
FLOWERS: - 
THE ANATOMYE OF A LOWER. I 

0 mske or bu t r  kno*ne, by pbine Anatomic 
Yon lorrrg d l  tJmt rirt beware, 106 k behbM 

p u  me. [misht mone, 
k b o  tboogh mine l o o h  y w r  pittie we1 
Yet euery put bhll plays bin put, to paint the 

pan* of loue. 
i f  6nt my feehle bed, haue w, mucb matter I&, 
kt Wicr raging force haue not, him fable skill 
. bere@. [ b l e d  W-, 
%%we lockea thh hang vdkempt, tbm hdbwe 
Tbere chattering teeth, thin Wblins tongue, well 
. tewed wit$ carefnll crier.. 
There wan and wrinkled cbeeler, uel w&t with 

-of woe, 1- V.  
Move s t a d  for mtkrne of or ghost.. wilcn mn M a  
'I%& .boulders hey surtaine,&e ybuke- of ka& 

'=re, 
sad on my bruskd broken bekb, tl;e 
Thm umesquite braunHlne are; with beating on 

my brfrt. [cnueth &st: 
?%is right ihnd wenry ir tb hie, thir left hand 
fhres ides  eai?lo& the forbe, whcre rorrowe pfayes 

the Pmitll, [mattdl with. 
Apd lpte desire, bath kindled tire, to h r k e  this 
The Anuile rr my heart my tbolybtu they atrike 

the drmke, [sirher arcend for smoake. 
,My ligbts and lunges like bellowes blm, add 
My.ecneteprterara~vilhsenetterwrowsoken, 
Aa for the secrouts abame thereof, d e w  not to 

be sl~olea, [my feete, 
My thigbca, my k n m ,  my I-, and last of d l  
To mue a louera tume, are lo vnable and vnmeete, 
Thrt scarce they rustnine vp, rhls restleke body 

+ell, [dotb dwell. 
~ n l e s s e  i t  be to wr tbo bowe, whmin my low 

v a t  lt. 

And tbm by right &boo&, to t i d e  my w i n g  
e@. 

And so content my bungrie wpm, tyll dollourr 
dm me dye: 

Yet for or iust reward of low ro d d g  bmgbt, 
1 pray p.ou saye, I& this was he, whome bue had 

wonk to nought. 
Eua or mrr. 

3TWB ARRJIGMHVT OF A LOWER. 

A h  Beaut& bure u I dyd rtmde, . 
When false susped a c c d  mea. 
George ( q u a  the Judgsj holde v P  tby h a d ,  
Thou art a m i p d e  of Flatterye r 
TBll theretote hoWe thou wylt bee tryde : 
Wboee indgement hen  *ylt tbou abyde, 

My M e  (qnod I) thin Lady hen=, 
Wbome I eateepe h u e  the mt, 
Doth Loowe my guilte if any were : 
*herefom hir dwme shall plea& me baL 
Lat hir bee Judge and J u w  hathe, 
To tiye mea y i l t l a e  by myne oatbe. 

Puod Beautie, no, it 6ttctb not. 
A Prince hir d f e  to i d g e  the caorc: 
Wyll is our Jnstice well you mot, 
Appuinted to d imwe  our h w e r  : 
If you wyll guiltlene m e  to goe, 
God and your codntrey quitta you so. 

Tben c r a b  the cryer d ' d  a quest, 
Of wbome was fabboode forma& k, 
A pmck of pickethnta  were the r a t .  
W i c h  a m e  false wit- for to beM, 
Tbe J e e  suchr, the Judge miust, 
Sentence wao ryde 1 rllodd k trust. 

t r  



GASCOIONE'S POEMS. 

Downe fell I Ulen vpon my knee, 
All flatte before Dame Beautie9 fice, 
And cryed, g o d  Ladye pardon mee, 
Wliich here appeale vnto your pace, 
You knowe if I haue beene votrue, 
I t  wna in too much prayriug 

Jelow the Jayler b o n d  race hut, 
T o  heare the v d i t e  of the byll. 
George (qnod the Judge) nowe thou art art, 
Thou must xoe hence to heaoie hill, 
And there be hangde all hut the head. 
God rest thy mule when tbou art dead. 

And though this Jodge doe make suche 
TO sheud with shame my guiltleiwe blood: 
Yet let your.pitlie tint bee p l a ~ b ,  
T o  s w e  the man that mennt you good, 
SO shall you shere your selfe a Puecne, 
And I maye bee your muaunt seene. 

I lioe in low, erren ro I low to lioe, 
(Oh happie state. twise happie be that dnda  it) 
But loue to life this cognisllnce doth geur. 
This badge this marke, to eueryman that rnio&nk, 
h u e  lmdeth life, which (dying) cannotdye, 
Nor lguins liue: and ruch a life leade I. 

(Quod B e h e )  well: bieaure 1gues.w. 
What thou dost meane hellcefoorth to bn, 
Althouph thy fiult.ea dcserue no lesee. 
Than lustice here bath iudged t k ,  
Wylt thon be bounde to stynt all strife, 
And be true prisoner all thy lyfe ? 

Yea Madame (quod I) that I shall, 
Loe fayth and trueth my suedies' : 
Why then (quod shee) come when I call, 
I aske no better wamntise. 
Thua sm I b u t i e s  bounden thnll. 
At  hir commnunde when shee doth caU. 

Ewr or lun. 

THE PASSION OF A LOWER. 
I 8-8 m e t i m e s  although my giefe be great, 
T o  bean and see t b  1011em p u n t  their paine, 
And hor t k v  can in ~ l e ~ s a u s t  rimes r e m t e .  
The pauing hngs. which they m fin&& fiioe. 
Bnt if I had such skyll to frame a verse, 
1 could mon p i n e  tbm all tbeir paoges rchearse 

Some mye they 6nde nor peace, nor power tc 
seht, 

Which aeemeth s h ~ w e  : but &ranger is my state: 
I dwell in dok, yet soiorne witb deligbt, 
Reposde in reste, yet weryed witb debate. 
For Bntte repalee, might weU appease my wyll, 
But fancie Bghtes, to trye my fortune styll. 

Some other saye t h q  hope, yet liue in dread, 
They fricsc,they Bame, they fie doh. theyfall, 
But I, nor hope with happe to ray= my b a d ,  
Nor feare to stoupe, for why, my gate is small. 
Nor can I f i e s ~ ,  r i th  cold to kyI1 my heart, 
Nor yet M flame, an might conname my rmut. 

How liue I then, which thw draw f o d  my' 
day- ? 

O r  tell me hone, I found tbis fe~lcr f int  ? 
What fits I feele ? what distaoce ? what delayes? 
What piefrr ? what e u e  ? what lyke I best? what 

worst ? r@ne. 
T h w  thing- they tell, which weke redrewe of 
A d  ro wyIl I. although I coumpt i t  rune. I 

The Sunny dayas which gLdde the saddd 
wighten, 

Yet a u u  shine to clean my mi* mnonmoooe : 
Ncrquiet eleepe, amidde the mooneahine nwts 
Can close mine eyes, when I am woe @oc 
Into such rhfldea my peeuirhe lomm? s h r w d q  
That Suune and Moone am still to me in elorda 

And feuerlike I feede my f a d e  Itgll. 
With such repast, as  most empkires m y  health, 
Which feller fint I caught by wanton ~ 1 1 ,  
m e n  cplea of kind dyd -dim my blood by saaltb: 
And gazing eyes, in bewtie put such trod, 
That loue e d a m d  m y  Via mI with lmt. 

' My dta are lyLe (he f .wr Ectick titsr, 
Which o~redaye quakes within andburwr wit- . 
The next day heate within the bosom sits, 
And shilliring culde the body goes about 
So is my heart most hote when hope is mlde, 
doJ qunketh most when I most heatr kbold. 

Tormhted thus without &Isyes I stand, 
All m y &  in one and eoennon shalbe, 
In greatest griefa when h e l p  is nearest hand. 
And best a t  ease if dea* might make w free : 
Delighting mogt in that which h m t a  my heart. 
And hating change which might r e l i e  my IIllut 

. . 
LEllUOTlL 

Yet youdesndswe: to wbome this cwa prbiua, 
Dzuise by times nome drammn k r  my d i . a u ,  
A 11oble name shall be your ~ w a b t  phu, 
Whereof be mre, if yor  wyll woke mime cut 
And tboggh fond f d e a  w t  forth their 6 - r  
Yet g r ~ u n t  withme tbat my atraungepu*w past, 

Emuor-. 

A STRAC.'NGE PASSION OF A LOUER 
AWID my Bale I bath in blisse, 
I swim in heauen, I sioke in hell : 
1 find amaads krr mery miw,  
And yet my mosnc no tongue can tell. 
1 line and loue, what wold you more: 
As neum lpuer liu'd b f o n .  

I laugh sometimer r i t h  little lost, 
So ieot I oft and feele no ioye : 
Myne ease is buiMed all on t m t :  
And yit mistrmt M e a  myne amye. 
I liue and lackc; 1 lacke and b u e :  
1 haue and misee the thing I craue. 
T~~DE! t h i n g  seeme stran@, yet a m  % brr. 
& h o e  a e  maste my %tat% is such, 
One pleasure which I m l d  eschew, 
Both dakes my grief and b& my gmtcb. 
SO doth o l ~ e  paine which I rmM ahaon, 
Renew my ioyea where grief begucm. 

Then like the larke that pa$ tbe night, 
In heauy sleepe witb cares opprest : 
Yit \\.hen shee spies the pleasaunt light, 
She sends sweete notes from out hir bmt. 



&ring I now b w a e e  I thinke 
H o w  ioyea appfyh, when m w e s  shrink. 

A n d  a s  fayre Philomene againe, 
Can watch and ringe when othei sleepe 1 

A n d  taketh plea~ure in hir payne, 
To wcay the woo that makes hir weepe. 
So aing 1 now for to bewmy 
The lotbanme life I lead alway. 

Yea gentle id@ giae eam,.Pnd Cbou shalt see me 
prow, 

My concubine incontinent, a commonwhoreislone. 
And in my wyfe I find, such discord a d  debate, 
AII no man lining can endure the tom@- of 

my state. [them both. 
Wherefore thy sentence say, deuorre me from 
Sioee ooly thou mayat rigbt my wmoges, good 

death nbwe be not loath. 

- 

I SING lullohy, as women doe, 
Wherewith they bring their habet to rest, 

THE DIC70RCE OF A LOU= And lullaby con I sing to, 

Tbe which tu tbee (dare r=c&) I write. 
~h~~ koow,st my not my morne: 
I pray God p u n t  tbee deepe delight, 
.To liue in ioyor when I am gone. 
1 carnot  liue, it wyll not bee: 
I dye to t b i n b  to parte from tbeQ 

I.hsn& I\-ahm. 

But art thy paarcing dart, into my panting bmt.  
That 1 m y  leaue both lone and life, and tberrbJ 

purcbase rest. 
Hand ictus sapich - 

~ X E  LULLABIE OF A LOb'E& 

DIGORCE me nowe good deitb, from loue and 
lingring life, rwas my ,,ife. 

Tb8t one bath been my concubine, that other 
I n  youth I lined with loue, she had my lustye 

dayes. [,p,,,, ,,, 
h age I thou~ht  with lingering life, to stay my 
But  now abude by both, 1 come for 40 complaine, 
To tbee good death, in whom my helpe doth wholy 

now remain, 
M y  libell loe behold: wherein I doe protest, 
The processe of my plaint is true, in which my 

griefe dotd rest. [trimme, 
First loue my co~icubine (whom 1 haue kept so 
Eoen she for whvme 1 secrnd of yore, in seas of 

ioy to swimme: 
To  whom 1 dare aoowe, that 1 haue serued as well, 
And played my part= gallnntls. he that beares 

the bell) 
cast me of long "ides me in 

diadaine, Iis but vai?em 
I anDot pranke to please hir nowe, vaunting 
My writhled cheekes bewraye, that pride rf  heate 

is PPSf [tore fadeth fast, 
My stap$nS rkpp&s eke tell the tnieth, that n c  
M, quahg c r o o ~  ioyntes, are combred with 

the cnmpe, [fee my lampe. 
n e  boxe of oyle is wasted wcl, r h ~ c h  once dyd 

greenee of my yeares, doth wyther now so 
wre, [me no more, 

That lusty loue lcapes quite awaye, nnd lyketb 
And loue my lemman gone, what lgking can I take'? 
In lotbSOme lyfe that crokCd a'thwgh she 

be my make? Scold, 
8h.e & y e a  me with the cough, hir comfort IS hut 
Sbe bids me giue mine age for almes, wher first 

my youth was sold. [hmlln 
No b y  can passe my b d ,  but she beginner to 
h o  m m y  thoughts conceiued so fast, but she 

confouods them ol. 
when I pretend to please, she ouerthwarts me 
Wbeo I would faynest part~with hir, she ouemyes  

my will. [hand, 
Be iadge thm gentle death, and take my c a m  in 
Consider enery circumsta~lnc~ marke how the 

case doth stand. [none see, 
Percaae thon rilte aledge, that cause tl~oucanst 
But that  I like not of that one, that other likes 

nut me : 

1 Such a sect there is that desire no longer lyfe 
t k n  whiles they are in love. 

As wOmmlJ as a n  the best 
With lullaby they still the childe, 
And if I be much hlli". 

babes baue 
Which must be stild with IulI+ie. , 

Ers t  lullaby my youthfull yeares. . 
It is nowe time to go to bed, I 

For croocked age and hoary heares. 
Haoe wone the hauen with in my head : 
With Lullaby then youth be still. 
With I.ullaby content thy will, 
Since courage quayles, and comws behind, . 
Go sleepe, and so beguile thy mlnde. 

N~~~ ~ u l l ~ h ~  my gaaing 
Wbich mooted were to glaunce apace. 

euery maye 
T~ shewe the hrrmes in mg face : 
With Lullahye then winke awhile, 
With Lullabye your lookes beguile: 
Lette no fayre face, nor beautie brightc, 
Entice you eRe ,"ith vaylle delighte. 

And Lnllaby my wanton will, 
Lette reawns rule, nowe reigne thy thollgbk 
Since all late I by sk~ll., 
HOW deare I haw w y  fansiru bought : 
With I.ultab~ nowe tak 

Lullaby thy dOahtes 
For trust to this, if thou be styll. 

obey will. 
e * .  8 . ;  

Thus LUll~bye my youth, myne eyes, 

~ H ~ ~ ~ ~ $ ~ ~ & ~ $  Lhat wUs 
B~~ welcome let pleanlre passe: 
With Lollaby now take your leaue, 
With tullaby your dreame= decejue, 
~ , d  when you ,vith waking 
Remember then this Lullahye. 

Euer or h-per. 

THE ,?AyEffTATIoOY OF A 
NOW baue I found the waie, to werpe and waple 

my fill. [my will. 
NOW can 1 ende my dolfuH dayw, aud so conteut 
Tbe way to n b p e  inough.for soch as list to wayle, 

o ahord the dip,  whet. plasure 
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And there to m a h e  the ierter, of euery ioyfull With the= v-3 you shill id* b 

wight. I pacitie of the Lady : for she wrote 
And wit11 what winde and m n e  they fieel, to  this short sunswere. . - 

nourish their delight. Lonlre aslnngas you lyst, but  sorely ifl take 19 
For as the strihen Deare, thmt seetb his fellares lookins, I with ,,,,,,. 

fe-ede. [to bleede, 

Certaine re- written to a Gentlewomnn whome 
hee liked rery wel, and yet liad neuer any 
oportunity to diveoner his aKection. being al- 
wayes bridled by ielonse lookes which attended 
them both, and therefore gcss in~  by hir lokes, 
that she partly also liked him: he wrote in a 
booke of hirs as foloweth, being termed with 
the rest that follow 

THE LOKES OF A LOVER ENAMOURED. 

Amid the lustie heard (vnhurt,) ahd feel& bimselfe ' 
Or an the ~ e e l y  bpnl, that witb the Bolte is brod. 
Aud licth aloofe among the leaues, of a l  hir 

, phearcs refud, Cnioycep 
And heares them sing full shtill, yet esnwt  she 
Nor fmme one warbling note to out of hir 

mournfull royce, [ P = J ~ ~ *  
Eoen so I finde by proofe, that pleasure dubleth 
Unto a wretclled rounded hart, rbich doth in. 

.woe, remaine. rioye* 
I pas* wbelc pleasure is, I heare some sing for 
I see som laugh, #om other dnPce, in spight of 

,darke anoy. 
But out alas my mind, amends not by their myrth, 
I deeme al pleasun to be pains, that dwell aboue 

tbe earth. Cbwdth* 
Such heauy humomfeede, the blond that lend- nle 
As m e v  Peru% to my 

from death. 
9-0 lanun viuvrJ - 

THOU with thy lookes on whom I loke full o h ,  
And find there in great cause of deepe delight : 
T h y  face I s  fayre, thy skin is m o t h  and softc, 
Thy  lippea are sweet, thine e y a  are cleere and 

bright, 
And e u e q  part seemes pleasant in my sight. 
Yetwytethw well,those lokeshawwroughtmy wa, 
Bicause 1 loue to looke rpon them so. 

For fint those looken Jlnrd mine eye to loke, 
And strayght mine eye etird up my hart to loue: 
And cruel1 loue with deepe deceitfull hooke, 
Chokt vp my mind wbom fancie cannot moue, 
Nor bope releeue, w r  other belpe beboue : 
But still to loke, and though I loke to much, 
Ned- must I loke bicause I aee none soch. 

And for a hrther proofe of a i r  qa 
vodentan~ing, you s b l l  ,.ode-, 

after this aunsweR of hirn, the - A- 
thourchand  to be a t  a supper in hir eamprq, 
wh, we,, hir brother, hir b o r u ,  ad 
an ,id of by whom dee bad 
mspectg. ~ m ,  alrhough them rrnted po 
deliate v i d s  to -, yet their 

repast ms by mtrrgbtink: of F~~ 
the Aucthour k i n g  ltong with hotte affectim, 
coulde none othenryse bir paion bt 
by gozin+ ~~d he a corteau e& 
nation deigned (nowe and thd) to  requite tbe 

with glancing at him. ur o ~ e  loplr ocJ 
,pied eyes ,vith watching: ad her b- 
perceiuing all this coulde not abstaioe 6pr 

whereby he might putte his sYzter im 
mmembraunce, l ~ s ~ s h e s h o u l d e  t w  much 
hir selfe. But moot of dl her bnrbsnde behold- 
ing the first, and being eoyll p l e d  r i t h  the 
seconde, scarce contented witb the thirde. 4 

Thus in thy lookee my lone and life haue hold; 
And witb; mch l i b  my death drawer an a pace : 
And for such death no medcine can be told, 
But loking still vpon thy louely face, 
Wherin are Hinted pitie, peace, and 
Then tbough thy lokes b*ouldcansemeczdye, 
Needes must 1 ~ooke. h icaw I liqe therby. 

misconstruing the fourth, was constrayned to 
playe the fifth part in frowanle frowning. Tbw 
royal1 banquet thus passed ouw, the Aoctba 
knowing that aft& supper they should puse rbc 
tyme in propounding of Ryddles, and d i n g  
of purposes: contriued all this conmipt in r 
Riddle a s  followeth. %e which was no  sow 
p r u n ~ c e d ,  but shee coulde p e r k t l y  pemiPc 
his intent, and draue out one nayle withanother. 
as also ensew&. 

I C m  mine eye and sare  ten eyes a t  onor, 
All oeemelye ret t-ppoa one lonely face : 
Twoo gaz'd, twoo glanc'd, t roo watcbed for tbe 

wnce. 
' h o o  winked wiles, t w w  frouod with frmrord 

c-- 
Thus euerye eye was pitched in his place. 
And euerye eye which wruught eche orbem m, 
Saide to it selfe, alas why lookt I I? 
And euerye eye for ielnusie did pine. 
And sigh'd aud sayde, I would tbnt eye were mine. 

I Si JorIwoIrr in/& 

Since then thy lookes my lyfe b u e  so in thrall, 
As I can like none other loukes but thine: 
Lo here I yeelde my lyfe, my loue, and all 
loto thy hands, and a11 things dse resigner 
But libertie to gaze rpon thyue eyen. 
Which when I doe, then think it wen tby p u t ,  
To loolr again, and linke with me in hat 

OiforluA&r aJ.. 

I In all this louelie commnv waa not one that eorJde 
and would expouid t i e  meaning bereof. AL 
last the Dame hir selfe aunswered on tbis vi+. 
Syr, qn6d she, because your darke sperch is 
much to curious for this simple company. I rpl 
bee so bolde .a to quit one question with m- 
other. And when you haue mauswered mine, it 
nlaye fall out peraduenture, that I shall 
wbat the better iudge of yours. 

Hir Question. 

W I ~ T  thins is that which awimmes in M i  
And yet consumes in burning griek: 
Which being ploste where pleasure i.. 
Can yet recouer no reliefe. 
Which lees to sighe, and sigh- to a 
All this icl one, what maye it k e  ? 
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B e  held him rclfe bemvitb contented : and after- 

rardes when t l q  were better acquainted, he 
chaunsed once (groping ill her pocket) to find 
r letter of hir olde louers : and thynking it were 
better to wincke than vtterlye to put out his 
eyes, reemed not to vodersisade this first of- 
fenre: but m e  afer finding a lemmm (the 
which he thougbt be &we bir olde lemmon put 
there) he deuised therof thus, and ddiuered it 
vnto bir in.writimg. 

k anaopa, in thy pocket prrtty pa te ,  
A n d  found a Lemman which 1 looked not : 
So founde 1 once (wbich nowe I must repea?) 
Both leauea and letten which I lyked not. 

Whiles be rot a t  the don' d hir lodginb deuisin~ 
tbese verses aboue rehersed, tbe same Gentle- 
woman passed by againe, and cast a longe looke 
towades him, wberrby he leR hi former i n m -  
tion and wmte thus. 

HOWB long she laokt, tbat lboM a t  me of late, 
As who would say, bir lookes were all fur lone : 
When God he knowes they came from deadly 
. bate, 

T o  pinch me yit with pangs which I must pmue 
But since my Ides  hir liking maye not moue, 
h o k e  where she likes. for lo tbis loolre m a  cast, 
Nut for my loue, hut euen to see my last. 

n i n ! * .  
Such hap bane I to Bnde and seeke i t  not, - 
But since I ree no foster meanes to bind them. MBEU SONET WRITTER BY TEE SAME OBI- 
I wyll (hencefoortb) take Lemm.ru as I fiude them. I j* TLEWO~AN, VPPON THE IAYI OWASIOIU. ' 

I dune =i&in rho* space dyd aunswere I of late, and thee lokk 
it  thus. Upon my dore, to see if I mtte there, 

As who should ray : if be be thsre by ahance, 

THX% LOOKES OF A LOUER FOBAKEN: 

A LYUOlrE @at no Lemman)ryr you found, 
For Laamans bean their name to b w  before: 
T h e  rbicb mnce i t  bath giuen you such a wound, 
That yon weme nm offended very sore : 
Content pour relfe you sball Bnd (there) no more. 
But  take your Lemmans henceforth where you lust, 
For I ryl l  &we my letters where 1 tran . - 
-Ell BY A QENTLKWOMAN WHO PAEBSD BY 

E l m  W I T H  EIn AXMEE SET BRAGGING BY RIR 

Yet nlaye he thinke I Ioke him euery =%ere. . i 
No cruel1 no, tbou knoweat-and I can.teIl, - 
Bow for thy loue I layd lnylukes a side: 
Though thou (par case) hast lookt aud liked wel, 
Some newe founde lookeo amide tbis world no wide. 
But since thy loolces my loue'hane Ib ill cbaynd 
That to  my lokes, thy likiog now is past: 
Coke where thou liktat, and let thy hands bs 

stavnd. 
In true loies bloud, which thou shalt lack a t  last,- 
So looke, so lack, for iu these toy- thus tost, 
My lookes thy loue, thy lookes my life h u e  lost. 

Si fortunacut i n f i l i t .  
SIDES, U D  LEPTE IT VNFINISEED A8 POL- 

I 
- 

mwm'e. TO rde  SAME QBRTLEWOMAN BECAVSE IRE C R A L  
1,SNGED T H E  AUCTHUUR FOR IIOLDLNO DOWNB 

WEEL my hart ret on hoygh as thine i n  bent. HXB PCAD ALWAIM, AND F O ~  THAT HER 
Or in my brest ro h u e  and stout a will : - WKRD ROT VFMU HIR IN WONTID M.4NNEX. -. - -- - - . . . - - - . - - 

(knf ere this) I c o d e  haue bene content, 
W ~ t h  * a m  reuenx thy camle~w cOIp(:s to UU. I $0" must not wondm & Q U ~  Y9u thi& i t  

. --- . 
Tbe port or passage plaine to enter in, 
Where porters list to leaue the key for e y w r  
But  did I then deui* with crudtie, 
(AS i y m t .  do) to kill t6e yeeldiup pray ? 
Or did I bmgge and boast triumpbauntly, 
A S  who should a y e  the field were mine tbat daye? 
Did I retirr: my selfe out of tby might 
T o  bat h h  the bulwarkes of tby brest ? 
Or did my mind in rboyce of change delight, 
A d  render thee as reffwe with the rest? 
No Type no, tbe lyon i s  not lewd, 
He rhewes no force on reell wounded sbeepe, kc 

For why ihon knoGwc (although thou know oot 
all) 

Wbatrule,whatmygne, what power, wbatse5110ry, 
T h y  melting minde did y e d  to me (m thrall) 
m e n  first I pleasd thy wandring fantisie. 
What lingring lookw b m y V d  thyne inwpnl 

thougbt, 
What prnges were pblisht by perplexcitia, 
Sych makes the rrye of low in thQ bad wyol(gbf 
And no gmmercie for thy curtesie. 
1 I iu  not vaunt, but yet I d.re a q o w  
(Had bene my bannelesse hart a b r d e  thine) 
I -lde baue bounde thee then for st.rting powe, 
I n  bond= of bale, in pangs of pyne. 
For why by profr the &Id is eatb to win, 
Where no the cbiefteyne~ y q M  tbeqr f e l o n  in 

. charnest 

THE RECANTACION OF A LOUER 

ctraunge, 
To we me bolde my loarii~g head so lowe: 
Aud tbat myne e y a  take no delygl~t ta raun(lb, ' 

About tbe gleomp which on your face do6 vow& 
The mouse which once bath broken out of trappe, 
Is siMome tysed with the trustles~e bay*, 
But lye8 aloofe for feare of more mishnppc. . 
And feedeth styll in doubte of deepe dwiyte.  
The skorebed Bye which once hath m p t t h a  flame, 
Wyll badlye come to plays w i n e  riob fyre. 
Whereby I learoe rbat p e u o u s  is the gsme. 
Which Ml~ne, fawie daz1e.d by h i r e :  
SO that I wynke or elre holde dowue my b4 
B"we your h k i n g  eyes my bale haul bred. 

si j ~ ~ i d d k .  

NOW must I needem recant the wordea which 
o~ce 1 spoke, 

Fond fansie f- M) nie my wose, I neda must 
smell the smoke : 

And better were to b a r e  Faggot from the fire, 
Than wylfully to borne and blaze, in Barnes o 

vaine desire. [well 
You J u d p r  then giue eare, you p-le marke me 
I mye, both heauen and earth record the a. 

which I shall MI. 



~6 ~ A S C O ~ N  
And knbwe t b t d w a d  of dchth, a6r hope of better 

hap. [cap. 
Haue forced or perswaded me to take my turning 
But euea tbatmigbtye loue, of his p t  clemencie, 
Hath giueu me grace at  laat to indge, the troeth 

from heresie : [hart. 
I saye then and professe, with free and faithfull 
That m m t s  vowea are nothing els, hut snare8 of 

s e m t  smart: 
Tbeir beauties blaze are bait- wbiclr seeme of 

pleasant taste, [ h r  repast : 
But who deuonres the hidden hooke, pates p o m n  

E'S POEMS. 
For when Dame cntare Snt hd hmde hic 

heauenly fire, [of glue: 
And thorwghly bedecked it, wilh @IF @ame~ 
It lyked hir sn well: Lo hm (quod s h e )  apr rq  
For perfect shape that paaeeth dl Apella mrtd 

in Qreece. [God of h 
This bum m y  chalmce to c a w  the greatat 
Or migbty thnudring loue him& tbat rules & 

r w t  abooe. 
But out, alas, t h a .  ra(a re m u d %  
And some vnsene were presmt there @ON 

Bridges) to thy pain. 
Their mylingis dcceipt, their faire wordcstraiues For ~ u ~ i d e c r a f t i e  boy6 close in a comer stc0~d4 

of trcm. [of reamn. I Not blyndfold then, to gaze on hir, I gecoc itdJi 

. ~ 

I =Ye, [astraye : 
J f  p6a bensRer see me dippe. or seeme to goe 
Or if my tongue reuolte from that which nore it 

myth, [my hptb. 
Then plagueme thus, M e e n e  it not, krtbis in oowe 

H a d  iclru sopio. 

Their wit alwaies.so full of wyler, it  sk&neth rules 
Percase some present here,'haue head  my selfe of 

Yore. ' [then the more : 
Both teach and p d  the contrary, my fault was 
1 m u n t  my workeo *ere these, first w e  Anatomic, 
WbeFeinIpainted euerypangof l o n e r ~ ~ e r p l e x i t ~ e :  
Next that I 11-as arraignde, with George boMe vp 
, thyhand, [to stand : 
Wherein I yeelded Bewtia thrall, a t  h i r c o m m a d  
Myne eyes so blinded were, (good people marke 

tale) [weary Bale: 
Tbpt once 1 song, I Bathe in Blisse, amidde my 
And many a frantike vene, then from my penue 

d ~ d  pawe, [was, 
I n  waues of nicked heresie, m deepe I drowned 
All which I n m e  recant, nod h e n  before you 

borne [tippet here I turne. 
hose trifling bookes, from whose lewde lore my 
And hencefoorth wyl I write, home mad is that 

man8 m i n k ,  [kind. 
Which is entist by nny traine to trust in womau- 
I spare not wedlocke I, who lyst that state aduana,  
Aske Astolfe' king of ,Lurnhdie, howe trim his 

dwarfe coulde daunce. 
Wherefore fayre ladims you, that heare me what 

- 
IN PRAYS3 OP BRIDGET, hETOWZ? LADY 

SANDES. 

-him good. 
Yet when be felt the flame gan kindle in his brrd, 
And dame nnture b a s t  by hir, to brcakehim 

of his rest, 
His hote nene chosen loue he chsunged intohah 
And soclainlg with might;'-, g3n rrp hir a 

tbc pate. 
I t  grieued Nature much to see the cruel1 decdc: 
Me seem- I see hir how she wept, to bir 

dearling hleda (WP I trrnq 
Well yet (quod sbe) this hurt shall haa 
dud quickt: with &in sbe -red it, that .hi 

is tberranowe. [w 
Wherewith Dan Cupid fled, for feuc of hh 
W h i  angel like he saw hir shine, whom be 

amit with shame; 
Lo thus was Bridger hurt, in madel of hir kid, 
The coward Cupid brake hir brow, to m k e  

. woiided mind, [it k 
The skar styll there remaioes, no fo~ce, te let 
There i sno  clowde that can eclipse, bnsbt* 

. aunne u she. 
E ~ o r  SCW. - 

IN PRAYSE OFZOUCRE LATE TREWDY 
GREYE OF WILTOX, WHOME l R E  RUG 

4 TOR FDUkV I N 1  HOMELY HOUSE. 
2 

'IlaESr rus~e walles avhople cankredyea&defa@, 
T h e  comely corps of seemdy ~ o u c h c  mdo% 
Whose auacimt rtocke deriude fmm roflby 
Procures bir praise, where no the carlas gas: 
Hir auogels face declares hyr modest mink, 
Hyr louely lokes the m i n x  e7t-s a l f u ~ .  . 

Wyll the blemishe oi'hi; b e e  di-th 
all the rest*. 

T w o  I &us replie, God wdte tbey W e  know, 
The hidden cause of that midmp, nor-how the 

harme dyd .~KBW. 

1 Aetolf being the goodliest penonne in the 
uvorlde founde a dwarfe lying with his wife. 

* She had a scar ou her forehead. See Percy's 
Relics, vol. 9. p. 150. Edit 1765. C. 

In Court who SO dereanaden what Lh=d&h most 
excell, [bar*tbe.kll: 

For my conce-yt I m-st needes my, *are B-ea 
O w  whose liaely oheclre, to p-e my i u w -  

m a t  true, [Of 
TheRouand f i u i e a a ~  forequail change 
And therewithall SO well her graces a11 a g m ,  
No frowniug cbeert. dare once presume in hir 

n e e t e  face to bee. [ o k  M. 
Altbonxb some lauisbe lipwr. which like some 

GASCOH:NB9 PRAISE OF HB MI- 
Tar hap which Paris bad. .s due for h i  d*at. 
Who fauord Venus for hir hce, d fhd 

Menemas art: I- 
May serue to warn6 the wise th t  - no Don 
The glltering glosse of W e s  blue, &norrr" 

should i t  h e .  

~ g r  deed& dereme &me e'ndiesse prayse tofindq 
T~ blaze suche brute .B euer mipht.c&ure. 
W*erfore my p n e  in trembling fesm rbJl 

staye, 
TO m i t e  tbe thbg  that d&h =mount my *ill, 

nd I will wish of Godboth n i e t  d kame ,.*ir pbe to f l ~  mr l o ~ y  WIII\ 

;Wllm prim -9 hir due d e  maye t% 
. ~ , , d  I conteut hir mount sere bee: 

E.uk or Nkt. 



pawe. [&it was. 
Sba best esteemde my poore g o d  wpm, all naked 
But whether am I went ? wbat humor guides my 

bnine ? [pepper grain. 
e k e  to wey the wnolsack down, wlth one p o r e  

I reerne to penne hir pmise, that doth snrpuure 
my skill, [the bill. 

I striue to rowe against the tide, I hoppe against 
Then let these fewe rut8se. shee Helene stainer 

FLOWERS. 

for bewe, P h i j b y e  ink. 
Dydo for ce, Creayde for c b m ,  and is ar 
Yet if jou &er croue, to haue hir name disphide, 
nPw Fauor is my mistren names dame Fortme 

n hir maid. 
Attanm ad c o & m  

Dau Muus -rum, M m t  Wfaihstdame. \ 
T b a t  euer trade oo Troyana mold, what folowed 

of the mme ? 
1 list not brut hir bale, let others s p m d  it forth. 
B u t  for his parte tu speake my minde his choice 

orrs little worth, [shewe, 
M y  maning is but tbis, r h o  markes the outward 
And ncuer p p s  for grafter of grace which in the 

mind should grow : [had, 
May chance vpon such choiae as t m s t j  TroiIns 
And &el in dote .a Paris did, when he would 

. &ine be glad. [finde, 
HOW bappie t h o  am I whose h p p e  hath bew to 
A mhtreaae first that doth excell in vertura of the 

mind. [suehe grace, 
d d  yet therewith hath ioynd, mch fauoure and 
AS ~ n r ~ a r a  niece if (she wer here) dLz:t$ 

giue hir plra.  
Wi tb  in whose worthy brat, Dame Bounty seeken 
Aad mith )o k w t y ,  yeeld to me, since I doe 

thee acell. [a~pea% 
Eetwene wb- beauenly eya, dotb right remoree 
And pitie placed by the uame, doth muche omeudr 

bir cbeere. [mee Sood, 
Who in mY hungem d* d e i v  to doe 
Wb did mlieue h-uy and -8ht to  

mue my blood. [my fooes, 
Who fint eucm& my f r i d M ,  id' ouertbrew 
WhO id a1 them that w i d  me *el, and ltkd 

none hut tbosc . 
0 Mia gjue me h u e ,  I prnyae not hir to f+e, 
Since she doth pm you al, as m o b ,  as flta11 

staines a stam. [-, 
You hdd Q C ~  rcnmunber d a m ,  m able are to 
.me beld me dare ,  when I p r e  mle .  codd M, 

good thing deseme. 
You set by them that swim in all pmperitie, 
She ut by me wheu as I w a  in great calamitie. 
You k t  esteeme the bram. and let the poorest 

GASCVKGNES GOOD MORROW.' 

Yet beam partrio d-1 wire, 
Yea thinlie i t  good a d ,  
And exceptable rscri6a. 
Eche sprite to prayse the I d .  

The dreodfull night with drrlrsomoern, 
Had OWr spread the light, 
And slu.&sh sleepe with drnmy- 
Had ouer p m t  our might : 
A ~;I.sse wherin you may behdcle, 
Ecb' storme that stopes our breath, 
Our bed the graue, our clothes lyke mold5 , 

And sleep0 like dreadfull dath.  

Yet PI M s  deadly night did I&, 
ltttJe 'pee* 

& ~ ~ ' e ~ ~ i ~ ' ~ ~ t n E : 5 F * I i '  ~6 

c:::EE z ~ , ' * ~  ha, 
=haodd motton pkaq 

lmmorcd'i '  

of such bappes .nd h u e u l y  ioy- 
As then we h o p  ts bolde, 
A ~ I  earthly sigbkg.od rordly t o y i s  
Are tokcns to beholde. 
The b y e  ir like t h  b y e  of doom 
The sun- the Sonne of man. 
The the hmwor, th. to* 
Wherein we rsrt till than. 

The Rainbowe bending in the skye, ' " " 
Bedecktc with sundrye hewer. 
Is like the seote of ~ o d  on hyo, 
And seemes to tell these ncwu : 
That as thereby he promised, 
To  drowne the world no more, 
So by the blond which Christ both M, 
He will our h l t h  restore. 

You tbat bow lpsnt tbe silent night, 
l u  deep and quiec rest., 
And ioye t o  see the cbeerefull Iyght 
Tbat y s e t h  in the b t  : 
Now cleare your voyce, n o r  &ere your hart, 
Coma belpe me nore to sing : 
Fxhe willing wight come beare a part, 
T o  proyle the beanenty King. 

A d  yam w h  cue in priwn hqtw, 
01 r i c h e r  doth mpprewe, 
Or mt SCKOWe h m  ~ O U F  
Orddoando.dLk.w: 

The mistie c l d e a  that fall mutime, 
And ouercwt the skyes, 
Are like to troubles of our time,.j 
Which do but dymme our eyeu: 
But 8s sucbe dew- m b  dryed vp quite, 
Wbm Pbabns s h w u  his hce, 
So are such hnsies put to Bighte, 

I Where God dotb yide by gmx. 

Tbe earyon Crorc, that b& *. . 
Which cry- .g.ynst the myme, 
Both for hir bcne ud far the reA, 
The W i l l  raambIeth p l a p  : 
A d  u with gonoes we kill the caors, 
Bor rpoyling wr nle& 
Tbe Dsuill m molr r e  ouerthm, , 
W i t h ~ o b d ~  

Tbe litkle by& which sing eo mete, 
Are like the angelkr voyce, 
Which render God his prayma meeks 
And teacbe vr to reioyce: 
And 0s they mom wtaeme that myctb, 
Tbau dread the nights mop, 
So much we deeme our days on eutb, 
But bell to h&y ioya 

Unto which Joyes for to attayno 
God gmnnt PI all his grace, 
And sen& rs after worldly payuC, 
In ht.OLPtoh.ueapb~.. 



488 GASCOIGNE'S 
ivhere ree maye d l  enioye th r t  light, 
Which newr ahall decaye : 
L o d e  for thy mercy lend vs might, 
To see that ioyfull &ye. 

H d ' d u l + .  - 
GASCOYGNES GOOD NIGm- 

Warn thou bast Spent liu@(r in 
mre and del~ght, 

O r  utter t o ~ l e  pod wmrie WaYe, d b  m k e  to 
rest a t  n~ghte: 

Unto PYnm or ~ l e a ~ u ~ s  ~4 this one 
labour yeq [Qod fo- 

Ere 8 l e ~ e  clone vp t h ~ e  ey? to fist, do not t b ~  
But a r c h e  within thy secret 'thoq~bb. *at 

deeds did thee befal: [call. 
And if thou find minss  in ought, to God f9r mercy 
Yea though thou find nothing axpis@, which thou 

c la r t  clrl to m i d .  [behind : 
Ye$ eoer more remember this, there is the more 
And thinke how well so euer i t  be, that thou hart 

qeat the daye, [wape. 
It a r n e  of God, and not of the, .o to direct thy 
Thus if tllou trie thy d.yly daeder, .nd 

in this pnyne, 
life 'Iew cw w$A:s 

thine aha\ he tbe pime : 
But if thy siotLll slu~gishe eye, will venter for 
Before thy wading will may trye, ba far t h ~  mule 

maye s ink ,  ~ ~ ~ ~ t h  is made, 
Bewareand wake, for else thy bed, which soft and 
May beape more harm vpij thy head, than blowcs 

of m m i s  blade. phou doest lye, 
b u s  if this paine'procure thine ease, in bed a8 
Perhaps it shall not God !iqpiease, to sing thus 

wberl - 
I that s& is lent h e  here, to  ease 

wearye bones, C~reeuo"~ grones. 
As death a t  hute shall eke appeen, to e m  my 
My day19 rporte% my p.uch full fed, haue c a u d e  

my drousie eye. [mule to dye : 
Am careleinre lik in quiet led, mipht cause my 
The stretching armes, the yauning breath, which 

I to bedward VK, [merefuse: 
Are pt ternes of the p n n p  of h t b ,  when life will 
And of my bad wbesnndrpe part ja sbsddowa 

doth resemble. 
The f i d q  shapes of detb, whom dart q b l  make 

my fleoh to trible. 
My bed it selfe im like the gram, my rheetm the 

winding rbeete, [me mgst meete: 
My clotbes the mould which I mu& haue, tocouer 
The hungry flea. which friske w h h e ,  to womaes 

I can cbpre. [tbe boner tul ban:  
Which greedily shall gnaw my &be, and h u e  
The waking Cock tbat early crowen to wean the 

night awaye, [the latter day. 
h t r  in my minde the trornpe that blowa before 
And as I vh rp l u 6 h ,  w b  #Iu@h 

P* 
So hope I to rise iopfully, to Judgenllcat d t  the 
Thus wyll I wake, tbum -11 I sleep, thw 1 7 1  1 

hope to ryW, [BodlY .T 
. Tbu* vyl l1  neitba~ waik nor -, but mng lu 

Y~ boner shall in bed remdne, my m d e  in 
God sball trust, 

By w h o m  I bope to TJK w i n e  f- death and 
earthly dhrt. 

Haud ichu I+. 

POEMS. 
THE INIIZZODUCTION TO TEB Rgd- 
b OF DIPBORINDIS 
Tar skier gan mode, oreast with misty dordeq 
q h e n  u I rode alone by h d o n  waye, d Cloak ese,  vnclad) thus did I sing and say: 
Bebold quoth 1, bright Titan how be sh& 
His head aback,  a d  yeIda the n ine  his reacb, 
$11 in his wrath, Dan looe h e  must tbe 
And wuht me wretch which in his trauaile toil+ 
But boll4 (here) doth rndeqcase me rp$eacb, 

,Since Ioue is J m d  and king of qighty pe-, 
Which can pmmauod tbe Sunwto thewe bu ha4 
And (when him lynt) to giue the rqlne bir pl8at. 
Why doe not 1 my aery muses frame? 
(Although I bee ~911 wuqd in thii shorn,) 
To -@ some v e m  in ha0111 ot bin -) - 

GAICoIGRE8 D E P l l o m r r  

F depth of my IQllle 

dwell. 
From heuy which in my 
Prom houbledsprite which sildome tnketh rest. 
From bope of heanen, kom d d  of da- 

bell. 
0.1, (D fir 1 pqe r( y&- 

y God, my M e ,  my loud J Lode abeaq 
I call9 I make my 

And thorn (Food ~ ~ ~ f h  in V e  to 9 
This 
Wherein I faint, 
Oh beare me %n fw t b ~  mt men:;- ah. 

Oh be& tbine r)%utidy to heue, 
, Oh turpe thine behold me bor I my&, 
Oh hearken Lord, gine eare for m i w  rooile, 
0 marke in minde tbe budems that I beam : 
See hone I siuke iu sorrowes euerye where. 
Beholde and see what doUora I endure. 
Giue eare and m r k e  wbat plaintes I pot i n  
Beude wylling eare : a d  pittie themithall, 
Mv wayling royce, 
which haih no choyce. 
But euermore v p n  thy name to el. 

If thou good Lorde shouldest take tby rod in 
hande, 

If thou regard wbat sinnes are daylye done, 
If thou take holde where wee our worker begone, 
If thou decree in Judgement for to stande, 
And be extreome to see our scores skande, 
If thou take note of eue y thing amymse, 
And wryte in rowfes huwe h y l e  our mtum i8, 

0 gloryore God, 0 king; 0 Prime of 
What mortall r k h t ,  
Maya t b h  haue light. 
T o  feele thy frome, if thou haoc lyat to  10- 3 

Bot thou art @, p d  hast of mer& stqe,  
nou ddy*t *r a fdl, 

Brit, we come d- 

~ f ' b ~ e " , ~ ~ ~ ~ t t h o ~ C O " , ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ , " Q M q  
'Ikoo art more pRst to a 
Then he is 'l"i&e to climbe to 0' 

Thy mighty nume bee p n y d  then dwaye, 

~ h w ~ n ~ ~ ~ .  
Howe fast (bay &and which 00 thr &cy r t . ~  
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I looke br br (my Ioaclje Lord) t h d r e ,  If Menelaus could haue mld his WJU, 

P o r  thee I rryte, L r  thee I t a v e  styll, With fwle reprocbe to loore his fain delight, 
Myne eyes doe long to y e  on thee my fyll. Tben had the stately tor- of Troy stood* 
F o r  tbee I *he, for thee I prye and pore. styll, I 

M y  S u 1 e  Tor thee attmdeth enermore. And Greekea with &ge bad d m k e  their oww 
m y  Sode doth thynt & take of thee a tute, dsspight. 
M y  Sods d a i r a  with thee for to b e  plarte If d n d  of drenching wand or f a r e  of are, 
A n d  to tby worde (whish can no nran deoeyoe) Had stayde tbe wandring. Prince amydde his 
Mpe wely trust, mce. 
m y  loue and lust. Arcanius then, the fmite of his duire, 
I n  confidtnce continuallvc shall aleow. In Lauine Lade  had not v o d   lace. 

I But true it is, w k  lot& doe lyghi b j  chauna, 
Bdore the bmke or dawning of the doye, Them F m e  belpes the boldest to aduauwt  

Beaore the lvabt be seeue in loftve Shes. kc #,.E 
-re the ao-re in ~ l e k a u n t  wvse. 1 
Before the watche i b r e  thdwatche 1 ~ j e j  
M r e  the wade that waytes therefore alwaye : 
MY m l e ,  my reare, my sareete thought, my 

sprite, 
MY d l .  mv wiabe. mv iwe. and mv delight : 
Vita Ldrd tbat;it& i i  h k  0; high;. 
W i t h  hartye wing, 
From me doeth fling, 
And stryoe-tb rtyll, vnto the Lorde to Bye. 

0- braell, 0 housholde of the M e ,  
0 Abraboms Bmttes, 0 brook of blewed seeds 
p cbppen qheepe that loue the Lord in deede : 
0 -e heartem feede stvll m n  his worde. 
A d  trust in him nith one accorde. 
For he huth m6rcye 'euermore at hande. 
His fomthinei flowe, hig ~ p r i n ~ e s  doe neuer stande. 
And plenteouslye hee Ioueth to redeeme, 
Sach r i ~ ~ u e n  all, 
As on him call 
And faithfully h s  rnerciea most + m e .  

The nexte ru a t  request of Antony Kitbelt 
manbe, wbo delidred him this tbeame, .krlir 
rum, and therevpon he wrote as foloweth. 

Trra raine excease of flattering fortunen giftea, 
Ennenometh the minde with vanitye, 
And beat- the rertelesae braine with eadleprs 
. d*- ---. 
To d y e  the st.& of d l y  diptitie;' 
The kggq standes in like extremitie. 
Whetfore to Iacke tbe mwte, asd leaue the leart, 
I mumpt enough .r good .s any &st. 

By too too much Dan Cmsus caught his death. 
And bought with bloud the price of glittering 

gold, 
By too too litle many one lackes brepth 
And staues in **.eta a mimure to beholde 4 

So pride for heate, and Pwertye pynes for d d c  
Wherefore to Iacke the most. and 1c.w tbe least. 

He wyll hinF home the &s& that 'gee‘ utraye, 
He.wyII helpe them that hope in him alwaye: 
H e  ryll  appease our discwde and debate. 
H e  wyll m n e  saua, though we repent vp late. 
H e  wyll he ours if we continewe his, 
H e  wyll bring baln to ioye and perfsct Mia* 
H e  -11 redeeme the flocke of his electe, 
P h  all that is, 
Or was unisre. 

Hw wvll redeeme onr desdlv droa~inu state. 

-~ --- . -. 

&rathama lleyres dyd first his Lower reiect. 
Eucr or new. - 

GASCOIG*?@S MEMORIES, 
Written vpm this qxasiou. Hee had (in myddest 

af his ywtb) determi~~ed to almndone dl vaine 
ddi#htes and to retyrne vnto Greyss lone, 
tbsn to rndertake y i n e  yle studdie of the 
common Lanes. And beidg required by fiue 
sundry Geothwn to write in verse somewhat 
worthye to bee remembred. before he entered 
into their fellwrhippe, bee compiled there Bue 
rudr ie  wrtes of metre vppon fiue suudrye 
tbames, whicbe they deliuered vnto him, and 
ibe first ru a t  reque?rt of Prruncis Kinwel- 

I I coomd enounh u aood as a n r  feast. 

nunhi! who d e l i u d  him this theame. Adma 
j, j~ huf. And tbererppon bee wrote*this 

Soanete following. 

Fr +ding &req or canered viwnie, 
! In Czsars haughtie heart had tane the charge, 

Tbe wallen af Rome had bot bene m d e  wr bye, 

- - - I 

Store makea w sore: loe this m m c s  contrarye. 
And mo the merier is a Prouerbe eke. 
But .tore ofsores maye make a maladye, 
And one to many maketh some to seeke, 
When two be mette that hankette witb a leeke : 
Wherefore to Iacke the most and leaue the 

least, 
1 ccmmpt cnough as good aa any feast. 

The rych man mrfetteth by gbttooy, 
Which feedeth still, and neuer standes content, 
Tho poom agape  he pines for penurye, 
Which liaes witb Iacke when all and more i 

spente : 
So to much and to little hothe bee shente. 
W W o r e  to lacke tbe monte, and leaue the leaat, 

[ I coompt enough M pod as any fast. 

The conqoaom with vncoutented m y e ,  
Doth ra jm rp mbelles by his auarice, 
The recmunt dotbe yeelcl himnelfe a pnye, 
To fornine spoyle by slrmth and cowardyce : 
So too much and to liWe both be r y e .  
Wherefore to lacke the most, and leaua tbe last, 
I coampt enough as pod as any feast. 

If so thy wifk be too too-fayre of feee : 
It drawen one gest too many to thine inne: 
If rhe be fowle, and foyled with disgrace, 
In otber pillowes prickst t h w  many a pinne : 
So M e  pwre fooles, and f a y m  hll to sinne, 
Wherfore to Iacke the moste. and Iaue  tbi lout. i 

Ror yet the migbtp Ernpin left sol arge. ' - I I rou lp t  as @ q - ~ y  f . U  1 
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And of eooogh, mcimgb. ad oowe no more, 

n p c a n ~  my brapea no better can denire, 
Wben thingss ba hdde, a anall mmme make* 

. store. 
So d ~ b e  .wru  a frrre maye soone sufRce : 
Yet still to this my rreary ponne replyes 
That I ~ y d e  last, and though you like it least, 
It is e ~ ~ o r y h  and as pod  as a f't. 

Sic tub. 

Who rp.res the first a i d  k@ tbi 1.rt w s .  
Shall fide tbat sparing M d e s  s gaodly 

6ic tuli. 
.- 

Alexander Neuilo delinored birn tbm them, Sd 
"to* ri rherevpon bcecampikd - 
rcueu Sonets in sequena. tberio bewqlag bir 
cwoe Nmu d o :  and tberwitb his Yu 
as foloweth. 

John Vaughan delincred bim this theme. Mag- 
m a s  W ~ P P  be wrote 

thus. 

THE common speech is, rpend and God will eend 
But what senden be? a bottell ancl a bagge, 
A & H e  a aallct end a wofoll eode, 
For such as list in brawry so to brame. 
Then if thou coud coyne enough to spend, 
h r n e  tint to spare thy budget pt the brinke, 
So s b l l  the hottome be the faster bound : 
But he that list with lonish hand to linke, 
(lo like expence) a pmnye with a pound, 
May chaunce at  last to sitte a side and rbrinke 
His harbraind bad with out &me daintia d m .  
Hick, bobbe, and Dick, with doutr rpoo their, 

k-. 
Bm Uny ,, , ,-,,& *-, , 
And change of crownes more quicke a t  cal then 

,he, 
Which kt their law and take their rent before. 

- 
For he that rnppes a royal1 on his cappe, 
Refore be put onc penny in his punse, 
Had meede toroe qnicke and b r u h  a Mln tappe, 
Or els his drinke may cham* go dwvne the 

wursse. 
1 m t  denie but Iome men bane good hap, 
TO c l imb a IO~Y: by scales OP mrtly grace, 
Am1 winne the world witb liberalitye : 
Yet he that yerks old angells out npace, 
And hath no newe to vurchase diraitve. 

n haste prte baste, w k  a d  m y  
- minde, 

d r b d d e  the glistring Court. with 8azing eye. 
Suche deepe delightca I aecmde therin to &dm, 
An might W i l e  a gmner gued than 1- 
The stately Pomw uf Princes and their pemS 
Did weme to swimme in Bouddea of beaten pdde. 
The wanton world of yoog delightfull peeres, 
Was not vnlyke a be8ue.n for to btboulde. 
Wherein dyd swarms (for euery mint) a D;inw, 
So Lire of hue, so freshe of their attire, 
As might excell dame Cinthia for Fune, 
Or couquer Cupid with his owne desire. 
These and s u c k  lyke were baf la  that 

still 
Before my= eye to  M e  my @y ' 9. Before mine eye to f e d e  my s r e d y  will, 

$ ~ o ~ ~ ~ t ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ o ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ + ~ b ~ a  
empty da~nqe deli*tes: 

And folishe boldenewe toke the wbippe in ha* 
T o  lashe my life into this trustlesse trace. 

~~~~~~s~~~ 2 ~ f t  :JcE ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ i -  : 
, lillpri.g daye did a world of wq 
Till in that hap1es.w lrauen my h a d  was broogbt : 

~ ~ ~ p ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ o ~ 2 ~ ~ y ~ ~ N ~ t h ~  
Eche houre a day eche day a yeam did seeme, 
A n d  e u e v  yeare a worlde my will did &me- 

Wheu orders fall, ma). chaullce t; laikibis  grace; ' 
For haggard hawkes mislike an emptie hand : 2 
So stiffely some s t ick  to the mercers stall. 
Till sutea of silke hone swet out all tbeir land. 
So ofte thy neighbours banquet in tby ball, 
Till Dsuie Debet in thy psrler stand, 
~ n d  bids the welcome to thine o n e  decay. 
I like a Lions lookes not worth a leek 
When euRy Fore h u i l e s  Eim of his PmYe : 
w h a t  annee sorrotv m h  
Which all h u  cater coosumeth in one daye? 
First me thy rtomacke to a stand of ale. 
Before thy Ma1-y c y  in Marfhantesbook-, 
And rather were (for s h l h )  thy sh1rt.e of male, 
Than temre thy silken rtcues with teyntcr hokes, 
pu t  feathers in thy pilloms pat a d  mall, .f 
Lette them be princktwitb plumes, t h t  g.ps fut 

plummes, 
Heape rp bathe golde and riluer safe in haocheo, 
CnUe,  matche, mad scratche for scraping8 and 

for crommea 
M o r e  thou deckethy hattc(on high) with brooches. 
Mtefint thyneone hadholdfisteall thatcommes, 
Before that other lean~e  his letting 8ie: 
Remember still that mR fue makes sweet malte. 
No haste but good (who meanea to multiplye:) 
Bought witte i s  deare, and drest with sower salte, 
Repentaunet commms to late, and then mye I, 

3, ~~d n worlde my 611 d- 
 ill lo, ot last, to court nowe am 1 come, 
A seemely swayne, that might the plre  
A gjul,ome guest e m b w ~  an and : 
Not there contente witb common dignitie, 
My n a n d r i n ~  eye in haste, (yea poste patc bask) 
Behelde the blazing badse of bnuerie. 
For wantc wberof, I thought my d f e  d m :  
Then peenishe pride put& vp my s n l l i i  ha&?., 
To further foortb so hotte an enterprise : 
~~d c o m l y  m t  to playe his put- 
In praysing pattern- of mine o m e  d w k  
T h u ~  a11 was good that might be got in haste, 
TO priticke me vp, and d e  nie h i m  ph-. 

4. To prinke me vp 04 a n k e  me hiberphsW, 
All came to late that tar@ any time, 
Pitles of pmuision pleued not my taste, 
They made my beeles to k u i e  f w t u  dlme: 
Mee tbwght it best tbat b 0 1 1 ~ o f b o y s ~ s a b c ,  
Should Urst be sbread tD mmke my fat- eye 
Tyll a t  the LPrt a deadly dinting stmaker, 
Brought d- tb& h u h  with dgetoda of 

decaye: 
Of a e r y  hrme I tben let Bye a lease, 
T o  feede tlre purse that paydo Cor pceuis- 
Till rente and all were Mne lo sucba disease, 
As amme coulde erne to m q n t a y u e c l ~ ~  



FLOWERS. 
lbep bonght, tlk bodie, dne, krme, leare, and 

Innde, 
All were to little for the mercbauntes ha&. 

05. All were to little for the merchauntes had+ 
And yet my bmwr~e  b i g ~ r  than his : 
But when hOUe DccomPte coldly mmdefl 
1 thought highe time about me for to looke: 

Itewie I caste my head ahfke,  
i To see t k  fountaine of my furious mce. 
I f i m ~ d e  my loss, my liuing, alld my lack% 
, I n  equal1 balance with my iolye grace. 
! And =we expencrr grating on the grounde 

Then mi&t they coninpt it trnc, that hath h o e  
myde of olde, [in beds of golde. 

The children of those happie dayes, wen  borne 
And swadled in the same: the Nume that gnu* 

them sucke. 
Was wife toliberallitie, and lemma" to good luck& 
W b n  Cpsarwooo the Belde, his captnlnes ranpht 

the Tmnes, [ful of c rones .  
And ewry  pinful  souldioun purse was crammed 
Licurgur for good La-, lost his owne libertie, 

thousht it h t t e r  to pref- commorl Wlq- 
moditie. 

But nowe the t i m a  are turnde, i t  is not as it was, 

Wmpeue~Plmecrcaar t taws lo f ree f rom 
fla-ie, [pcrinrie. 

Tbt Instice from rbzqnd doow,  the q e  from 
Ths p i l h  of the atate, from p r d e  p.esum~tion, 
The darlra froa benrie, t b  commons from 

rrbellion : [ d m  dejarte, 
right r e =  (timen, #-Ye of 

Tk. rettw8 dodimgee migbt ba ph* 8 1 4  to  
pLy tboir part : 

And thus .a ende. of these 6ue Tbeama. ad- 
mounting to the number of. CCLVIII. veraem, 
deuired ryding by the way, w r i t i t ~  none of 
them mtill be cmne a t  the ew3e of his Jonrney.. 
tbe which ww no longer than one day in rydbg, 
one daye in tarying with him friend, and the 
tbirde in retnmisg to 6-BI In=: d t- 
fore called Qarcoigna menwria. 

Like lumper led to preslle my l'alrrw filll 
When light rewarde and recornpence were founde, 
Fleeting like f a t h e n  in the riude alone: 

thurcom~rde.  I left the COurte at lerge* 
For why? the p ines  doth seeldome quitte the 

charge. 

6. why? the do* leldome quitte 
the charge, 

~~d po 1, by too boughS 
wy haste mad w3st, my and brainsicke 

barge. 
Did float to fast, to catch a thing of nought: 
Witb leasure, measure, meane, and many mo, 
I mought haue kept a cl~ayre of quiet state, 
But hastie heads can not bee setled so, 
Till m k e d  Fortune giue a crabbd mate: 
As busie braynes muste beate on tickle toyer, 
As m b e  innention b d e s  a rawe deuise, 
So mlayne fallcs doe hindrr hastic ioyer, 
And as mifte haytea doe fleetest fyshe entice. 
60 haste makes waste, and therefore nowe I sayr, 
No haste but good, wishme makes tllc 

-ye. 

1. No haste but good w h w  risdomem;lkcsthc 
anye, (.. 

For profe whereof, bebold the simple snaple, k: ' . 
(Who eees the rpuldiers csrcasge caste a way% , 
With bdte - u b  the Costle to awyle.) I ' 
By line and leysun clymes the loftpe wall, 
A d  winws the turrenes toppe mote conninf);, 
Than doaghtye Dick, who lo* his life and all, 
Witb hoysting r p  his head to butflye. 
Ths Ratcrt bitehe bringr h r t h  ths b l g n d d  

rbelpq 
The hottest Feuers coldest c r a m p  ensue, 
Tbe nakedat n e d e  hatbe ouer latest h e l p :  
With Nenyle t h m  1 Bnde this prouerbe true, 
That haste makes waste, and thentore still I saye, 
No bate but pod, where wirdome makes the- 

rrge. 
Sic tori 

Courtop last him 
theame, Durran - miu,&,C ruum, 

and tberevpon bee wrote iu this wise. 

The golde is gme, the dluer make, and nothing 
I& but brure. [seem? 

To cree a King encroacbe, what wonder should ~t 
When,commons cannot be content, with cwntric 

Dyadeeme ? 
The Prince maye dye a babe, tmrt  vpby trccherie, 
When vaine ambition doth moue trustlesse no- 

billitye. [hood fail- 
E m n n  in pulpit preache, where f.ith in priest- 
Promotion (not deuotion) is cause why cleargie 

quailea. [be plaid*, 
Thus is the stage etakt out. when all these partes 
And I the prolo* shoukl pronounces but 

am nfmide. [as king, 
First Caypbas plo the Priest, and Herode s i b .  .. 
Pylate the Judge, the Jurour verdict in doth 

brilrg. [any, 
Vaine tatling plaits the vice, well c l d d e  in ritche 
And poon Tom Trooth is langht to skom, with 

garments nothing gay. [traine, 
The wautonn-*sheemmm~witb tieing - 
'lide in hir pocket plales bo peepe* und b a w d r ~  

hir brain& ['~"ce, 
Hir handmaides be deceipte, daunger, and dalli- 
Riot and Reuell follow bir, they be of hir alliaunce: 

.Next these ~ w s ~ m e r  in Sim Swasbe, 9 see what 
' st- they keep?. 
Clim of the Clough then takes his heel-, tis time 

for him to creepe : [a mn& ' To packs the pageaunt vp, commes Sorrow wit11 
He say these iestes can get no grotes, and a1 this 

gatre goth wrong : [treble parte. 
Fyrst pride without cause why, he singes the 
The meane hee mumbles out of tune, for lacke of 

life and hart : 
Cost lost, the counter Tenor chanteth on apace, 
Thus all in discords stands the cliffe, and d m  

s i n e s  the base. (pence a n  stnmng, 
The playen loore their painen, whem a0 fere 
Their p rmcts  weare for h k e  of gains, and fret 

for lack d furring. [but one 
When all is done and past, waa no p a n  plaido 
For euerye player plaide tbe h l e ,  tyll all bespent, 

and .mne. 
And thus this foolishe iert, 1 put in dogrell rime. 
Because a crosier mffe is best, for such a crooked 

time. 
& ruh: , .  
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A G L O W  VPON TKZS TEXT, DOMINUS 

EJUS OPUS HABET. 
MY reckiese race is ruqoe, gmene youth and 

pride he past, ['LS fast 
My riper mellowed yeeres berinne to folluw UII 

MY glancing look= ale F e ,  which wonted wqre 
to prie, Lmlue 

In enerie gorgiau garisbe duiae, that g l i s t d  in 
My sight it ww so dimme, i t  can behold none 

such, [my 
No mirrour but the merrie mcanr, can please 
~ n d  in that qoI>le giasse. I take delight to rewe, 

ot wnrld? c O m ~ r e d  
the newe. [mlfel 

For marke who lyst to looke. eche man u fur hi 
And beatem b'u bmine to h o d  and heapel this 

trashe and worldly pelfe. 
Our handea ere closed vp, great giftes go not 

abroacle, Cgaine a 
F e w  men tvyll lende a lwke of heye, but fur to 
Giue Gaue is a good mar), what neede we b h e  it 

out. Ibids men doubt. 
The world is wundrous feareful nowe, for danger 
d n d  aske how chauacetb this? or r b t  rneanea d l  

this meede? 
Forsoothe the common aumwerq is, becapse the 

' . Lord hath n&, 
A noble i a t  by pisre, I finde i t  in gla*, 
The same freeholde our sauiour Christ, conueyed 

to his aoee. [Stte. 
A texte to trie the tmeth, and for this time full 

o where should we our leseona learne, but out 
of holy writte ? [rost, 

First Illarke Our O n e l ~  GoJ, IUletb 
He sets a aide all p o m p  pide* wherin fond 

wordlings h a t .  . 
His trayne is not so p t ,  a8 filthy Sathans band. 
A smaller heard maye aewe to feed% a t  our grrnt 

maskrn hand. [we see, 
Next marke the heathens Godg, and by them ahall 
They be not now so goqd fellowes, PE +ey wrre 

wopte to be. . [wst, 
lone, BIara, and Mercurie. Dame Venw aud the 
They Dignet not a s  they were wont, they know i t  

were not best. [at large, 
So kinges and princes both, haue left their halles 
Their priuie chambers cost enough, they cut oIT 

euery cham.  
And when an offiGe filler, M chaunce somtimes 
Fimt kepe it close a yere or twayne, tben geld it 

by the fee. 
And gine it out a t  last, bqt yet with this prouisq 
(A bridleforabrainsicke Jade) dumnte beneplacito. 
Some think? tbeqe !adden low, to climbe aloRo 

with speede: [Lord hath neede. 
Well let tbem creepe at  leisure thE, fur sure the 
Dukes Earles and Barom bold, 1;aue learnt like 

lesson nowe, 
They brealie r p  house and cometocaurte, they liue 

not by the plowe, 
Percase their a r m e . ~  be skant, not like their state1 y 

boore, [flo~re. 
A &Id hed in a comer coucht, a pallad on the 
But what for that? no force, they make thereof no 

bma. cost, 
They feede them selues with ddycates, and a t  the 
And as tor all their men, their psges and tbeir 

sraynes, 
ThcJ cboke th€ pp with chyuea of bee&, to multi- 

ply their pines. 

l'bemoelues lie wcre to looks, whte a- W 
doth fall, 

Sucb cmmes were wont to-feede poor f ~ ~ g  bd 
nowe tbe LMds iicke a!. 

And why? ob sir, because, both dukes and la+ 
haue neede, c-. 

I not 1, my tert b he, bel-e jt o+ porn 
Our Prelates and our Priests, can td tbis test 

with mee, [no 1- go f ru .  
=hey hold fad.  their Fattest fe- .nd 
They haue both wife and childe, which v y e  - 

be forgot, [fore blame tbem moL 
me ,riptures say the ~,,,.d bath dc, and tm- 
Then come a little lower, rnto the ooptqe knight, 
The squire and the gentleman, tbey kaoe the 

countrye quite, cb= -& 
~ h ~ i ~  H ~ P ~ ~  all t,, law, tabla 
The clouted shoes came in so fute, they kepb? to 

great a tbrong, E-• 
And a t  the porters lodge, where lubbers mmte to 

porter to answer qPw, we heDa 
the b r t l  hatb nccd~: c8-$ 

His gestee came iu to thicke, their diet N to 
e3te 'p the which 

have fed his neate : [ad - 
Their teeth were farre to fine, to feede on porh 
Fy ,, flocks of sheepe could sc- m.int.iPe 

mutten for bis house. [hem, 
And m.hen *is count a%s C ~ J ~ ,  it  - M, bidi- 
Unto the good toroe is be gonw, to ,,,de 

fren~is good cheere. . [bore : 
aelrome there that ,,ill, but shall I Jos. 

At owne dish fdetb them, that is 
fashion nowe, 

Side bards be layed the bbles a& gonw, 
His coolie rhatl make you noble cbee% ba 

hostler bath he none. It0 a s  
The now be abanede, wbefin be rd 
An oldp frutedisb bigge ywugb tohold 

of rneete, 
A sallad or t4 tPsr your with 
Som  trig denise to feede m& e h ,  m e  donmcb 

now be small. [tc.n =Or, 

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ - ~ ~ w ~  ~$&PL?:&> 
Fish in Lent, 

At Ch'*maWe a aponl at M i g b e l ~ a  -: 
And somewbat else a t  Newyema tide, br fbre 

their l a s e  Uie Loore; .f,w-- 
Good r- by my troth, Geatlemea I.eke 

it for - .pd prcb 
their rn-t mtea : 

h*p than Mulna-tJI, 
The Lord hatb necde* thRnsays tbetext, briq* 

&re, colt and dl. ' 
'orest at last, let see the contrgelootr. 

And 'Ow be doth and rr-t. to 
bring thi g e a ~  abwt  : 

His ftlstin* bet h e ,  cant whipstocker dqt 
his shwne. [dwnp : 

1: ~~~~~~t~~~~~ :!&yG$iw< 
htb be learnd to kepe no -* bat Sm lirn 

sonne and be, A- [rbe carte. 
His wife and M u d e  bia ma+. a boye to pi* 
And VF' at Hdhtid4 to 

winter smnrte: [ d m  

A(yso,, bu wik doth Lame tLe or 
Hir bride cakes be not halfe w b i i  u .k .O 

wont to w e :  



b e  n i m i  no d k  hookem, rbe 1% contmt with 
mnse, [hir pursne. 

H i r  pcndantes a d  hir dluer pibnn, she putteth in 
hvDe I by my dasae, that merrie meane i s  

b d .  
dad be most wise that d s  the meane, to keepe 

himrelfe a t  nst. 
& c b . u a a  somn? opetl mouth r i l l  mutter now 

and than, 
dad at the market tell his mate, our landlordes a 

zors man : 
d e t h  vp our rentes. and keeaes the beat in 

B a d ;  
He Qakw rcidrous deale of mod out of his " 

own measne land : 
kep let m h e  pelten prate, nainte Xeedbm be 

their speede, 
W e  wede no text to anmer them, bat- ttris, The 

k s d  h.th nede.8 
Euer or n W .  

__LI_ 

dN EPITAPH VPON CAPTAINE BOUR- 
CHER 

None b l u e  not rePder mob@ *e stotonte cau 
s ~ k e ,  

Or write sometimer the deedes of worthy ones, 
I could not holdealtbuugh my heorlshould b'reab, 
(Because here by me b;ryed are his hones,) 
But I murt tell this tale thus for the nones 
When men crya . mumme and keepe such & l e d  

long. (haue wrong. 
Tbed stones mnst rpeake, else dead men aha l l  

PLnir quad M m d  R¶.rMutonc. 

A DEtTt.PE OF A MASKE FOR THE RIGHT 
HOXORABU V L S C O U ~  ~ O U N T A -  
CtfTE, 

Written vpon this occdon,  when the sayde L. 
h d  prepared to solemnize two0 marriages be- 
m e  his soone and beyre, and the Lhughtu 
of syr William Uamer  Knight, and bet1wn8 
the sonne and heyre of ryr William Dormer. 
and the Daughter of the d d  L. Monntacute: 
t h e n  were eight Gentlemen (all of bloDdor 
alliaunce to the myd L. Mountacute) wbich 
had determined to present a Maske a t  tk 

¶.ATE !JUNE IN TAL WARBES IN ZPLANDE, TBE daye appointed for the seyde mnrria*, and 
WHICH MATH BENE TERMED THE TUP OF A so farre thq had prOceeded i en in, that 
OZONE A8 WLOWSTH. 1 they bad alreudye buI[ht fuiuiture of Silk- 

PYE captaines Be, your tougues are tyed to closk, 
Your d d i o u r s  eke by silet~ce purchase shame: 
Can no man penne in meetre nor in prose, 

[ f h e  lyfe, the death, the valliaunt actes, the fame, 
The birth, behnuiour, nor the noble name, 
Of such a teere as you in Bght haue lost: 
Alas such paines would quickly'qdite the c&. 

Bourcher is dead, wbome ecbe of you dyd  Lome. 
yet no man wriies one words to paint his praise, 
H i s  rprite on highe, his carkasae here belowe, 
Doth both condemne your doting ydle dayes : 
vet ceasse they not tu munde his worthy wayes, 
Who liued to dye, and dyed agnine to line, 
Wi th  death deere bought, he dyd bis dedth fofgiue. 

He might for byrth hane bm&d nobk mar, 
X e t  were his manners meeke and alwayea milde, 
Who gaue a gesse by gazing on his hce, 
Ad iudgde thereby, might quick1 y be beguilde, 
I n  6elde a Lion. and in T o m e  a Cbilde, 

TO s m e  his Prince his life nas qKr prest, . 
~ ~ > 6 ~ 6 i ~ ~ - ~ & 8 ; ~ ~ h ~ h & g h t  &! +w, 

n all attempts as f 6 l V h d  as the bat, 

kc.- a d  bad caused h e i r  gnrmentes to bee 
cut of the Venetian fnebiou. Nowe tben they 
began to imagine that (without mme spec id  
demonstration) it would seeme somewhat ob- 
scure to haue Veoetiana presented rather than 
other countrey men. Wherevpon tbey enrrppted 
the Aucthour to deuire some veroes to bee rt- 
tered bv an Actor aberein might be same dis- 
coune~cbnmentent t e  render ; good canoe of 
t he  Venetiaw presence. The Auctboar d i n g  
to miode that there is a noble howa of the 
~ o a n t a c u t e s  in Italie, a d  themithall t k t  tbc 
L. Mountacute here doth quarter the c M b  oC 
on auncient Engliah Gentleman called Mourn 
thermer, and hath the inheritnunee of the r y d a  
house, dyd therevpon deuise to bring in a Boys 
of the age of twelue or xiiii. yeeres, who should 
faine that In was a Younthermer by the k- 
them side, and a Mountacute by the motherr 
side, and that his father being alaine at the last 
r a m  against tbe Turke, sod he there taken, 
hee was ~ c o u e r e d  by the Venetian8 iu their 
Isst victorie, and with them sayling kina* 
Veoice, they were driueu by t e m p t  vpon 
these coaatts, and so came to the marjak 
vpon report as followeth. and the sayde Boy* 
prooounced the denise in this s o h  

And d l  to forewaderr, which we all may rew, 
H i s  life so shewed, his d&h eke tried it true : W n ~ *  w a e r  you my Lodes) gaze you gen- 

for  where his foes in thickeat prease dyd rtnnde, I - 

tbemen ? 
Bourcher caught bane with bloodie ~worde in And mamile you lldu Dames, p*' 

L...u~.. vou tell mee then ? 
. a m .  

And marke the courak of a noble heart, 
When he III bed laye wodnded wondrous sore, 

- And heard allarme, he soone forgot bir smart  
A d  c!akk f i r  armer to #hewe his semice more : 
I wyll to &I& (quod he) and GUd before. 
I V  hich sayde, he sailde into more quiet coast, 
Sty11 p m  ydnp God, nod m gaue vp the ghost 

in the d d  editiwa of our p o 8  this gloze is 
printed also apoag him Hearbes,.C. 

Fs it so k r e  a sight, or yet UJ strsunge a toye, 
Amongst so many nooble p e e r 6  to see one Pobei 

Boye ? [we, 
Why? b y e s  habe benc alldred in euerye k i d e  of 
As Ganymede t b t  ptetye boye, iu Heauen is IbU* 

his pdge. 
Cupid that mighty Godaltbongh his force be fearse, 
Yet is he bnt a naked Boye, as Poets doe rehearse. 
Aud many. a preUye bbye a mightye man hath 

pnued, [bee loued. 
And rerued hi. Princa at dl w y e r  d ~ r u i q  to 



W GASC(Xf3PiE'S 
P e r c m  my stramse #tire ray glittering gold.en 

gitc. [you with ddite. 
Doth ey tha  make yes  maruaile tbua, or moue 
Yet wonder not my b r d e s  for if your bpooum 

~ 1 - e ~  [doubtes appease. 
But euen to giue me are a while, I wyll your 
bud you shall kaowe tbe cause, wberefore tbew 

roaber are worue, [lirba borne. 
And why I goe outlandishe lyke, yet being Eog- 
Ahd wby 1 thuqpresume to presse into this place, 
Aud why 1 (simple boye) am bulde to looke such 

men ru face. 
Fyrst tben you must peretaode, I am no stmuuger I, 
But English hoye, in England borne; and bred but 

eueu hereby. . . [name, 
My father was a knight, Mount Hermer was hrs 
My mdber of tbe hlountacutes, a bouae of worthy 

fan;e, . 
My father from his youth was trained r p  in tleld, 
And alwayes toke his cbiefe delight, in helmet 

spenre and shielde. 
Soldado for his life. and in his bappie &yes, 
Soldado like bath lost his life, to his immortdl 

Pray? [worlde so wyde, 
Tbe thunderlog fame which blewe about the 
Hone that tbe Christian enemye, tbe Turke tbat 

Prince of pride, . [w, 
Addressed bad his power, to swanne vppon the 
With Gallies, foists, aud such like ships, well 

anode a t  al assaiea ' [glut, 
And that be made his vaunt, the m y  &he to 
With gobs pf Christian cartasaeg in cruel1 

cut. [eares, 
These newer of this report, did p e a m  my fa thw 
But neuer touched his noble heart, with any 

sparke of kares. [warms, 
For well he knewe the tride of all the Turkishe 
And bpd amongst them shed his Mood, at  muhy 

cruel1 iarres. [man, 
Jn Rhodes bis race begonne, a slende? tale youg 
Where he by many martiall feats, bis spurres of 

knighthood wan. [styll, 
Yea thougb the p e c e  was lost, yet won he bohour 
dnd euennore agaiust the Turka 'be  warred by 

his ryll. 
At Chios many luiowe, how bardily be fought, 
And howe with rtreames of stryuing blood, his 

honoure deare hee bought. 
At length eufomt to yeeld with many captain- 

. mo, [ i vdes  ago, 
He bought his libertie with Lander, and let brs 
&chines1 of glistering golde, two thousand was 

bis price, [be were vnwipise. 

The which to paye his land- most leape, for else 
Beleew me nowe my Lodes although the losse be 

mine, [to pine. 
Yet I confesse thean better solde, tban lyke a slaue 
'' For 1a11dt-8 msye come againe, but lybertie once 

lost, [the cost." 
Can ueuer W e  such recompenceas couoteraailes 
My selfe now know the case, who lyke my fathem 

lot, [lvot. 
Was lyke of late for to h a w  lost my libertie Qod 
My father (as I =ye) euforste to leaae his lende, 
In  mortgage to my mothere kinne, for ready 

coyne in hande, [rehearse, 
Qan nowe vpon these newes. which earst I d ~ d  
Prepare himselfe to saue his pwne,  or else to 

leesc hie phearce. 

' A peen of gold like tho Crusade. 

P O W .  
And l int  hir p.l&, rith t h t  rhirL 

dyh remaine, [ % t t . i a  
He rigged rp a proper called 
And lykc a venturer (* kip -IY a) 
Determined for to venture me and all hi worldly 

pelfe. &=i* 
Perhappes some hope of p i =  pen 
For sure KQ b.pty b e u t  so* bcur, s d ~  

exploite to Gnde. Ekle% 
Howe ro it were, tbe windet oowe hoystal rp ou 

' Wee furrowing iu the foming ftoodh, t o  taLr 
our best audee. 

Now bearken to my wonles, and marke y m  well 
tbe same, C ~ Y -  - 

For.nowe 1 wyll declare the cause. wkre lbre  I 
My fatber (as I =ye) bad set vp all his rrd. 
And toot on sear both daye and night, d i d a p i n g  

ydle rest, [Fnooo2 
We left onr forelandes ende, we prst tk of 
We reacht the cape of Finis Terre our course for 

, to aduauuce. [- 
We past Mmmkchlls streightea, and at  the last 
The fertile coasted of Cyprus wile, which I my 

wife 6mt spyed. [w 
aelfe (a foreward boye) on highest top was 

And t h e  I a w  the Cyprian sboan, whereto rs 
eayld in haste. 

Wbich when I bad declared r-ntothe'mastem tusk, 
He leple for ioye and tbanked God, of tbat  wr 

. happy state. D y  
'' But what Fernsines to man, that can conbnne 
What sunne can shine so. cjcare and bright but 

cloudes may ryse among i" 
Which sentence soone was pmued, b y  our m- 

happy hap, [Ilght in enemies lap. 
We thought our se lue~  full neere our friendes, a d  
The Turke the Tirant he, with s i e ~ e  had girtc tbe 

d l e s ,  [them tbdler. 
Of famous F.m.gostP2 then and sought to mate  
And as he Iaye by lande, in strong sod stately 
, trencbe, [to drrncnG 
So was bis power prest by Sea, his Chrntian f o a  
Vpou the waltring waues, his F o W  a d  O a k  

tleete, .I- 
Mom forrwt like tban ordedy;for such a m  most 
Tbis k a u y  right one see=, we tumle our course 

PPC", [fufu* P L ~ .  
And aet vp .I our sailer in W e ,  to poe sucbe 
nut out alas, our rilles, and wide8 were con- 

hrie, [enimie 
For raging blartes did blore r s  still r p p  our 
My falber seeing then, whereto he nee& must go, 
And tbat the mighty h a d  of Qod, had it a p  

pointed so. 
Nost like a *u&y knisht (though certainc of hu 
Qan cleane forget all sayling wordes, as lauishe 

of his breath., [he told, 
And to his Christian crewe, this (too shorte) tale 
To  comfort them which scemde to faint, and make 

the coward bold, [the charm 
" Fellowen in armes, quod bee, although I beare 
And take vpon mee chieftair~es ume,  of this vlr 

happy barge. 
Yet are you all my pbeares, and as one companie. 
Wee must like true cornparrions, togeather liua 

and die, [ h a 4  
You see qnod bee our foes, with furious force PC 
And in whose handes our handfnll beere, vnable is 

to s tad ,  

Th. cbiefe citie in Cyp- 



. Wbat a t h m t o d w ,  should r r r p t o t b e m  
yedd ? [cannot weid 

. And r i h l l y  receiue tbmt yoke, which Christians 
bio snre, hercot be m. our ti- ware m vnsure, 

.-lhPd tb@ r e  liue, y a  so to liw, as be? 
death endure. [phemle, 

To kue t h o r  hellishe W tn ~ i w  Ma. 
D e f j e  om onely Sauiour, were this m, 
To see the f d e  abuse of boyem in tender yeeres, 
The wbicb I'kwwe mmt  o&da abhorre . I1 h00-t 

Cbrirtisos e w m  [fee=, 
. TO .a maides rauished, W h .  Women font  by 
 AD^ much more miacbiefe Lha thin time - k t  

me vttm hem 
Alas, quod he, I tell not all. my t o o p e  i s  tyde. 
.apf all the &ue* on the artb, weshould r i t b  

tbm abide. [rise, 
How much h r e  better tban, to dye tii wortl~y 
And su to make ourarinrrer ,  a w,l l io(lm&. 
So d a l l  we pnye tbe debt, which vn*, Cud is due, 
. b shall you die in his defcnce, who demd to die 

for f ou. . [a qudl, 
. A d  who with handy hrrod, mo& Turtish tikeg 
h t  him accompt in corucienoe, to please his 

maker well. [on -, 
y w  ace, gu6d he, my ronne, wbercrith bee lo&t 
Whom but a babe, yet ,ham I h-ht, my 

p a h e r  here to  he. [nowe, 
For. him I most confme, my. h r r t  is pea&\iue 
To h u e  him Ipuing thus in youtb, to* I know 

nat how. 
B u t  since it  pl-th God, I may not m-m 1, 
If God had pleased we both s b d d  hue, and as 

- God wyll we dye'' 
Thus with a braying sigh, his &e tongue he 

ntayde. paide. 
~ ~ m m a u n d i u g  all the odicounce, ia o n h r  to be 
And placing all his mcr, in order for to Bght, . Pd1 grouelioy  st-^^ +pan b~ -, 

in sight. . 
And when in m, be w h i m  bad a while, 
B e  r a i d  bin hmd with cbeerefull I&, his wr- 

m a  to bepile : [hie, 
A d  r i t h  tbe r u t  h pmyde, toOod in baoen on 
w b k b  .ended thw, Thou owly  Lord, olut hclpe ' 

ln miserie. [abwt, 
Tbir rayd (beboM) the T u r k a  enolode vs round 
And be to rat,&r that we durst re.iet 

great a rout. [WU slender, 
Wberat they doubt not l a g ,  for though our p e r  
We writ tlwm signer by CmUm shot, b t  we 

mbent not to render. 
lhen might we see them a&, sen might-we 

heue them rape, [&g cage. 
And d l  a t m c e  t b q  bent t s a r  Jbm, about our 
Ow h U n a  b e d N ,  au men them d u r n  

ckEead1 [ion5 contend 
On enery side .so thicke krt, they might not 
Bat a, their optaim d d e ,  eahe man his tom, 

did stnyse, [beuishe tnyne, 
To a e d e  a Turke (sume two or three) roto the 
And he himrrlfe which anwe, he might no more 

abide, [hommr died. 
Did tbmst r mide the thickeet throng, and m with 
Witb bim there dyed l i b  wise, his b e t  aproned 

Wa. thea 
The mt did yeeld u men a d ,  they had no 
Arm-t the which my ad&, was t a m  by . 

h k e s  alas, [mua  1 Ww 
r i th  tho T a r k u  a turkisk life, h T=L;* 

mWF58. w5 
~ n u ~ o t ~ t o d n t h ~ t s l o o l t e c m u d e , @  
But like a daue before the Gattes, of Famngorta 

mu& C ~ e d ,  
That peece once put to saclrc. I thither was con- 
And vnder uucgud evermore, I silly boye wad 

stayed. [pricke, 
There dyd I see m h  s i g h t . ,  as  yet my heart do 
I anwe the uoble BrngadjneJ, when he was Beyd 

quicke. 
Pint  like a pleue enforst to  beare to ewry  breach, 
Two baskeb laden full. with earth MustatTag dyd 

him toch. [grounde, 
By whome he might not passe before he kyst the 
These cruel1 tormentes (yet with mo) that worthy 

aouldior found. [:hayre, 
e u e s  cut from hi3 head, tbey set h ~ m  ~n r 

And from a rnaine yard hoisted him alo& i n b  t h e  
aY *. [s~i(lbc, 

Tbat  so he might be shewed with crueltie and 
Vnto ve dl ,  rbove weeping eyer dyd much .b- 

horre tbe GigJlt. 
Alas why do I thns with woefull wordes rehearse, 
There werye newes whicb all our hearwe with 

pitiie needes must pearce ? 
.Well then to tell you forth, I sty11 a Jaue  re- 

maind, [sty ll eschnind. 
TO one, w b i  Pnlybssa hight, who held me 
Wit11 him I went to Seas into the gulfe oi Pant, 
With m a 9  cbristiaw captiuef mo, which dyd 

thtir f&om wit. [to staye. 
T h e n  with the Turkishe m i n e  r e  were enfont 
With waltring styll vpon the aaues, $yd waita, 

for furder prays. 
For why? they hnd aduise, that thevenetian Beete, 
*d floete h Argostelly then, with wbotue they 

hopte to meete. 
dud u they rdtered thus witti tides and billowsr 

tost, [to their coat. 
Their hope had hap, for a t  the last they met them 
As in October last vppon the seueoth daye, 
T h y  found the Corce of chrutian Lniphtes addreat 

in good m y .  
A d  Shall I trie my tong to tell tbc whole dis- 
A d  howe they did e u c o ~ ~ ~ t e r  61% and howe 

ioynd in force I 
m e n  harken nowe my lords, for snre my memo- 

yet reco~de the very plot of all this victorye, 
The christian crew came on, in forme of battayls 

Pi&b [to fight. 
And like a c m ~ n t  mat them selues P W P ~ ~ ~ W  foe 
On 0 t h  aide the TurLes, wbich trujted power to 

much. [war such. 
Diuorderly did s p r a d  their f-, the will of God 
Well a t  the laat tbey met, and first with ca~~nooar  

thunder, [sbipa in  suader. 
h c h e  otber wught with furions h c e  to slit their 
The barkes a n  bartered sore, the gallies gold with 

ahot. [his lot, 
The hulks are hit, and eoery man must stalrd voto 
Tbe powder reuda hi smoke into the cruddy 

skies, [fume o&n& our eies. 
The rmoulder s t o p  our now with 'teach, th. . 

The Pots of lime rndedct, from highest top are 
cast, [slip as fast. 

The ~ a r d e d  V m  not forgot to make them 
The w i l b  fire work am w,rought and cast m foe- 

m e n ~  hce, [are pusht a pace. 
The g r r p p l i ~ ~ r  hooks am strecbed forth, the piL.r 

s The generrl of the Turks. 
4 The l o r m o o r  of WmPpolb. 



Tbe bnlberb be;e on hd, tbe b h  bilks bmme 
tbe bones, 

Tbe boqwbush doth spit his spight, mth prety 
persing .tows. 

'l?e drurmnes crie dub a dob, the brrying tmin- 
pets blow, 

The whirtling WE are Iddoh herd, these d r  
do d m h e  the w. [ f a ~ n t ,  

The royce of warlike wights, tocod~Fort them tbat 
The pitious plaints of golden E m s ,  which were 

with feurcs attaiht [breath, 
The groniug of mch gbods u wsd nowe for 
The pniers of the bet* *it, p r e p a d  vntodetb. 
And to be short, eachi? griefe which cm the earth 

maye growe, [to dore. 
War eath aud m i e  to be found, Tpon th* h d e s  
If any sight om earth, ma ye rnto hell resemble, 
Then s u n  this was a heginhe nighte, h makea me 

yet to tremble : [*nt, 
And in this bloudie Sght; wbeh tml* tht b y e  was 
I t  pleazed ,God to h e l p  bin (Loeke, which thus in 
. potid was pent. 
The  gemmll of Spaynt, @I @Id that galley sore, 
Where in my Y d y  h r u w a a , d g r i e u d e  it more 

and more: Ehme. 
Vpon tbat otber side, with force of sworde and 
The good Venetian G e n e d l  dyd charge rpdn the 

m e .  CP*, 
At leength they came h r d e ,  nod in hi6 hsmg 
Stroke of this Turkiah a p t s i n s  head, which bhs- 

phemd as it didt : 
Oh bore 1 feele tbe Mood now trickle in my bmt .  
T o  thinke what ioye then pierst my hart, and 

how I thought me bleat. 
To  s-tC that cruel1 TurKe which held me as his 

daue, [to haue: 
By happie band 'of &htistimna, his paiment thus 
His head from shoulders cut, vpon a Pike dyd 

mtaod, [trimn ant hand. 
m e  d i i h  D n  John of daatrye,. f& iid his 
The boldest Buor tben, that dyd in life remaiae, 
Qan t m h l e  a t  the sight h e r d ,  for priuy griefe 

and paine. [rntyl night, 
Thur wben U~epe fierce had h g b t ,  From morning 
Christ (cane hi6 Both the victory, and put his 

foes to flight: [Galleys tahe, 
And of the Turkishe traine, w e n  eyght score 
Pilteene sunke, fiue ond twenty burnt, and b r w h t  

vnto their bane, [mod soulea, 
Of Christians set at.large wen? fourteene thou- 
Turkrs twentie thousand mgbtred iu Belzehnb his 

mllea. [their fight, 
Tbns haue you nowe my Lo&, the aumme of all 
And trust it all for true I ten, for I was Etyll in 

pight: [to clean?, 
Rut when the Sea$ were cdme, ood skies began 
Wbei~ fuen were all or dead or fled, a d  rictom 

dyd appeare. [friende, 
Thm enery Chrilflan ro(lght amongst w for his 
His killsman or compnnih; sbme succour them to 

l d e  : 
And as they mrnakte so, loe Qoil his wyll it was, 
A noble wise Venetian, by me dyd chaulrccr to 

p a w  : [well, 
Who gozing oh my the, dyd seeme tu lyke me 
And what my name, and whence I was, com- 

maunded me to teI : 
I now which waxed bolde, u one that jcaped had, 
Pmm d e g e a  hell k, bigbat hauao,  b e p  for to 

be glad: 

~ n d w i t h a l i d ~ a p r i t e , ~ t b ~ m ) . ~  
And Md not from this worthy man, myae stratar 

~ y n c e :  1 4  
Andtddemy f.therr -, a d  h o r e I d y d i  
From Mouut.cotcr by M o t h s  side, nor tLa 

my tale dyd udc 
Bnt torthenunre I -my Fathen latempbyti, 
AndbowbeLetthialmdn,goodaaodlik,top.l 

roo Dieu mn h i t .  
Nor of m t  dk 1 c m e d  r, c d i t d  to bee, 
For lo there were remaining y e t , T k r  6wrr.ba 

here ydn ae@. b k  
Which aU were -*be borne, and koewellrl 
And were my fithers . w M i  eke, and nw bi. 

how he dyd. 
This gram Ve&who heud tbe famoor err. 
Of Mountacuta phened  there, whicb hag hl 

bme of &me. 
In Iwf, and be d d f e  worthy rrq 
(3811 stmight with many curboar mrdr R a m  

me to imbmce. [w 
Andkysaedmeonchealre, and bdmemakrgcd  
And thank the mi$hty band of God, IG W 

which hapned there, 
C o l ~ h i n g  tb.t he nar him d f b  r M~tmhdCi 
A n d b n t b e d t ; e u m e u m a t h . t  IdydqautU 

in my @cute : 
And for a further pmofe; be M e d  in his bt, 
Thm tom which the MonnUCnta dyd ban 

alwaks, for that. [ ~ r .  
TheycwettobeLmrneErom Capels-tky 

1 For nwciedt glntcb wbih  16g ago, CICM (L& 
two hbunr was. 

Then tooke me by tbe hand, .Id I* m 

His Galley : when tbere were ytecn. fall oloJ 
A d y  Lord&: [pboq I Of r b d e  eyght Mountacuta dyd ritte ir 6yk* 

T o  rhome tbis fl& decllccd dnt my mu& 4 ' 
tben m j  race : [ M d  

Lo M n g s  bera (qnal be) a b+e of 
W%6 Turks had tam, him fatberrl.i.oe, fitb 

of l a d s  and yodr: 1- 
Sea how God fiuoun pr, that 1 rbollkl 
I r t n u n g e t o h i i  he l t rruqletomse,*dl  

h o w  oot howe. 
ht sum wben 8 him saw, md gazed in his.*- 
Me thaaght be was a Mountacute, 1 cbor mby 

xi gmce. [* 
Herewith he dyd rehearse my Fa- 

I For lane of whome eche Maanhcotc, did 
in heart to blcede. [my 6% 

They a 1  embmsf me tben, and mifi t  u la 
I In come1 J gammb trimde me vp, u 

bmue may bee: 
I ru in r c ~ c l o ~ t h  I - stn I c~adde in 
And weare snch roabes, as I my d e  * pkc 

mre to brholde; [& 
Amongat tbeir otber j i b ,  tbis t u k d  
And bad me lyke a Moontacud, my d d n r  

the Actor. 
The Actor had a token in bis u p  like totU 

Mwntacutes of Ihlie. ' The token that he dyd weare in 
a The Moutacutet sod capela in 1d@&& 

tokens in their c a p p a  to be b r m  4 

1 UIothQ. 
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bglta Urn mylordo#, I d y i n g  on the 
%as. [and with &, 

In amsort of t h e e  l a d y  ID- with &TI 

Determined with t4em in Itdim to dwell, 
dpd there by tn ine  of youtbfnll y- in know. 

'ledge to excell. 
That m I might a t  brt reedifye the d l a ,  
W h i i h  my gdod father hed decnide by toaiq 

foitunes balles. 
A d  while theyolice t h e m  to tbeir deritsd dore, 
BeU+ a lytle bqpn, encrensiag more and 

mom. [dyd blowe, 
At krt with raging Ma& which from Southeast 

seodc our f p i h  vpon thae shores, which I 
ful w d  did knowe. 

~ . p ~ & ~ b ~ l ~ i e ~ l ~ u a ~ n t b e ~ m t i s b e c o u t ,  - Whereby nurLande bight Alb~lon, as  B m h ~  once 
dyd bast. 

Which  1 no m o e r  saws, but to the rest 1 say&, 
%ate di bmna vqlia, my Lo& be well ap ide ;  
1 see by eertaine signen there Tern- haue or 

cash [at ILlt: 
Vpon my notine coontrey comatea with happy hap 
And if vour honours vleaue this honour me to doo, 
In Engiishe hauens &I barbour you, and lea ou; 

Cittiea too: [would bee, 
Lo. h d o n  is not farre, d e r e a a  my frienden 
Ri@t &hd, with faoonr to requite your h u w r  

shewed to mee : [strand, 
V6ucbamfe my Lordes ( q u d  I) to stay vpon this 
And whiles your Barksberigged new, rcmaine with 

me on hnd. [slaine, 
Who though I bee a Boye, my Father dead a d  
Yet sbaU you see 1 haue aome friendes which wyll 

you entertainr. 
These Noble men which are, the flowre of curtaie, 
Dyd not disdaine this my request, but tooke it 

tbankfullie. [be cast, 
And h m  their battered Barker commaundcd to 
Some Gonddaesg, wberin vpon our pleasant 

stream* they past. [port, 
fntp tbe mouth of Tbama, thusdyd 1 them tranb 
And to London at  the last, whereas I heard report. 
Euen as we landed first, of tbis twist: haypie day, 
To thinke whereon I Ieapt,fa ioye, as 1 both must 

and may. 
And tothcve louely Lordes,rhich are M a g n i h ,  
1 dyd declare the &bole dkourse  in orde&it rose: 
That you my Lorde wbo are the chiefest Mounts- 

cute, [staye impute. 
And he whome Englishe Bfwntncutw their onely 
BPd found tbe meanes this &ye to match your 

mune a d  hcire, [fresh andf um, 
In oumage with a worthy dame, which is both 
bnd (ru reportea are spread) of goodly quallyties, 
A virgin trayned from hir youth in godly exercise, 
Wbvse brother h.d like wise- yoor daughter tane 

to wife, , [louem life: 
&ad oo by double lynkes encbaynde tbemselws in 
Tbem noble Mount;rcutes which were from Venice 

dronen, [.bad strouen, 
By tempest (as1 tolde befon) rhere~vltb they long 
Gau uowe giue thn~kep to God which so did them 

conuay. - Ida? 
To r e  suche hononrsof theirkinnein suchahapple 
A d  bight they mee intreat, wbom they mkht 

we1 commannd, [recommanod. 
Tbat I should aune to you sly Lords b t  Cbem ta 

Venetian botes. 
.a. U. 
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And tben tbis boooe to craue, tbat vnder your . 

protection, [sll~pedon. 
T ~ G  might be bol& to enter here, deunyd of all 
And so in friendly wise for to conselebrate; [state. 
This happie match solemnized, according to your 
Lo this isall they cmue, tbe which I can not donbt, 
But that your Lordship soone will graunt, with 

more, if mom ye mought: 
Yea wen it for nu more, but for the Curtesie. 
Which M I sage the9 shewde to me in greate ex- 

tremitye : 
They are Venetians, and though from Venice re& 
They come in such Venecian robes, as they on  

seas had I& : [too by blood. 
And since they be your f h d e a ,  and kinsmen 
I hut yoor entretainement will be to them right 

m: [drumme. 
They will uot tarry long, lo nore 1 heare their 
Behold, lo nowe I see them bere, in order hove 

they come, [ w ~ Y ~ s ,  
Raeiue them well my lord, ro I d 1  1 praye all 
That God vouchsafe to blesse this house with ninny 

happie dnyr 

Afterthe maske WM done, the Actor tooke master 
Tho. Bro. by the hand an brought him to the 
Venetians, with these worcb : 

GVARDATP Signori my louely Lodes behold, 
This is another Mountacute, hereuf you may bee 

bold. [cute, 
Of such our patrone hem, The viscont Mounta- 
Hath many comely sequences, well sorted all iu 

oute. 
But as I spied him lint, I could not kt him passe, 
1 tooke the carde that likt me best, in order M i t  

ma. 
And here to you my lords, 1 do p-"t the same, 
Make much of him, I pray you then, for he is of 

your name. [man bee, 
For whome I dare adoante, he may your T~uunch- 
Your herald a n d  ambassndour, let him play all 

for mt. 

Then the venetians embraced and reaiued the - - -  

mme mis te r  Tho. Browne, and after t b q  had 
a while whispered with him, he t o r n 4  to the 
Bridegroomer and Brides, saying thus. 

BROTHCR, thew noblemen to you nowe haue me 
seat, Qtl~elr intent 

As for their Tronuchman to expound the effect of 
They bid me tell you tben, they like yonr worthy 

choyce, [and reioy ce. 
And that they caunot cboose therin but triumpll 
As firre as gesm m y  giue, they seeme to praise 

it well, [tilezza dwell. 
They saye betweene your Ladvm eyes, both Oen- 
I terme it as they doe, their Englishe is but reake, 
And I (God knowen) am d to yon& beyond sea 

speach tu speake. 
And vou my sister eke t h q  secme for to commend, 
w i t h  such good rorliea as may bereeme a wsin 

and e friemd. [your sake, 
They lyke your chncen phesre, so proye they for 
%the mayo alwayes be tu you, afaytbfdl louing 

make. 
T h b  in effect is all,' but that they cram aboow, 
That you d l  giue them L i  yet, to come and 

nee you soone, . . /;I.: ::)I, ' \ 
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. Then will t h j  speake tham dues, mch e n f l i  . rs they can. [sngtirh man 

I feare much h e a r  then l sl-e, that om an 
Lo none they take tbeir lea- of yoo and of yonr 

dam=% [by their lumr 
BereJter s h l  you see tbeirfkceand knowetbem 

?'hen when they had t a k n  their lea- the Actor 
did make an ende thw. 

Aml I your Seruidore, vibasio le mnni, 
These lvOrdea I learnt amongst them yet, although 

1 learnt not mmy. 
Haud ictus mpio. 

1 THE REIVSAL OF A LOWER, 

l l m s r b . l t t b m ~ ~  nyrrat, aodftbygmd 
vnrwt, [ h ~ o k a ~  ka. 

Which cruel Copid kindled h t b ,  witbh thy 
Tbus shalt t h  &d it  pi&, r b i  e m l  tha 

thoo&tut game, [ i * ~  ( 
And I shall heare the wesrie new* by h c  repat- 
Lammtiugthy mLhp,  in r o m c e o f d i q t a r q  1 
H u d i n ~  my h a r t  with mil care, which (ma I 

finsie bearer. [mm, 
And (boogh my b.t dasrt, thy p i e  could nd 
Yet wyl 1 ruhc in wayling thy ra&8 

childisbe loue. [* 
And u y e  u Troylos by&, .i.ee tht l ca P 
Thy wanton dJd w m u  once, ud m ia r 

tberefm. 
Si kWIPUtPl ink%=. 

- 

i Writen to a gentlewoman who had relosad him 
\, and chosrn a husband (as he thought) much I PRfDdINWURT, 

inf&iortohimselfe. both in Loowldm. birth,and Written a in rbo (e 
panoaae ,  wherin he bewraiett both their shw - @sad) to dbd.iw bi, 
uu- I. clowdes. and how she was m from I ~ t ~ r i e ~ a b . - r ~ ~ i o ~  
him with mete d;nea. and broken rinses. I Wasn daunmr k e e m  the doore. of W y e  bm- - .  - 

I cAnnol wish thy griefe, although thoo worke 
-'=, [foe : 

Since I pmfest to be thy friend. I m o o t  he thy 
But if thing- done and put, migbt well k cald 

W'Yhe, [haue spent in vayae : 
Then wonld 1 wishe the marted rordes, which I 
W e ~ e  yet vntold to thee, in e4rnzst or in game, 
Aqd that my doubtfull mwinj  mind, bad neuer 

thoucht the same. [Writ, 
For whiles I thee beheld, in carefull thoughtee I 
My l i k i ~ ~ g  lust, my luckeleue loue wbich eoer 
' truely men+ 
Ard whiles I sought a meane, by pittis to procure, 
Too Iatte I found that gar@ hauk.8, do not 

esteme the lure. 
This vauntage hast thou tbeo, thou mayest we1 

brag and k t . .  [witb the moat 
Thou rni(rh-t haue had a luatye lad of stature 
And eke of noble mind, his vertuu motbiy base, 
Do well declare that he desends of auncieut wor- 

thy race. [tell, 
Bane that I I not his lurme, and though I could it 
My friendly pen a b d  kt i t  pr, bicarus 1 loos 

him -1. 
And thou h a t  cboaeo one of meaner parentage, 
Of statore smrle and therewitball, roequall for 

th i iqage  [desirc, 
His theweus vnlike the &It, yet hut tboo hote 
T o  play tbee in h u  Bitting Bamea, God p u n t  

they prow not h [bee. 
H i m h o l h t  tbouudeue . .nd  be tby  Lord.h.11 
(Too late alas) thou lowrt him, that neuer l o u d  

tbsL 
And for iust p d e  h f ,  ~ r k e  w h t  I tell is troe, 
Some d k u M  dare sh.U chaunge hi8 minde, and 

make him seeke a oew. [in haate. 
Then wylt thou much r e p t ,  t h y  bargaioe maze 
15od moch lament thome P(rfOlPd GI- rhkh 

yeeld such .om tacte. 
h d  eke the falsed Mth, which brkes in brokeu 

%=. [ h o w  such thirges. 
Tho* hand in band a y  otherwise, yet do 1 
Then shalt thou sing and mye, h r e r d l  q y  trosty 

4nyer.  [kst desire. 
Would Cod my m i d  bad yedded owe, voto thy 

' ~nonmt .  l ~ o o d  q~.leti&. 

. ties hire, - [-a 
WhZ idouae toyea h a w  chased Tnut not d bir 
Tben h i th  and tmth meye dye, tbm hlrbd 

winnes the field, 
Then feeble naked hutlease heutg for laeke d 

fence must yeeld. thk 
And then preuailes ar moch to boppe +lut tb 
Aa seeke by suite for to  appeame a h w u d  

wyll. [in rur, 
For mthea and rolempne vower, are wasted th. 
And t ~ t h  is compted hut a toye, when sach bd 

famriea ~ i g n e .  [I* 
The sentence sone is sayde, when win it sellc i 
And quickly isthe quarrel1 pickt, when Winlid 

to grudge. 
, This sing 1 for my selfe, (which w m t e  tb'u 
Who iu.dy may armplune my cne, if em PP 

had wrong. 
1 A Lady haue I seru'd, a M y  bane 1100'4 ' 

; A h d i e s  good wyll once I had, hi yll wyfl lab 
I prou'd. [Q+ bir, 

In -utrey first I h e w e  hir, in rowtrey 6 d  1 
And out of countrey nowe in Court, to my ed 

I haue 1 mu$t hir. 
In Court where Princes raigw, hir plam k 

! assign& , [ emkink  
And well were worthy for the mome, ~f lbe 

: Them I (in wonted wise) dyd shewe my dfe d 
late. 

I And huod that as the mite was c b g ' d ,  w 
waa turnd to hate. 

But why? God bones, notI: s a u e r s ~ d  
before, peeper dm. 

1 Pitie is put from portm place, and L I I ~  
If courting tben haue skill, 0 cb.an@e good Ldla 

I sot [of my like a 
I God send ecbe rilfnl Dame in Court. ~ m e d  
That with a troubled besd, she IMJ botb b f ~  I u d  to.%, [of lbue tbe 1- 

1 h Festlase bed when she should deqn ad fda 
And I since porters put me from my wood \ P ace> [me oat d F: 
And d e e p  deeeipte had nooght a wyle to 
W ~ t l  home w i n e  to cart, ma litter were f o r m  
Then thus in court to serue and rtoree, * 

wcb p r d e  porten bee. 
Si forUnatw iofcelir 
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F E W  Olll)rrolr Brae PRQ?WIWD ST A nrra I am the ship my #elk, mine Aapor 9 thy tkith: 

vnm ~ y n  rucraoue, TO wame WRY a# Wbicb now is Bed, thy promise brok3 ad I 9, 
IB(HIW WE&%'& I driuen to  death. [bore : 

8PYPBTA TAMRN V I W ,  I Wbo climetb oft on hie, and trusts the rot* 
If tht bn breake may catch a fall, wch #Ute 

ma ~ u a s . l u n $  T H ~  &and 1 in ww. [sum: 
?hsn~p~ thi~lga n u y  Iiue, dlhmgh they pine Me thought I war a loR, and yet mX w t e  full 

IY TRUST IS TREASON, That trueti;ton&hst@we thrse worde* 
1 loue thee still, my h i e  ~ q q w t  WWC. 

ra'mm A L=*N'ffi oVBIYE TQ brt which durn$ ~psq)pC the wpm mourgu, AND ~lwurxe TQ 

in p8yne: [ r k  .g- 
And t b i w  of@ trodden .P& footc, may once yet 
T h e  S~IIG t h t  lictb full lore, P ) ~ F  clime at last 

full bye : [cwy e y e  
And stand 8 104 ua atatdy torr'a, rp s@t of 

enrell &q wbiOh fe lh  W tm thot ger 
full straight : [rp on height. 

Is w o w  witb ruJ. w@ it  me.(ee, qnd lpripeeth 
The rodes d wUsp W q  in ~ e U i n g  mean u e  

q m :  
A o d w b e m e c b e t i Q h a h t o d ~ w o r r t , t b q g r o r  

.04iwfd!TWW. 
Thpl I O : ~  to p h w  w y  w, i n p l c u p ~ t l J  I 

n ng. [of euuler st~ng. 
And s b r i  to ease my morning minde, in spite 
1 u n  n w e  ~ M I  light, who esrst nu  d d y  

lou'd : 
Bon W c b i w  is more crtcqpd, ckn tlrt 

w b i 4  we1 was pmu'd. 
Some Diomede is c q p t  into 0.w Qes8ide.m bart : 

. bod tm* Troylus nowe is taught in vaine to 
PI.JY his put 

What- thenforme~batthustow.dsinwo: 
And bang in  bpe of better cbauoce, when cbaunge 

appoinbbh la 
I see no sight on earth, bnt it to Cb.yp e d ~ n e s :  
As litle cbwdes OR owmaat, tk begEto* 6~1mne 

that shines. 
NO %war u so freshc, but frwL a n  it defea? : 
No man M) mre in nu y #enbe, but he maye leere 

bin phcc. [mind) 
So that I stand content (though much qaiPIt my 
TO take in rurth this lotbmme lot, which luck to 

me w y n d ,  [are vp: . 
And trust to see the time, when they that nowc 
M a y  kele tbe whirle of rwtuuem wheele, and tsst 

d m r e s  c u p  [mee : 
God knowetb I wishe it not, i t  had bene bet for 
6tyll to bane kept my quiet c b y m  in hap of high 

deSrec [must rrigne : 
Rnt since rithont &urn, Dam- CbPunp iu looe 
I now wish chaunge tbat wugbt w cholge, .but 

constir did remainc 
And if rocbe channge to  cb.qnce, I h p  

my bands. [my bnsie rlandea. 
And laugh a t  them which laught a t  me: b t b ~  

Spret. tamen viuuot - 
PAYLB. 1 To win thv-will with m i n ~  fur to c-nt, 

Thg  heas  dyd - to be S, qwk Ghich 
might endure. 

And see, it war but sand, whome seas of rubtiltie: 
Haue soked ao with waaton* thp; faith W 

forst to dye. 
The tlooddea of 6cblepl)eqe lpqe q$m!jnd 8%. 
Tbe first fuundQGn of my lox, v r ~ r t l ~  18 

ebb'd to no. [w time: 
Yet at lowe water matha, I lye spd wpyte my 
To mend tbe breach, but a11 in vaine, ~t callnot 

pasee tbe prime. [ w e  -: 
For when thc p h e  BOod comes, which all this 
Then wauer of wyll do worke so fast, my p i b  

are OUCT roon. 
Datie and diiligence whicb are my w.wkmen tbere, 
Are glad b take r p  toolea in haste, nod run away 

for fenre. 
For h i e  hatb such brcc, i t  oaerflpreth all, ' 

And wbiapring tnlem do blow tbe MPrtc, that moke 
it r p  and f.1L [ s t a d :  

Tbu$ in t h e  tempest. tort, my rest@ life dorh 
b u e e  I build4 on thy wodw, os 1 N 

in band. [ shy  : 
Tbw w& that only stake, whemhy I ment fo 
Alqr, a b ,  thou d s t  w, weale, tbe hedge 

borne awry. 
By thee I thonght to liue, by thee npw most 1 dye: 
I mode thee my Phisicion, thou a? my ~ l ~ l l e d y .  
For, thee 1 bngde to liu?, for thc! m y e  wekome 

death : 
A d  wel.wme be Uyt Imppie p n ~ ,  that stop my 

gasping breath. 
h i r e  hoppic w e n  that axe, would cut my rota 

downe right: 
bod r h c d  were that ewelling M, whicb would 

mnmlme me quight. 
Blest wem that buwe would b d e  to bring downe 

climing youth, 
m i  c r a b  aloft, and quaker full 0% for fare of 

thine v18;wth. 
Fewda p 1 s t ~ &  

i 

'. . TAE mm+yrlE A LOBEH 
sOmE*~a? CLAYYO. .Pr'nT DBb 

THAT 8 0 ~ ~ :  q towe vbicp, W Jip thw m;=t 
Ib linke tby B k t u  ~qy l ~ c k l y  9W: 

Tnm straightest Tree tbat grow- vpon m e  onely 
mote : [do it bppte. 

If tbat mote Ryle, wyll qui&ly fade. no p r o p  can 
1 am that fading plant, which qa thy p e e  dyd 

Sm*% [all in woe. 
Thy gnce  is gone w b e m  I q n c ,  and wither 
The Wlwt ship that &la, if shtz to Ancorr trust: 
Wbcn Amom d i p  and C & b  brcake, her he lp  

Iyw in tbe do& 

~ a i n t k o 2  t lpt iow~~l; icb 3 u e  in ope 6mt wm&~t, 
1 loqe thee still. and azuer 6 k l l  reprot. 
That happie k d e  which hardely tlkl touch, 
T ~ Y  tCIuler body to mlv +P &light: 
W l  aem with sword to prone t$v p w s i q  ycb. 
As l o w t h e e  still,,mwh WOW than ~t can wnte. 
Thlls lous I still WI* tUVgIU?, hand, hq* and.&, . 
And 1 chganp, lrt r w a ~ ~ c e  on me klL . 

Fereob Nat- 
1 
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THE FRUITE OF FOE8 

WRIFlgW TO A GENTLEWOIAN, WHO BLAYED 
mn w r  WRITING nls FRinror.3 r u u l s s  tu 
VEZWP VI ITO ANOTHER W U -  OF B k U .  

TEE cruel1 bate which boylea within thy burning 
brcrt; [loue thee best: 

And serktn tu s b a p a  sharpe reuenge,on them that 
May warue all hithfull frienden, in are of ieo. 

pardie, 
Howe they slull pot their harmelewe banda, be; 

tweene the barck and tree. 
And 1 among the rest, which wmte this weary song, 
Must nedes alledge ia my defe~~ce, that thnu bast 

~ Q W  pip wrong. [name, 
For if in aimple verse,] chaunc'd to toqch tby 
And toucht the same witbout repmh, war 1 

therelore to blame ? 
And if (of great good will) I gue my beat aduise, 
Tben thus toblame withuutcaule why, me think- 

thou art  nut riw. 
&non&t olde Gitt'eq k e s ,  thiv o w  I beare ip 

mind, [pent f i .  
4 simple w u k  much like my selfe, dyd once a ser- 
prhieh (almost dead for colde) lay moyling in the 

my re, 
When he for pittie tooke i t  vp, and brought it to 

tbe fyre. 
No m n e r  was the Snake, m u r e d  of hir griek. 
-Butstm~ght shee l o u ~ h t  tQ hurt the man, that lent 

hir such reliefe. d 

suchserpent seemest thou, wcb simple aoule am 1, 
That for the weight d my good wil, am blom'd 

without caule why. 
But as it best beseemca, the harmelare gentle hart, 
Rather to take an open wrong, than for to plaine 

his port: 
I must and will endure, thy spite without repent, 
The b l w  is miw, thp triumph thine, and I qm 

well cuntenk 
*rhm petere, mw, 

A LOVER OFTEN WARNED. 
AlD ONCE * O N H E  DUOUBR I r n  PAWAmlCUL 

YJAMMI BY THE CHASE OF COIPAUY, DQFa 

TEW BEWAYLE pt8 mISFORTUNBb 

. I THAT my race of youthfull yeera bed roo% 
Alwaya vntyed, and oot (bat once) in tbrall, 
Euen I whicb had the h l d t s  of bedome woon. 
And liu'd a t  large, pnd phyde with plenaurn M: 
Lo nore a t  Imtam tane Wayne and taught, 
To  M such rorowes, u I neuer sought. 

1 lone, I lone, J.s I looe indeede, 
1 crie alae hnt no man pityes me: 
My woo& are wide, yet .*me they not to bleed, 
And h i m  woodea are hardly heald we lee. 
6ucb is my lucke to catch a sodain c l a p ~ ,  
Of great m i l c h u n n  in sec)ring my p o d  happe, 

My morning minde which dwelt and dyed in 
[(ought company Tor d a c e  of the m e :  [dole, 
My a r e s  were cold. and craued cornlo& d e ,  
T o  -me my will ritb hkea of friendly flame. 
1 wdght and found, I cmn'd and did obtline, 
Z moon my nLb, yet I got no @ins 

For jhiler I longhr the ccbare of campm#y. 
Fayre fellowship did wonted roes reoive: 
Add crauing msdcine for my rmladie. 
Dame pleasurea pintar proo9d a comahe 
So that by myrth, 1 reapt w frui t .  but omme, 
Much wone I fere, tbm wbem 1 ru atom. 

The cauae is tbiq rsj lot did light to I*. 
The By& were flowen betbre 1 Coond the d r  
The rtrede was stollen bdore I shut the e, 
The rates oonrpmd, Wore I andt tbe feut 
Ancl I h d  foole witb emptie hand must d l ,  
Tbe gorged M e ,  whicb l i l a .no  lure a t  a L  

Thus still I toyle, to till tbe M n e  lend, 
A d  grope fur gmppa -.g tbc bramble briar: 
1 striue to mile and yet I ~ t icke  on sand, 
1 deeme to liue, y a  d m e  in deep  desires, 
These lottes of lous, are Mn h r  wanton mi, 
.Which tlrdca 60 much, yet must be e g  

Meriturn gnat. 

W E  WIIER ENCOURAGED BY I;nR.MER 
EXrl.WPLES, DETBRMINETE TO MAKE 
VERlUE OF NE6SSITIE.  

Ween 1 Foeord witb in my musiug mid, 
Tbr noble names of wights hewicbt ha lawe: 
Such ro lea  for my selfe t h d u  I 6 u k ,  
As nothing maye my fired fmie moue: 
But patiently 1 r i l l  d u r e  my wo, . 
Bemuse 1 #m the beauens d a y n e  it ro. 

For whiter 1 read and ryOe tbeircstrtar, 
In eoery tale 1 note mine owne anoye: 
But whilea I marke the meanings of tbeir matea, 
I seeme to &me in such a rugred ioye, 
As did ( p ~ r a s e )  entise t l~em to delight, 
Thougb tuAd at last, to drugges of ~ m r  despite. 

Peruse (who l i t )  Dan Dauids pafect deed* 
There rhnll he find the blot of Bersabe, 
Wberm to thinke, my k u y  hart it bl& 
When I c o m p n  my low like hir to be: 
Vriu wife before mine eyes tbat shines, 
And Danid 1, from dutie that declines. 

Then Salomon tbir princely Pmphsta rawq 
Did Pharaos daughta make him fall or nu? 
Yes. yes, perdii his wisdome couhb not s b o o ~ e ,  
Hir subtill snares, nor h m  hir munoell go. 
I naml (M he) the wiseat w~ght oT dl, 
BuC well I rot ,  a woman holdea me t h d L  

.So am 1 lyke the ppude Aasirian knight, 
Which blarphem'd God, a d  all the *orM ddjrd: 
Yet could a woman ouer come his might, 
And daunt h r  force in all his P o m p  and hida 
I Eldiierite, and dronken brought to brad, 
By lone lyke luclith,cutti~g of my bead. 

I f  I were stpnf,  an some haue made arrampt, 
Whme force is like to that wbich kmpson h d :  
If 1 be boldc, whose coum-ge a n  run monnt, 
The heart of HemqIes, which nothing dnd? 
Yet Dalila, and Deyauymes loue, IPW~.  
Dyd *h @em both, rncb p.0- u 1 mu* 

8 Am not, 
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Whomeiben be aart to shine in &mely grn?, 

And therewithall gan marke hir tender p t b ,  
He tllwght lmtlike. Chat vnder sucb aRQ 
She could cwuey the treason of mtmtb: 
Wbef'eby he rowed (aim the nn. bin ruth) 
h aeroe.tbir *ynt for tenne df all his life, 
Lo Lore both rodeand r i d  of all his strife. 

1 &nwL nowe in lotdog termes displaye 
His suite, bis xemice, nor his sorie fare: 
His o b s e ~ n c a ,  hor his queynt a*p, 
His shl(ling 8igkeS, nor yet bis coolil~g wre, 
Bis wayting still tg snatch bimselk in snare, 
I can not write what nu his sweetest socue, 
For I my selk w u  neuer Paramoun. 

Bot to  eoaclde, much worth in litle n i t &  
The higbest flying hauke will 3toltpe kt 1-p 

@? Phis that-md fd Ym&? 'h 61 
pbm* 

~ a d l f t h o u  ctrdtdeEedlMcroh,*bome 
dtd bye KI dm=: blire unnebl.mc. 

-1) %b~h lat -0, b~ &. tb- 
%n.trbth a t  M, dad ao be s&e to rime &k 

froPn rbama 
Tbmigede S w r d  q: rbt lrdnear d* 

Wm0rg [for thy I-? 
TO cbdorc d 811 ths do-m ~r rsoq thk  ~ t d a ~  
Necdr mP.t.1 -pt hlr f d e ,  rW ti& 

were forloroe? 
Altbougb sKe d e  bir reaode dn&, rboa 

price of wme- 
Alas, rbee nude of e, r d y e  for the no- 
For Menelaus lost b ~ r  twise, thoagb tbou blr 

foundJt'Bdt'bllCe. frse&, 
~,,t yet if in thjw eye, ae pee- 

Th wildeat benot is Ulrwne witb bu~grge bit*, 
To a t e  a homlye b q t e  wme timw in hPst. 
The prieke.ofki& a n  weer be roplrsb, 
And so it seemed by this dayntye &me. 
Whome he a t  hat witb labour did reclame. 

And when be bad d t b l n i c k ~ l  p p e  procured 
The cdme conbedt df hir voweldie rill, 
Wban be hail hir byfnith adt ro th  assured, 
To lise hiln beste, and ape to loue him still, 
Wben &nsb had 6f 0ntterie fedde bis~tlll, 
I not discerne to tell my tale aright, 
w h a t  man but be bad eoer mcb delight? 

' 

, The lingring day- be @pent in triaine: t O Y q  : 
To wbette tbe tmles whib c a r d  his conten*: 
The pasting nightea he prst ia pbsiog ioyes, : 

Wearing the rebbe which lone t~ him bad lente: 
' la  rudb a pinfolde wen pleasures pent : 
Tlut selde he could hir company eschewe, 
Oral- mb.lo&es mi* rcoewc- I 

W t  *by ibes h e ' f d  Were to pvb, , 
6fboe'Ymsre faaM feddeh*%i 

lbm dl .low+e nred on btsnmrte. 
compny snmde then @ut -: 

Tben uot he boltcb..troe looe f a t o - b i d ,  
Theta wrote belettar; lides .ndlodng t m p ,  
80 b beguile h* .boest dolehrll dayw. 

~ b -  b ~ i ~ h q  mc, *t m F 
knew it1 Greecet [arc 

Aske him w h t  dmdc bir h o e  bir rob11 a@ 
And ateale to Atbaa gy@d l i e  : wbaL? rlbUbd 

foule desire 3 
Alas poore Puir thou B i  *eke bat 
 be partded.- which be - by, rhcn be A d  

mpalckue:  
He sliude the gentle rlippe, wbiib couldbethtri* 

and mind, tcsmebehi3. 
And growiop left the broken bnunch, for t E  tbJ 
Yet bast thou 6ld the world with brute, ( t k  

thy blame,) C ~ Y  dam% 
And say&, that Helleds M y  past ac8 0 t h  
For profe thou a n s t  &lledp.tbe tast of tm yeam 

warre, [ B e e  'Itop toirul* 
~ ~ , j  h b  w n ~  b(net'&s b m t  btb 
&no, th,,,, m ~ d e c e i & , ; t ~ e a ~ ~ ~  d+, 
Did worke h Menelan8 will, not lowe ef Neb * 

eghte. [chin. 
Not loue, b$ bthnome bate, not ddour, bat.& 
Did makehim aelk a slnrpe re*, ti1 both'bb 

t%es were slain, 
Thy brother Tmylw eke, that gemme of Seo(l, 

dedes, [bleada: / To  tbidke how be ; b u d  sol, ala. b& k 

I 
He bet..boat.tbe bMbe,'Whiles other E.nkt 

bids, 
j WTDOCM)IO rnocbe. yet'* 

And rioce I know an otbcra eake oao tdl, 'him atill Mtb rrordr 

Me tbiolter I C a w  W r  dW tbra d l ,  : Since Lollks and cb.-r ba(b, mte dmbt rpoD 

Tos e tdowmehm,b ird ld i e so f~  
?or so at least I -ye my dfe acquite, 
Aod vaunt mabare r m e  *ems pot onknotme, 
wdi aorthy P"Pe -dh - - qmyae 

OWM. 

NO fom lor that, t.& them as a e y  be, 
Snce mine emprice is hut to make report: 
Imagine then. before- you that you see 
A mgh.hfbhriWlt ih m n y  a mbtile 60% 
A Louer Indgd in pleanrres princely port, 
v.,,,,t~ in d t  ioFs he dyd p-ae. . 
HU t,.impb bere 1 thinke ~ 1 1  &ewe I-. 

. D ~ M  .pune~~mtt~ Hie P ~ W  T ~ P F # J L  

R ~ I G I I E  kinB Prisms sonoec, that princes were 
in  Troy, , [more of ioy : 

Reslgne to me your happy day=, and boast no 

* lack. 

Wdt 
But tbis 1 knowe to will, and he to hrm it frldcr 
BOW Diomede d i d  his knots, uui caught bO& 

h h  and belt, 
' And tior she c& to cbsoge, and bow #he &@ 

still, [nn. 
And she d ~ e d  leapa like, =@inst h i r l d  
an t en t  you then good koightes, y w r  hi@* 

resigne, 
Confesse your atarres both dimme a11d 

wberaa my nunne doth shine: 
Forthis I dare avow, withwt rrant be it tnld, 
.MY derlins is more hire h. for w-plod 

Truy war nohie. loo). 
More constant to cooteyne, t h  Grecside to 
NO Ca~cas can colatrine tbe to bird 

of Trove, 
Diomede 'can hlr to C- 

Nomadding mode can moue & mipd, aor @ 
?hu thwbtPI Po W.F, . 



DAN BABTHOLMEW OF BATHE 
POT bir ahme it ir. t h t  Cupids blil*bfdde gar, 
And dare not looka L r  feue M he hi libertie 

rhoald loore: 
At bir - h e  vmur cb&, and pi* in Mi, 
Least bl.oudy Man rhould bir -pie, a d  chwg 

b ~ s  Sntaaie, . Of hir the Suem of H a w n  doth stand in dread- 
full doubt, [6nd bir oat. 

h a d  lone should meltein d r o p  d p l d ,  ifonce he 
O h  t h t  my toop M &ill,to tell bir prnyr  

ar i~bt ,  

And make8 lbe mom e o g d  that el~e~.w-, 
Since mindm of men do rtyll reeke after newes. 

The pumpred hone u wldoroe sasoe b breotb, 
Wbore m8uoge.r rPoLes hip g n r e  (oftlmw) to 

The crammad Pmle comer quickly to bir da tb .  . 
Sucb coldes they &he in hottest h p p  tlmt 

melt. 
And 1 (mucb like) in planva scarled styli; 
Doe fean to ohme dtboagh I kede my fill. 

' 

Or that my p.. hlr doe -* in m* vene 
could write: 

Or -1d mw,rb.pP* A,,":: 
&w sorb (brt raouml hir by high 

M i o v ~ r  1- Sbrat, 
O h  bow the h i l y  ioyes, do blosoome an my 
To Lhink ritbin my w~ a-t, rl\e 

I CteIe tbem milt. 
h e  ~ D r d  a d  that .o ma tbinh is the 'ARmOLYm* "' -nrraq. 

e p O W  YV euerman yet fwnd the bathof perfect bliss+ 
Whicb only rbimeth now Then swimme I now amid tbe seas where nougbt 

It migbt satlice that loue b.Lh built his b o r n  
U i a l i = l ~  &YC 

I t  were iwugh that Bewti i  fading Bowre: 
Orowas suer frcsbe with her in hepoenly wise 
It bad bene well that shee rere hire of hee, 
And yyer mbbe *' Other Damesdpm. 

steincs tbe red. 
tbinkea I bum bir speak, me think? I ree 

hir d l ,  [hlr *ill. 
m e  thhker Ifeele hir feelingly,me tbhkes I know 
M e  t h i n k  I we tbe 8tater whkb sue to hir for 

&'a-s [all 
M e  thinks ar) oee one looks of bin ~ I s e  6- 
Me tbinkea that b o w  is  ye^. and euermont shall 

k, [ f s a  to scer 
Wherein my Imppie happe r.8 fi&, hir W n l y  
Wberein I rpide & nitk, which w-d m n e  

hir eyrie, [thine. 
A d  a y d  ku, bold, for I, am borne to be but 

- M e  tbinlu I f&k i- f i ~ h  -r yet 
felt, 

Whome fluoe befws yet neaertoacht, me tbinlu 

To mum in minde, how wine. bar hire, bow 
good, I-. 

HOW braue, bore fmnke, bow eurteaus. and how 
My U y r  ": dotb but in6-e my b l d ,  
Witb bumon such, a8 byd my health edue. 
Siwe happe almaiea when it is clombe on hye, 
~ 0 t h  fall fall lowe, though earst it reachte tbr 

Skye. 

Lo fleamre 10, 10 tbnr I ha& l life, 
Tbat Ianghes for loye, and t~embleth oft far dR.d 
Thy p a n e  are mcb ar d l  for changes knife, 
To  cut tbe twikt, or elre to stretch the thread. 
Which boldes yfeere the bondell of my blisse, 
Fye pleasure fye, I dare not trust to this 

Fato non fortons. 

T o  steam this s&melfe Sbippe my dlk, r e b e  is 
my mietrewe cham. 
. F.toawfortolla- 

Tbe Rlt a& t w b k h g  atarms, & Moons ubicb 
brow light, 

T o ~ d b c r a d d I m u @ r b i c b w a r & r i n  
Lbe n w  Pa% 

And nigbt Qod knowa it is, wbre otbar U d i a  
For .ore my h e  d o n m a  tbe day, u no 

m n n e b n t k  [*loge, 
Tben lown by your -, ,ud thinke it notbin8 
Altbougb I - ritb cahm coateat, in aur af 

i o p  to ramp:  
For wby, my sailer bwa found both rid and 

-s at r ~ u ,  [tru~sll -1. 
A d  deptba of dl & l i e s  in bir, 6 t h  wbome 1 
And awom Imiq myed, I h u e  yon d l  a t  law, 

FYB pleasure fye, thou cloyest me witb delight. 
Thou fylst my mwtb witb. sweete meatea ouar- 

much. 
I wallowe styll in iOye botb &ye and Gbt. 
I deeme, 1 dreame. 1 doe, I taste, I tonch: 
No tbiog but d l  that smelles of perf& b l i ,  
Pge ple~aure fye, 1 a w t  like of this. 

b u t p k a m n k  
I loue and am baoued, without vaunt be it tolde, 
O f ~ ~ m o r t ? a i r a t h s o r h a o f Q ~ e , f ~ r w h o ~ ~ ~ ~  

pnn~ATroyruwk 
AI hn t i fu l l  and u C l m  S u q  
As camtmnt M Pmclope, mto her make m s  eeene. 
W h t  would ~w more? my p w ,  mcrMe is 'to, 

nitc. 
The lea& derert that 8eeme1 to lbine withiin this 

wortby wight. [oa bye. 
So tbat (k nowe) I aule with ban* hehla vp 
And mue of sod that wbm I chunge, I may b( 

fomt to dye. 
Pato nan Fortnaa. 

To taetn (oometimw) a of bytter gall, 
To drinke a drangbt of rmer Ale (M r u o s )  
To eate h o e  b d  with homely bandm in Hall 
h t b  much eoweue appetite8 by reClon: 

ram qrmnp1. 
mare munting rerses with a many ma, 

(To his mishap) haue come vnto my handa, 
W h e d  the m t  @icauw he sayled so. 
In braggem Clate which a-t it nelfe on saadcs, 
And brou~ht him eke fast bound in follyes bands1 
Of curteaie I keepe them from your sight, 
Let these sufRce which of my selfe I write. 

Tbe bighest ha tbat euer yet could 
Altbou3h toll kyre it Bornht b r  a WE, 

, Fouode yet at  laat lome fall to bring it low, 
This olde nyd  nwe b (Ood be k~owctb) IM& 

I=$ 
For when things pvle the nurh and-- of - 1  

Tbey fdI a t  lust, dtbwgbthey rtaad a bm? 
And brwe +e mom, tbe hgber that tbcy &I@. 



' QASCOIGR 
So B.rthoWew mto his pine dyd prooe, 

For whcn be thought bis hap to be asort hye, 
h d  that he onely reapt the fruictes of low. 
And that be melt  in all prosperitie, 
H b comhrt chamlpd to  calamitie: 
And though 1 doe him m n &  to tell the same. 
Yet reade it you, and let me beare tbe bla~be. 

The'Saint he seru'd became a cmftie deaill, 
His goddesse to an  Idoll saemde to chaunge, 
q u s  411 his good transformed Into will. 

. A eoery ioy to raging giefe dyd raunge: 
W x c h  Metamorphosis was m a r r h  straun~e:  
Yet sball yoa seldome orbcrrise it pmue, 
Wbere wicked Lost doth b r e  the uame of h u e .  

. This sodaine chaunge when he began to rpye, 
And rdde  suspect into his minde had crept, 
He bounst and bet his head tonnentingly, 
And fmm all company him selfe he kept. 
Wherby so farre in stormes of strife he stept, 
That nowe he seemed a11 Image not a man, 
His eyes so dead, his colour wart so wan. . 

A d  1 whicb alwayes beare him great goal wyll, 
(Althouph I knew the cause of all his griefe, 
And what had trainde and t y d  him theretyll. 
And ptaine to spenke, what moued his miffihiefe) 
Yet since 1 sought to eaee him with relkfe: 
I dyd become impodunate to know% [gmwe. 
? h e  secreete a u s e  whereon this grudge shwld 

At hut with much ado, his trembling tonge, 
Bewrnyde theffect of his rnwylling iryll, 
Which here to tell since it were all to lonee, 
And I therewith too barren am of skyll, 
And trouble you with tedious tydinger styll, 
Content you' now to heare himselfe rehearse. 
His strbnKe affectes io his lnmcuting verse. 

Which reme be r m t e  a t  W e  (or earct nu 

:s mms; - 
B d m  1 hrrt bebad tbj gddea nyes, 
Wben thine mhueCb yet troobled wt my bG 
Remember thou, m I a n  not lo- 
Hme I bad la*, botb toot, md h a t  uide, 
Aod h o w 1  badmy 0dfrocic met, 
In constant mre, for e m  t n  
The bitter pro&. of p q p s  in @- prsf 
Tbe amtlye tast, of bony mixt  with gd: 
Tbe painted beauen, Mia41 burode to belt at hk 
The Creedome hiode, whicb b r m y h t  me M to 

thrall. 
The lingti- arte, d l  M with h b e  d e h ~ q  
The wasted rom wbich Bcd rith ride: 
The mstkw ni-, to parch- plcesing d.- 
The tovlias daicr to sbm~ mv matkse miada 
AU & <;ith mo hd bm& ao my brrrt. 
And p.L ouch gd witbin my -ing - 
That had I left M e  f.n& md tbe zest. 
To peemr yeeres, which miyht endun tbe mrm(. 
My t a r i e  boob  did baare a- tbe am. 
Of many a would receiued b y  diadaine: 
S o t b a t I f o u n d t l w f r u i t a o f a U t b o r e ~  
To be nougbt e l n  but p m g a  d mkmw piu. 
And nore mine eyes were sbnt fiwn such 
Bv hnsie hint, my bote dwires we= odde, 
When cmdl hap, prfsmted to q aigbt 
The maydens face, in y e e m  wbich rae oo( * 
1 t h i n b  the Coddeme of meage deuisk, 
So to bee wnrekt w my rebelling wyU, 
Biauw, I had in youtbfull y e e m  dispidc. 
To  tute the baiteo, wbich tyste my h& 
Howe so it were, Oa) k m e q  I munot a: 
But if I lye, y w  Hauesr .  the plspoe be m k  
I n w e  no sooner, hor deligbt dyd dwell 
Beheme those liUe inf.ntem rye# of thm. 
Rut stmight a s p u L l i e  cole of qd&e 
Dyd kindle flame within my frozen bart ,  
And yeldiug hnsie s a y  blewe t b s  61% 
W hicb since hatb bene the cause o f i l l  my & 

 MY^) 
And there 1 sawe him when he r m t e  the same, 
I sawe him there witb many moaner dismaide, 
1 a w e  him there both fryre and k h e  in 0uae, 
I sawe him pr~eo'd when others anode guod game: 
And 60 nppeareth by his d a r k  d i r c o u l ~ ,  
Tbe which to rmde I cmue y w r  iust reamme. 

' DAN BARTHOLMEW,U W M ~ O U S  DISCOUBSEI. 

I RAUB emtreated care to cut the thread, 
Which all to long hath held my lingring lik, 
And here aloofe noae baue 1 hyd my bed ,  
Fmm company tbereby to  stint my strife. 
Tbis rolitarye p k e  doth please me best, 
Wbere I may weammy wy1li.g miad with m-, 
And where the s i g h  which boyle out of my b m t ,  
May eh ld  my he-, a d  yet the mure vnknowne, 
;All this I doe, for thee  my sweeteat sowre, 
For whome (of yore) I counted uot of care, 
M r  wbome with hungrie iawes I dyd dcuoure, 
The secretebnite whicb lurked in the soare: 
For rbome 1 thought all forrehe pleasurea p ine ,  
For wbome againe, all p i n e  dyd pleasun seeme, 
Eatpneiy thine, I f w d  all fans* raine, 
But owly the, 1 dyd no dolours deeme. 
Such .war the w e ,  that whilome dyd po-, 
The priuie coruen a fmy mazed mind: 
When hute kire,dydcompt tho= t0naeotbs I-, 
Which the that d ~ d  f k d o m e  bind. 
dad n m  (rlth care) 1 can record those daper, 
@ dl to mind Ute quiet lyre 1 led, 

What necde I say? thy d k  for me a u  
Howe mucb 1 t a d &  thee in teder y u ~ :  
Thy life was then to me (Oud kmwts) full dm, 
My Life to thee is light. as n m e  a p p w s .  
I l o u d  the erst. d &all do to  my bt, 
Thou 0attmist first, and so thou w o e  d~*f l ;  
For loue of tbce 811 many piue~ I p84 
For deadly babe tbou seek& me to ky11- 
I with =- 
H w  ~ a c  tbnt melting mind of tbinedfl J* 
I s h u m  to write, in this w a y m d m g  v- 
With bowe mal l  fight, I nnquisbt  tbec im 6dk 
But Ceav be, w b i  all the world apbdnde 
War wwr yet so p r d e  of Vitorge, 
Nor Hanghall, with martiall fearer endab 
Dyd so mttch please himwlfe in  pollicic, 
A. 1 (poore I) dyd seeme to  triumpbe t k n ,  

.When first 1 got the BaImrk#s oftby m. 
Wit11 hote Alanwr 1 comforted my m% 
In fonoost ranke I stoode before the rest, 
A d  shooke my 0agpe. not d l  to ahere mJ fM% 
But that thou mightst the* pereeiue mid( 
Askaunces lo, nowe coulde I kyll thy 
And et my life is vnto thee resinde. 
Well yet this passe, and Jinke rppon the 
The mutual1 lone, tht: contkhce, the vDdr 
Whereby we both abandoned annoye, 
A* o m  mindes with fmitcs of l d 7  Iud 
Thinke 00 the Tythe, of k y n a  pt by dB, 

S As who &odd np 
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R e m e m b e r  tht w h i d i i  m&t.ine om heith, 
41rr a l u  why .boulde 1 omme i t  hsra 
A o d  im the midst of all thore happie &yea, 
Do not torget tbe fb.UDdPI Of my chaunee, 
W h e n  in the depth of m a y  wa j w d e  w a p ,  
I o n e l y  oupht, what might thy date dnmnce .  
Tboa must confeaue how moch I a r d e  for theq 
W h e n  of my d C c ,  1 a r d e  not for my wlfe, 
And r h o  my hap wsl in midmpper b be, 
Es2eemd thee more, than a1 thc worldly p d k  
M i n e  * tbonghtea did heate on tbee alone, 
W h e n  thou badat f o u d  .Told and wwbmd 

. choke: 
For Iacke of thee I sunk in endlerre IDOW, 
Wben thoo in c h n p  diBt bnmMe and &ope. 
0 mighty goddem need- most 1 honor yon, 
Ntredw must I iudge yoor iudgmenta to be in&, 
B i c a u r  #he did b r  mke him tht ru true, 
And with hh lorn, did cklre a f a i d  1~0te. 
By high decrier, you ordayoed tho eh.onge, 
To light on such. u she murt ueahr  mmtike, 
A me& rewade for rcrh ma like b r i n m  
Wbcn finsier h, their feeble ileabe dath #trike. 
But did I than giue brydle to thy fill, 
T b o u  head strong thou accuse me if thou e a t  
Did 1 uot hPEard looe yea lift and all, 
TO narde thy will, fmm that vnworthy m u ~ t  
A n d k b e n  by t q l e  I hnaylcd  tn Bode, 
The abses of thy mnddimg moode, 
1 fouad naught a l e  b.t trick8 of -da kinde, 
Which playnlyphmk, thattbon weaatofhirblad 
LCouod that Pbeeot Troylus w u  fngot, 
When Dyomede bd got both brooch sad bdt, 
Rotb gloue and hand, y a  barte and dl gad rot, 
When a b m t  Tmylus did in wmwes melt. 
These tricks (with mo) thou knowat thy d f  I 

h a d #  
Which nowe are needelawe bcrs for to rebenq 
U~itweretatoucheatuoderwamd, 
Witb eorwinea my panting heart to  pere  
But u the IIocude ir eoonted little worth, 
Which g i u a  w c r  for a lome a t w d ,  
And cannot 5nd the m a n a  to  singb brtb. 
Tbe rtricken Dmre which doth in heard rmrine: 
Or a s  tbe kindly Bpniell wbich hatb spmng 
The prety Rrtricbe, tor tbe F d a w  Wt, 
Dotb neaR operebut tb- the thomea among, 
T o  bring tbii bpi yet o w e  ngaine to sight, 
And though be b o r e  by proof* (p deuely 

bought) 
That selde or  neuer, for his w o e  anaila, 
Tb)r mark m r k e  of bir in mine is wmqhb, 
Yet .pares he wt but labom t d b  and m y k  
80 lnbord I to mue thy wandring rbiype, 
WKeh reckelede then, m s  romiug on tbe rock#, 
A d  tboagh I snw tbee .ceme to  hang tbC lyppe. 
And se~ my ~t good -11, u light M Bcrker: 
Yet bsuld I in, the m y o e  *te of tbe miode, 
And rhyed thy cmrw by ancom of uloig, 
I w m  tby vyll  into a betla rib&, 
To-tmue thy ware, wbicb w u  of pm5001 pice. 
bad when I had ao buborsd tby Jhrlre, 
h happy hauen, which mafer ru tban Daer, 
The AdmprJI, w b i h  knera it by the Pulre. 
W b t  c h a l ~  all. aud sayd thou wert a 

a beo ru 1 tont in Cbj kirk b pleade, [ma. 
a so I dyd, the Jodga can nye a, k88e. 

And w h i  h toyle, thii lotbmM life 1 lads ,  
Qoat-Pynlh*-fiorOP- 

OF BATH& 101 
And downe 081 knee b a h  tby cradiibc, 
Dydat pardon craw., w u r i n g  me for d l ,  
And uydst  I ru the cwse. that t h o  didst no, 
And that 1 spoone Ebc thred of d l  thy thmll. 
Not ao content, tboqfurthermae d i i  #ware  
Tbot of thy d f e  tbou newr ment to cmsroe, 
For proofe wherof thoo didat the eolonn weue, 
Which might bewray, nh.t mint thou m e ~ t  tq 
A& th& thy blood WM d f i c s d  eke, 1-8. 
To maoyfest thy rCeddraL mutyrd mynde, 
Till I perforce, conctnynd thee Eor to  wete, 
There raging eas, dnenLorea thereto bnds 
AIM, du. a d  nnt alas for me, 
Who am enfwead, t h w  for to 
The false reportr and &Led guyler of tba, 
Whereon (to OR) my reatlense thoughtr do benb. 
Bnt thus i t  was, and thus God kmwes it ir. 
Which when I fomde by playoeand pe&b H e ,  
My muring minde then thought it not amiase, 
Tu lbrinke aside, lamenting all aloofe. 
And ro to beate my simpb s h i f t b  bmyne, 
For rome d e u h ,  t h t  might redeem thy 
Lo here the caw. for why 1 take this payne, 
Lo how 1 loue the wigbt wbich me doth bate: 
Lo tbw I lye, and d e a e  mt in Bathe, 
W h u s  1 bathe not now in blirae pardie, 
But boyle in Bale m d  rknmble thna iu s h S b q  
Byaarc  1 t h i n b  on thine v n c o ~ i e .  
And agl t  tbou kmwe bowe here 1 .peed my ti* 
And bore I drawe my day- in doIoum r w ?  
Then stape a while: due eare vnto my rime, 
So shalt thou know the weight of all my wylL 
Wben Titan is constmined to f o d e ,  
His L e m a ~  cowhe, and clymeth to bir carte, 
Then I begin to lrnguishe for thy sake, 
And with a sighe. whicb nuye  b c m y  my Pnute. 
I c l a m  mine eyes wbocae y m m e  of team had 
And rp on tuota 1 at my ghostly oom, [gkred, 
And whan the stony walks ha= OR laoerrd. 
My pi- pbintea, with B c c b  of nmose, 
Theo doe I orye ad d l  rpoll thy v, 
A d  tbos I -ye, thou c u d  and emell bothe, 
Beholde the man, which t a k a  griefc for 
A d  lo& tbem, w h i i  mosL his lume doe!oh. 
Behold thc man rhich eaer tmdy meat, 
And yet DecPde a8 aucthonr of thine yll, 
Behold the man, which d l  his life bath spent. 
To reme thy wlk, and aye to worke thy -11: 
Behold the man, w b i h  onely for thy lam?, 
Dyd l o w  himrdfe, wbome elre he v t t  bat l i t :  
Behold tbs nmn, whoa blood (for thy behone) 
Waa euer p n r t t o  rbed i t  d k  outrighf 
And anst  then nowe codemne hii loyaltie: 
And aart thoo c d t  to  8.tter roeh a friend Z 
Aod a n s t  tllou nee h i  s i d e  in ieopadiet 
And a u s t t h  reeke to bring bir l i i  to eudd 
Is thin the $rbt r e d  Tor web d a u t ?  
1s this the W i  of s d e  w timd y unne? 
Is thir tbe price, appointed for his put?  
Shdl truetb be thru by tnuon -? 
Tha hewdl With, UlMl at no womu18 phrr: 
And with tht word I *ye  my in ~~ 
WithmHiog.~aIloke.bolsr~erhsrq 
k t  any mw. rbould ham my m u b g  ti- 
And d l  in ragelaornged M 1 am, 
I take my &&?,my d i p  d Oarhq 
And in tbe Baths h m  rbtlce but late1 W, 
Imtmyd&imdollmrtbaatoQms. 

8 Tbm t h i n e  are mistleal and not to bee rp. 
dentOOdcbotbgTbauctbourhh~ylh 
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There all .bu 1 a8 mr rdCI w e ,  
loto unncwnm wheae I sitvnre~oe, 
And Oo my 8e.k (there ruLcd) cam I mye, [he. 
Behold tbasc b r a d l m  PM which enoe h.e 
But  hrge a d  Instie, .bb br b 6gh4 [hrs 
NOwe at8 h y  r r ~ k e .  md reer*hc God he 
U d e  now to  dmrS tbe furle -ight, 
Which ic p - d  by my aPel foer 
Y y  thighem are tba,  my body hock a d  h e ,  
It hath W bmbuL a~n. but skin a d  b o a :  
Aod or mine Elbore as 1 lye mod I-, 
I see a twtie W i r e  Cor the nooe. 
I spie a bracelet bouode a b w t  mine -0, 
Which to my oDaddowe reemeth tbur to sage, 

Bele~oe wt u: fur 1 uaa but a Charm?." 
To make thee k p e ,  when o h  weat to @ye. 
A d  aa 1 gaze tbuc g.lded dI with griefe, 
I O.de i t  k e d  .laost quite in conder, 
Theo tbinke 1 thus: Okr r w t h  my die& 
And tbough I m e ,  yet to the world, DO reader. 
For a s  tbw h, by l q m r e  1-s to wean, 
S o ~ 1 f a i i a n m t h C a o d k w a s t n t h .  
TbesetLwght.(deautwoet)witbiimybPrtI 

kPrr. 
A d  to mJr krp m, tkor q l i k  it hombth. 
Hereritb 1 bssJa tk d r e w  of meltring .wrto, 
Whi trick &WIW my ha, e d o d  so, 
And in my body Eseh I Iykewim? beate, 
A lnmkg heart which losreth too and fro. 
T ~ M  all k~ P.oler 1 riodaly kc casnme, 
AndrasitnoLthatwonbopelrodesmerJ.ode, 
Soone w t  1 fret my ferrea aU in fume, 
And lyke a Ghd my ghnet his - migbt find& 
But f tp ing  hope do& blow fui in my koq 
A d  coMe of area becomma my c d h l l ,  
60 tbmt I rt j l  &re that y*aume phoe, 
Wbem-wersctiertorLnldemyrlriolrewitInl. 
A d  w b  fmn .tCslDce or co-y me dricru, 
O r w e y w d o a u k e m e c ~ , m y r a t e ,  
Them in my bed rnr mt~cre pi- reuiccr, 
Until my C e l h  all medoaae to meate. 
Aod when 1 r p e ,  my corpre for to anye. 
1 ~ t b e ~ , M m d i m c e ( b o t 1 l o t f o r ~  
Fa(Lodhekmoweamymidcnmtr,gye) 
But 11' I FaY m cooelpsmc ab- 
I t a k e t b e . ~ ~ , w r h e r s i n I . e e a e t o m .  
Such wytbnd *rinckle 8md lo fonk  d i m  . 
Tb.tIytkmanmi+e-thittomec, 
Though thou w d l  dydrt like the noble k 4 .  
m e  wbk h w u  f.in aod freab d hewe, 
M y v r i n c l l e d ~ e e  bf.rledfa&thhst: 
The noble face waa mb dhee but mwe, 
M y ~ e d 6 t ~ i r d d e d d - . u t c u t :  
The noble might mme tbee wit4 ddg&, 
My n i n c k l d  face d -r p lace  ,Gee eye: 
Loc thor of c l a n  I cone thee to prib. 
~ n d  aty~i a c e r e  my l e ~ o  .E k n m y d r ~ :  
d.cnethtuarowort4ytaaiogq 
The lutiq Eruite of muahe a (ac n tbine, 
Thus am I tickled sty11 with e u q  top, 
A d  wbea my Pellowem a l l  madowme to dyne, 
NO ~ h m . g e d  meate pveuokta .&e nppetite, 
N o r - a n - t o b a t e m t t e a ~ l ,  
T h e o l d e u i i t h e i ~ y a e o f ~ ~ t o d i g b t ,  
For Sogar and for S i ~ s m c l l l  d l ,  
For Gimpr, Qnkes, and lbr ecbs ebba +E, 
W b n * i b  I dm the d e  Wine qnca, 
MY F d b  p y w  of my deube, 
Aod w e  it in .I good .s Ippocracc4. 

4 Anothrr misterie. 

, 
AS 1ppcmaenye1) d h ~ a ~ d t ,  
My 6yntin8 I- -ht-f.LI into a  
Becore the tvts of lppcnmx 10 

The naked lvlc In ddloams doth mee droru, 
For then I a l l  v n b  my tmnb&d mIadq 
Tbat I p p o c ~ e  hath bme t b y  daylye drioke, 
Tbat Ippocraoe bath w&t witb emerge wiPPe, 
In bottelc that were fyUed ta the b r i n k  
With Ippocraa tbou bamqrrtelst fidl otte, 
With Ippocmce tho0 mulot t h y  d e  fu!l 
Such c b t a e b a h u t t b y a e r  k9ew.bAe. 
'Tbat olde lone none w u  a u d y  roN a cbW 
AmIthea.JI*ne1 hllintortrfpwe, 
But rheo my breth returner rgPinat m J +, 
Mre my t o o p e  a n  tall my rqfull chtuofc, 
I heua my &lore+ bow t b s g  rbuper d. 
One uytb that Ippcmce ic ooPtry, 
Unto m l  oatere rad complcxho. 
Wilereby t b q  iudm - 4 1  m y mJLdm 
War 101% of tbsr by a l k r 4 0 a  
An otber myth, no, a o  this  luo i~ w a k ,  
Andfor8whmke.m bore t b i m @ k r t '  
Thoattbc~p.tlkurooIyu.pabt 
But one which kaowca tbr GOUW of rmPc 
And savtb, tbw mao is (for my life) in 
H e  brtb d o a d  mpclbe, or h k e  * 
Alas crye I: and ere 1 ao lacmqpe. 
Into a  moe 1 roae rcturoe .(lame. 
Tboe driue 1 foortb, my dooldvll (ire, 
And tmu& ochers witb my tm* d!, 
B u t w b m I b c n , t h B c l l h . t b p u r d ~  

the ~.tba I d o w e  by ryll. [* 
That there my ~ u e s  (roeme) mbht  
 or though I staroe yet ham 1 DY 64 
Iu privie paw 1 count m y  be& rdifc. 
And still 1 striae io weary woea to d@, 
~ u t r h e o l p l o o d ~ t b n n w o e ~ a t ~ ~ ~  
My glowing cola are all to qnicli! to qucocb@ 
~ n d I ( d o w a r m e ) ~ w c r p p d m U ~ P e b b e ,  
Which ~.krs  me swim agaimet tbe rLbai 
Lo tfrua (&are wgcbe)  1 I d  lot- lib 
And@yI.rLetbegroedytlrure, 
~ o n u ~ e m e o d e o f d l t h e s c s t ~ r ~ ~ ~  
B u t d e a t h i . d e & , n d b e u e s p ~ t ~ . J ~ ~  
So tkt my &yea d i n t m e  stgl in dole, 
And in nigktes I &lethe . 
Wbicb chxe im adnn, omcbstb I Jbacdr  
~d c the dop hth bere but d u d  ~ P v  . 
With ooaeriog dam ofmy COOIWY, 
NOW it our, mad boyla th 
Which in my bsJt dotb Coil hcsui17- 
I melt in  om, 1 s r d t  ia & R ~ C  8- 
~ys.&~hgrt ,bm&arithdel@Jof* 
I free= in bop- yet b u m  in barla of 
I wiche fur b t b ,  .d yet in life 
~ d d a d e s d d ~ d o ( k  d@.3ldudedcF 
 bandr read^ d r a v a a  my ~ m d 0 -  
Me tairbeP I Iia awake in W O M ~  w*. 
And rse thee colpe, my w m  fortc - 
~e rsrs.tbousaiet ( s j J p o d ) . - d t b i )  
What ayles thee thus to L o g u d  .pdlet' 
H- fu it be tbt bathing mII in : 

, ~ u c b c u u a e v d r a v o e d i r 6 e t s ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ '  
&stme rm.g to bpewcloreW"' 

 he- ~ r g r i e f e , r b i e b ~ ~ ~ " ~ ~  
Far well baeab I tmst ?by e b C I  
la h i e .  jr b b ,  in asboe. ..d aul* 

~rcmntdhc: 



,MUW OP BATHE. 
Phnn 8 S t l a ~ I . p a n d W ~ d d . y q  
uad forItindtbrorlddiiWgemaawe, 
L ~ ~ ~ d t k e ~ I . ~ ~ ,  
take  my pan dppa tor tbe nomce. 

. bye  IS* * foc4irbe rgdiq rime, 
LDd u r n p h b b d h e d c m n b r i ~ t o p u n ,  
L t hus  berway tbe tomants d my time: 
Bears witb my Muse, it is not as it RBI. 

Pato non fortuna 

Amons tbe tqm which tosee my bmime, 
and tane my mind from quiet mst, 

n i e  oae I finde, doth tbere remame, 
to breede d&ate Within my bred. 

fRhea no would mrk,to muDd my Ma 
I catnmt weepe, nor rnile my fyll. 

My tcmgwb.thIp.tbbeskill t o w  
tbe smalleat gri& wbcb gripes my lmrt, 

Mine qeshme m t t b c  parertowell, 
iota Such ~sl.s d mm6e rmrrt, 

That rill might melt to waoea of woe, 
r r n d I m i g M ~ t * ) n ~ ~  

Yet 8bed mine eyes w trickling tearea, 
but flonddea wbich Bowa abundaoatly, 

W h o a  fomtJrre &st enforat by -, 
, fioPld oat tbe gappe of ielwrie. 
Aod by that breacbe, it soketh so, 

tbrt PI1 my ib, ia sty11 on fbra 

M y  voice is like the *ng wintl, 
wbich rove& atill, and newr staie&, 

The tbonghteo whicb tomble in my minde, 
ue like tbe wbeele which whirlerr dwaya, 

Nowe here, none tbere, nowe vp, now downe, 
i n  depth of wmea, yet candot drownc 

Tbe sighes fhleb k y k  at of my bmt, 
are sot  lyke tbose, wbi~bdhem ne, 

For iwern sighca, sometimer take reat, 
And I d  their mindea, n h u e  to muse. 

Bat mine are ltln the surging &.I, 
rbome d m e  nor quM cam ap* 

And ya.tbey-bwlllr- smph, 
mybnrtjhe ~ a b e r e f o n e p ~  

My panting hart, yt #hiken tLe Ibobc, 
my Lwk.blowasthe.Prme dwmk, 

l%ecokmareLindbdbyduire, 
and Cnpide warmes him by the fin 

Tbua cm I neyther drowne in dole, 
norborne to Jbes'tbongh I waste, 

Mint? eya  can ncyther qoenche the cok, 
wbich warmer my heart in d l  this hsrt8.. 

N a g e t m y  fauciemakeluch &me, 
that I m y  unoolder in the eame. 

W'berefore I come to  seeke out Care, 
beseeching him of enrbaic, 

To cut tbe t h d  w b i i  aawt -re, 
by paogea of such perptdc 

& ~ d  but he gmmtttbii t.tha of mine, 
m d  I l iw and euff pine. 

mu0 nos rortoll.. 

Cothue (deem kart) I force my -tib Mw, 
T u f n w a ~ i n s p i t e a f n y a S r p i p M ,  
-h*bik. I d o o . . ~  mirtbbra-meam rce, 
This  reaha woceite dotb mn m - f a m v W i ~ h t  

I d t o ~ b a r e ~ l o u l ? n g ~  
H o w e ~ n ~ & ~ t a , d h o r ~ ~  
I &yd deob within tbore Imppie d a m  
Wbenyetmywyl,bsdnotncciuedrnmgea ' 

All wbxh me ememon mgaded so, 
Tbat liUe h i * ,  I -d thereby to rape, 
But rather when 1 had bewrayed my woe, 
Thy kme light, and huted atyn to leap. 
The r ima  w b i  plead thee were all in pkt, 
And mine were ragged, hard fix to be ~ d 5 ,  
Lo deere : tbia dagger dubbes me witb this &t, 
And b e  tbiu nnd ritbin rp iekm Ld. 
But sinat 1 ham coofwsed vnto Cae, 
Tbat now I ataud vppon his c&e, 
b d  that the hle. wbich in my b ra t  I bare, 
Hath not the &ill to kpll me cmonidy, 
M o r e  with all m J whole deobtios, 
To Care I make this aopplidoa. 

Fato noa fortoma 

IIU tl8kI.L 09 EXBI!BITED TO CUE,. 

0 C U R T B O ~  Care, wbome o h  ( c d )  dl. 
And mile v p  t b i  bononlrbk name, 
0 knife that camt cot of the tPmd of t h d ,  
0 sbeare tbat shreadst the s-rent ah& of 

I sbeme. 
, 0 hppye  d e  of euery gweuom pme: 
Voucbsofe 0 Prince, thy vaslull to behold, 
Who lwer tbee more, than can with tongue bo 
And nme  voucbsefe to pittie thia hi plabt, [tdl 
Wboae team be-, 1 His troth alway, 
.Uthoryh his feeble tongue be font to f n n t  

I 
I 
, 

: 

j . 
: 

This when I tqed (ay me) to be to true, 
I wept for woe, I pined aU for paine, 
I tare my beere, I oRen chaunged hewe, 
1 left deligbt, witb doll&m b complPine. 
I sbund each place where pleasure dyd &, 
1 cride, I d d e  on euery kinde of death, 
I atroue eacbe way to atop my fainting breat+ 
Sbokt tale to make, I stept so fkm in atrife, 
That still I mught, 
With all my thought, 
hue happiehelp to l a n e  my bthed + 

I mlyt confease 0 noble king*o thee, 
Tbat 1 hoe beene a Rebel1 m my youth, 
1 p r e ~ t  alwaiea m pleaamer court to bee, 
IRedfromtkt .vb i ehCly ideb i ( l~  
I B e d f r a m ( 3 ~ , b m w I t e l l b k ~  
And mtddi@ta. I loved w to d d t .  
Tby bamoty boms.dyd rsme to  me bst b+ 
S u c h ~ s  my rye ,  Ulewbicb 1 newrepat, 
And pardoo-, 
My soak to ame, 
h h e t b e w a b k o f r s l r r y . l i b a p a t . '  

I 

/ 
I 

' 

I 

But muke what froitea dyd grow ooweh a m  
Wbat crqp dyd rise v p n  w lube wwne aeab, 
For when 1 thought my d f e  in beawu b k, 
In deptb of bell 1 drowned was in d e d x  
Whereon to think my h u i e  b u t  doth blesde: . 
Me t b q b t  I awumme in Seu of all deli& 
Wben M I mnke io puddles of dmpigb 
Alas alas I tbougbt my .elf0 bel0uDd, 
When deadly bate. i Did play cbecke mate, 



But hopes I*u he &at held my bade aback., 
Prom qaicke d i rp tcb  of dl my piping piefe, 
Wben bats of bate bd burnt my rill to w h e ,  
Tbeo hope nu colde, and lent my life d i .  
In  eaerJ choice bope c h d m &  to  be cbiefe. 
When eddert c m p  M c l a m  -me my 

barb 

So to dibrp my tmublsd c6d- 
A n d e k e t o a e t a n o t b a C o r m y ~  
Who mi@ (perb.p) be b g d  
T o  rue for tbat, wbich I bsq- hi bas. 
V h m C o n  ( d m  rcoebc) with dl my hll 
1 tbm begin to make my Testament- 

Fato non fortune 
Then hope war hotc, and mrnde my w a r y  smart, I HIS E*sr W Y U  AlID -A=. 7%- k r t  war kardic, bope w u  still in dmd, 
When hem wan fiinf la Iom his mighty name, thin eight tu~& 
( W i  f a n *  attaint,) 
Tben h r d i e  bope held r p  my h r e h l l  bad. 

Tho!, when 1 hand that neither flowing teams, 
C d  drowne my heart in waues of wery wo, 
Nor b a d y  hand conld ouercome my &an*, 
T o  cut the mcke of d l  my morrowem so, 
Nor death muld come, nor I to death conld go. 
And yet I felt great dropper of secrete mar t ,  
Dintilling sty11 within my dying heart: 
1 then perceiude tbat onely care n u  he, 
Which as my friend. 
Might make an end, 
O t d l  tbese painea. and Kt my finsie fm. . 

Wherefore (oh Care) gmunt tboy my iust ms 
q m t ,  

Oh kyll my corpw, oh quickly kyll me nowe. 
Oh make on eode and bring my bows to rest, 
Oh cut my thread (good Care) I care not howe, 
0h.Care be kinde: and ben I make a vowe, 
Tbat wben my life out of my brrst rhall part, 
I wyll present thee with my faithfull baa: 
And send i t  to thee a r  a hcriflce, 
Bicauae thou haat, 
Vwcbnft a t  last, 
To  ende my furies in this friendly wiae. 

Fato n m  Fortuna. 
W R ~ F  greater g l a y  can a Keysar p ine .  
If madde moode moue his embiectes to tobell, 
Tban that a t  la& (wben all the trajtUnm taaine, 
Haae t& the pathe, of d e e p  repeutruna well, 
And ~ k e d  wede with Cold and Hunger both, 
Hath bitten them abrode in forren land, 
W h e r e b ~  they may their lewde denim loth, 
(Wbeu haitbraind haate, with coldaduiae is rande) 
If then at  last, they come vpon their knee, 
And paldon crane with due snbmission: 
And lor this cause, I thinke that Care of me, 
Was m d  moat, to take compassion. 
For now I find, that pittie prick- his mind, 
To nee me plonged rtill in endlesae pdw, 
And right remorse, his princely heart dotb bind, 
T o  rule the rage wherein I do remaine. 
I feale my team d a  now b i n  tu st8 y, 

. For Care from them their swelling syringa doth 
I &PIC my sigheitheir labours now allaye, [mke, 
%r Care h t h  qnencbt the coler that made th$ 
1 feele my panting heart besins to rest, [smoke. 
For Cdre bath staide the hammers of my herd, 
I feele the flame which blazed ip my brest, 
Is nowe with rarefull ashes ouenrpread. 
And gentle Care, halb whet hie karuing knife, 
To  cut in twaiw the t b r d  of all my t h d l ,  
Denired death howe weredmmetb life, 
And r o  atill workes to helpe in b t e  with all. 
But smce I feele tbese pal~pes approebing so. 

j And [othed l ik begin to take his leaue, 
M e  tbinkes it meete, to giue before 1 go, . 
Such Iahdes, and guodee, as I behind me leane. 

6 Hope u eper c o u n h r y  to a loaem Pauiw. 

day, 
Of fronted bearded J-, the to YIJ: 
Since  dam wan auto, 6- thouad l 

I=pRa 
Rue bnndreth, forty more and lime, .s slmi~b 
I being whole of miode, Cunmort.U. Go& b. 

pmim) Cp.t*rhgq 
Thougb in my body I a n y i s b m g  with d 
Do tblu ofdaiae my wyU which h m ~ ~  io roa br 

"Pb? 
Bereechmg mloe executoaw to see it 
Fyrst 1 bequeath my soule oa ChroDI h@ @ 

tende, l3-e: 
Until thy life (my looe) at b t  m y  
That &re it may awi te ,  to r r r y t e  rpan tby M 
Wb€ thou bmt quite and c l e w  bgot WW* 

now pleare thee mod. 
So mbll i t  well be aeeae wbooe b o e  is like 0 * 
For no 1 meane to trye my mtb, d tbm @ 

then to pine. 
My body be enbdmde, and c l d  rp in ebd, 
Witb oyntments .Id with spiceries of enmy @ 

the best: 
And ao premwd styll rutill t h e  &y do cok. 
Tbat death diuorce my lo- from a d  - 

hir vp in tombe. 
Tben I beqncatb my carp to cowbe beoQthli 

Loner, Ih tb" - 
And there to fed? the grad, wormer thrt I w  
T o  frette vppon her w e ,  wbich i. t0 * 

fire I- --.- 
This serui& may it doe bir yd, although i t h w  
My berrt (pa heretohrs) I murt b e p d  to 
And God he knowea, I tbinke the gift Oo 

his sbare. 
Butthat he may prrceiw. I maac to p y m ~ w  
I -dl ~t shall bs t&n quicke, md bone him 

bleeding ncr. 
As for my fpnecrlr, I leaw tbat b~ cd -1 
TO be aa mine eyecutam rJU w.' 

c h w  f- 
Yet if my good- will sbetcha rnlo my - 
Then let thim order be obmuld, mine b c ~  

pay the price: 
E r s t  let the torche bearen be mpte in 

woe. r'* 
Let all their tightenbe virgin ra.c,kamc1lmrdc 
And care uot though tbe twist be om* wkdr 

them lipht.- 
If h d c  hune, and freaail W e ,  tbeD md 

need. bum bright, 
Nest them let come the gnier, r i tb ad 

Recording .dl my rodgb repcPLs ad m ~ i w  
my wrong. [- 

And r h e a  the  deskant sing, in t d  '* 
Then let f i  buden any, (by lowe) 1 lio'd d@ 

for LOW : W 
About my beany harre, rome m c w l d  d l  
Who migh the ume acoomp.g a d d s w  





The Come offriendahip bound by M y  otbc, 
Dyd drawe my y l l  intu these d e d  wayes, 
For with my frend I went to Bathe thuugh lotb) 
T o  lend some comfort i s  his dollie d ayes, 
The stedfast friend &kes fast at  all asaayesr 
Yet was I lotb soeh time to spend in vaine, 
Tbe cause whereof, lo here I tell you playne. 

I wan tbt nun ( b m d  yon m8ye b. bold) 
Whome heauen a d  earth did frame to r o e  aid  
I, Iwas he which to tbat eDd was borne. [scorn< 

SufEzed not my aelfe to taste the fmite, 
Of rugred sowres which growe in gadding yenmr, 
But that I must with p i n e  of lyke pumte ,  
Perceiue such pang- by p t e m e  of my peons, 
And feele how faeriesfume could f h d  my pheams? 
Alan I find all fates against me bent, 
For nothing else 1 lyue but to b e n t .  

By proafe I found as you may well prceioe, 
That all good couosell wag hot worne no wwt, 
&ob painted paines his passions did deceiue. 
Tbat bitter gall was mell to him in bat ,  
Within his d: soch rooks of mine plaat, 
As  p 5 e s  of pieties wen only gluen to -we, 
Wbere youth did plant and rash conaite did sowe. 

W i t h q l e d w e m k e t e l u t t b e I ~ ~  
Let him conceyuc that I awe nch a r l g b t  
W b a ~ o f  to (d- 1 sigbtk e r e w h i )  
Im mwe I larybe my rorrowa to begn ik  

U p  t& r b o a  a tnmpling .teedc re bard, 
Which came ful d n i g b t  vnto oor l o d f i q  dmrr. 
A d  sbaight thsrrith we bead bow anc QQPitdS 
If much a K n i b t  (as 1 h r i b d e  before) 
Were lodged there: the HOW wowr&outa~ more. 
S . ~ d ~ e r b m o t h . . p d G o d b e  <quodW 

j He is-m *eLI as any man nvye bee. 

m e  meesqtger mare by w b w  I -re, 
Bnt bad our hoast to bring him w b e  b e  Lye. 
(good I to Bar tbohw)  I heare by lowe, 
A voice whicb seemea mmerbat of you to ap: 
And eare that pant not full a furioug v a n  
Behold Uie man came atowping in at doorr. 
And truth to tell be sFked wondrous - 

At last horn out his b w m e  dyd be take, 
A Lctter sealde yfdded fayre uul well, 
Aad kyuiog it ( I  thinks fur 36'- =kc) 
He sayd to Barthdmer: Syr Knight be w d ,  
Nuwe reule thew liwr the which I wde aot a 
Prum whence they CMW: but smke a a  e d c  d 

I mane, I r u e  a t  first his area were open aye 
To euery a fsd him *it,, rome bpe, For You 're siche, #he is woe bq-• 

Not 1 dooe, but many mo with me, 
Had found what 6cklenese his Idol1 d, 
And bow ubs claimed Creuida beire to be, 
He bow she had his meat nood r i l l  abased. ' 

- - 
.& b t  seine I =we him bProe away 
Pram graw aduiae, which migbt his conrcience 
Pnnn rewm rule his fancie llghtly lope, [grope, 
H e  only w e  his mind to get tth. pine,  
Whicb most he wisht and least conld yet attaine. 

And how she w u  ofkanfmen wfuaed, 
- 

Who bide hir tricks and knew hir by the kinde, 
Snue d y  him. sh made no loner blinde. 

The condemode and 8"JnetD 
(If 'Ine "ye lo a p-) 
Doth dye sometima, when most be aemdc to bq 

death ruth bronb -y - 
breat fore& 

Twyxt rodpi= iogc, and tJmngbtr which pm& 6 
The Bomai~e Widdowe dyed w k  #he be- 
Hir Sunme (whome -rat) Sbe compted .kist b 

field. 

So Bartholmew tw- griefe and sodaim iqe, 
b y e  mtyll in tmunce, me thinkes l see him J4 
And out of donbte i t  gaue me such a w e ,  

But what for this? whose f.ce h plainer came, 
Than he which thinkes he waketb in a net) 
Or who in bale h t h  euer deeper beeoe. 
Than be which thought his state might not b bet. 
I n  such a iollitye these louers iet, 
That weale to them doeth meme to bee but wo. 
&d griefe aeemw ioye. (bey feede tbeyr faucyer 

80. 

Tell bim that reuon uogbt t o  be his rule, 
And he allowed no -n hut his owne. 
Tell  him that best were quicuye to wule. 
Before all force by frares were ouerthrowne, 
And that his bale were better ouerbluwacr, 
Then thus to pine rzmedylesse in griefe, 
And he would saye that griefe was his relief;. 

Sort tale to make lo long be l y d  thns, 
Tyll a t  the tart he gan in deede to dye. 
Bckotte me Lord- (and hp bim that dyed for va) 
I rawe him giue to dcne hir dying eye. 
1 wwe him stryue nod strangk p i n g l y .  
And ruche a giefe I t a k e ,  that yet I mot, 
lfbe or 1 had then more griefe ygot. 

But who hath 8eene a L a m p  hem Lo hd., 
Which Iacketh oyle to fcqlo bis Iyngrinn lygbt, 
And tbea w i n e  who so bath w o e  i t  hf 

Td see him so. him Aft! in f a n e h  fnS 
Tbat sure I t h g h  hi8 eyer in head were .et 
And that be laye (as some u y e )  drawins m, 
Untill his breath and d l  were p t  .nd ga. 

But high d m  of heanen which had ad.h4 
(For his dccaye) a freshe d e l a y  of pi* 
Reuiued him:. yet from bis eyes downe mi14 
Suclr rrwfull teares as moued me to plsine, 
The dolefull pligbt wherein he dpd r e m a k  
For trust me now, to see him m n w e  so, 
It might lnaue made a stotle to melt in m 

Thricedyd his tongue b e g i ~ w t o t d  birthaqbt, 
And thrise (alas) it  fultred in his moutb, 
With stopping sobbes and skalding rigba be 
To vtter tbat wbicb wan to me mcooth. [&t, 
So staies the strease, when f iuiodie it h t b ,  
And filles the dikes where it bad wont to swimm8, 
Untiu by force it breaks a b w c  the brirmnc 

At Inst (with poine) the 6nt rwd t&t ha spL. 
\Vas this: Ahp, and therewithdl be stmyed, 
His feeble Jawes and hollowe voyce could nuke, 

' Noine other roon&,his t h - b  k o r e a I I b y e d ,  
His hearye head WI lore  in bampe IaJred 
Yet when he m u  me marke wbat k rould np?, 
& erycd.ti&ht out AkP a d  ral.map 



DAN BARTHOLMEW OF BATHE. 
~1.8 (qund he) h r e  friend behold this Woude, And made me Iiue in spite dro-e atylt, 

A m d  with that word he g u  agaim ta a r r o w r :  I Sa h m v  dm-- now rhl tbir kll 

I T b e  messenger which io a stnddye stoode, 
- 

A w n k t  at  k t :  and in mine -re dyd rorme, Ht f&Med wittea forgotten bad there wbrk, 
S l y i n n :  those lines which 1 h u e  there throwen By whome amd hove he had this Letter ti* - - 

dorm,  
Wen!  d t t e n  all with blood of hir ow* bade ,  
F o r  whome he nowe ia this diet- doth a&. 

And since ( q d  he) She bath woucbgkd W, 
T o  shead hir blood in vitnesse d hir griefir, 
Me  thinker he ratber should relieue bir no: 
T h e n  thm deny to  send hir aome reliek. 
A h  alas (quod he) she holda him c h i  
A n d  well ro te  I (wbat ere Li bmde bee) 
Tbqro itta no mu, w ueew bir heart M hec. 

Therewith he mysde his beauy head alighi 
Askaunces Ha? in deede and thinkst thou so? 
B u t  out a h  his weake and weary sprit, 
Forbad  his tongue in furdcr termes to p. [Ha 
His t h o ~ ~ g h t  sayd Haight, his sillic speache cry& 

But when he rpyde the man, then gau he m i b ,  
PO' ioye his beut dyd seeme b bunf 
Now tbwght he b e t  that (earst) he , ~ p t d  
And louingly he dyd the man embrace, [wont 
And u k t  bowc farde the mote of all his grace? 

See ada'i 0- .sc r b &  W d i m p l r .  
Bebold bow loue can makv his mbiectw blinde, 
kt d l  men ~ u k e  bereb y rlrt guiffill hibe. 
Dan Cupide layetb to tpe sbr louen minde: 
A W e  &ob 8 aleader tbread msy b i d ,  
Tlvt pryaamor bat, w i ' i  m- to tanye 
A lgCLe lord oo- a r a d y  ~ J I L  

The briefe wriUe and blotttd dl with (9% 
And thus it rayde: Tlehold hove stedfilst loue. 
Hath made me hardy (tlwhs h u e  he tberefwe) 

A n d  thus Ire layen dolopes and dolefull t r m a ,  1 To write thesc wordes thy dol~btec for to remow 
T y l l  darkwme d g h t  dyd -ht chuyF his : Withminc owue blood: and yffor thy behow. 

c h u e  

For when tba light d day began to Me, 
A n d  courtiq rwud about his bed were drawne, 

Theee bloody lynea do not thy Cares conuert: 
1 vowe the next shall bid wt of my heaat. 

I dwell to lony vpon thif ;hriftlaac tale, 
A golden slomber dyd his lymmea inuade, ( For Bmrtholmew was well a p w e  hereby, 
A o d  beld hun hnabt tyll dsye agaioe gan daane, , And feelingly he banishod his We, 
Whereby Dame quiet put him in a pawoe. , Takit~g herein a tast of remcdy, 
To w t  his tbonghh (which atriued earst) a t  one, 
dnd bad debate be packin8 to be gone. ! 

Percaw a w e  l a c  dyd In11 him ro on alaepe, 
W h p a  Dune h s i e  rockt the Crndull too, 
H o w  an it  were I take thereof no keepe, 
With mcb eaoceiptea h o e  I d i n g  to doo, 
But when be watt he askal.plainly who, 
Had broilgbt him so from rage to quiet regt, 
A d  who bad borne the torments from his breot? 

(@od 1) my irimd : here is a kt ter  lo, 
Bebold it k r e  d be all-hole apine,  
W bat man were he that wytber would in TO. 
Which thus misht prosper in despite of p n i r ?  
Were he aut worse then mad whicb rouM oom- 

plaine, 
On auch a friend as tbis.to ne doth seetne? 
Which (for thy 114th) G r  h l d  doth not orteeme? 

Tbas much I sayd to comfort him God knower, 
(Bnt whnt I thought that keepe 1 cloose in hold) 
Sometimes a mnn must flatter with his foes. 
And sometimer mye that hrasae is bright as Cold: 
f o r  he tbat hath not all tbibges as he would, 
Muat winke metimes,  as though he dyd not see, 
A d  seeme to thiuke ttinges are not M they bee. 

' ~ a o  Bartholnrm gan take the briefe in hand, 
And brake tbe seale, but when he saw the bloud, 
Cwd Lord how bolt w i g h t  his heere dyd ataud? 
For though tbe friendly wordes therein we1.e good, 
Yet many a tbou8ht they moued in his moode. 
As well appenrc$ by bu flecked cheek-. 
Nowecherryeredde, nowe paleandgreene rulqkes. 

I dreamt (quod he) that I wag done todeath, 
And that 1 Isye Full mlde in earth and daye, 
But that I was restored vnto breatb, 
% one that m d e  lyke Pellgrvle to playe, 
Who shed hi8 blood to giue me foode nlwaye, . 

By lyte sod lyte his fitter away gan %ye. 
And in short space he dyd recowr streu,d, . 
TO stand on foote and take his home at  kngtb. 

So that we came to London both yfere, 1 
And tbere his Goddegie tarryed tyll we come, ., 
I am to blame to call hir Ooddrsse hew, 
Since rhe dererude in dmle  no W d e s s e  naaw, 
But allre I tbinke (anti you may iedbe the nme) f 
She war to him a Guddesst- in his thought, 
Altbongh perhays hir Shrines was ouerbwght. , 

I maye n a  mite what wods bstreew tbem pst, 
Rore team ofgrkfe were t n d e  Lo teare* of bye, 
Nor how their d o h  became delight a t  last. 
Nor how they made great myrth of much awye, 
Nor how rootent wai coyned ont of mye. 
But what 1 =we and what I well maye write, 
That (as I maye) I m a n e  for to endite. 

In Ionel J London loae gan nore renew. 
This hloddye Letter made it battle much, 
And all the donbtes which he in %ka d m  

' 
Were done away aa'there had bene  not^ swb, 
(Ilut to him selfe) he hare no bod gmtcb. 
Him %lie (he aayde) was cause oJ.1 this 1, 
Withouten mure that hir suspected so. 

0 lwiug Youtherr this glasse was made Ibr F, 
At~d in the mme you may your seluea bebdd, 
Bekeac? me nowe not one in all your c m ,  
Which (where he loues) hath courage to b bold, 
Your Crrasides cliines are alwaiee vncontrold. 
You dare not sayr the Sunne is cleare and b r k h 4  
You d e n  not aweare that darkemme is  the nigbt. 

T e n n e w a s  wise wbicl; tauybt by Pamptrilor, 
Howe cwmge qrnikr wbem Iwe beblnd. the 

ence,  
Though p m f e  of timer m a k u  looem +8rcloWs 
Yet a d  rciar lolrs bt - 



She n y d  and sayd that BI acelettes were ybound, 
T o  hold him fast (hut nut to charme his thought) 
She wpnht therewith tbat she were deepely drownd, 
In Ippocrace: if euer she had aoughf 
Or dronke, or uaelt, or tnne, or found, or bought, 
Snch Nectar d ropps  as Ehe with him had dmnke, 
(But this were true) she wisht hir mule were 

sonke. 

And to conclude, she n y d e  no printed rynies, 
hid please hir so as his hmue Triumphea dyd: 
Why wander I? She con'red all hir crimes, 
With d e e p  disceipt, and all hir &miles shehyd, 
Witb fined tearea, and Bartholmcw she ryd. 
With double gyrthes, she byt and whyned both. 
And made him loue where he bad cause to loth. 

These be the fruittea whicb grow on such desire, 
Time are the gaines y g d  by such an art, 
T o  late commes he that seekes to quencbe the Ire, 
When flamea possesse the hou* in euery part, 
Wbo Iyst in peace to keepe a quiet ha* 
Flye loue betimes, for if he once oretake bim. 
Then seeld or neuer shall he well fo~aake him. 

512 dAscoIGl!IE'S FoED!fs 

If once tbou take him Tenaunt to thy brest, 
No wrytfe nor force can eerue tu plucke him 

thean, 
N o  pylles can purpe bin bamour lyke tbe rest. 
Ha bydem in ha, and there tatas residence, 
4 a i m t  h i  blwss no bncMar makes deknce. ' 
And though (with p i n e )  thon put him from thy 

bcnpa, 
Yet Wea h e  rtyU in cpmn l y k  8 M o ~ s e  

Tbem Coar t iuaa  haw pomr by p n t m a  . 
T o  make a Swan of that which waa'a Crow, 
AS though blacke pitcbe were turned into Snore. 

Fenada. Sbe wbome heme.0 and earth had 
fmmde, 

For bir d e a y e  and to bewitche his wipitteq 
Mads him nuwe thinke him selfe wan to he Mamde, 
Which c a u d e r  thua w d d  fret himklfe in httes, 
Sbee made him tbinke that w m w e  aildome sit@!+, 
Wbere trurt is tyed in ha t  and faithfull k n o w ,  
8be mayd Mi- waa,meae for simple rotrer. 

What r ~ 1  yon - sbee m& him to bekcue, 
~ b . t  rhe t i s t  ~ ~ e d  a~tbough w m ,  
Sbe made him thinke tbat his dime dyd pew, 
sir guiltlaw: m i d e :  and (that it appean, 

the= cunceip* could ioyne or hang *re) 
d ~ d  c o * ~  h ~ t .  aonne ahee y d d d  hm, 

force (quad she) in learned mm tbw is. 

Sbe Corder n y d e  that all to true it  war, 
H o r n  youthfull yearer (awd hcke of him alone) 
aerl made hir once t o  c h o s e  out brittle glaar, 
For perfect (fold: She dyd conf- (with mane) 
Th.t youthfully *bee bytte a wortbl- bwc 
But that thenin she tasted dcepe ddight, 
That myde ehee not, nor I presume to rrik 

[Iba s w u r  (and that 1 beare WI well in miode) 
HOW Dyomede had nc-uer Troylns place, 
S h e  mpd and sware (bow euer sate the winde) 
That Admids  dyd neom know hir case, 
She n y d  agaire tbat ~ ~ e n e r  Noble Face, 
Dyd ple~ae hir tye nor moued Lir to change, 

hir millde mu ncuer F a e n  to 
As yet I shriake in miode tbereofto-mu& 
And maruaile more bore he the m owld rra 

At euery M e  he awp~U~ in by .MM, 
And prinilye be W e t h  on thy dmmlw,  
Witb spoiler rareene he wastetb d l  thy 
H e  playem b e  peepe wben any body 
And dsshnilik he: aeemer to dread tbe dnn~mer. 
Although in deede in Embushe be awaytes. - 
To Wrc rhee stragling yf thou para bu d m t ~  

60 aeemed now b y , b r t h o h W ~ S  SU-, 

Who yaMed some rnto this second charge. 
Accusing styll b i n  d k  h r  hi. distrease. 
And that he had ao Laogubhed at  !.go, 
Short worke to make: he had none otber ebue, 
TO beare louea Mowea, but W-ll to t n s t  hir tde, 
And d o n  c n n e  bet- be bir w- 

~ n d  thna be lyude eontented dyl l  witb e 
Mirhnrting most, thot p u e  teast caole of 
He Bedde mishappe and heldt: it by tbe luft, 
H e  hnirbt  bale and bare it sty11 ahont. 
He let in loue and thought to bold him out 
He aeemde to bathe in perfect Mi- y i n e ,  
When (God he knower) he Costred prinie p.i.c- 

For " the Tree w b i  
(a thwgh it be with pmpping v n d e e )  
10 'mckt of time to 
So could Ferenda neuer more f o ~ e t ,  
The b . ~  a t  l a w  where she bir * r i n k  
But mngdc w i n e ,  and to hir bgu kll, 
Such cbannge~~cb.nnce *ere Inst ( h r  lo=) 

dwell 
i t  hapt (-d his ryll i t  -1 

Dan BuLbolmoa perceyude it  very plain+ 
.So tbat perhrce be let his pleamrea p.ge. 
And stmue no more against the atreame in 
Rut tberewithll he ~ n r r b d  such paioc. 

His ladlease limmea which wonted  wen^ to .J1, 
In quiet cbaire, with pen and paper preat, 
Were r d  oowe with helme aad hamme fy4 
To d e  adwntures boldly with the best, 
Hee weot to warres tbat wont to line in & 
And wares in W e  he d e  withouten b(ore~, 
For why bia friend- were nowe become hi. ha. 

Such waq his hap to warm botb night a d  d.Jc, 
To watcl~e and wade a t  euery time and tyde, 
Though foes were firre yet skowted be a l r r y t  
4nd wben they came he must their hro~rtes dd~, 
Who euer Bed he would his head not hvde. 
For sure dispayre his corpse u, close had ammd, 
That by deathes darte be couldno whit be Puwd 

In his Ensipe t h e  d l o u r a  gan he cbuoe, 
B-acke, white,and groene, first blacke for morning 

mom, 
Then white for cbaate. because be did reha?, 
(Thenceforth) to thinke but euen of hir alum. 
A bende of greenc: for tbough his ioyes were 
Yet should it seeme be hoped for a daye, 
And in that bende his name he dyd displap. 

Tbat celfe same name which in his will be wrote, 
(You knowe my minde) wben he rras out of toma, 
Wben he subscribde (whicb may ]lot be forpta) 
Howe that hia name was Fato Nm Fortuna 
And as 1 gease hicause his lone was Vna, 
That played bir pranckea a c d i  to bi'linde. 
He rrote Lhese rordes hir best ex- to 6nde. 



UmOOYE 

Sun Selamanke to thee this tale is tolde, 
Pero*, it well and call vnto thv minde. 
T h e  pleasnoot place where thou dydst first hehoid 
The  d l 1  rymee: remember how the Winde 
Dvd d m e l y c  blowe : aud mede nte leaue behiode, 
&me leaaea thereof: whiles 1 wte m d i o g  etyll, 
And tboo tbeu rermlst to heorken with good wyll 

Beleeoe me none, hadst thou w t  seemd b lyke 
T b e  wofull wordes of Bartholmews discoersc, 
They should haue lyen atyll dmaaed in the dyke, 
Lyke Sybylls le;.oee which aye with lytle fore,  
But for thou s e e d a t  to take therein remow. 
1 sousht w i n e  in cornem of my brest. 
T u  Brwle them out and placc them with the rest. 

I'HE PRuiTES OF WAhRl?. 513 

I coouenientlye add- the b e  m t o  aoy Mar- 
shiall mao,tbeo vnto your goodlordshippe: Whome 
I harie heard to be an vuiuersall patmne of aU 
Souldioun, and h u e  h a d  to bee an exceeding 
fauourwr of mee your vnworthy follower. The 
verse is ronghe. And a good reason, sithence i t  
treaMh of roughe matters, but if the smce be 
p a 3  then baue I hyt the marke which I rhote at: 
Knowiog that your Lordrhippe a n  rinne Hollny 
out of the ThiNe. A d  such as i t  is, I dyrect it 
roto your Honour. Beseeching the same, to take 
it in gree, and to percaue that I am and e w r  wyll 
continew. 

Your Lordahip 
most bot~rdea and assured. 
GEORGE OASCOIGKES 

As who d m l d  raye, lo dedeni me driue, 
bad bappe coald not bane werth-en me thus: 
k canstrew this h a r e  1 do beleeue, 
X%at once y a i n e  he wyll bee amorous, 
C kre it mucbe by him that dyed for vr, 
And who so doubtes that cameks thus I faint. 
IPt him hut wade the greene Knights h a u y  plaint. 

Bartello he which writcth ryding talcq 
in a which cldde wPIdl io gmoe, 

*bat sigbed mre aulidde his grecuous @lea. 
A n d  was in hold as Bartholmew hath beeoe. 
But (for a pbcke) it maye thereio be aeene. 
mat, th.r - which then hi, g r i ~  

begonoe, 
1s Batto Path- 6irb-n brothen kolre. 

Well rioce my borrell bmioe is dl to blarot  
T o  giue a gese what ende this man shall bauc, 
A n d  since he n v t h  not ae be was woout. 
Although aomctlmes he seeme (elite) to craue, 
Y e t  wyll 1 not his doioges so dcpraue, 
As for to iudge (before I see his ende) 
Wht harder happe hi anyrie s t a m s  can rende, 

~ o d  thcrerith8ll my w m q e  muse dcsim, 
T o  take her rest: and pardon craues also, 
m a t  pmumde Gag hir d f c  in bvers, 
By penniog thua this true report of m : 
W i t h  sillye P e e  the= sorye rimes maYe llo. 
In such a rancke as Bartholmgw hath p h t ,  
So that .h8 f e ~ .  his cunaiug is disgnat. 

B* Eake them yet in ee oJ be 
A*d with mee the a mpn : 
I eoompt bim last because I aee him beat, 
T o  ydd w i n e  wbere first his greek began, 
A d  though I cannot write as uthers can. 
some mOurnefuli verse to you Inone his 
Yet V (with YOU fW"fu1' louers "1. 

Finis. quod Dixit & Dixit. 

I - Such sky11 thou hast to make me (Coole) beleeue, 
Mv bables are ur braue as any bee, hltC. EELLUI I I I B X P B R ~ ~  

And sioee most mock- wyll light rppon my mooch 
V o u c b h  (my t i a d )  her hultw for to Fro=* 

Tam Marti quam Mereurb. - 
THE ERUITES OF W A ~ E ,  

Written rppon this theame, Dulcr &Illm, inesperm 
and it was mitten by Pecem-le a t  s u n d ~ e  
tymer, as tbe Aucthour had vacauot leysures 
from semice, being begon nt Uelfe in Hollande4 
aod dyrected to tbe ryght honourable the b r d  
Crepe of *ylton as a p ~ a r *  tip*le 
Dedicntory next followiog. 

T o  the Rigbt booorable and mine especial1 p o d  
Lonle, the Lorde Oreye of Wyltoo. 

MV Singular @ Lorde: I am of opinion that 
loog before this time your howur bath thrw@hl j 
perused the booke, wbich I p r e p &  to bee oeot ' 
v n b  you aomewhat before my comming hyther, 
.ad therewithal1 I doe lykewia couiectour that 
you haue h o c k  thewin i w t  awe to  laugh a t  
my follies forepwed. So that f am partlr in 
doubte wbether 1 were more ouerweoe in my 8 d  
deuisiog, or in my last dyrecting of the same? But 
am fmtuticall hmoonn are commoo imperfection. 
in greeoe vnmellowed bramen: So hope 1 yet that 
your Lordshippe wyll rather winke at  my 
weakenesae in generallitie, than repmue my rash- - in pertieularitia And because I would bee 
21d,to d-e yourLord~hippe into forllethln-* 
thereof, by h s b e  recorde of some more martiall 
matter, as  also for that 1 would haue yonr Hooow 
pereesue tbat in these lyngering bmyler. I doc 
not altogenther parse ouer my time in ydlenesse: 
I h e  therefore thought meek uowe to present 
you with this Pamphlete written by stel* a( 
sue-, tima a s  Ke htopted from seruire. ~~d 
tbe mbiect thereof being wafre. I could not more 

w i l l  since it is so, let it aeuer greeue 
Thy friend1 y m i d e  tbis mrtblesse v e m  to see 
.In print at  Iast: for t n u t  thou vnto mee, 
Thine ooely pray- dyd make me venture M, 
T o  set iu sbewe LI thing SQ litle worth. 

Thos mto thee theae kauer I r e c o m m d ,  
T o  wade, to n z e ,  to vier, and to correct, 
VoucbmCe (my fried) therein for to amcod 
Tbat u nmiue, runember that our sect, 
Is mre to bee with Boutep alwayes iofect. 
VOL Ih 

To write of W a r n  and m t e  not what i t  is, . 
Nor euer yet could march where War wan mule, 
May well be thought a worke begonne amis, 
A rasb attcngpt, in wwrthlesse verse to wade, 
T o  tell the triall, komiog not the trade: 
Yet such a vaine eueo uowe doth f e d  my Iurc, 
That in this theamc I muat some b r  vse. 

I This dediatioa is omitted in the edition .I 
1587. C. 

L L 



4 Which talk to kll, let first with Penne d* 
clam* 

What tbing warre is, nod rbereaf i t  proceeds. 
What be tbe fruiteq that fail vnto tbeir share 
That gape Tor honor by tho= hanghtie deeds, 

g ~ h a t  bloudie broyles in euery state it breeds : 
A weary worke vnetha I shall it write. 
Yet (u I may) 1 the rams endite. 

6 14 GASCOIGNE'S POEMS. 
9 And barewithal I cannot but conkne, 10 And t h w h  i t  h u e  k o e  tbought .s trr B 

B o r e  mexpert I am in fester of wane: 
For more than wrytiug doth the same e x p r e e ,  
I may not b m t  of any crueU iarre. 
Nor vaunt to see full valiant facts from farre: 
1 haue nor bene in Turkie, Deemarke, Greece, 
Ne yet iu Colch. to winoe a Golden Beece. 

5 The Poets olde in their fonde tibles faine, 
,That mightie Mars is god of Warre a d  Strife, 
Tbeseastronomer9 tbioke, where Mamdoth raigw, 
That all debate and discorde must be rife, 
Some thinke Bellom goddesae of tbat life : 
So that some one. and aome anotber iudge. 
T o  be the muse of euery greeuous grudge. 

3 Eut nathelesse I some what reade in writte, 
Of high exploits by Martiall men ydone,, 
And therevpon I haue presumed yet, . 
To take in hande this Pwme now begonne : 
Wherin I meane to tell what race they ronne, 
Who followe Dmmmes before they knowe the 

dubbe, 
And b w g e  of Mars before they feela his clubbe. 

6 Among the rest that Pnintefi had some skill, 
Which thus in armes did once set out tbe same, 
A fielde of Oeules, and on a Golden hill 
A stately t o m e  consumed all urith flaine, 
On cheafe of Sable (taken from the dame) 
A sucking babe (oh) borne to bide myschaunce, 

9 Eegoarde with bloud, and perced with o launce. 

I I Then what u ram ? define it right at + 
And let vs set all olde ssyde a w e s  aside, 
Let Poem lie, let Painters f r i p e  a s  fPst. 
~ , t ~ ~ o m ~  let marke how shrres do glide. 
And let theae Tmue1lem tell wooders ride : 
But let vs tell by trustie p m f e  of truth. 
Wbat sing is ram which rnisethan this rmtL  

IS w h o m e n  c.fr_pontoj~ 

are. - 
14 Then since the case so plaine by pfOnk d*l 

ntande, 
That warre is such, and mch slrayw it wsa, 
Howe chaunceth then that manv take i n  bamk 

But wby ? ~ o d  kuo& (my ruatter not M, marre,) 
Unlesae it be bicuue tbey fainetofam. 

7 On high the Helme, I beare it well ih minde, 
The Wreath war Siluer poudred all wtth shot, 
About the which (guult; chr rang) did twinde 
A roll of Sable, blacke and foule beblot, 
The Creast t r o  handmi, which may not be forgot, 
For in the Rirht a trenchand blade did stande. 
And in the Leh a Brie burning bmnde. 

8 Thus Pwb. Painters, and Astronome, 
h u e  giuen tbeir g e e  this snbiect to define. 
Yet are tbuae tbree, and with them trauellen, 
Not best b e t ~ s t  among tbe Worthies nine, 
Their roordes an& rorkes are deemed not diuine: 

Y Well then, let see what saytb the common 
voice I, . . [say) 

These olde sayde awes, of warn what can they 
Wbo list to harken to their whispring noise, 
.May heare them bike and mttle day bp day, 5 W t  Princes pryde is cause of r a m  dway : 
Plentie brings pryde, pryde plea, plea piale, pine 

To in r a v e ,  whit- greaterter PW- p.~c? 
Wbo compt the quiet Buaber but an dge, 
That liucs a t  ease ronte~~ted with hie owne, 
Whiles they leeke more and yet are o u a t b m r a .  

15 If Mam mooue warre, as Starwonnar  a 
tel, 

And Poets eke in fables vse to faine, 
Or iF Bellona cause mennes hearten to sadl 
By deadly grudge, by rancor or dyadnine, 
Then what delight may in that life remr iw ? 
Where anger, A t h ,  teeue, mischiefe and debacg 

A Do still v~holde the pillars of the State? 

16 If Painters craft haue truly warre dysplayk 
Then in it woonse (and -5) 
Where townes destmyde, a n  elds with b h d  

bemyde,' 
Yonp children slaine, olde widdowed fode  opprd, 
Maydes rauisbed, both men and r i w s  d i m :  
Short tale to make, where dwonle and ciodrib 

flame 
Consome as much u earth and ayre m y  hamG 

Pepcz, 
Peace p h t i e ,  and r (say they) tk& neuer C-. I l7 make Nrr (" CI* 

Then is i t  g&d (no doubt) as good may bee, 
a I deflnito. J PoetBs and Altronomern definition. For pryde is roote of euill in euerie state, 
4 Painten description. 5 Common poples 
opinioa I The Autbon ddoitioe 



91 Oh bishops, deacons, prelates, priqta and 
d l  *. Then would thev not oppresse somuch perhapper 

. - THE FRUITH OF WARRIL ti3 
%e s o w  of sinne, the very feend hir fee, 94 Oh countria clownea,'* your cIOsea pee you 

Striue not k r  tytbes. for glebelande, nor for fees, 
P a  polling Peter pens, for popish Pall, 
For p d  plnrJities, nor newe degrees. 
And thongb yon thinke it lubberlike to I-, 
Y e t  sboulde you lende that one halt% of your 

cote: 
Tben Priesb leaue warre, and learne to sing that 

note. 

The b e d  of Hell, the bough, the braunch, the 
trees 

From which do spring and mpmute such fleshlie 
seedes, 

A s  nothingelre but moaneand myschiefe breedes. 

9!2 Oh lawlease Lawyers,~*~stoppe your too long 

kee~e. 
With bedge, and ditche, and marke you+ d d  

with meares, 
Let not dame Battrrie in pour bosome creepe, 
To tell a fittone.in your Landlordm eares, 

28 These spiritudl Putom, nay these r p i t d d  
popes, 

Which ought to tmde a lantern to the rent, 
Had they them'eelua bat light to see tbe ropes, 

' And wnrea of Hell which Tor their kete am drest, 
Bicaure they pill and pole, bycause they wreat 
Bycauae they muet more than borrell men, 

I ( H d e  be their harks) yet would they tremhle 1 tbm. 

T h e n  -me the wiser wrte by learned lore, 25 Oh common people13 clayme nothing but 
right, 

And ceasse to seeke that you haue neoer lost, 

!B Oh Merchantr~l make man conscience in 1 Since g&;ill got, SO little time c n d ~ m  

W b  be ~ ~ n c l u d d  in iudgament Tor to hde- 

19 Oh Prince' be pleude with tb iw owne dia- v 
Con@e tgcountn; win their commnn boundes, 
En an e, y B retcK t ou no strmme, 
fi!Z?v"p"tLy ~ ~ e a ~ ~ ~  I n  heLntao:k&ndes, 
Least thine owne sworde be cause of all thy 

wonnder : 
Claime nought by Warre where title is not good, 
I t  isaods scourge, then Priuce beware thy 

PO Oh Dukes, oh Earls, oh Baronq Kni~hta and 
squiers r, 

Xe  tent *tb that whi h ' oar owne, 
~ e t ! e u e r  ring you in-- 
M e  notto rnwe .lom you 00 d e  haue sowme, 
~~t nor bow be ouerth,.,,nne, 
T o  make your garden stmight, round, -n and 

al"='% 
For that is warre, (Qods rcoage) then Lord- ba 

ware. 

"0% 

Wheh th  you smell yom needie neighbor# Iacke, 
Which can pretende a title to ;uppost?, 
And in your mles rplandish lontes can rmke, 
Till you hnne bmughttheirwealth rntotbe aracke: - This is ylaine ram, although yob terme it strife, 
7lrhicb God will scourge, then Lawyers leaue this 

life. 

an oth, . 
Sdl not your Silkes by danger nor dyeyte, 
Breake not your bank;?s with coine and credite 

bothe. 
Heape not your hoonles by wilinesse of aeyght, 
Set not to sale your ~bt i l t iea  by slei~ht, 
BRede no debate by bargayning for dayes, 
For God will rkourge ouch goiles tenue thousand 

wayes: 

Striue not for trifles: make not all your might 
To put your neighhours purse to needelesse costr 
When yourownegilte is spent, then farewell frosts 
The h q e r  gayuea, and lePder a Lardly lyfe, 
Whiles you leeso all and begge to stink you 

suyfe. 

~ [ ~ n e -  Rings and Princes *at a P Y ~  it 
were, 

To winue mo realmes then any witt. can weelde, 
TO pine in hope, to fret as fast for fedre, 
TO See their ~ubiects mudred in the &Id* 
To toose at  last, a d  then themceluea to yeeld, 
To breake w n d e  sleepe with carke and tnward 

care. [fit= 1 
They would low peace, and bidde warre well ta 

P ~ B  n * ~  men and gmtle blood- ~borne* 
Wist what it were to haw a widdo*ea curse. 
Knew of Cod 

sees the POore wmged to the 
Pet atayes reuenge till he it list disburse : 
Wist the7 what were to catche Gods after 

29 L.*yem put both 
Y fen*, 
they how Fast theyr hv lashe Out, 

If in this baeg 

DC bDRir nolepartis out) 
Gm8dcbil lcrliw 'lit of doubf 
They would percase more than plea pma 

cure. 

7 Prince. 8 Nobilitie. 9 Prelacie 
"wyea Merchmta. 

90 While Pierce the Plom$ hop- to picke a th3ke,- .. .. . 

By mouing boundes (which got skarce gruc hir 
eoose) 

His LPndlord la- so long to winne that Cake, 
Till a t  the last the Ferme and all flies loore, 
Then fitrewell Pierce tbe man pmues but a monre, 
And seek- a cottage if be could one g4 
So favre be 5rbt by mooing mischief yet, 

Husbandmen. 1' C ~ m d t i ~  



91 If common people could fonwc the fine, 
Which lights at last by lashing w t  a t  lawe. 
Then whobest louea this question, Myneor T h p ,  
Wolald neuer g- the greedy sergeants p w e ,  or. doth the g m e  mi&. 
But sit a t  home and leame this OM say@ nwe, 

33 &d therwithal I termed haue d l  strife, 
All quanllr, conteckg and all cmetl iarres, . 
Oppressions, bryberes. and all greedy lik, 
To  be (in g-) no bet than warren, 
%'herby my theame is atretcht beyoud the stures, 
And I un eutred in a &Id so large, ' 
As to much matter doth my Muse surcharge. 

34 But as the bawke whicb s a r e t h  in the skie, 
And clymbea aloft for rollace of hir wing, 
Tbe prater gate she gePteth vp on highe, 
The truer s t o u p  she makes a t  my thing: 
So shall you see my Muse by wandering, 
Biude out a t  laat the ri&ht a d  ready way. 
Ankl kepe it sure thougb earst it went m y .  

35 My promisst: was. and I rccorde it so. 
T o  write in verae (God w d  though l p e  worth) 

1 That warn  seemes sweqk-ta such as 
what6%6G?mY,bhat frutes it  b n x r t h :  

e 

W h a n o i i G o n e  euil his minde no bad abhortb, 
But such a~ once haue fealt the skortching 61% 
Will seldome (efte) to play with 0ame desire. 

. . 
Had 1 reuenged bene of eoery h a m ,  
My cMte kept me 

39 But whether now 2 my w i t h  ore went an ie ,  
I bane premmde to preache to long God aote. 
Where mine emprgue wsr well to teutifie 

' 

How sweet warre is to such as knowe i t  not, V 
I haue but toucht their yll luck and their lot, 
Which are the cause why strife and aarres begin, 
Nuught h a w  I layd of much a~ aerue therein. 

36 T h e ~ w ~ ~ ~ d c :  ah$? jt is in deede, 
Yet are three sortes which C e n q , t a w t ,  
Bu-o tSey-bt?fIow Gz8Fiana take hcede. 

c 
40 I eet mi~le to  tell the restlesse toyle. 

The -&d corps, the lamed l i m b  a t  I d ,  
The *o- yePres * of foylep 
The skinne * slium 

dirgrut, 
Tbefmlicke fmun* dew 

broken deem the d- * 
Me* d 
wookZ with rfm 
I l o e . .  

For (as I may) I meane their names to wngbt, 
The h t  hight Hau-, a man of might, 
The m u d  G-de most men do call, . 
And M & r  (he the mome) comes last of all. 

57 As for tbe Bnt'4, three rparkes of mighty 
m o d e  

, , . ' . D e s i s p f  hme,  d$-a~ne ofIdleneae, 

\ ,I. Aud bope of honor,-so Fijfimt. his bloud, 
. T h c h c  hiuhbi~rr6 to winne but"u6rtJ$-nesse, 

His doughty deedes a1*r;ly& declire no l e s e ?  

,lb 
For whyles most men for pined or malice fight, 
H e  gapes for glory setting lyfe but light. 

98 0 noble mind : alas and who could thiuke, 
So good n hart so hard a happe should bane? 
A sweete perfume to fall into a sinke, 
A costly iewell in a swelling waue, 
11 happe as harde as if in greedy graue, 
The lustiest lyfe ahould qhryned be perforce, 
Before dyre deathe gyue sentence of diuorce. 

i 39 And such I couute the happe of Haughty 
! hart, 
1 Which huots (nought els) but honor for to  get, 

Uheretmmn,malyce, sickuewe, son'and murte, 

41 1 l i d  net write (for it becommes me not) 
The secret wrath which God doth kindle 0% 
T o  see 
To hea 
And ca 
The Souldiours they commit those heyoow sdq 
Yet Kings and Captapnes amwere for sucb factc~ 

49, w h a t . d e  me nw at  I.rge tor to re- 
hearse, 

The force of Fortune, when she list to f-? 
Why shonld I heere displry in harreyue vern, 
How realmes are turned topsie turuie dome, 
How Kings and Keys~rs  loore both chyme utd 

cmwue t 
Whose haughty harts to hent 4 1  honour hawate, 
Till high mishaps tbeirdoughtiest deed= do damk 

43 All these with mo my penne shall ooerpruu, 
tnce Haughty hute hath list his fans% thm, t t cbaunce (cay* he) be tickell as i t  ry 

Sit b o w  ( in re d) dmk~,  . 
Nm o m  w I m  d o  fmtir Iur. 
p4od fie (sayeth he) for goods or filthie gaioe, 
4 gape fur glorie, all the rest is vape.  

44 Vayue is the rest, and tbat most rayoe d 
all, 

A smonldring smoke which 0ieth with eueryninde, 
A tickell treasure, like n trendlyng ball. 
A passing pleasalre mockins but the 
A fickle fee as fan*e well cm 6 d e .  
h sommers fmite whichelong can neuer 
But ripepeth soow, and agaiue as €asL 

46 And tell me Hnugh hark confesse o d, + * -  man was a e so sa e ~n G l u  
E a b f ~ ~ r n o r n S F ~ Z ~  
Could indennine the ~ulwarkes of this ht& 

46 Aske Iulius C4~aar15 if this tale be trot, 
The man tbat couquered all tbe world SO nide, 
Whose onely mrde commaunded a n  the me, 
Of Romoyne Knighb at many a time a d  tide. 
Who88 pompe w u  thought so gmt i t  could not 

glide. 
At last with bodkins dubd a d  douat $0 dfatb, 

' 

A.nd all bis g k i e  banhbt with his breath. 
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47 Of nulia mae wbat rboold I make dir. 
-* 

Than t h y  foule fall p n m d e P ~ m r n ~ ~ b  thy name1 
swelling harte muying k n  hrce, 

D i d  bople and burne in will and wicked flame, 
By his  dorne fall thy fonder c l p e  to  frame, 
T i l l  thine owne bead bebathed with enmien team, 
Did eode thy glorie with thy youthfnll yeami  
48 Alas alas how mauy may we mde,  

W b o m e  sickneue sithe hath cut am greene as 

m! [ lade ? Wbome colde ~n C a m p  bath cbanngd as psle .s 
Whose greace M b  molt d l  caffed as it ws ,  
Wntb chyp. giwn, with aLumouching in chase? 
Some lamed with goute (soone gotten in tlle field) 

55 As first (percue) yoa skipt Phylorophie, 
That noble skill which doth surmount the rest, . 
Wherto if you bad tied your memorie, 
Then bruntesof warre had neuer brozdeyour bresh 
Yet bad our name bene blade, and you bene bleat: 
Aske Ariutotle* 'f 1 opeeke amb, 
Pere  SwMiers k m e  can greater be than hia. 

56 Next RetWke+tlnt h n i e  bumel- a r t e m  
which conguem moe t& warre can we113uLTui 
Yon pant itby, and t b d r e  loose your parre 
Of groriea great, which t h a e m t o  are due, 
And might by right your names for aye renue : 
Such glory l a  did Cicer0.l athine. 
Which longer l a s h  than other glories vaine. 

Some forst by 9uxe aU glorie vp to yeel& 
49 o f  Pod.ynesoreq or c1appesaught maware, 

B J m o d e ,  by shotte, by mischief, or by .mine. 
W h a t  d e  I more examples to declare, 

? 

50-1Xad forgot (wherein 1 w.ss to blame) 
Of bolde bmue BoarbonlS samewhat for to any 
Titat Haughty b* whom? aa Prince could 

-me. [way. 
Whome neyther t o m e  could Steppe nor wall let 
Nor king nor Keyser could his ionley stay: 
His Epitaph dnwne set vmn his Tombe 

I Who k a & s  the same an it 3 t h e r e k t  dorue, l o  other feat& with lesser ioilc- ygot, 
. 

Would ibinke that Borbon wte in fortune hpp% Thev mieht haue b e  when an thev h u e  i t  not. 

5 7 Of Physike rpeake for me king Auicen.., 
h0 more the wane to nue 

R a n  1-s leado of p m d e  ambitious men, 
W b i b  make &bate for mucke and worldly pelfe: 
Yet - his Il-er on &elk. 
Nor neuer sbal, whyles any wodde may stande, 
Where men h u e  minde to take good booker in 

hands. I 
58 What shoulde I stretch into A&mnomie? 

Or --Is mJuof,Mu ' ? 
o r  k t e  my brnyqa 
Or in ~r i thme6ke  of art- the groc~nde ? 
Since euennore i t  is and bath bene founde, 
That wbo excels in any  of the same, 
Is rure to r i m e  an euerlastinc f . m c  

~ e c l & s  a o  lessel I leaie it to your doome 
Dcuido Gollo~ Ebnf@' kJwp 

~ocro capia, Borhouij bc mmwi bau cinep9. 

51 Oh glorious-title ringing out m o r n e ,  
Oh Epitaph of honor and high happe. 

Aod could not fall by cbanncepf.&er c l a p p i -  
Yet be that r m t e  this thudring h t t e r i n ~  verse, 
Left out one thing which I mod needea rehearse. 

- -  ~~ - ~ - v  - ~ - -  - 

59 My meaning is no more but to declare, , 

That Ha ie hartesd-c de their time in v*jee, 
w . ,  a & l i c g ~ i j ~ ~ I n  

Qf n m a  and man a inchin e e ,  
W % Z ~ ~ G  i i s d e d i u e .  

59 For when hh had his king by warre foredone. 
Enlavde the Empyre and besiqde the Pope, . 
T l w  Rome, a d  Italy bad o u e m w ,  
Yet w u  he font. ahayes from lanes to lope. 
And trodre from trial1 so to m p e  the rope : 
Y e s  more than that a bnnishl miu  he ~ ~ e d ,  
k t  loud of them whoae thanks he most de- 
d. 

53 Lo lordings here m leaoa for thc nones, 
Behold this glasae and see yourrelws therein, 
'Ib' ibpb  *s(l w$te  fo_r v m . ~ n - a .  
Fur!?ehyts wm howr hunt to w i ~ n c  
Ber? . are, . w b t . b m y + ~ ~ . b w u .  
For cmlhng lucke hath o h  tlmes Ehnn &on, 
Aod therefor0 thinke pouif vicbria C- 

5J And yet if glory do your h a m  inflame, 
Or hote desire a haoghty name to haue, 
Or if yon thirst for high re11ownC or fame, 
To blue such bm& as time might not deprnue, 
You 1- the Iabouf that you might wdl -ye: 
For many a pmyse in that meam while you plut, 
Which (bet tham -) might make your name 

to Inrr 

m6 Panpey 17 Montacute Earle of SPlidnq. 
18 W n .  '9 Borbool epitaph. 

60 Well. Q r a d h d n d e s 3  is of another m d e ,  
That man was framde out of some other molde. 

~ ! x ~ . ~ e ? ~ k m a l t . b . P P d  - ~9-s 
IS ynrse w~th grotes and ~listriny plda. 

He hopes to buie that Haughtie hartehath wide:. 
He i s  as hote or any man at  spoiie, 
But a t  a breach be keepeth no sucb coyle. 

61 Alan good G d i e  miode, and caust thou 
find0 

No better trade, to 611 thy boystmus bagga? 
Is titte uowe wente so wandring from thy miode? 
Are all thy points ro voide of Reasonr t a m ?  
Well so mayst thou c o w  roysting home in rnggs, 
And lose thy time aa Huughrie h r t e  dotb eke, 
Wbikr like a d d t  thou ~ 4 t h  in warre doat sake. 

62 0 bleareyde fode, are both thine eyes be- 
blast? [mend thees 

Canst thou not see? looke vp (what rnan ?) God 
Looke at  these Lawyers howe they purchase f a t ,  
Marke tvel these Merchants (betwr minde God 

m d  thee) [ t h e ,  
See howe the antea of dlke that they woulde I& 
And many mn so fine in fashion staode. 
Till a t  the hu t  tbey pay for vntbriflea la& . 

* Aristotle. Cicero. 1' Auicenc 
ma Qmedy minde. 



65 T o  rake vp rytcber euermore by wrong, 
T o  multiplie by moouing of myschiefe, 
To liue by spoile which reeldome Iast8th long. 
T o  hoorde v p  heaper whiles othen lacke relbfe, 
'Po rinne all wealth by iayingdf$c&&e, 
rmofso goot~ a aine f'daie atnowe, 

b*, fi hi i tha t  liver fytqlinf ~ f +  fllE~k=5 
--..*._- -.. *(.I 
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66 And yet the drudge that delueth in  the 
grounde, 

,The poorest pesant and the homelieat hinde, 
The meanest men tbat euer y&waa Counde, 
Fgcf-.iupiw.bx. Pny trade or kind<- 

momat  rat sbd Wnront cue of midc ,  
b-lace.~urc.ra.xir~?e. q s U e e M  to I*, 
Th_aupz-.page. tpat,!!ye~ pq .M.arr.hs.fc.t.s. 

63 The Grasier gets by feeding fatte his neate, 
The Cluthier coynes by radinp locks of wooll, 
The Butcher buildcs hy cuttins out of meate, 
The Tanners hpdes do fill his budget full, 
T%e Sheep maistrr his olde cast croanes can cull, 
The Shoomaker can shiR by shaping shooes, 
Tbe Craftie bawde can liue by keeping stewes. 

64 The gorgeour Goldesmith gettr the Diuell 
and all, 

The  Haberdesher heap& by hattes, 
The Barber liues by hwdling of his ball! 
fhe coupers house is heelde by hooping fitter, 
The Roge rubbes out by poymning of h t t e s ,  
The Chanell raker liueth by his fee. 
Yet  compt I him more worthie pmyse than thee. 

67 Ke will I yet affray tbe doubtfull hartea 

71 So that I ray as eant 1 mgde bebe, 
That euen as Haughtie hark  doth hunt in  rug  
Which seekes to 'Kinne most honor euennore. 
By haunting warres : 60 can I see no gaiw, 
(With calme content) to  feede that others mine= 
Wherfore my worde is still (I change i t  w t )  
That Wa e~ s w ~ &  tg s- 

d- 

72 Well then. let see what reawn or  what role 
C.n to the Fea: 
I meaoe not Miwr he that s t e m  his Mule 
For lncke of meate : no that -*.re but a iesk 

~~~~~h~~~~'~'''~~&~ Lzt& 
Then G-die ~d he might rm one 

coatc 

,Of such 3s wekk for welth in warre to fa], 
By thondring out the sundrie sodaine smart- 
m i c h  daily chaunce as fortune trilles the ball : 
Suffiseth this to pmoue my theame withall, 
That euerv bullet hsth a lighting place, 
Though   fee die minde forseeth not that dip- 

6 m .  . 
68 The myst of More wodd haue, doth Plea? 

his eyes, - 
& is he armde with auarice alway, 
And as he wuets more than may sub, 
So is he blinde and dazled day by day, 
For whiles he venttires for a double pay, 
He quite forgets the pay that p y e s  for all, 
Til Leade (for Golde) do g l ~ t  his greedie gal. 

69 Yea thoogh be gaine and c run  his purse 
with cmunes, . 

Aid tberewith scape the foemew force in fielde, 
p e  nonght foreseeth what tmsoas dwell. 'in 

To-, 
Ne what mirhappes his yll got goods npay yeelde: 
For so may chrunce (and seene it is not seelde) 
Hia o n e  companions can contriue a meane, 
'To mt te  his throap and rinse his budgets cleane. 

-. . . - . - - 
Such bulwarkca(loe) my Misersbrainedoth h i e .  

74 The forlome hope, which hone set vp tbeir 
rat 

By rash expace,  and knowe not bowe to lioe, 
The busie braine that medleth with the best, 
And ~ e t s  dy~grace his n s h n e s e  to rrprecue, 
The man that slewe the wight that thought b 

theeue. 
Such and such moe which &e the C.tchpde fist, 
I compt them M k s ,  t h o g h  the 2wene it rirt. 

75 And yet forsooth these loue to liue in r~rre ,  
When (God he knowes) they ro te  not abat it 

meanes. 
Where if they sawe how mucb deceyued they  are, 
Whiles they be bro~~ght into mine vnclrs beanes, 
And hoppe in hazarde by their hmdie nleanes: 
Then woulde they learne and loue to Iiue a t  borne. 
Much rather yet b a n  wide in warres to nwe. 

76 The unthrift i e  that sell- a r o d e  of laade, 
For Flemish stickesof Silkes and such like rams*, 
Weenes yet at last t& make 8 happie hande 
By Moudie warre, a d  hopes to ah& .peh 

cbrec, 
111 goods yll got to counteroaile his cans, 
That he may once recouer his estate. 
T o  royst agaiue in spite of Catchpolls pte. 

77 The redesse tong that tattleth still at Isrge, 
Till iust correction cause i t  to be &ills, 
Is baaiaht oft, aud sit& in Misera barge, 
To brydle so the wandring of his will : 
Yet when he heares a trumpet sounding shrin, 
He fqllowes fwt, aqd to Limrlfe he a y o ,  

i Nowe can ~,&..pe me out of Catchppls -yes. 

70 ~ u t  if he wist, or had the witte to knowe, 
What dnnprs dwell, where might bear- right 

sdorw, 
What ihwarde griefes to quiet m i d e s  may grove 
py g d i  thyrst of ryches or rkuowne, 
where  wrong of warre oft timer erects the cmwne, 

r would nekase confesse amoug & rest, 
hat Ddce bclbrn ine.rpr5 err. F 

78 The blodiemurdrerand the c d i e  theefe.7, 
Which haue by force frau& done -hat o* 
TO w e e p  in cornen, oh tbey thinkc i t  IeeCe, 
Though Miser there do pay for tbeir expenre: 
~ u t  when tbey heare a pay procl.imdt fbrpenq 

W Miser. *r Unthriftea 6 h a k q ,  
Felona 
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81 So of the sccmde somwhat could I say, 

I 89 And for the th?lde* I them Is And he runnea on were Hope doth leade the my. If they a t  barre haue once helde vp thcir bande, 
~~d the smok; Most commonly (God kn0ne.i) to his a e c a ~ e -  

them rfiz. 
Or learnde the lerpe out of their natiue lpnde, 
M e  tbieke if then their came be rightly made, 
That  they should more deligbt to follow drummes, 
Tban byde a t  home rocome iu bane ma^ thumbes. 

90 So that for comp.nk he s i n g  tbe wme, 
Which Haughty ha* and G r d y  minde do sing, 
H e  saieth that Bellurn breecleth grief of gome I 

And thouph a t  h t  it meme a pleasant thing 
At lpat lsaveth he) it striketlt with a sting, 
~ndlea;r&skarre althoush the wound be henla, 83 But bolls yet, and 1.y a st'=m thereby, &iueo dicgraoa and be conceold. F o r  wbyles thev scape for one o5e1ace or traine. 

84 How much were better then, with contrite 
hark  

Pi&@ repent, and then to  make amendes ? 
And thetwithall to learne by troubles smarte, 
What  sweete repose the lawfull life vs lendes: 
For when such plagues the mightie God va sendes, 
They come aswell to scourge offence0 past, 
Aa & t o  teache a better lralle a t  h t .  

Tbey g& m long to &bole with fellonie, 
And learne such lessons in the Soldiers traine, 
Tha t  all delayeo are dalied but in raine : 
l o r  commonly at  their home Eome tllry pay, 
' f i e  debt which hangman cbimde earst many a 

day. 
th l  forth, 

T o  chaunge their chaunce for lotted ( o h )  little 
worth. 

91 To  proue tbir true hew many in my day- 
(dnd I for ow) might be rnhearccd here, 
Wha aRer proofe uf diuers wandring waym, 
H ~ , W  beDe rnn&rapnd to sit with writ. cheere, 
claw in l corner fumbled vp for feare ? 
Till fr6 such deuneq drummed dubbe bath calld 

99 But bere (me thinks) I heam some carping 
tong. 

That b a r k  apace and killes me with his crie, 
One thinkes he sages that d l  this genre goetb 

wrong. , 

8; And e& LO; much were better for the first, 
To-hean sayle, beginne the rorlde allewe, 

~~P~~~~~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ t t ~ ~ ~ ~ t s  
I t  better wen  ti, bydde all prpde adieu, 
*A betimer hope to ryse againe, 
Tbm stilEo Niue  asainst the streame in rpiue. 

86 so more mete for mouthed 
men, 

busie mediem i i t h  the.r Princes . 
wrytns rimen foi to turne their penne 
In bumble style vnto tbe loftie states, 
And ekc with tongue attending a t  their gates, 

Q ~ ~ ~ '  WmttC by as ' 
Me thinkes I heare him still this tcrt applie. 

~ $ ~ ~ C ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ , 9 ~ ~ 1 ~ S ~ ~  d"i;Zie, 

93 And for bycanse my selfe confessed haue, 
That (more than might by writte expressed be) 
1 not .bu. my skill U. bnue, 
Since yet mine eyes the warren did lleuer s@? 
Therefore (say some) how fonde a foole is he. 
That takes in hande to write of worthy \vWres 
Which neuer yet hath come in any iarre ? 

, 

Yope is c u p b e r  to war. 

/ - 
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IU No iane  (goad ~ i r )  y a  yes and many iarres, 

For thongh mppenne of cwesie did putte, 
A difference twixt brogler and bloudie warres, 
Yet haue I shot a t  maister Jkllumsbutle, 

- And throweu his ball although I toucht no tutte: 
liaue percase as deeply  dealt tbe dole, 

4 s  he tbat hit tbe marke and gat the golo. 

95 For I baue s a n e  full many a FIwhyng b y @ ,  
And fleest in FIarndnr eke among the rest, 
The bragge of Brugrr, where was I that daye ? 
Before the walles good sir an h u e  as-best, 
Aud though I marcbt all armde withouten rest, 
From Aer&aburLh and back agairre that night, 
'yet madde were be that would haue made me 

koigbt. 

96 So was I bne forsooth that kept the tome, 
Of AenimburgP (withanten any ralles) 
From all the force that could be dreswd downe, 
By Alba Duke for all his cries and calles, 
A high exployte. Wee held the Flemings thmUes, 
6euen dayes and more mitbout or bragger or 

blower, 
For all that while we neuer herd of foes. 

102 Well let t h t  paue  1 was in d b g  a 
At &mytinrZJ, where little s b t t e  was spent, 
For gold and groPter their marches .sti l l  did 

quenche, 
Wbich kept the Forte, and forth a t  l w t  they r ~ t .  
So pinde for hunger (almost teune day- p a t )  
Tbat men aould see no wrimles in their hce% 
Their ponder pwkt in r a u a  sod pr iu~e  pl- 

103 Next that I s e d e  by ni$t a d  eke 
d a i s  

RJ Sea, by lande, at euery time 3Pd tide. 
Against Mountdragon ~4 whiles he did =&.aie. 
To Inode his men dong the salt wr skk, 
For well be wist that Ihmykins r e n t  wide, 
And therfore sought with victudl to nrpplie, 
Poore MyWkbuqh which then in d e s  did li+, 

104 And there I -we full maoy a bold at- 
tempt, 

By seelie sonles bert execoted aye, 
And brauest bragees (the foemen6 force to mt) 
Accomplibhed but W l y  maoy a &ye, 
The Sonldiour charpe, the leader lope away, 
The willing drumme a lustie marche to 
Whiles ranke retyren gaue their euimicp ground. 

. 
91 -I was againe in trench before Tersoafl, I 105 M i n e  a t  Sea the  S o n l d i r  f-ad 

(1 dare not say in siege for bothe mine eares) When Marmen had liWe l o ~ t  to fight. 
For lwke as oft as euer Hell brake lone. And wbiles -. . we stnie twixt faynte aod forward 
I meone an oAen as the Spaioish peares; 
%fade salie foorth (I speak this to my pheares) 
I t  was IIO more but which Cock for a Foate, 
Such troupes we were to keepe them vp in mate. 

98 Yet surely this withouten bragge or boast. 
Our Englis!\ bloudes did there full many a deede, 
Which may be Chronicled in euery coaste, 
For bolde attempts, and well it was agreed, 
That  had their heades bene mlde by warie heede, 
Gome other feate had bene attempted then, 
To shew their force like worthie English men. 

99 Since that siege raysde I romed heue about, 
In Zeeland, Holland, Waterland, and all, : By sea. by land, b re and all tlrroughout, 
As leaping lotteb.%%faoce did seeme to call, 
Now here, now there, as  fnrtune trilde the ball, 
Where good Guyllam of Nutuon bad& me be, 
m e r e  needed I none other guyde bat he. 

100 Percaae nometimes 9. O yptians pilgrymoge 
Did carie me a moneth (yea sometimes more) 
TO brake the Barree, and racke them in a rage, 
Bicause they had oo better cheere in store, 
Beefe, Mutton, Capon, rlouer, Pidgeona, Bore, 
All this was naught, a d  for no Souldioun 

tootbe, [mothe. 
Were them no brrea? ( w e  now Sir) yes for- 

- 101 A d  by my troth to npeake eueo as i t  is, 
6uch prank- were playde by Soaldiours dPyly 

there, 
.And though my self did not therein amirse. 
(As God he knowes and men can witnesse b) 
Yet since I bad a charge, I am not cleare, 
For seldome cl ima that Caphine to renowne, . 
Wbose Souldioum taults so plucke hie honour 

downe. 

" Ploshyog fray- and fleerring of F'lauodem, 
so Aerdenbu~h. 31 Tergoeg 3. The Prince 

of Onoge his oame u Guillam of N&. 

WIII, 
Our enemies prepare th-lacs to flight, 
They hoyste vp mile (o wearie worde to wrigbt) 
They hoyste rp saile that lacke both st- ud 

rides. .. 
And r e  stand'still so font  by hPwarde mi& 

106 0 victorie: (whomc Haugbtg hta do 
. huote) 

0 spoyle and praye (which greedy mindes desire) 
0 golden heapea (for whom these Misers wonte 
To follow Hope which settea all hares  on he) 
0 gsyoe, 0 golde. who list to you aspyre, 
~ n d  ilorie eke, by bolde atiem-pts to wino% 
There was a day to take your primern m. 

107 The sbippesretyre wilbricbesfull ytiaqbt, 
The Sou~dioura marche (meane while) into the 

tome, [".Sat. 
The tide skarce good, the r i d e  rtsrk stuang 
The haste so bmte that (earn they rinke tb 

sowne) [ad- : 
They came on ground, and sbike all mJ14 
While we (ay me) by backward saylerm I&, 
Take vp the worst when dl the beat *re W e .  

108 Such tri6phs chance where such Lieatc- 
aitr rule, 

Where will cwmmaunds when rkill is out oftome, 
Where boldest bloude are forced to recule, 
By Simme the botemvayne when he list to hag 
Where Captaynes crouch, and fishers weare th 

Crowne. 
Such happer which happenin such haplesseaarres, 
Make .me to teame them broyles and beutly 

rarrea 
109 And in these broylea (a  beastly h y l e  to 

wryte,) 
My Colonell, and I fell a t  debate, 
So tbnt 1 left both cbarge and afece quite, 
A Captayoes charge and eke a Martials atate, 
Whereby I pmed (perhap. tbougb all to late) 

RamgkiIJ~ H A coronel of the k i n g  side. 
I 
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5!t2 \ - OASCOIGNE'S POEMS. 
Tbey sent it me by hir tbit brought it so, 
T o  ~e if I would keepe it close or no. 

1s I redde the liner. and knowing whence they 
came, 

M y  harmelease W e  began to pant apace, 
Wel to be ph jne ,  I thought that eeuer Dame, 
LBMlld make me d a l e  in soy doubttkll can,  
O r  do the thin5 might make me hide my face: 
So that vnto tbe Prince 1 went forthwith, 
And sbewed to him of all this p v k e  tbe pith. 

1% Tbe t h i  God ~ O W U  w u  of no gmat 
emport, . 

Some fnsndly l ina  the vert.o& L.dy wmta 
T o  me bir freend : and for my uafe p.geporte, 
Tbe Cameporn* V.ldes his haad was gvtte, 
And d e  therewith, that I might s a f e l y a n e ,  
Unto the Ha&@ a stately plaaaant place, 
Whereas remaynd thin worthy womaus grace. 

lm And h m  I get in open ~ e n e  t o   show^, 
The whole effect nrhdore this work was rrooght, 
Sbe bad of mine (whereof few folken did knowe) 
A coonterfayte, a thing to me deare bought, 
Wbich thi y to baue I many timen h d  soopbt 
And wbeo sbe knew bow much I did esteeme i t  
Sheevowdethat nune but 1 should thence redame 

129 At emery pork it was (fonooth b e k t  
That I (di - H9(1.13 mi@ n o t W  
But when their f o e  came skirmishiog full fast. 
Tben witb the rest tbe Oreene knight for them 

fought, 
Then might he go * b o o t  mktrnst or doubt: 
0 drunken plompes,' I playne without cause wby, 
For dl c u r b  tolde there was no foole but 1. 

1 3 2 1 t l u a ; h i t & b ~ ~ c a l i .  ( 
wife, 

TO hnnger Xkkileborgh, or rmln i t  yeeld. 
And 1 that neuer yet wer set on shelf, 
When any soyld, or winde, or wanes ewM wedd, 
Went after him to ebew my .elk in W d  
The selfe same n u n  which earn I rowed to be, 
A -tie man to such a Prince as be. 

133 The force of R.urdrrr, Bmbaaf, Gdh,  
m, 

HmmrB, Ar-, ~ g e h d ,  and I u a , h g h ,  
w e n  all ybent, to b r y n ~  in suppl'= 
To M~~ : and little all enough, 
For why the t.hd+* would n e ~ t h a  

b%b. 
But me of force mnst break. and come to eon* 
All f i h r a c '  *bein, or d d ~  bo%bt 

134 Tbere m a  l y y n e  I eerued rpon ru, 
And for to tell the cause and bow i t  fell. 
I t  did one day the Prince (mr chieftagno) fl- 
TO aske me *us : G- (quo& he) y(- 

dwell 
Amongst vs still : and themby seewtb  well. 
That tu our Side You b r e  a f.itbfol1 b q  
For elm b~ ;  ri1- W e  *Id - F 

St=.% 

i$ 
, . ... 

(,I 198 J.g.&ye the canyd,allJ&-ycrete flei~ht, 
I swean by o r n o t h i n g  els was ment, 
Tbe noble Prince (who =we that no deeeipt, 
War practised) w e  trust to mme entent: 
A& laue to from & w.s 

.mtt 
Yet still tbe Bowgers (Burghen shonld I sage) 
Encreast their doubta and watcht me day by day. 

9 .  - - 
will, 

Equyppt a Hoye ' and set bir n d e r  sayle, 
Wberein 1 serud  accuding tdmy skill, 
My minde ras mcb, my cunning 4 

qtmyle, 
Withou cp brame of thom that did asssyle 
 he &m&r Be&? which came in good amy, 
I put my mlfe in fonncmt r u ~ k e  elway. 

135 But a n  (sayde be) your S n u l d i i n  by yoor 
side? 

0 Prince (quoth I) full many day- bt past, 
Since that my charge did with my Cmnell glr&: 
Yet bjde I here, and m a n e  to be with last: 
A d  for full prode that'thi is not a blast 
Of glorious t a k e  : 1 crnue some fisher boate, 
TO shew mY fom amonl( this furious fimte- 

136 The Prince like my h y t h  and f o d  

131 Well thus I dwelt in W/c a winters tyde, 
In &I/c (1 say) witbout one pennie pap: 
My men and I did cdde and hunger bide, 
T o  nbew our truth, and yet h s  wuer  day, 
Wherein the Spanyard came to make vs play, 
But that the Oreene knight was amongst the rest, 
Ljke IohnGreyea birde that ve~itred with the beet*. 

130 1 ram the foole to 6ght in your defence, 
Wbicb hmw no fmnde, our yet your nelum full 

well, 
Yet thus You #83E how p y e  P ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ Y ~ ~ ~  for pencex 
P t ~ l l a  needie souler in steade of heawn to hell, 
And makes men to away 
Wherms they han(l in mpeS that n a e r  d t e *  
Yet warre - a w e  to  such u know it not. 

9 Tbe p l ~ n t e s t v i l h g e  (as 1 thinke) that is 
in Europe. 

41 Forbidden. The CIWM captaine. 
A prouerbe. 

157 Tbree dares wee fought, as long u .P.tec 
-4 

~,,,j curie to ancor q g h b l i k e  yfem. 
The Pr iod  bimeelfe to sec.who bat deaem4 
Stoode el- b y  . t teding on the perro, 
~ n d  might bebold what k r k e  w e n t f o e  h: 
111 horte had be that would not rtoutely 6gb4 
When u hie Pl-ince is preentatill in e h +  

138 At last our fbm had tiding ouer lade, 
That ueare toRcrgb47 their klloreswenttownCk, 
On &held* they mrtte by *sw+ll a bade 
Of MUbh&@, who put their force a b d e ,  
L- de Bogdl Wdid put them them to nete, 
And lost m eye, biaose be WUM resemble 
Don I a h e  51, whome (them) be m d e  to t r e m k  

*c Protestants. C The I l d  wherein Plarbipll 
doth stand. 
*i Rimed vp and fully furnitbed. fl A Tornc. 
4 A River. B Lusty gallant& Tbe 

rrl of flushing. 6' lulioo de Rome- 
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139 When this was knowen Sun& cbc Auilo *, 

W h o  had the charge of those that fought with vs, 
W e n t  vp the Hmf h and tnoke the ready way, 
To Anwerpc towne: lenuing in daun.yer thus, - 
POOP& AJvd&lburflh which now wart d o l o m .  
T o  see ail hope 6f S U C C W ~  shrink away, .[day. 
Whiles they lackt bread and had done nuny a 

140 And when Mrnuliqp might no more 
eiidurr, 

He came to talkc and rendred all a t  last, 
W i t h  wliome 1 was within the Cittie sure, 
Before be went, and on his promisse past, 
Such trust I had to thinke his fagth was fast: 
I dinde. and supt, and laye withiu me towne, 
A b y e  before he wag from thence ybowne. 

147 m a t  should we do, bur r  msi& ~.t..ek 
P-t, 

Rue  hundreth men were all the bulke we bare, 
Our enimies three thousand at  the lea~t ,  
And mmuch more they might alway- prepare : 
But that most w e ,  the truth for to declare, 
We bod w store of ponder, w r  of pence, 
Nor wate to eate, nor meane to  make d e b o r .  

148 Here some may my that we were muchto 
blame, 

Which would pmome in such a place to hyde, 
And not foreaee (how etier went the fame) 
Of meate a id  shotte our aouldiours to pronide : 
Who so do sny haue reason on their side, 
Yet pmues it still [though ours may be the blot) 
That warre m m e s  sweete to such es know i t  oo+ 

143 Of t h m  the S ince  perwded me to 
take, 

A band in charge'with Corooels consent, 
At whose requests I there did vodertake. 
To  make mine easigne once s e i n e  full bent, 
And sooth to say, it was my full entent. 
To loose the sadle or the horse to winne, 
Such hapltsse hope the Prince had brought me in. 

141 Thus MddLhrgh, A m ,  and all the rest, 
Of Walkers Ilc became the Princes prby, 
Who gaue to me bycause 1 was so prest, 
At such a piache, and on a dismal1 day, 
T k e  hundreth gildems p o d  aboue my pay. 
And bad me bide till his abilities 
Might better gwerden my Gdtlitie. 

142 1 will not lie, &ese Gildems pleasd me 
well, 

And mmuch the more bycame they came rncraued, 
Though I:& vnneeded as n ~ y  fortune fell. 
But yet thereby my d i t e  still was m u d ,  
My skores were payde, and with the best1 braued, 
'Pill (lo) a t  last, an English newe reli#, 
Came ouer seas, and Chester was their chief. 

144 Souldiours behold and Captaynes marke it 
well. 

149 For had our forte bene fqlly fo~titled, 
Two thousand men had hrne hut few ennw. 
To man it once, and had the truth bene tried, 
We couldnot see by any reaaon bow, 
The Prince cguld send vs any succour now, 
Which was constreynd iu ,towneehimself to shield, 
And bad no power to shew his force in &Id. 

150 Herewith we had w r  porder parkt in s to~r,  
Nor flah, nor Bshe, in poudrinp tubhes ypnt, 
Nor meale, nor -1% w r  meane (what would 

more :) 
To pet such peare if once we should be shut. 
Atid God be knowes, the English ~ouldiours gut, 
Must haue his 811 of victualles once a day, 
Or el% he will but homely his Pay. 

. 

Flow ho (8 hnrben er of all misha pe '*, 
~ o m e z p e  in nomu! for to -re tb! bell. 
Some h o b  for gaioe and venture many a clappe, 
Some hope for trust and light in treasons Iappe. 
Rope leades the wag our lodging to prepare, 
Where high mishap (ohel keepes an lone of care, 

145 I hoapt to shew such force agaynst our foes, 
That those ofDcljmight see bow true I was. 
1 hopt in deede for to be one of those [ p w e .  
Whome fame should follow, where my f e t e  s h o d  
1 hoept for gaynu and founde great loase alas : 

honpt to winne a worthy Swldiours name, 
And light on lucte which brought me still to blame. 

146 In VoUolburgh (a fort but niw begonne) 
With otbem moe I' waa ordeynds to be, 
And farre beforne the worke were half way done., 
Oor f a r  set forth our sorie seate to see, 
They came in time, but cursed time for mee, 
They came before the coartiue rapaed were, 
9ne  onely fwte  abooe the trencher there. 

* Thecastellane of Anwerp. 63 A river. 
IIope is the berbenger of misbappe. 

15 1 To  wuse ourselues, and Coronell withall, . 
We did foretell the Prince of d l  these needes, 
Who promised alwayes to be our wall, 
And badde vs trust as truely as our creedes, 
That all pood wonles should he perfonnd with 

deedes, 
And that before our foeE could come so n a r e ,  
He wwld both send vs men and merrie cheare. 

153 Yea Robyn Hoode, our foes came dmne 
apace. 

And 6mt they cbargde another Forte likevise. 
Alphen I mane,  w b i h  was a stronser place, 
And yet to weake to keepe i n  warlike wise, 
Fiue other band& of English Fanteiies 5b, 

Were therein net for to defend the =me. 
And them they chargde for to beginnc the game. 

153 This Forte fro o u n  wu dirtant ten good 
miles, G 

I meane snch mjler as E n @ i l  m-re M;=. HL j ~ !  
Betreene rs both s t d e  L&n towm tbcrewh%ea, r0 
Whicb euerie day with fayre w d e a  mdertnkec, 
To feede vs fat and cramme vs vp with cakes, r 
I t  made vs hope it WOUM supplie our neede, 
For we (to it) two Bulwark- were in deede. ' 

154 But when i t  came onto the vrry pinchq 
&dm farewell, r e  might for Lgdm sttrue, 
1 like him well that promiseth an inehe, 
And payea an ell, but what may he d-nie I 
That flatters much and can no fayrb obserue? 
And old aayd =we, tht h y r e  worde~.make fooieq 

hyne,. . 
Whicb pyuerbe true we prwsd 5 our pay- 

h5 Footemen. 



155 A c o n f b m e  among our d, For dotte war rhronke, aad &iff could anr Lc 
Of Officers and Captaynes all yfeere, I .made : 
For truth (to Ml) the Souldioun were apald, Yea more th.o tbis. wee stoode in opea 6ddq 
A d  when we a s k  oowe mates what merie cheere ? Without defense from shotte our eeloer to ~ b i i k  
Their aunswere &as: i t  is no bidyng'here. 
So that perforce we must from thence be gone. 
Unlesme we meat to keepe the place aloue. 

156 Herewith we thought that if in time we 
went, 

Before all rtreights were stopt and taken vp, 
W e  might (perhaps) our enimies preuent, 
And teach them eke to taste of sorowes cuppe, 
A t  Madand Sbryrc, wee hoped for to suppe, 
A place whereas we might good m i c e  do, 
To  keepe them out which took it  aft& too. 

157 Whilea thus we talke, a messenger behold, 
Prom A w n  came, and told vs heauy l~eres,  
Csptaynes (quod be) hereof yon may be bnlde, 
Not one poore mule of all your fellowes crewes. 
Can scape aliue, they hsut no choyse to chuse: 
They wnt me thus to bidde you shitte in time, 
Els luoke (like them) to sticke in Spainis11 lime. 

164 This thus we1 -4 wbl rreq a-t was 
put, [*??- 

And day gan peep, me beard tbe spun& 
Which stroke a marche about.n round to 
And foorth witb8Il their Emi- qniekly &mU, 
At sigbt wbereof, our Swldiours bitte their th&mc 
For well they wist i t  was nu book to Bie .  
And hiding tbere, there WM no boote ht die. 

165 So tbat we e n t  a drumme to summame 
take, 

And came to Pbvk  middle way betrceoe, 
M& de Lopun, and Mario did walk- 
Prwr hemens side, and from our side were - 
My self, that matche for M d  might bcne: 
And Captay~~e  ShqPdd borne of noble Me, 
To matche & L&ques, which tbere wna c b i d  b 

place. 

166 Thos met we talkt, and stoode vpon 

159 I prom& once and did performe i t  too, 
T o  bide therein ar long .s any would. 
What booted that? or wbat could Captaynes doo, 
When common sorte would tarte tor no gould? 
To epeake a troth, the ~ood did what they could, 
To  keepe the badde in n n k q  and good araye, 
But laboor loat to  bold that will aaav. 

15' t& Once t ~ ' ~ ~  Oone other cpecch 
prmaylde, . 

But packe and trudge, a e p u r e  was to  long 
T~ mende the or wgtcbe ( w x i ~  ieuer 
D r r i e d o u r  f o n  which marched a11 aloog,[faylde) 
And towards vs began in h a ~ t  to throng, 
So tbat before our lmte could parse the pork, 
n e  foremost foes wen now witbin the Forte. 

when-as, 
Thou comste to craue, and douhtst for to obtnm 
1n;P.m p#u (then) d cqumr f e w ,  
This had I heard, and sure I was h l l  hpe, 
To proue what pr06te we thereby migbt p y w :  
But a t  the last when time ras stolen = m y ,  
Wc were full giadde to play another play. 

toes, I- 
With great demanndeq whome little might con- 
We Oat  one'^ freedome *om Our fq 
But shippyng eke with =yl- and all fall bcnf 

~ , " ~ t ~ b ~ ~ ~ , " t o ~ r ~ ~ ? ~ ~ ~  not: 
W l e  surqdmi$t mat 

167 An old myde =we, (and ofte seene) ths)r 

16' It needdege were to what deeden were 
,donne, 

Nor nbo did - who did worst that day, 
Nor who made nor who began to mnue, 
Nor in retreate wbat chief war last alway, 
But Souldiwr like we held our enimies play: 
Aud a e r y  Captayne straue b ' d o  his bat ,  
T o  day his owne and so to stay the mat. 

16t Tbey neither gaue vs mate to feede rpon, 
Nor drinke, nor powder, pickar, toole nor spade, 
So might we strme,  like misers woe begone. 
And fend our foes, with blowes of English blade, 

168 We rendred then with safetie for onr lius, 
Onr Eusignes splayed, and manygins oar arm* 
With furder fayth, that from all kinde of g i q  
Our souldiours should remayne withouten harm~J: 
And sooth to  say, therepere no hlse allaraaer, 
'Or they were twelue db- 

charged, 
Aqd sent away from pryson quite enlarged. 

16 1 In this re tyn  tbree ~ n ~ l i s h  miles we trodde, 
Witb t4 face foes and shot as t h i c k  aa bayle, 
O f w b ~  c b o ~ d  men fullsftie soul- anaodde, 
We on h ' J u d  this is withouten f a ~ l e ,  
Yet of our owne, we lost but three by tale: 
Our foes tkmaeluesconfest b e y  bought fu l ldce~  
The hote pursute.whiche they attempted tbere. 

169 Thnr came we late a t  Iwt to w n  walles, 
Too late, too m n e ,  and so may we well my, 
For notwithstanding all our cries and calles, 
Tbey shut their gates and turnd their eares away: 
111 fine they did forsake vs euery way, 
And hadde vs shifte to saue ourselues apace, 
For vnto them were foofe b t rus t  for grace. 

And m i g h t  %nine wese art inta tbs pa&: 

169 They were sent home, and we rema+ 
In prymn pent, bttt yet right genUy vwd. [d, 
T~ take our liues, it was not \vill, 
(That noble blood, which neuer man a b n d , )  
Nor euer yet was for his faitb accused. 
Would God I had the ckill tp write his pmysc, 
Wbich lent me comf~r t  in my dolefull h y a  

150 We bode behind, foure moneths or little 
lesse, 

But wherevpon that God be Loones not I, 
Yet if I might be bolde to giue a gesse, 
Then would I say it w u  for to eapie, 
What nunsome we would pay contentedly: ' 
Qr els to know how much we were epteemde. 
In England hem, and fur w b t  men ydeemdc. 
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lor by my fay 1 m m p t  bm bot a @ole, 
Wbich wwld not &her poorely liue a t  large, 
Thn nst in p p n  fed& with coatlp chqe.+4 

17s Now haue I tolde a tediom tala in rime, 
Of my mishappes, and what ill lucke I had. 
Yet some may any, t h t  all to lowde I chime. 
Since that in warns my furtune m not W e ,  
And many a man in p v n  would be pladde, 
T o  fare no worm?, aod lodge no rrone than w e ,  
And eke a t  Inst to ~r.zspe and go M free. 

173 1 most conkdk that both we were wen vmd, 
And promise kept according to contract, 
And that nor m, nor Souldionn were abused, 
No rigwr shewed, n w  louely dealing Iackt: 
I must eonfesse that we were neuer mckt, 
Nor bnt to do, nor speske agappst nor will, 
And yet I coampt it froward fortune #till. 

His mdj pnyae, wbo held bir Ayth v n r b p d ,  
And euermore to vs a f reed  r e m a p a l  

180 Why aayed 1 then, that wvre is full of 
woes ? 

Or s o m  of taute, to them tbat know it best? 
Who so demaundes. 1 will my minde disslooe, 
And tben iudge you the burdens of my brest : 
Ma- wordes and you S~EI%I_~D&&P 

h1.a 

181 For though we did with truth and honour 
a ~ w F ~ ~ r i a t : d i - ~ r a G ; .  
mtidia bra& kt):;& in W, --. 

Yet r h o  ;btgrea, doth alwayes y&ld his pla&: . 
And tbough we -r did our d u e s  embue, 
But were alwayea a t  Barons tmbk fedde, 
Yet better were a t  home with hd i i  b r e a k  

A it is - .n ledde by 
chaunce, 

~~d monc - but that someti- may hll,) 
No man On ewrb his honwr might .d-nce, 
To  render ,better (if he once were thrall) 
Why wishe more cumforte a t  hir -a, 
T~~ for to y k ~  with.ensiCne full displ.yde, 
Aod dl a r m u  borne in warlike wiw for ayde? 

lb ease t i e  sicke aud h u h  which d d  not go, I I84 m i n e ,  the K i n e  men (onely liqr 
All tane in am. rue eeldome v d  so. excent 

18'2 I leame to tell what lor* we did strstaiw 
1" Pens, in Pay, in ware% and rad ie  wealth, 

ail such kuh may eten 'gGn% 
Or h a t e d  well a t  home by priuie steltb: 
Smulllosre he his liuing dtb. 
TO his life, when other belpe is none, 

the hone gonu 

Or who dirpatcbe with m* 
m s  - h.d t.ried n, %est 

Or who conld - j u c c o ~ r  a t  his ride, 
Than veed was to them a t  all aasaya? 
Brad, mate, a d  d r i n k  Y= a a v n s  in their 

UaVQ 

176 Or wbo could wishe (to e u e  his a p t i u e  
day?) 

More libertre than on his fnyth to rat? 
To erte and drinke a t  Barons horde alwayer, 
To  lie on dowue. to banquet with the best, 
To hrue all thinm. at  e u e n  iuat reaueat. 

183 But what I rayde, I n y  and s w e n  a g d w ,  
For fint we re re  in Hollandc mla s ~ c 4  
The s6& did thinke, that with somefilthie &-nt 
The-s~ainish.~eeres vs 9ptaines had inrc'~b 
T@-~~fhonght we ment our cnsigoes:to erect 
lu K ~ n g s  behnlfe: and eke the common sorte, 
%L3Gfi"y pay had nude va our fo* 

-. - -  ", . - 
To borowe coyne, when any seemde to Incke. 
T o  h a w  his owne, away with him to m k e ?  

177 All this and more 1 must omfesse we hod, 
God saue (my I) our noble &ueene tbmbre, 
H k  i l k  lachrhe, there lays the padde, 
Which made the strawe suspected be the more, 
For trust me tme, they coueted full sore, 
T o  keepe our B-ne and eoontrie hrt their 

frieodes, 
TiU all tbeir w a r n  might grow to Iuckie cndea. 

lV8 But were that w a  to happy ende ybronght. 
And all stmy sheepe come home y y n e  to fdde, 
Then looke to don:  and thinke tbe cat is nought, 
Although sbe k t  the moo~e'from out hir holde: 
Beleue me now, me think- I d o n  be bolde, 
T o  thinke that if t h q  once were freenda agaioe, 
W e  might soow d l ,  d ,freeodship foua~d in 

Spaine. I 
179 WeU t h a e  a n  w& and farre beyW I 

my reach; 
Yet by the way recepe  them well in worth, 
And by tbe way, let neuer Ljcqna ap+ch 
My myling penne,for tbwghe my minde abborrth 
AllSp.inirhpmnkes: yetmustlth&f&th 

AIMI good Ga;hugo*) thought we were too well, 
And that we were but phyde with in ralpect, . 
When as their me-n in great distnree did dwell: 
80 that with hate their burning hartea did swell, 
And bad hang vp or drowne vs euerycbne, 
Tbae bones we hod d r a y  to byte vpon. 

185 This sause we had vnto our cortly fan. 
And euery day we threatned were in deede, 
So that on both sides we must byde the cqe, 
And be mistrust of euery wicked deede, 
And be reuiide, and m u d  our clues yet M e  
With lingring Hope, to get away a t  last, 
That selfe suns H o p  whichq tyed vs there ro Eut. 

I86 To make r p  d l ,  our o m e  men playde their 
P, 

And rang a peale to make rr more my*rust. 
For wheu tbe y should away from vr Aparte, 
And save r s  byde, they thoughtwe stayed for lust, 
And s m t  them se in secrete to be trust: [solde 
They thought and sayde, thus haue our Captain- 
Us silly wules, for g m t e a  and glistriog golde. 

187 Yea, when they were to England safely 
bmght ,  

Yet talkte they still euen u they did befon: 
For slaundmur tong-, if once they tnttle ought, 
Witb mickell paye will chaunge tbeir wicked lore: 
It hath bene proud fnll many dayea of yore, 
That he wbich once in slander takes delight, 
WiD eeldome h m e  his woorda to  wunde aright. . 



191 And yet in rams ,  such gra5es of grudge 
' do growe. 

Z D o c h l e w ~  lurker, such malice makes mischief, 
Such enuie boylea. much hlahood fire doth blowe, 
Tht Bountie burn- and truth is called thi& 
And good dcsertes are brought into such brief, 
Tha t  Slaunder snu5e which swear= the matter out, 
B r i w  oftentimen the n d a t  names in doubt. 

- 

526 OASCOlGNE'S P O W .  

199 Right reuere~d, of canter bur^ cbd ,  
London, and Lincoln, Bishoppea b F? 
Good Deane of Pawles (rbicb lend a g W  
T o  naked neede) and all the rest cf hw. 
In pastors plux: mth whome I were too bb.r, 
If Neuynwne my minter  were w t  plute, 
Since by his belpe I learning 6ret aobrutL 

181) h m g e  W e  to tell, we that bad set thsm 
free. 

And set ooneiues on under for their expence, 
We tbat remaynd in daunpr  of the tree. 
When they were ufe,  we tbat were their d&ng 
With ames,with eost, with deeda,dth e l o q ~ n ~ :  
W e  that naued such, as knew not where to  die, 
: W a v  

189 These h i t o  (1 any) i o z c k e d  m e s  I 
b u d q  [would, 

Which make me wryte much more thm & I 
' For losse of life, or dread of deadly wonnde, 
S h l l  n e w  mpke me blame i t  though I c w ~ ,  
si- death doth dwell rJn euerie kin& of mould: 
Aud who in warre hath causht a fotall clappe, 
Might channa  a t  borne to h u e  no better happc 

190 So l o w  of goodes shall neuer trouble me, 
Since God which giues can take when ple~sqth him,. 
But losse of fame or mlanndrrrl so to be 
T h t  makes m ~ ~ - w ~ t i e s  to breake &ue ,their 
'- 'brimme; 

. . .- ..- . . . 

And fret& ii'~Y harte and lames me euery limme: 
FoitPob1e m ~ s . n ; d r  tionoiir ii~oGK&<~mg; 
Than worldly wights, or wealth, or life can deeme. 

Your o d y  grace my conenfgne L ~ J  kt 
Let other Kiw t h i n k  what they list of me. 

196 And youmy Lordes -to whwaeI.lwcieran$ 
And b-re such l w e  as best becmmelh m, 
Pint  b r k  uf Bedford, whorne I richt well km, ' 
TO honour umes : a d  wwrthic W a ~ k 4  , 
I n w h o r e p o d g n e l  wuctanretohe: 
Then L e y s t .  uext, (Supaex not set bebiock) 
A d  worth y fiuer men of noble miode. 

197 Yong h f o r d  as towanl as the best, 
Northurnb~rland, and Ormount wwrthy pnp,  
Lyncolne. Kildare. and Worster with the Rsl 
Of noble Earl-, which hold your happy days 
In high renowme, as men of warre d*apr: 
With others mo to many to recite. 
Vouchsafe my Lordea to  pardow that I write. 

138 Of Wilton Grey [to whome these r i m  I 
WithAall the Barms bold of English myle, [d) 
1 humbly craue that it may be forgdte, 
Although my Muze haue seemde to keepe .4  
With mighty men which put the wake to fqle: 
I r e n t  not yon since, by your deeda r p p e  
You rule with right, like wise and worthy W 

P ~ O M T I O ;  

195.0 noble 2ueeneS7, whose high foresight 
prouides, 

That wast nf warre, your realmen doth not 
destroye, 

But pleasaunt peace, and quiet conconl glydes, 
In euery coast, to driue out darke anoye, 
0 rertuous dame, 1 ray Ibrdonea my, 
That I presume in worthlase v e r e  to warnr, 
Thmbitious Prince, his dueties to deacerue. 

194 Your skilful1 minde (0. Queene without 
compre) 

Can soone conceyue that cause constraynes me so, 
Since wicked warres haue bredde such cruel1 a r c ,  
In maunders, Praunce, in Spaine and many mb, 
Which reape thereby none other worth but ru: 
Whiltr yon (mesne while) enipy the frnites of 

F 
Still prayalng Cod, whose bouutiea neuer ceau. 

193 If you (my liege) ~ o u c h u f e  in gntions wise, 
T o  pardon that whlch passetb from my Muse, 
Then care I not what other kings deuiw, 
In warres defenae :- nor though they me accuse, 
And cay that I their bloudie deedea abuse: 

192 Then whether I he one of Haughty hnrte, 
Or Greedy minde, or Miser in decay, 
I sayde and say that for milre owne poore parte, 

Sreete: but how? (bean wdl my wwrdrs 

is is my Tbme rbaun*e it I. 

901 You gemma of Jwtice., chiefb of dc*r 
be~rcb q 

And he that keeper hir Maiesties great &Ik, 
Good Bueenes attorney, he r h o w  pitties q d  
(I say sometimes) the rigoor of his &, 
When miserie, to mercy must apeale, 
And Sergeant Louelace, man j ways my triend, 
ds I ha* found (yet let me there not d,) 

W)O my verse* tbinke 
not you, 

~~~~tlb~~~'' c: 2z~~r2~~ m, 
Till God vouchsafe to quench hipocride, 
Which by pretence to pcni* herrsie, [bRcr*, 
Doth conqum realms, and r a m o n  4 
You know my mind, 1 ueede no 

203 But hold my W e  to Rugge and .LI t k r d  
Of good Orayes l~mne, where honest Yddwtm, 
And I Av oc wmetimm yteere did Rd, 
When amitie Arst in our b l w t  bepnne, 
Wbich shall endun as long as any Sunm 
May shine on earth, or water swimme in 
Let  not my verae yeur lawlike minds d i s p l q  

903 For well mt pop, our r m s h  Cba * 
selfe, 

Which bad but t r d k  Apostles in his t n F ,  
Had Iudas yet, which solde for worldly pe* 
Our Sau~our: this tent is troe rod pl3yw: 
And when PO many Lawyendo mryne ,  
There lnay be some nltboqb that you be nolK, 

1 I Which breede debate and lone to cast a 

YJ Prince. I ' Nobilitie. J Pldacie. @ hwIa 



206 And as for Merchants a, tboryh 1 Bride the I 

HEAmE3. sn7 

HEARBES. 

a In Chwaie i nctde w m n  suspect, 
Snce  conscience, in that court beareth sway, 
Yet  in tbe - 1 may no wayen neglect, 
Nor wodhy Powk, nor Cordell by the way, 
Of whome that one, is of my keepe the keye, 
T h a t  other once did lende me such aduise, 
As waa both sounde and @, had 1 h o e  wire. 

. 205 He blde meonce. (1 beare it well in minde, 
And shall it nay forget whyles lyfe doth M) 
That  barde it is e noble name to M e ,  

. Jn such attemptr as  then in remice paat: 
Beleue me now I fonude his wordes no blast, 
Wherfore 1 pray buth him and his comprere, 
T o  beare with tbat which I h u e  written heere. 

most I 

if drunUI%e# once m a d e  a hatie martch in deuk, 
Then farewell book-, for he will trudge with 

spede. 
FINIS. 

Tam MmU q d m  Mercurio. 
corected, perfected, and finished. 

Whosoeuer ia deai- to r e d e  this propaiciom ; , 
more a t  l y e  a d  cunningly hodled. let him but 
p e m  th prowrfn or adage it eelf in 'tbe first 
b l t u r i a n  of the foartb Cby- of that fim0me 
C k r t e  Er- Rocrrodpnur: the whiche u them 
aim Eotituled: D u b  bdlvn k p w t k ,  - 

Had h d  men and compting cunningly, I Yet Albany shall thinke I do not b w t  
I n  myling wiw: for sure his curteaie, TRB EIRWTE OF RECOhhCIUATION, - 
Conatreyoen me oov to p r a p  him worthely. 
A n d ~ l e K u w e w i t h  Luntly&"umke mesay,[may. 
T h a t  mnoy Merchnunts h a r e  eueu wbat they 

907 But tocouc1rde, I meane no more but thus, 
In  a11 estates aome one may trede awrye, 
And he that list my verses to d i s c ~ s e ,  
Shall we I meat no more. but modest1 y 
To -me the wise, that they.sncb fanlb do l i e  
As put downe peace by coaiw or debate. 
Since m2ud 

win;. 
~ ! ~ ~ ~ t P ~ ~ -  

L'sruoll 
00 little Bode, Cod grunt tbau none ofknle, 

For ao meant hie which sought to set thee fwrth, 
And when thou cummest where Soldiem seeme tu 

wend, 
Sobmit thy selfe ar rritte but little woorth: 
CookPsa witball, that thou hret bene too bolde, 
To speak w plaine of Haughtk bar ta  in place, 
And say that be which wrote thee coulde hauetdde 
Pull many a tale. of blouda th i t  were not base: 
He coulde baue writte Dan Dudleyksnoble deed-, 
Wbme like hath since bene harde on earth to finde, 
Although his Vertne shewes it selfe iu SeeJee, 
Which treade his tracks, and come not Farre b e  

hinde. 
R e  might haue mng of Grey the woortt~ie pmpq 
Whose ohpring holda the honw of his sire: 
H e  coulde declare what Wallop was aIuvnyes, 
What AIldelie seemde, what Randell did requ~n?. 
H r  coulde sap what desertee Drewrie be, 
I n  Reade, in Brgckwell, and a memy moe: 
But  hshfulnwse did make him blush, least he 
Qould but eclypse their famw by singing so. 
Suatreth this, th$-stillk honors those 
m i c h  wade in warns to get a woortEe name, 
A d = t  esteemen the d i e  anudge, which g m  
T o  p.ym good golde, without reeperte of fame. 
And for the tbirde rorte, those that in dpstreese 
Do driw their dayea, till druIUIDeS do draw them 

out, 
H e  coumpt. him d fe  to bee nor more nor less. 
Bat the anme: Tor sure wichouleo doubt, 

TRB hatefull man that henpeth in his mynde 
Cruell reuenge of wmnges forepust and done, 
May not (witb ewe) the pleasaunt patbway hdc. 
Of friendly verse which I h u e  now begone, 
Unlesse at  first his angry brest vntrvinde. 
The crooked knot which crnclrred cboller knit, 
An11 then recnle with reconciled grace. 
Likewbe I finde it ssyde in holy write, - .  
If tboa cntend to tunle thy fcarefull hce, 
To God aboue: make thyhe agreement yet, 
Rrst with thy Bmtber whom thou didst abuae. , 

Conf'esse thy fault=, thy frowardnerse and all, 
So that tbe Lord thy prayer not refurc 
When I consider this, and then the bmll, 
Which raging youth (1 will not me excuse) 
Did whilome b r d e  in mine v,tmellowed brayne, 
I thought it m a t e  before I did aasap, 
To Jrite in ryme the double golden gayne, 
Of amitie: Erst yet to take away 
The  grutch of grief, as  thou doeit me cMutrayn& 
By due desert whereto I now must veld,  
And drowne for aye in depth of Lethes lake, 
Disdaynefull moodes whom freodrhip m o t  

weelde: 
Pleading for peace which for my parte I make 
Of h e r  strife, and henceforth let V8 write 
The p ie~vol~t  fruites of hythfnll fr~ende deligbt 

Si J o r W w  injmlis. - 
Tm (lentlemeo did run t ree couner a t  the Ring 

for one kisse to be tak 5 of a fair p t l e r o m a n  , 
being tben present, with this oondicioo, that tba 
winner should haue the kiplc?, and the loser be 
bound to write some v d s  vpoa the p i n e  or 
losse tberof. Now i t  fortuned that the winner 
triumphed, saying, he much lamented that in 
yuutb be had not seem the wanes. Wberevpon . 
the lowr compyled these following, in d b c h y e  . 
of the condition aboue r e b e a d .  

T n ~ s  vaineamile which thou by Mars hast w m e ,  
Shvold not allure thy Bitting minde to feelde, 
Where sturdia steeds in depth of d a n p  roonne, 
By guttea wet gnawen by clappel that CDnons 

y ~ l d e .  

1 





He le vntor.SLotkh wbombe cboce for 
his M*(rruc iu tbe Freuch h r t ,  r Ooll~etb. 

LADY recepe. receiue in p c i -  rise, 
'him ragged verse, these ruck ill skribled lines: 
Too base an ohiect for your hea~ienly eyes, 
For he that writes his freedome (lo) resigner 
Into your hondes: and freely yeeldm aa thmll 
Hir stordy wcke (earst subiect to no yoke) 
But  beuding now, and headlong prest to fall, 
&fore your feete, such force hath beauties stroke. 
Since then mine eyer (wbich skornd our English] 

dam- 
I n  fbrrryne comtes haue chosen yon for bw, 
Let he this verse true toke11 of my hoes ,  - - 

And dd not drench your owne ia  deepe digyre .  
OneIy I cmue (u I oil1 change for new) 
That you vouchmk to thinke your reruaunt trew. 

alw- irlld. 

A SONET 
wrnnn IN pa*..rr w TEB ucmur BBAUTIC, 

C O I F l W D  POP TUB U)UL OF MlSTRUSR B. P. 
M m w w m n .  

Tns thrittles thredwhich pampdbenuty  opinnes, 
l o  tbraldombinds tbe foolish gazing eyes: 
As cruel1 SGden with their crafty gimes, 
In w~t tb lesn  webbea doe mare tbe simple F l i u  
Tbe garments gay, the dittring goldm gite, 
T b e  t y s i n ~  talk which loves from Pblkr poolss: 
T b e  painted He, the (too much) redmade white, 
Are rmiling bayta  to firhe for lwiug f o o k  
But  lo, when eld in toothiease mouth appearer, 
And h r y  hearer in r&e of beauties blaze: 
T h e n  had I wist, both teach repenting yea- 
The tickle track of c~aRie CupIclu maze. 
Twixt fain and foule therfore, t r i x t  great a d  
A lowly nutbrowme face is best of all. [small, 

Si fivnJcu iqfcX. - 
mow TO OEOIN wrra A n o r e m  HAM, T u r a  

T H a L  VPPSII  WR1lT.W TO B8 S U I T  WITU A 
RYXB, W I I B U I  W 8 R I  EMG.UIED A PAR- 
TRICH U A IBBUVM POOTE. 

THE Partridge in the pretie Merliaer foote, 
W h o  feel- hir force suppreat with fearfnloe~e, 
And find- 'that strengh nor rtrife can do bir 

boote, 
T o  *cape the d a n p  of hir deepe distresse: 
TbeK wofall wo- may seeme for to reherse 
Which I must write in this waymenting ? e m .  

Wbnt helpeth n o r  (sayeth she) dame notom 
To die my katberf like the dustie ground? [skill, 
Or what preuaylm to lend me winges at  will 
Which in the ayre can make my bodie bound 
Sime from the arth the dogges me dmue p e ~ h e ,  
And new aloh the Hauke hath caught my cone. 

I f  chaunge of coloun, cwld not me conuey, 
Yet nwoght my w i w  hrue r a p t  the w e s  des- 
A d  if my r i n g  did fayle to l i e  away, [spite: 
Yet mwght my strength k i s t  the Merlines might. 
B u t  nature made the Merline mee to' kill, 
: A d  me to  yeeld vpto tbe Medines will. 

VOL. u. 

M y  lot is like.(dem Dow) beleoe mew& 
The quiet Iifc wbich I h l l  closely kept,. 
W u  not content iu happie M e  to dwell, 
But forth m ha& to gaze on tbee it Iapt. . ' 

Daire thy dogge did spriug me vp in hart, [bat. 
Thw wert the Hwke, whose tallents caught me 

Wbat rhoold I then, seeks m e a m  to Uie away? 
Or striue by force, to b m k e  out of thy feete? 
No, no, perdie, 1 may no strength assay, 
T o  striue with thee ywis, i t  were not meete. 
Thou art that Hauke, whvm nature made to bent 

me, + 
And I the Byrd, that muat thmai th  contmt me, ! 

And since Dame nature bath ordsyned so, i 
Hir bappie best 1 gladly shall embrace: I' 

I yecld my will, dthougb i t  were to wo, 
I stand content to take my gnefe for v: 1 

And wale it vp within my secnts hart, L 

I Which wale &ceiue, as token of my &a& . 
wela lamen oirml. 

A LOUIIIG LADY BEINO WOUXDED IN THE m l n m  
TIME, AND HOW OALDBD W T S U H E I  WITH THD 
RSBIB~BRAMCS OF THO srmme, DOTH THEE- 
FORB THUS BBWAYLE 

THII tenth of March when Arir, receydd 
Dame W u s  rayes, into his horned h e d :  
And I my relfe, by learned lore perceyu'd, 
That V .  approcht, and froatie winter Bed. 
I crost the 2bw1. to take the cherefull ayn, 
Iu open feeldes, the weether ww w fnyre. 

And as 1 rowed. fast by the hr ther  shon,  
I heard a voya,  which seemed to lament: 
Whereat I rt.g'd, and by r stately don ,  
1 left my Bolte, and vp on land i went: 
Till at the last by lasting paine 1 b o d .  

. 
The wofull wigbt, which made this dolefull sauml. 

In pleasnnt garden (placed all alone) 
I saws a Dame, who mat in weary wise, 
Witb realdiov sighen, she vttred all hir mow. 
Tbe ruefall teams, do- nyned from bir eyes: . 
Hir lowring bad, h l l  lo re  on baud she Inyed, 
On Lnes hir arm?: and t h m  this Lndy sayed. 

Alam (qnod she) behold eche pleasaunt gmme, . 
Will now renew, his sommers liuery, 
The f r n w t  tloaers, which lurue not long hen4 
Will Uorish nor, (ere long) in bmuery : [seey, The tender buddes, whom rolde hath loo* kept 10, 

Will spriug and sproute. as they do now begin. 

But I (alas) within whose mournmd minde, 
The gratTea of grief, are ouely ginen to gmwe, , Cannot enioy the spring which 0th- lode, 

1 But still my will, must withcr all in roe: 
The cold of carr?. rn nippes my iopm .t roote, 
No sunue d~thshine,  that well can do them book. 

The lustie Vn, which whitoae migbt exchank 
My griefe to i q .  and tbm my ioyea eucresse. 
6prings oor *In w b ,  iud shoner to ma but 

sh.nge, 
M y  winters woe, thedon? cam neoer ocue: 
In &her coast.. his suone full clevm doll1 e b i q  
~ n d  comforts l ~ n &  to  cu'ry mould k t  mi* 

l y  w m 



I 
630 GASCOIGNFS - 

W h t  plant can spring, that feelea no force of 
Vm? 

What Boure a n  Borish,\vhere no sunne doth shine? 
These Bales (quod sbe) within my b-t 1 beare, 
To  breake my barke, and make my pith to pine: 
Needa must I fall, I fade both mote and rinde, 
My brauncbes bowe a t  blast of eo'ry win&. 

This sayed: rhee cast aglance a ~ d  spied my 
face. 

By sigbt whereof, Lotd how she chaunged hew? 
So that for shame, 1 turned backe apace 
And to my home. my e l k  in bast 1 d m :  
And as 1 could hir wofull wordes rrherse, 
I set them downe in this waymenting verse. 

Now GPdies you, that know by whom I sing, 
A d  feele the winter, of such frozen wills: 
Of curtesie., yet cause this noble npring, 
To  send his sunne, aboue the highest hilles: 
And so to ahyne, vppon hir fiding sprayes. 
Which now in woe, do wyther thus slwaym. 

*ah men viuunf. - 
ANABSENT DAME 7HW COMPLAYNETR. 

Mum like the seely B y d ,  which close in Cage is 
pent, [deepe lament. 

So sing I now, not notes of ioye, but layes of 
A& as the hooded Hauke, which heares the Par- 

trich spring. 
Who tbough she feele hir self fast tied, yet beats 

hir bating wing: 
80 driue I now to shewe, my feeble fonvard will. 
Althoosh I know my labour lost, to hop a p i ~ t  

the Hill. [my h W  
The dmppes of darke disdayne, did n e w  drellch 
For well I know I am belou'd. if that might 

my smart. 
We yet the priuy coales, of glowinp iellosie, 
Could euer kindle needlase fenre, within my 

hntasie. 
The rigor of repulx, doth not my p la~nt ,  
Nor chojce of change doth mow my mme. nor 
. form me thus to faint. [mt, 

Onely that pang of payne, which p m d h  the 
And cankerlike doth fret the hart, within the gilt- 

lesre brest. 
is if any bee, most like the panges of death, 

That preseot grief now gripeth me, and rtriues to 
stop my breath. 

Wben friend- in mit~d'may meete, atld Inart in 
'hart embrace, 

~ n d  absent yet are faille to playne, for laeke of 
time and place: [ie wren, 

Then may I compt their lone. like seede that soone 
Yet l&mg dmppes of heauzly dew, with reed- 

is ouergrowE. . 
The Greyhound is agreeu'd, although he see his 

came* 
~f jtil in s l~ppe he must be stapde, when he would 

chase the s~me. 
So fires it  w w  by me, who know 1.7 melt% klou'd 
Of one the best, in ecbe lorpeet, that euer yet WM 

prou'd. 
But Jnce  my tucklease lot,forb'ds me now to tutq 
T b  dulcet haitas of my deliht ,  thedore in w a r  

I WE& 

POEMS. 
And Swallow like I sing, as  o m  enforced SO, 
Since others reape the gaineful crop, w b i  I w i 6  

pain did sow. [-Y% 
Yet you that marke my song, ex- my S d o r a  
And beare with hir vnpleaaant tunes, which a+ 

not we1 reioyce. 
Had I or lucke in loue, or lease of libertie. 
Then should you heare some sweeter notes, w 

cleere my throte would be. 
But take i t  thus in gree, andmnrke my plsynsong 

well, [abPe.uce d w d l  
No hart feeles so much hart, as that, w h ~ c h  d d a  in 

*&a lonn +ul. - 
Now 1 must desire yon with ~ a t i h  to bartm 

rnto the work of another writer, who thou@ be 
may not compare with the rest paad, et such 

.things as he wmte rpon supdrie occasloaa, I 
will rehearse, beginniw with this 

PRAYSE OF A COUhTESE* .  

D m ~ a s  of Fame would force my feeble &ill, 
TO prayre a Countease by hir dew M: 
But dread of blame holds bactie my T o 4  -if& 
And quencht the cmles tvhich kindled in  m y  hut 
Thus am 1 plongd t rene  dread and d e p e  deoirc, 
To pay the dew which dutie d d h  requirr. 

And when I call the mighty GodE in rpd 
To further forth some 6ne inueotion: 
My bnshefull spirits k full ill atiayd. 
To  purchase payne by my presumption 
Such malice reignas (sometimes) in b a a e n l y  
To punish him that prayseth as he 6nda. [mi* 

For ad lo^ first, whose filed flowing d i l l ,  [write, 
Should guyde my pen some pleasant vord. to 
Wirh angry mood bath frun'd a f r o i n d  wilL 
To dasbe deuise as oft as I eanlik 
For why? if once my Ladies giftn were howme, 
Phlltu should loose the prayser of hir OW= 

And bloudy Mm8 by chaunge of his delight 
Hath made Ioam daughter now mine enemie: 
In whose mnceipt my Countesse shines so bright, 
That Vourr pines for burniug ielousie: 
She may go boms to VuImne now . g a p e ,  
For Mms is sworne to be my W i e s  swayne. 

Of hir bright beamta Dan J%&u &m& 
dread, 

And shames to shine within our Horizon: 
Dame Cynlhia holds in hir horned bead, 
For f a r e  to loose by like comparison: 
Lo thus shee liues, and langhes them 1111 to *-, 
Countese on eartb, in beauen a God* 

And I sometimw hir aeruaunt, now hir f- 
Wbom heauen aqd earth for hir (thus) hate 

blame : 
b e  yit presumed in friendly wise to spend, 
This rqged veke, in bonor of bir name: 
A simple gift mmpared by the skill, 
Yet what may seeme so deere a s  such good rill 

M t d m  pekre, pan. 

' In the edition of 1587 this  in^^ i 
omitted. C. 



HEARBES. 
THE LOVER DECWRETH HIS AFFEC- 

TION, TOGlTRER WITH THE CAUSE 
THEREOF. I 

Wacr first I thee bebeld in oolours black and I 
white, 

T h y  ton in tonne re1 framde withfnuor bloomtng 
My burning brest in cares did cbause his chief 

~- -. 
delighb, [skill: 

W i t h  pen to psinte thy pnyse, contrary to my 
Who* worthin- compar'd with this my rude 

deuim. -- --. 
I blush and a m  a h h t ,  this woke to enterprise. I 

But  when I a l l  to mind thy sundrr rifts of 1 -. 

P C %  - imind : 
Full fmught with manen meeke in happy quiet 
M y  lusty band forthwith doth scribble on apace, 
Leust willing hart migbt tbinke, i t  meat to come 

behiud : [v*, 
Tbns do both band and hart these carefull met res  
Twixt hope and trembling f a r e ,  my dnetie to 

And by his maoes the slime of false suspect, 
Did (as I f a r e )  my dearest friend infert 
Thus by them twayn long ru I plitnjd in paine, 
Yet in good hope my hart did still remaine. 

But now (aye me) the p t e s t  prief of all, 
(Sound loud my h t r ,  and te.1 it oat my tongue) 
l'be hardest hap that. ruer m i ~ h t  befall, 
The one:y cause wherefore this sung in song. 
Is tbis slag: my loue, my Lord, my Roy, 
My chosen pbeare, my gemme. =nd all my ioye, 
Ir kept perforce out of my dayly yight, 
Whereby I lacke the stay of my deligbt . 

In loftie ralles, io strong and statdv towers, 
(With troribld minde in sollit~ry so&,) 
My louelg Lord doth spend his dayes and borers, 
A weary life deuoyde of aIl.disport. 
And I poore roille must lie hem all alone, 
T o  tyre my tmeth, and wound mv willrithmone: 
Such is my hap to shake my bloom in^ time, 
With wintern b l ~ t e s  lieforz it passe the prime. 

A LADT BEYNO BOTH WR0110ED BY WAUL BUS 
. P E ~ ,  ABD ALH) w o t r n l m n  BY THE IBORANCI 

OF EIR UUBBAID, DOTH THUS BEWRAY HIR 
BPIEP. 

Wherfore accept these lines, and banish d u k e  
d i d a p e ,  - [chief: 

Be sure tbey come from one that louetb thee in 
And guerdon me thy friend in like with lone 

aBaY'"=s 
So *It thou well be sure to yeeld me such relief, 

onely may ndresse my Wrrower and my smart: 
For ~ r o o f e  whereof 1 pledge (denre Dame) to thee 

mr but.  

GIUE m e  my Lute in bed now ss I lie, 
And lock the doores of mine vnluckie bower: 
SO shall my voyce in moumefull verse discrie 
The mrete smart which cnusetb me to Imer: 
hued you walles an Eccho to my mone, 
A d  tbou cold bed whereie I lie alone, 
Beare witnesse yet what rest thy Lady takea, 
Wllen other sleepe which may enioy tbeir makes. 

NOW ha, yo11 heard the summe of 311 my grief, 
Whereof to tell my hart (oh) rends in twayne: 
~~~d M i e s  yet lead you me some relief, 
~ n d  beare a to esse me of my payne. ' 
My sorter are such, that waying bell my trueth, 
They might prouoke tbe crsm rocb to ruetb, 
And moue these walles with teareg for to iameot, 
The lothsome life wherein my youth is spent. 

In prime of youth when Cup& kindled fire, 
A d  warrnd my will with flames of feruent loner 
To M b e r  forth the frnite of my desire, 
My freends deuisde this m a n e  for my behoue. 
l'bey made a match according to my mind, 
And cast a snore my fansie for to blind: 
Sbort tale to make: the deede was almost donne, 
Before I knew wbicb way the worke begonne. 

And with this lot I did my sslfe content, 
I lent a likinq to my parents choyse: 
With hand bart I gaue my free consent, 
And hudg in hope for euer to reioyce. 
1 lidd and lou'd long time in gre&w ioy, 
Tbon sbee which held kinp Binnu mnue of Troy: 
But tbree lewd lots haoe chanfd my heauen to hdl  
And tbae be th-, giue e a r e d  marke tbem well 

First slannder he, which alrayes beareth hate, 
To h p p y  huts in heauenly state that bide: 
b play his part to stirre vp some debate, 
Whreby suspect into my choyae might glide.. 

But thou my Lute, be dill. now take tby rest, 
Repose thy bones vppon this bed of do\vtte: 
Thou hmt dischargd some burden from my brest, 

' Wberefore take thou my place, here Ile thee 
dorne. 

Aod let me rnlke to trye my restlesse m i d e ,  
' Until1 I may entreate some sarteoua rinde 
To blow these nor& vnto my noble make, 
Tbat  be may see I somw for his sake. 

M ~ . ~ e ,  pwc 

A LADY once did aske of me, 
This preatie thin8 in priuitie: 
Good sir ( q u d  she) faine would I crane, 
One thing wbich you your selfe not lpw: 
Nor neuer had yet in times past, 
Nor neuer shall while life doth last. 
And if you seeke to find it out, 
Y w  loose your labour out of doubt: 
Yet if you loue me or you say, 
Tben giue it me, for sure you ma>-. 

Meriturn pelere, grwc. 

( THE SHIELD OF LOVE, JCc. 
LIDcii D'AXOUR, the shield of perfect loue. 
The sbield of loue, the force'of s tdfast  kith, 
T l ~ e  force of faith wbich newr will -we, 
Bot standeth h t ,  to bicle the broouta of death: 
That trustie Urge, bath long borne oif 
And broke the thrusts, which ab- 

throweo. 



GASCOIONE'S POEMS. 
10 doktuH &yes I lead an .brent l i i ,  

And wound my ri l l  with ,many a w a r y  thought: 
I p led  hr  peace, yet atmue in rtormcr of rtrik, 
1 find debate, where quiet reat nu rought. 
Tbese p a n p  with mq vnto my p a i a  1 pmue, 
Yet bare I all vppou my rhield of kue. 

And yet the r i s e  kight, w d l  q e d  in &de6m 
May =rue somatimet (u in bir k i d )  La ms, 

commoditic 
The k i ~ h t  a n  weede the worme, from cam ad 

costly seeder* 
The kigbt c i  kiil the mowldimrpe, iu 

meads the breodr: I* 
In colder area at-e my cooceipb ccuuumd, Out of tbe Itatt?ly rtceetea.the kigbt can deuk tk 

Than lWa felt when hbe 6- Bed: I As m~.~dkethewortblaeeweeda,fr6~ 
k hm more bat. t b w  trusty Troll(ur tumde, 

' Whsa crdtie C m  dwelt with'Diawl: 
My hope rueh fro* my hot f i r e  ruch 
T h t I  bothfry&?, u n l s m d d u m t h e  raw. 

So that I liue, aod die in one degree, 
Healed by hope, and hurt againe with dread: 
Faat bovd by kith when fansie would be free, 
Untied by truat, thou* thoughts enthrall my 

bead: 
ReuiuSd by ioyea, wheu hope doth most abound, 
And yet with grief, in depth of dolor8 d r o d .  

1 rn t h e  u u u ~ t e a  I h i e  my h b k d  form 
Bepior to i%i.int, thua weried otill in woes: 
And scarcely can my thnr consumed come, 
Hold vp this Buckler to beare of there hloww: 
So that I craue, or p-nce fbr relief, 
Or wme ruppli, to ease mine absent grief. 

LE..1UOI& 

To you (dare  Dame) this dolefoll plaint I 
make. 

Wbow oaely sight may woe Rdrare my smart: 
Then shew your selfe, and for your seruaunts aake, 
Make hast port bast, to belpe a faithfull harte: 
Mine owne poore shield hath me defended long. 
Now lend me youn, for e l la  you do me wrong. 

Mmitmn w e ,  gram. 

Written rpoo this ocasion. She lmd a booke 
wherein she had collected rundry good ditties 
of diuers mens doings, in wbiche booke she 
would needen entreate the auethor to write some 
versa. And therevpon he wrote as fulloweth. 

To.binde abushe of tbomeo amongst oreete amell- 
ing dourea, 

May make the posie seeme the worse, and yet the 
fault i c  oun: 

For throw away the thorne, and marke what will 
ensea? [freohe of bew. 

Tb posie then will ¶hew it aelfe, sweete, hire, and 
A puUocLe aet on p e e d ,  fast by a tPIcons side, 
Will qui& y rheu ic relfe a kight, ar time h t h  

oAcu trida 
in my mooing miode, I &are to 6ude like fill, 

Am iumt rewad to mcompeoa my rnsh attempts 
withrll. . [write, 

Thw bidst, and I muat bowe, thou wilt that I shall 
T b  canat commaund my wery mure wme vemm 

to endite Irene, 
And yet penlie, thy b d e  is frragbt with learned 
Su& attill as m my musing minde I can none like 

reberae. 
Mom then for me? but if I maat need- 
write, [Lie? 

To met dome by tbe hleonr ride,my sel& a ulhe 

hllowed tilth. 
Aud onely met uide the hemwe poem pr& 
I ~ n o t u ? e w h o c a n a c c u ~ t k L i @ t f a r k l l p i L  
The falcon, rhe must M e  on partritch, ad a 

qu~yle,  
On pigeon, plwer, ducke rod dnk, brug 4 

wing, trsk. and nib, [h 
Hir hungrie tbrote denours b&b foode and dedk 
Whereby I tLeocar iom,thus~tococeR.  
And an a sillie kigbt, (uot falcon-like tbrt lie, 
N a  yet'pmrome to hooer by mount Hell~coslm 

hi\ 
. I frendGGet preaume, qnm my h-e& my& 
In bureiue vene to shew my .kill, tben hkc 

forthebe& [bpdLt 
A& Wty DongIa~~e thoa, tb.t ut of Moa 
Qiue willing a r e  yet to the Wt, and beare l* 

wordr in mi& I-, Seme thou 6 n t  God thy I m l ,  a d  pry= 
Obey thy R i m  aud low thy make, by him d 

grsl- *tor'% 
'Tby Parento follow next, for honor and k r  a- 
Thy vse a h m u  faithfdly, tor ao d 

the lawe. 
Tby remrdy ae& u Id, tboP rhlte lit& 

w r d .  [Fapi: 
And of tby aelfkthiil- ~ , t o d t a b t ~  
That loot0 h a  furs demtm, may acae it*, 

tu rline, E&rn- 
So h m  thou maid set out thy relfe, * 
For this I dare auow, witbout selfe low 
It can acarce be that verbx dwell, in qd 

wight. [w 
But if in such self.. loue, thm seeme to .de @ 

A8 fill to foule presumption, and io* tbJ dr 
It.'=, 

Beware betimes and tbinke in our qt 
Such faults are plainly called pry& and E 

-3, 
IA thus can I pore tight, dnmtum kw to 
 he f a ~ m  ak. ad yer fwe- sbc m 3 

past hir reach. 
Tbur can I w& the 10- wbicb d d b  @ 

deuour e [tkeolllbs. 
The Keds of vertue, which might p *- 
Thtu can I kill tbe &1e, which cLe ~ d m  

throw Po- 
The good fomdaciw of thy hw, with - li& 
~ d t h u s c * n ~ c a n r e g , ~ ~ t ~ f t b y e o P d ~ ~  
The rluttisb b e a p  of p& pride, ww d 

dew tbe a u t .  
~ a c h . n ~ - ~ - b i e ,  ~ b i e b r i l l d d  

p t e h .  [ l o ~ c t . . 6  
~oleametbee5ra t  tolome t h y s d ~ q d ~ '  
B u t I a m ~ o f t h a q I l i i n ~ t l o t o a ( n  
1 h o e m i s ~ ~ & b o r c , . b 3 ' c J 1  

th2 aelrc chulge. 







Yet more tbm them, the marks ofdighitie, 
H e  mnch mistooke and shot the wronger way, 
Thinking the purse of prodiklitie, 
Hd bene best meane to purchase such a pray. 

thought the flattring face. which fleareth still, 
Had bene full fraught with all ticlelitie, 
And tbat much wordes as conrtiem v e  at  wilL 
C o d d  not baue varied from the veritie. 
B u t  when his bouet buttend with gold, 
His  comelie cape begnrded all with gay. 
His  humbut how, with linings manifold, 
Rn knit silke stoekn and all his queint arav, 
Had pickt his purse of d l  the Peter pencd, 
Which might haue paide for his promotion, 
Thm (all to late) he found that lipht expence, 
Had quite quencht out the courts dewtion. 
So that since then the tast of miserie, 
Hath  bene alwayes full hitter in his bit, 
A d  why? fors~oth bicause he shot anrie, 
Mistaking still the markee which othem hit. 
But now behold what marke the man doth find, 
H e  shootes to be a souldier in his age, 
Mistrnsting all the vertues of the minde, 
H e  trusts tbe power of his personage. 
AS though long limmes led by a lusty hart, 
Might yet nuace to make him rich agnine, 
But Flnshyng fraien haue tanght him such a parie, 
That now he thinks the warres yeeld on such 

gaine. 
And sore I feare, vt~lesse your lordship deigne, 
T o  traine him yet into some better trade, 
I t  will he lonp before he hit the veine, 
Whereby he may a richer man he mads 
H e  cannot climbe as other catchers can. 

l e d e  a charge before hirnselfe be led, . 
H e  cannot spoile the simple sakeles man, 
Which is content to M e  him with his bread. 
He cannot pinch the painefull souldiers pay, 
And sheare him out his share in ragged sheeteg 
H e  cannot sroupe to take a greedy pray 
Upon his fellowes groueliug in the strectes. 
H e  cannot pull the spoyle from such as pill, 
And seeme full angrie at  such forile offence, 
Although the gayne content his greedie will, 
Under the cloake of contrarie pretence: 
And now ndayes, the man that shootes not so, 
May shoote amisse, euen aa your Woodman 

dothe: 
But then you maruell why I lette them go, 
And neuer shoote, but saye farewell forsooth: 
A h  my Lord, while I d m  mnze hereon, 
And d l  to minde my youthfull yeares my~penk,  
They giue mee mche a bosne to gnawe rpon, 
Tbat all my seasee are in silence pente. 
M y  minde is rapte in contemplation, 
Wberein my dazeled eyes onely beholde, 
T b e  hlacke houre of my constellation, 
Wbich framed mee so lucklesso on the molde: 
Yet therewitball I can not but confesse, 
T h a t  vayne prernmption makes my heart to swell, 
For tbw I thinke. uot all the worlde (1 puesse,) 

4 Better. 

HEARBES. 
I 

555 
Yet can not thcse with many mayrtriu mo, 
Make me shoute streyght a t  any gaynfull pricke, 1 
Where mme that neuer handled such a bow, 1 
Can hit the white, or touch it neare the quicke. 
Who can not speake, nor write in pleasant wise. 
Nor leade their life by Aristotles rule, 
Nor argue well on questions that arise. 
Nor pleade a case more than my Lord Main mole, . 
Yet can they hit the marks that I do misse, 
And winne the meano which may tbe man main- 

tey ne. 
Now when my minde doth mumble vpon this, 
No wonda then altbough 1 pine for payne: 
And whiles mine eyes beholde this m i m n r  thus, 
The hearde goeth by, and farewell gentle does: 
So that your Lordship quickely may Jiecusoe 
What blindes mine eyes so o h  (as I suppose.) 

, 
But since my Muse can to my Lode reherae 
What makes me misse, and why 1 doe ndshwte,  
Let me imagine in this woorthlesse verse, 
If right hefore mve, a t  my standings fwte 
There stoode a Doc, and I should strike hir ' 

deade, 
And then shee prone a carrim carkas too. 
What figure might I finde within my head. 
To scose the rage which mlde mee so to  doo? 
Some myght interprete by playne paraphrase, 
Thnt lacke of skill or fortune ledde the cl~auuce, 
But I must otherwise expounde the case. 
I say lehona did this Doe aduaunce, 
And made hir bolde to stande before mee so, . 
Till I hacLthrunt mine armwe to hir harte, 
That by the d a i n e  of hir ouerthro~ve, 
I rnyght entlcuour to amende my parte. 
And turne mync eyes that they no more belloldc, 
Such quylefnll markes as sceme more than they be : 
And though they glister outwardely like golde, 
Are inwanlly but hrasse, as men may see: 
And when I sce the milke hang in hir tente, 
Me think- it sayth,olcle babe now learne to sncke, 
Who in thy youth cwldbt lleuer learne the f a t e  
To hitte the whytes whiche liue with all g o d  

lockr, 
Thus baue I tolde my Lode ,  (God gmunt in sea- 
& tediow tale in rime, bnt little reason. [son) 

Haud ichu rapio. 

GASCOIGNES GARDNIXGS, 
WHEREOF WERE WRI'ITEN IN ONE END OF A 

close wrms w l r l c H P  HE HATH IN EM 
GARDEN, THIS DISCOURSE FOLU)WING. 

THE figure of thin world 1 can compam, ' 

To Garden plots, ancl such like plensauut places, 
The wotld breedes men of sundry shape aod share, 
As bearbes in gadens, grow of sundry g-: 
Some -pod, some hod, some amiable fa-, 
Some foule, some gentle, some of f-rd mind, 
Subiect like hlwme. to hlwt of euerg wid. 

Shootes bet4 tban-I, nay some shoot& i o t  so well. 
IU driatotle somewhat did 1 learne, 
TO guyde my manners all by comelynesae, 
And Tullie taught me somewhat to discerne 
Bet reme sweete apeeche and barbarous rudenesse. 
Olde Parkyns, Rastall. and Dan Bractma kookes, 
Did lcnde mee somewhat of the Iawlesse Lawe, 
The craftie Courtiers with their guylefull lookes, 
Mllrt neades put some experience in my tnnwe: 

And as you see the lo- mod kesh of ber, 
That they p m e  not alwayes tbe hol- 
SO foyrest m are not dnayer hmd true: 
But euen as withred weede~ fall from tbe rert, 
So Batterem fall naked from their mast: 
When twth hath tried, tbeir painting tising ble, 
They loose their glm, ~d d l  tbeir jests mpx 

stale. 



~ s 6  GASCOIGNIF.'S POEMS. 

Thee thus the mtlesc lik which men hm 
Mny be resembled to the tender plant, [I* 
In 8- i t  rpmuta, w hbm in cradle beeda, 
Plorirh in May. like routbea that wiadome -I& 

Some do pmcllt pleasure mod esteeme, 
Till be- of bnoerie wither d l  their mlth, 
And .ow agayne them be CUI rightly deems, 
'I'bole herben for beat, whicb may mainteina their 

helth. 
Consideriug well, that age dm- on by rtelth. 
And wheo the h y m t  doure is rbronke and gww 
A well p r n e  mote, will stand and ah& for one. 

In  Autumw &d motes, lead ston waxe 
rkanie 

In winter shrinks a d  shmwdes may blast, 
Like crooked age when lurty jootb is part 

But if thob sitte at  to ll!St thy wad0  baq 
Remember k t h  bring8 &all rat t o  a 

~reeuous gmma 
So whether for delight, or b m  thm * -. 
Thinke Al l  r p n  the l.ttrr day. w s h l t  tbo 6.1 

best pl- 
Hdiclw+o.  - 

And a8 the p o n d e  or grace wbereon it g m e ,  
War h t te  or Ieane, eueo ro by it appever, 
If barreyn wyle, why then it chnungeth hew, 
I t  tkdeth b t e ,  it tlits to fombling yea'res, 
But if he gathmed rmte amonpt his feeres, 
And light on lande that was well muckte in deede, 
Tben standea it still, or leoocr increase of reede. 

Ar fur tbe rate,  hll  sondrie uayes (God ro t )  
Some hynt lyke frolthe at euery little pu6e. 
Borne smarte by swoorde, like h e a r k  tbat s e w  

the pot, 
And wme be weeded fmm the flner stuffe, 
Some stan& by proppes to maynteyne d l  their 

m&: 
And thus (vader cowection bee it tolde) 
Hatb Gaaooigne g a t b e d  iu his GPrden m o b .  

H m l d i c k u ~ .  

In tbst other mde of his nyde clore walke, were 
written these toyes in ryme. 

IF any floure that here is p m e ,  
Or  any hearbe may ease yonr payne, 
Take and accornpte it as your oane, 
But recompence the lyke agayne: 
For m e  and some is honest playe, 
And w my wyfe taughte me to -ye. 

If here to walke yoo take delight, 
Wby come, aud welcome when you will: 
If I hidde you ruppe here this uight, 
Bidde me an other time, and still 
Tbinke wme and m e  is honest playe, 
For so my wik tangbt me to uye. 

Thus if yon mppe or dine with mes, 
If y w  wdke here, or sitte at ease, 
If you desire the thing you see, 
And haue tbe same your minde to please, 
Thinke some and some is b o m t  playe, 
And w my r i k  taught me to uye. 

H d *  +. 

V p o c l 8 ~ h t h c d d h b O u d e P b ~  
written the y a r e  =herein be did Lbs co4 d 
t h ~  deuiua, and thcmithall tbk p a k  i m  

GASCOZGA-ES VOYAGE .INTO H O L L A m E  
An. 1579. 

WIII1TEN 10 THE RlOHT HOIOUWL. 
WIDE GREY OF WILTOI'. 

A S T M U ~ G E  coaceyte, a vayw of wwe delight, 
Twixt wrale and roe, twixte ioy and bitter gridc. 
Hnth pricked fomth my hastie pea- to mite 
This woorthlease verse in hurnle of reprufe: 
And to mine A l d a k ~ .  Lorde 1 mu* d i t e  
A aofull case, a chippe of rorie c h a u m  
A tipe of beawn, a liuely hew of kU. 
A feare to fall, a hope of h i  doancc, 
A lik, a death, a drearie We to tell. 
But since 1 know the pith of my pabtaurre 
Shall most consist in telling of a htb,  

This Chronicle which of my relici make, 
To  sber my Lurd what healplase happe 
When heddy ywtb will gad witboot a p & ,  
And nunpe rntide in l e u  of libertii 
Or when b;rr oeede a starting b d e  bath qkk 
To peepe abrnsde from mntber Mi.*+ 
And bnildsth Castels in tk Hrelkin wide. 
lo bope thereby to dwell with wealth and aae. 
But he the Lord (whome my good Lprd &4b 

know) 
Can bind or lose, ns best to him shall plarc, 
Can snue or #pill. myse vp or ouertbrore, , Can guld  witb gride, and yet tbe pyne appcr. 

" Tbem is an old kinde of Rithmc aUal Fer- 
layes, dmived (aa I haue redde) of this r o d  V d  
whicb betokenetb Qrecae, and h y e  rbich b 
tokewth a Song, a8 if you mold m y  O- 
Songes: but I muat tell you by the w q ,  tbrt I 
wuer rrvlde any vene which 1 saw by au&nitk 
called Verlay, but one, and tbat was 8 b o g  dk 
coume in verses of tenm syhbks, wbereaf the 
focrre first did ryme a m ,  and the Bdtb dd am- 
awere to the 6 n t  and thirde, b m k i y  olf tlm. 
and so going on to another terminatiolr Of this 
1 could-she& exampk of imitetioain mine rrm 

IJ a * the Gadem r" mi*n this v- written to the right hooorrbfe the 
follwpg. Grey of Wilton, &c: 

IF thou si tk here to viewe this vleasant mrden - 
placr, 

Think thus: at last win come a f'nmt, and d l  tbere 
hures  deface: 

6asmisne)s Certein Notes of Inrtraetion em- 
cerning the m.Lmg of verse or rhyme in EnglibLw 
C'. 

l Best belwed. r l a p a d w o r t l  . 



~ - g l i i ~ - ~ o l d  can oftentimes eosnarc, Tbe wlly sbippe w u  sowst and amitten core, 
Mom wrkct wit. tban R d U  soyk l*L bree& I Witb counter bpffcus, blo- and double M o m  

. 
Wbicb t b b  to pocla if ro q L. take time, 
' Wben ~ t e r  eves his bead &dl not porrerw) 
ro siue rud made tbis moogin6 ragged rime, 
I dm&t not  tbm bot that be will contkr,  
What h l r e s  I foud  wben Iaat 1 leapt to olime. 
In Mrrch i t  rar, that cannot 1 fixget, 
In tbis last March rpoo the dnttlltb day, 
When from On-od in b&e I gan to iatte 
To boorda om stippe im Qninbomgb t t b  lay. 
Fmm rbclDa tbe rery twentieth day we .ct 
OnrsayleelbrodetodicetbeSaltlafome, 
And rnaon wqde g u  trwi  tbe trpJUure O a d :  
That day .ad nigbt amid the waues we Tome 
To u?eka tbe c o a t  ofHdlaad where it h o k  
And on the next wbun we were fame tram home, 
A n d  wue the hnea whereto we sought to r y k .  
A featly &.n~ee: (whereon akae to thinke) 
My ha& now quakes, and all my rclrer hyle) 
O a n  r s  bcb.tl: Ue P y b t  gan to shrinke. 
And all agarte his conrye kemde to qoaylt. 
Wbe-i .mud, the Maistar and his mate 
Oan make tbe cwso of his ro rodsyne cbaongs. 
And  from d o b  the Sterrrde of our ha, 
(Tho sounding plumbe) in huts port. hut most 

mUnW. 
T o t ~ e t b e d ~ h a n d ~ o t w r g a t s .  
Mse tbinkea (men yet) I hare bi beanie voyce, 
Fadow three+, fonn, b t e  mas, fodc lere, that 

eride: 
M e  tb i a t a  I beare the fea&ll d i i n g  nope, 
Of such u r y d e  foll &y (me beside) 
God pmte  tbis h m e y  au*r vs to reioyce, 
Whco I poore mole, wbicb chme in ub.11 laye, 
A d  *n t,,,d - ~ b t  tin pule *dmn bnnt 
With giddie bead,my stnmbling steppesmnst stay 
T o  look &me& as boldly M I dorst. 
A d  w b y b  I barLen what the Saylers r y e ,  - 
Tbe wwader sings, fidame two full no more. 
Nook, do& then cricd the Maistcr out, 
Tbe Steamanate striuer to m d e  v6 (iom tbe s h ,  
And truetea the streame, w b c d  wee enmi had 

Tween* two ertmme thrr wse  we towd are, 
Aod rant to Hlln5, ratill we ley- h.ll 
T o  take at large, and eke to know the a o a e  
What moMk bad made our Pylot l o d e  so sad. 
At last the Dutche with botterbiueo iawee-, 
(For w he w u  a I)atcbe, a &ill, a awadde, 
A fode, a drankarde, or a traytoor tone) 
G o  anmwere tbm: GAy siif ts vmeghb here come, 
Tu r6sl pf riitiilr and ntandisg all alone, 
C.o p c b e  to q which fook. wen all and some 
T o  bart him fook, in wbom tben skill ~ a r  none. 
Or wbat knew wee if Albaes robtill brayoe . 
(So to preueoi our enterprpe by treazon) 
Hd bim soborode to tice vs to this tnyue 
Andwhim re& ( p a w a n d  scnwa) 
For spite, for bate, or else for hope uf gayne. 
Tbb we tbinke t h t  Albas would not spire 
To gioe out  old for rncb a sinfull decde: 

Bnt lei tbot p- and let 1s now k p a r e  
Om orac Cond faci witb tbis bi foule d e w .  
We kncr him not, oor when he r o d  thai time. 
Naif  be had P ylots e.perisna, 

Hmm. 5ST 
Or Pylab crab, to clam bim rdk fmm mi&. 
Yea more tban that (how voyde were we of ram) 
We had mal l  8macIm of any tale be tolde, 
He powrde out Dot& to d r o n e  vs dl in drink5 
Aod we (riae men) rppon his rorda r e ~ c  boldq 
T o  ronne oo bed :  but let me mw betbbke 
Tbc masters Ipeech: and let me ro mfoM 
Tbe depth of all this Foolish owmight. 
Tba muts l  m e  soen like a d l A l 1  man, 
And myde I nyle tbe Seas both day and nigh$, 
I l m o w t h e ~ i d e s u w d u o t b e r e s l p ,  
From pole to pule I can tbe coorra plight: 
I know Frure, Sp.iDe, Cream, Denmarke, D.114 

and dl. 
Prize, Fhuoden, Hollud, ewxy cast 1 Loow, 
But truth to tell, i t  reldoms doib befall, 
Tbat English mmbanb euer bend tbeir bow 
To sboote a t  Bmyll, rhem now ow Uigbt rbould 

, 
fall, 

They send their s h a h  fardor Ibr mter ga yne. 
So tbat tbis h e m  is yet (qwtb be) rnkoutbf 
And God gmmt ow tbai E @ d  may attm yea 
Sucb &oa by EmylI, (a ~ a p e U  cm tht moatb) 
Am is derired : tbbs s p s k  tha arU.r p h p .  
Andsince (uidebe)oyrdfc kwnwt tbeaovm,  
RowcwldIweUakunPylot fyn&,  
Tban this ( w b i  h t )  did tnye be dwelt in tome, 
And knew tbe way rhsra euer a t  the -ode? 
While we tbw Uke, all sayla ue taken dowm, 
And we to Hull (umnt I myd) po wed, 
Tidl All two bourn .ad m e w h a t  more rere pad, 
Oar mde tban opL;s in Dmtcb and bad TS bsrvl . 
AU n y l a  againe: for now qnod be at  l u t  
a o i. yr a Mia -rr -ti. . ) 

Wby d y e  I long to eade a wofoll We? 
We troat bis Duiah, a d  .p the fonsaylt goes,- 
We fall on kneed n a r d  the bappy gale, 
(Whicb by 006 will full e n d ,  and cdmely 

blora) 
And mto bim we tbem mfoMe oor bak, 
Wberton to tbinke I wryte and weep for ioyq 
That pleahot song the buodretb .rd aeoenth 

Pnlme, 
There dyd we mda to t o f o r t  our annoye, 
Which to my d e  (me tbongbt) was rneste u 

balmq 
Yea farre more swcete than m y  rrorklly top. 
And when he bad witb prayen p m y d  tbe b* 
Our Edr;lBIorl~'~, gan hll to eate and drinke, 
And for tbeir sauce, at  takyng r p  tbe bode 
Tbe shippe so strnke (as d l  we thwgbt to sinke) 
Against the proud. Then all with one accorde 
We fell againe on knees to pray ap.cc, 
And therewitball eum a t  the lvcond blowe, 
(Th. nomber anno t  from my miode ootp.cn) 
Owr belme strake of, and we must Beeta and bne. 
When rinde and rapes would guide vs by their 
' C-e- 
,The winde r a x t  calme u I b e  uyde before. , 
(0 mightie God so didst thou swage our w m )  

Pdom and a half, three bo. 
b Wbeo dl raylea are taki dome. 
6 Y w  be to soone 1 It ia not good tide. 
8 Tbc Duke. 

At last the keele which migbt endure no more, 
G.n rads in t w a p  and ~ c k t  ths rnrtcr in : 
Then migbt y w  res pk k&es and wofull c k u r ,  
Tbco might you beue l o d e  crier and deadly 
Well noble minda in perils best appeuc, [dime: 
And bddest barb in bale rill ncuer blinne. 

9 Vnlmown. It u god tide that know I weU. 1 '  ~ ~ ~ p l l a ~ ~ t a .  





- - .  
;he en& thereof ;uen now doth rest in doubt. 
Well, as fbr that, let it (for me) remaine [out, 
n God his hands, whore hand hath broaght me 
ro tell my Lord this tale norve tawe in bande, 
Ls houre they traine their trezons all in drinke, 
Lnd when them selues for drunk can scarcely 

stande, 
let suclce out s e c r e h  (as them selues do thinke) 
'mm guests. The beat (almost) in d l  thcir laode, 
I name no man, for that were b d e  before) 
Rill (as men say) euure the same sometime, 
lut surely this (or I mistake him sore) 
)r else h e  can (but let it passe in rime) 
)nsemble deep,  aud mocke aometimea the more: 
well, dmnkeunebse is here good COmpanie, 
Lnd therewithall per c m q u m r  it  faller 
!kt whordome is accnorpted iollitie: 
I gentle state, when two suche Te~risbdler 

tossed still and better bowles let lie. 
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cannot herewith iron] my Lord concede, 
low God and Mammon here do dwell yfeare, 
ind how the Mnsse is cloked vnder veale 
)f pollicie, till all tbe coast be clearc. 
b can I rhuse, but I must ring a penle, 
ro tell what bypocrytes the Nunnes here be: 
Lnd how the olde Nunues be content to go, 

&'hat ruune  wa# be& and bow we best might 
kepe 

rhat yet remayad: thc r u t  WM close in clinke. 
Kell, OII our knees with trickling t e a m  of ioye, 
Re gaue G d  thanks: and as we might, did leame 
Khat might be fvunde in euery pynke'*and hoye. 
Lud thus my Lord, your honour may dewerne 
h r  perils past. a t d  how in our anoye 
3od eawd me (your Lordshippen bound for euer) 
Khc else should not be able now to tell, 
h e  state wherein this countrey dotb perseuer, 
Se how they seeme in carelecse mindes to dwelL 
So did they earst and w they will do euer) 
Lnd to my Lard for to bewray my miode 
Us thinker they be a race of Bulbee(e borne, 
Whose barter their Butter mollyfieth by kinde, 
Lnd so the force of beefe is cleane outworae: 
Lud eke their braine~ with double beere are Ipde :  
io that tbey march bumbast with buttred beere, 
i k r  wppes of broweqe puffed vp with froth, 
mere  inwardely they be but hollowe geere, 
i n  wake an wide, which with one put& vp goeth : 
Lnd yet thry brapge. and tbinke they haue no 
Sicause Harlem bath hitherto belde out, [peere, 
\ltbounh in deed (PI thev haair suffred Spaynel 

w o n  a man in rtreates like mother B, 
rotill thry come wheras there dwsls a Ho, 
w e  that halfe, and let the rest go free) 
'bere can.t- poynt with finger as they passe, 
'et air, sometimes they can come in tbemselfe, 
b strike the bergnine trecne a wanton l a w .  
~nd Edcl&&: nowe is not thin gold pelfe? . 

fw the yong Nunnw, they he bright as  daloe, 
md ch&e forsooth, mcf v: and a d r s  nut : 
Obat sayde I ?  what? that is a misterie, 
may IIO verse of such a t h e m e  endite. 
'ong Rorlande Yorke may tell it bet that1 I: 
'et to my Lorde this little will 1 write, 
'hat t h i g h  I haue (my.mlfe) IIO skill 3t all, 
'0 take the countoaace of a Colonel, 
Id I a good Lieutenant general. 
,I gwJ Iohn Zucbe whereucr tllat be dwel, 

Or else Xed Deanye (hire mought himbehl) 
1 coulde haue brought a noblc regimeut 
Of smugrkinnde N u n m  into my countrey myk: 
Bnt fkrewell they u things impertinent, 
Let them (for me) dwell with master Moyle, 
Who hath bebight to place tbem well in Kent. 
And I shall well my oillie #elk content, 
To come alone mta my louely Lode, 
And vnto him (wben riming sporte is #pent) 
To &I wme sadde and reasonable w d ,  
Of Hollandea state, the which I will p m C ,  
.In Cartes, in Mapper, and eke in Mudel8 mde, 
If God of beaueo my purpore not preueot. 
And in meaoe while althougb my wits do wnd8 
In ranging rime. and t%ng some folk? foortb. 
1 trwt my M e  will lake it well in woorth. 

H m d h  Ippio. 

WEEDES. 

14 A Small bate. 

THE FRUITE OF FETTERS: 
WITH THE COMPLAINT OP THE GREEUL XUIGHT, 

AUD HI8 ~AlWWELC TO QAUIIR 

GREAT be the greek which braze the boldest 
bnsts, 

And a1 to reeldc we EU such burdens borne, 
For c m d l  care (which reaueth quiet nstr) 
Hath oftentimes the wwrtbiwt rillen forewome, 
And layed such weight vpon a noble barte, ' 
That wit and will b u e  both siuen place to smarte. 

For p m f e  wherof I tel this woful tale, 
(Giue enre that list. I force no frolicke minder) 
But such a8 can abide to heore of bale, 
And rather me rbr rage which F a d e  finder, 
Than rcurne tbe pangs wllich mag procure thelC 

pme, 
Let them giue eare vnto t k e  rimes of m i n  

I teare my time (ay me) in prison pent,, 
Wherin tho tloure of my consuming yeares, 
With secrctgr~ef my reason doth torment, 
And frets it self (perhaps) with needlesse feare~:. 
Por whylm I stnue against the streame tqo hst, 
My forces faile, and I must dowoc a t  last. 

The hastie Vine for sample might me serue, 
Which climbes too hirh ahout the loftie tree, 
But when the twist h ~ a  tender iointes doth came, 
Then hdes he fast, that sought fqll fresh to bee: 
He fiuk and f intea befure his fellowes failc, 
Wbicb lay h l l  lowe, and neuer hoyst rp saile. , 

Ay me, the dayen which I in dole consume. 
Allw, the nightea which witneree well my mr, 
0 wrongful world which makst my fansie fume, 
Fie 6ckk Fortune, tie thou arte my foe, 
Out and alas, so frowade is my chanuce. 
No dayes uor nightes, nor worlcla can me ad- 

DPuncu 

In wllme youtJ~, the common plague of Lw. 
Infected me (a1 day) with carelcane miode, 
Entisi~~g & m a  my patience r i l l  did prone, 
And blearde mine eya .  Wl 1 became so hlinde 



. - 
My rash decay to b m k e  my slaepa by &ill, 
But s@ght tberewitb hope set my heut om h e ,  And since the dorye is both new a d  tm, 
To moue a @ a  botb w d t h  4 woortby name. A drew t J e  much like tbeme lottea of m F  

1 will aamve my mum for to mewe, I - 

Tht rein6 w( wb.t Eaie bro~irl,t mte fmtb, How? baw bl t b d  m m l l i i e  wiw 

And themm procesde, my moat consuming 
@* 

For whylu the bope d mioe rnpldcn bute 
In eodleue toyles did labor for mliefe, [mute: 
Come crabbed Chance amd marrda my merry 
Yea, not eontent witb one fowle d r o n e ,  
So tied me fast for temptkg any mo. 

I MIowed mod (alwaya) tbat kut ru wcawtb. 

In mid& p& the reache of Reamnu rtk 
No m n e r  gan to bridle in my will, 
Nor naked wcde w sooner gan constrek 

Sbe tied me fast (alas) in golden chines, 
W b e d n  I dweU, not free, nor fully thrall, 
Where guilefull lone in double doubt remaiws, 
Nor honie sweet, nor bitter yet as 1.11 : 
For euery day a petteme I beholde [colde. 
Of rcortching flame, which makes my heart full 

T o  rteppe uide, and make bigb m y  t o  moroc: 
To make two fowntoiner of my bsbd da, 
TO i gh  my till till b- .od 4 be gee: 
So ug4ad tbs knifit of whome ButeUo writu. 
All ddde in Greens. yet b.airbt from deligbtr 

And euery night, tbe rye of Fedlesse thongbt 
Doth raise me vp, my hope for to mewe, 
My quiet bed wbich I tor solace #ought, 
Dotb ytke mine mres, wben dill the warlike crewe 
With amnde of drumma* and trumpeta braying 

shrill 
lWiclle their watch, yet I in thnldome atitill. 

By rymVG ont h i  h w a &  fatall &. 
A doleful1 speecbe &me, a dampish 
60 aemde by him, for thw bib tde  beg.llc 

T ~ L  CO~PLIIIIT 01 re8 o~aplrw ~ G R .  

WHY line I rreteh (qnoch be) alar a d  -t 
Or why bebolde my b a n y  cia, tbb - 

sunny day? C.~P.D.QI 
Since neuer mnne yet sbow, tht could my sbte 
Wby liue I wretcbe (aha qwth be) in bope d 

better chauna? Cbltr 
Or wbe-refon Wles my tomug, tbia dm- dddbY 
Tbnt e n q  ewe might heare my grieefe a d  m 

bemone.my bak? 
S i  wre was newer yet, tbat harkend ba my 

ptaynh, 
Why liue I wretch ( a h  quatb he) my pnp i 

mine to paint? 
Or wberCore dotes desire, that dotb his wbb & 

dose, 
And sbewe~ tbe wre that aeks recons, thereby b 

ease my woes? Cd- 
m e  common ioy, the cb- of compnie, 

Twixt mirth a d  mmne dotb plundg me euer- 
For pleannt talke, or Masicks melodie, [more: 
YceM no such alae rnto my &ret sore, 
But t b t  th-ith this corgb coma me too, - 
Wby liue not I at large as otbers doo ? 

yet he neou tbc lUrt *-@ 
liue ' (.Irn quoth he) - in Fa 
to sweltt C* 

my rhiw I the or boppe - 
0' rurch that can be foonde, or a .* 

labor dill ? 
Since destenies decreed. must al-m be oknL. 

Lo tbus I l iw in spite of cntell deatb, . 
' 

Anddie aa fut in spite of liagriog life, 
Feddo still witb bop whiicb dotb prolonc my 

M, ptri.fe, 
But cbortte with ierve, and stmugled stall w~tb 
Stuke rtuing bliode hicauae I ~e too n u b ,  
Yet gaoiw still biause I see none such. 

Amid these pangs ( 0  subtil Cordial) 
'Ibore of f i r rekt  sighes which most mens minden 

eocbewe, 
Recornforte me, and make tbe huie kll, 
Which fedde the rode from whence my Btr renewe: 
Tbey -forte me (ah wretched doubtfull clause) 
They h e l p  the hame, and yet they kill :be cause 

Where might I tben my cuefull corpse conuay 
From companie, which worketh 111 my woe? 
How might I winke or hide mine eyer alway, 
Whicb pze oo tbat wherof my griefe doth p w e ?  
How might I rtoppe. mine -, wbich hearken 

still, 
T o  euery ioy,w@ch can but wounde my will) 

How should 1 seeme my sighes for to snppree~, 
Wbich helpe the h a r t  that else would #melt in 

sunder ? [I-? 
Whicb hurt the belpe tbat maker my torment 
Which he lp  and burte (oh wofull wearie wonder) 
One e l y  M i e  thus t o e  twixt belpe and hatme, 
How sbould I seeme, such mi- in tyme to 

sbatme ? 

Wby line 1 wretch alas lqnotb be) Gitb i d e  k; 
oaerleyde ? [trcld? 

Why feeder my beart hope? &by tyze I 
Why dotb my m i d e  still nnve oo mirlL? wby 

lea- my life on Iuut? 
Since hope bad n e w  hap, m d  W.1-p k.d 

treasoo. uc t  is p z a ?  
Why liue I wretch aha (quoth hey where .I g d  
The fatal Sisten tbree, wbicb spun my 

twine. 
Knew we1 how rotten waa the prw, frS wbenm 

they d m  their line: 
Yet haue they muen the web, with .rn rn ma& 

folde, (W: 
(dlas I woful wretch the wbile) as any cloth en 
Yes tbough the t b h  be wwrse, md socb M 

othm lothe, 1-w; 
Yet must I wrap alwajea t e n ,  my booa a d  
And weare it out a t  lengtb, which Iartcth bot 00 

long. 
0 w&auer m n e r  work no more. rup N b  

dooe me wroog: 
For therin b u e  1 lopt my light and M i e  
And therin boplesw ham I bapt, m e  a d  

boarie hearea : 
Yet scocr fowd 1 wrrmth, by jetting in thy 
Nor -r can I weme them out, rlthomgh they 

rende like raggr 1- 
The of mi= y, 1 
When coda of kinde lint kindled a d  plc- 

rclre was in prime, 



' WE) 
11 bitter k.) the fdk, wheb dill 1 mped tben, 
ind little was tbe p i n e  I got, compnrde by other 

men. lfw -9 

'-thintie were tbe Dames, to vhome I sued 
ame atonie atomackt, other some, of high dia- 

&iloful nee. 
1ut all v n c o n a t ~ t  (aj)  a id  (that to tbinke) I die, 
'he guerdon which Covnuv gaue, cau witnesae if 

I lie. 
.asmmna M the wight to whome I visbed well. 
'o serue C- did I weme, in loue to bun 

tbe bell: 
bmmna  +u my gad, -13~ ru my ioy, 
ry me, Coamana turn& my mirtb, to dole and 

dark anoy : . 
-e it Itadammoth, if 1 be found to lie, [die. 
h if I ahunder hir a t  a l l  coodsmne me tbeu to 
%on h w n  1 boaorid hir, no more .but all too 

much, [no p t c h .  
U.6 thou knorst ahe art me off, when I deserrde 
!be deaaj (I dying yet) ay me my tans weredried, 
L d  teeth of time gnew oat the g,+f, wbieb a1 to 

Ion8 I tried, . [moldt, 
Iet from hir wbea rpmng, or from a.ch mbtile 
?-da abe, whome enerie eye, did iudge more 

bright tbm gol&. 
ramnda tben I -we, Percoda I behelde, 
k e u b  rmde I faithfully, in tome d eke in 

&I& : 1-, 
r d  ewkle not say, tba w o e  knisht was m- 
But out .b, the grecne knight ayde, Forend8 

cban&Cor new: 
?aeoda did bir t i d e :  then war aha to be borne, 
I& did but weam Cosurws cloutar, yhieb b e  in 

spite bad torne: 
h d  yet betwene them botb t k y  rure tbe thresds 

"-'"==, * [not bolde Jksre. 
b rere tbey not of .teele or atone, they eonlde 
bt nov Ferenda mipo. a little by thy leaue: 
What moued t h e  to d i g  d? why didst 

thou m c - a ' u e  ? 
Lb* 1 wan d thine. thy lelfs 0811 180 bs&. 
Sod for thy M, I bathed OR in anany 8 despe 

dirtrage: [race, 
L d  yet to do tbre rigbt, I M.Qc thy 
my abinimg aelfe, the goIda glmma that di.ked 

on thy face. 
gar yet thy Bckle faith, .shall w o ~  bare the 

- b&, DO metie  me: 
bt I, wbome kin& hatb h m d  to tlode, a v i d e  
Ilr bigb dccreea of banen, hoe limited my a, 
ro l iqw atil'irher Loue &orb lodge, yet tbere to 

&rue in s t r i k  . 
?or p d e ,  who list to know what m k a  me none 

caaplaiw, 
T i  are rqto the greens Kn'@ta t8le: for 110y 

beginr his p ine .  
Wbm m h  rnbridkd yon& bad run his reek- 

krse race, 
Lndar iedb Vitb ardw  COO-^^ I D M Y 8  

6-t diw- [their w e ,  
Pha rip wllowed yeueq thought good to b r a e  
Lnd bd atpenhnca bdda ths reiwr, to ruk the 

b&ke iade: 
b t b t  with much to doo, tbe brydk bdde him 

-9 ?etter. amacke : 
a d R a w n m a & b i m b y t e o n b t , w b r h b d a  
hod *.I &he my dfe, by fabkneua fordoonw, 
bpd panting still Tor lack of bautb, u om mud 

eomoppoc. 

DE3. W1 
I T h e d o n  1 toke aduirs, to wake him dnt awh- 
And so at ko@ to aet him rp, h n  tru~aylcr to 

beguile : Etrimm. 
Yea when ha curried wn, and d u d  slicte aud 
I causde both bey and prorunder to be allow& for . 

him : 
Wberat (alas to thinke) be gatbered &sh so fast, 
That still he playd his cdtbh p k n b ,  w h  u I 

tbmght ue pat :  
He winched still almyea, and whisked with his 

tail&. 
And teaping ouer hedge .od ditch, I saws ~t 
To pamper him w p d e :  W h d w a  I thwgbt 

i t  best, [him reak 
To tnuaile h i  (not u I moot) yet nay to gim 
Tbua well resolued then, I kept him still m barte, 
Aod b u d  a p h  prwroder appointed for hi , 

perte, 
Which once a day, no more, he might a little taot a 
And by this diet, made I .youth a gentle ide at 

I&: by, 
And foorth I might him ride, an srsie iaamey~ng 
He nerrer straw with middle age, bmt gem* p w  

him place: 1-s 
Then middle age dept in, sod toke the h k  m 
To guide my B8rke by better skill, into 

better lade .  

Formjdmi"p 8?d hoaf,%@p,and both tbait 
tuFti+S to saruk'  -... - - T=..~, 

And in ~SYTirGcri roome. 1 an to cot rucbs 
And m d e  ;ache m o d  for th& .roo- am wv& 

might 611 their gattes, 
Bwiide some ooaplrr, (which being kept in rtne) 
Might acme to welcome al their fiends, rYh f+m 

euermore: 
I mane  no mom but thir: my h o d  g m  &I& 

b . ~ ,  [in bit Lppe: 
As ma& me thinkc, that F o m  mmt, to play ma 
A w b u & e x m t ! h d ~ . ~ ! e , ~ ) ~  
TW.pti111 hmpt,.by . f ~ c  $.---k11ebe 

aboue ilre Skie : 
I bathed-#tlll% IRE&, I ledde a lordetie life, 
SJx.?$miers lev@ Stid f&rde' meSbGli,-J, oeoer 

irreaded strife:-' " ' " ' 3 My bond 'k% Ln**1 d l .  with aU of kty 
My back we1 clad, my purae we1 l p l a ,  my rooot 

ed lack w n  lo&, 
My b i y k g a n t o  BI, my debtem hrtodircLugr, 
My state soatood48s m I r c s n d e  toswim in 

good.luclrr barge : [.Or pdw, 
But oat .od well away, what pk.ans braeda 
Whnt oun d abine witbout a cloud, what Wder  

bridga not d n ?  
Such ia the l ik  of man, a d  ru the luck of me, 
To fill so faat from hieat hap, when mre I reemde 

to be. I- -0, 
Pioe b d d  sandria muam (4 more). aodd 

, B y n u t o f b N n m b r i n a m m c , r b c n n r y  
I knife mightcuw: 
One a d y  dhmd day. d b d  (vitb w) 

, T ~ t . L e m e h D m m ~ a m m p k c q m d ~ t b a  
i . tabkqoita 
I 

I 



542 GASCOIGNE'S 
Fins hundred broken decpea, had busied all my 

bmyne s, [crese mp ga yms: 
T o  h d  (at last) some worthy t d e ,  tbat might in- 
One yacke  vnl~ckiie~houre, my trade hath ouer- 

F i o r e n ,  . . .-- .-..__- -.-.- a -._-. .... 
An_d_-de my marte, and broke my bank, and 

al my wss-q=."-. -- -,.-,- 
T o  ~v~!!~,~.inxi~~nt, 
Mj .. games . possessed hy my foes, rny friends . -. 

agaiastqe.bent :. '. -- - 
A ~ t ~ @ u y  haps. that euer age jret bare, 
Assembled a re  ~e-@>e 

--WX c F r e v -  3 
My modz-middle age, which lacks of youth the 
Can beare no'sueh gret bud& now, but thrones 

them in the dud:  
Yet in this piteow plight,beholde w Loners all, 
And rewe my grieues, least you your seluea, do 

light on such a'fal. 
I .in tbat wearie wretch, whom loue always hath 

[man desid,. 
And W me with arch strange conceytea, am neuer 
For now (euen now) ny me: I loue and dnnot  

chuse, [mindes to muse. 
So strangely yet, ae we1 may moue the wisest 
No blasing beautie bright, hath set my hart on 

fire, [desire, 
No ticing hlke, no gorgeous gpte, tonnenteth my 
No bodie the17 framde, no haggarde Falcona eie, 
No roddie lip, no rolden lockb, h t h  drawne my 

m i d e  a d e :  
No teeth of shining pearle, no gallant rosie him, 
No dimplcd chinue, no pit in cheek, pmennted tu 

my mew: 
In fine, no such delights, ~ ~ . ~ u ~ o f t  allure, 

wby thus~:?d~,a_rn?_rnf;pt or put my plaiutes ', .- . -. in vre: 
But roc6 a stirange affect, as  botb I Q m e  to tell, 
And d l  the worlde may woonder much, how first 

therin I fell. [gr-&, 
Yet since I haice begonne (quoth he) to tell my 
I a i l  nought h i e ,  although I hope to finde no 

great reliefe. io es 
And thus (quoth Ite) i t  is: Amongat the 
W h i U g c e i v d e  in feates of ;a'he.p-$iN;my 

Mart&*;--, - .  .- . 
vp ~ h a u n c e  pese,.... was late to b y e  q peerle~se fi+ock 

&.%reece: 
Tbqt to my wittes.w.p. nay the like, ip.Turkie npr 
A peece'ao cleanly framde, do streight, ao light, so 

fine. [diuine: 
So templed and so polished. as oeemeth worke 
A peeee whose l o c k  yet past, for- why it neuer 

- failde, [uesse ueuer quailde : 

POEMS. 
b e  though it be not hk, nor md+ed witb thr 

refit, [me bkd 
Yet being shut from sight tberof, how can I think 
Or which wag should I hope, that wch r ierd 

mre. [.- d 
Can passe vnseen in any campe v k  cuamq 
A I I ~  therewith am I ~ r e ,  that being mce apid. 
It ueuer can escape tbeir band#,b~t  tbmt  it wil I  k 

tried : 1-i 
And being once but p m e d ,  then fsrewel frwI& 
My peece, my locb, and all is lo&, r d  1 dad 

neuer see 
The like asnine on ea*. Nowe Lon- - 

your minde. [spcb a k i d !  
Wu euer man so strangely stroke. or c a e t  i 
Was euer man so fonde? wan ester man so md? 
Was euer man ao woe begone? o r  i n  a r b  cars 

yclad? Isr, 
For restlease thus I rest, the wretcbedrt - a 
And when 1 thinke vpon tbiw p e e ,  tbca d l  mr 

woes reuiue. 
Nor euer can I finde good plaiater for m y  pabe. 
Unlease my l~icke might be so good, to h& thd 

p e c e  apine. [Pi- 
To make my mourning more,wberc I in prism 
I daily see a p e e  pepce. mucb l i e  tlut pmrr d 

mine, [d- 
Which helps my hurt, much like vnto a bmbm 
That when it heales, begins to yteh,ad tbem a& 

off the skionc. 
Thus liue I still in loue, alas and eoa shall, 
As well content to bose my peece, am gt.lldc to 

Bode my fall: 
A wonder to the worlde, a grid% to friePdlie miadg. 
A mooking stocke to Momu mce, and al ~ c b  

scornefull hides. I- 
A loue (that thinke I sure) whose like w m  amu 
Nor neuer warlike wight s h l  be id looe a s  I hu 

beene: [-pa. 
So that in rodh (quoth he) I annot blame tk 
Whome I in youth did moste e&.eaoe, I list mot 

foile their famea, . 
But there to lay the heult, fiom w h e n a  i t  tbrta 

0owe : [,3rkf+s did gmw. 
I say my Fortune is the mot, w k w e  all tLoe 
Since Fortune then (quoth he) hath t u n n k  tD me 

hir backe. [my Pelf in Mack? 
%all I go yeeld to m o u r p k  moane, and c h t b  
No no, for noble miodes can berm no t h a w  

"% [wade m ro. 
But mther shew a meme che-ere, when most tbey 
And m will I in greeie, my carehi carp- any. 
To set a brame amongst tbe beat, a s  though my 

hcart were gay: [ i ~ .  
And though 1 bent it night and day, tbe quick- 
A peece u well renforrt, u eueryet was wrought, 
The brnucrt peece-for breech and bore, that euer 

yet wan bouxht: 
The mounture m well made, and for my pitch M, 

fits [as it: 
As though I we hi re  p e w  moe, yet fewe so doe 
A peece wbich #hot so d l ,  m gently add so 

stmight, [ o m e i g h t .  
I t  neyther bruzed with recule, nor wroong with 
10 h e  and to condude, 1 know no h n l t  thereby, 
That eyther might be thought in minde, or we1 

discmde with ey. 
This peece 'then late I had, a d  tberin tooke &- 

light, [wight. 
As pmper peece did please a n a r l ~ k e  

Not greene bicause I hope, nor w o e  bicaorc I 
Nor g w n e ,  bicause 1 cam deligbt in  any yoatbUl 

toy: 
But greene, bicause m y  gmmea are alnay k s b  

and greene. - [is aew 
Whore mote i# such it cannot rot, as by tbe fmte 
Thur sayde, he 'pue  a groaue, ns t h o u ~ b  his bar2 

had broke, [sighes like d: 
Andfmm the furnace of his breast, aent d d i q  
And sighing so, he sate in rolitarie wiae, 
Conueying f l d s  of brynish teares, by con- d 

his eye. 
What ende he bad God kooiretb, Bottello mita 

i t  not, 
Or if he do. my witter are h r t ,  for I h u e  it 

fo- 



I 

WEEDES. w 
mc c o m m ~ n c r  or rec AUTHOR, vron TUB ) Bd nor to ttlroa my tale from whence 1 came, 

PBUITE OF F ~ E R S .  1 saie his lottes and mine wen not vnlike: 
Tuur hate you heard the green Knight make 

bin moue, 
Khich we1 might moue the hardest heart to melt: 
gut what be meuf that kneve bimselfe nlone, 
'or n r h  a cause, in weerie roa to  swelt: 
Lnd yet hy like, some peerlease peece it was, 
b a t  brought him M, in raging rtormer to passe. 

I hane hard tell, and read it themithall, 
bat nare  the Alpes a kinde of psople bee, 
Which serue with shot, wherof the very ball 
a bigge of butke, the peece h t - s h o n  to see : 
ht yet it sbocwes as hrre, and eke as fast, 
L. tbon whicb a re  yfrPmde of longer laaf 

Tbe  cause (say some) consisteth in the locke, 
b m e  other iudp ,  bicause they be w, strong, 
tenforced well, aml.breeched like a brocke, 
Itiffe, straight, and stout, which though the y L 

He spent his youth (as I did) out of frame, 
He came at  laat (like me) to traple the pike. 
He pynde in pryson pinchte with priuie payne, 
A d  1 likewise in prymu still remayne. 

Yet some good fruite in fettem can I tiode, 
As vettee rules in euery kinde of vice: 
P in t  prymn brings repentnunre to the minde, 
Which waodnd mrst in lust and lmde deuicc 
For hardest bartes by troubles yet are taught, 
That God is good when all the worlde is naught. 

If tboo h o e  ledde a careksoe lyfe a t  law, 
Withoat regard wbat libcrtie was m n b :  
And t h o  come d o r m  to craell Gaylours charge, 
Which keeper thee c l a e  and n e w  lettes tbeu 

forth : 
Leeme then this fruite in Fetters by thy lelfe, 
Tht libertie is worth d l  worldly pelfe. 

And 80 per- this peerelewe peece of hi# 
ror wbicb he mournde and made auch ruefull 

mane, 
Ka# one of those: and t w o r e  all his blipe, 
Un turnd to bale when a s  that peece was gone: 
iihce Martial men do set their chief delight, 
n u m e r  which ere both.free and fayre in sight. 

M y  selfe bane seeue some pcece of mch a pryce, 
L woorthy were to be esteemed well: 
?or tbir-you know in any stnoo(le deuire, 
h c h  t h i n e  a s  h fof H o e r r e  to excell, 
b e  bolden deem, end lor great Jewels Qaad, 
~yausetbeybebothnre.ndmmacbestecd. 

not long, . 
let spit they foorth their pellets mrh  a pace, 
Lnd with auch furce, an e w e s  a wwudrous caw. 

S o w  other thhke, the metW maketh all, 
Which temp& is both and to 

see: 
\ad sure me thinkes, the bignezse of the ball, 
Se yet the locke, should make it shook so free. 
Sot eueu the breech of mettall good and sounde, 
Which maker the ball with greater force to bouode. 

For this we nee, the d i r e  and strongest arme, 
Which giues a ierke, and bath a cunning loow, 
ibootes firdest still, and doth alwajr lnmt h r m e ,  
For be bin flights yfeatbred from the goose, 
3r Peacocker quilles, or Rauen,'or Swaune, or 

Crowe, - 
3is 5hafb go swifte, when others Bie but dowe. 

Row so it be, the men that vse to shoote 
n these sbort gun-8, are prPy& for the k t :  
Lnd Princes seeke such shotte for to promoote 
is perk tes t  and better than'the rest: 
;O that (by like) their peeces beare the sway, 
Z l r  other men could sbwte as farre ss tbey. 

Their p e a  then are called Petronels, 
Lnd they themaelues by suodrie names are calld: 
1s Bandolliers, for who,in m o u n t a p r ~  dwcls, 
n trowpes and hndes, otte timer is u o u t ~ y  s t a ~ d :  
)C of the ~t:ne aherwith the locke dotb strike, 
'etronelliers, they celled are by like. 

And with these fruitea another fruite I f o d ,  
A strange couceyt, and yet a trustie tmth: 
I found by proufe, there in no kinde of ground, 
That yeeldes a better croppe to retchletme youth, 
Than *t saute molde where fetters w u e  Tor 

mucke, 
.And wit stil wwrkes to digge vp better lucku 

Whose happe ir such to yeelde himself in warm, 
R~memb1.e then that Peace in plemure dwell-: 
Whose hartes are high aud h o w  not what they 

are. 
Let m h  but marke the ginglin~ of theit belles: 
When fetters frctte their anckles as they goe, 
Sin" none hish but that may come lowe. 

TO tell a trbth and therein to be shorte, 
Pqsons are p l a ~ e r  that h l  for mans offence, 
Which maketh some in good and godly aorte, 
W ~ t h  contrite ha* to grope their conwiellce- 
Repentance then SrelWS in and podon crwes* 
These fruites (with mo) are found in dvrluom 

, caues. ' 

If thou haue friends, them shalt thou k ~ n  
them right, 

Since fastest friends in troubles rher  tbeir fiytb: 
If thou haue foes, there rbalt thou see their spigM 
For a11 to true it is that Pruuerbe myth: 
Where hedge is lowe, there ewr). man t r a d t  

dorae, 
And friendship failer when Fortune lint to frowne. 

Patimce is founde in prison (though pMorce) 
And Ternprance taught where none rrceae doth 

dwell, 
Exercise calles, least d w t h  lhoold kill thy cone: 
D i l i ~ e m  driuw thy busie brain- -ell, 
For some d e u h  which may d e e m e  thy 
These fruitea I found in fetters all too hk 

For if the d e  of gna r i l l  euer gmwe, 
Then sure such wile will s e n e  to beare it bat, 
And if Gods mercie therewitball do Bore, 
Then spriugr i t  high, and mfibr with the rest: 
Ofth . thbsoerssnerc l ch .eedempi .oo~  1 Which long kept dm, and p p r d  Jst at la& 



But tbemi tk l t  .tkre rpriwr a kindo of T-, 
Wbich an vile weeder, and mort be nwted out, 
Tbey ehoske rp p c e ,  ud I.p it faat in -, 
Which oftendmen do h e  it deepe in dwt, 
A d  binders p h n k  whicb else would g o w e  full 
Yet ir this wade .a msie thing to spic [hie, 

To ree tbcir feathem hPo& b Puk f h h  
strrunge deuim, @ a k  

To lie along in Iadies lappa, to lispe ud d 
To fawne and flatter both, I liked a n d -  4 
But since 1 see how vayne it is, Faasie ( q d  L) 

farewelL 

I - and keeping tine: 
Some be, tb.t m- b~ mu* to p-ile, ~y feeding bullodra fat, when p- at 

And row by frauds, a# h i e  r n h  tba thought: fell- 

Men call it itanlie, mre a woorthlesae weede, 
And of the same full many.wrter are found, 
Some fiosies are, which tbinke a lawfull deede 
To r ape  away. though faith full hst he bound: 
h u e  tbinke by lone8 (nay Iwt in doke ob loue) 
From f a t M  fast their d u e d  for to m o w .  

Sometimer &h tighter meno f.oJa & sriile, 
(Thmt witen they aoe their kedome mwt k 

M h t )  
Tbey yore to take a etaode on Shooten hill, 
Till TOO@ eoms in to pbre'tleir wicked wilt 

W h o  court hd crrt ma off. 1 toJled .L * 
plme [ a p g m a t k  

My-fincie #toode m Itrurnp d* to -1 
By mils, by nuking mdte, by mbeepe and  eke 

WYne, 
By ducke and d d e ,  by pi* d b~ aL.l 

----, 
Bat r i m  my mimes a t  r p  mp g&a, k.i 

(quoth he) farewell. 

In huntit% of the h, my Fansie tootc 
All forests knew my folly atill, tbc nmom&U 

waa my ligbr: - h i -  h o p  by lim to hb, 1, from I felt no d d ,  3 s o A r n t  tww ru 4 
As far to tell their frcnda .od kinne g a t  talea. - ia my W h t  w d t h  they loat in coy&, and J M O ~  a e r n d  rat: 

I 
. . . - - - . --. . 

Wte, What daun$ea deepe I prd, it fdlie wem t0 
What powder pwkt m cofferr and io malea, 
Wbat tbcr must onv. and wbot their chum? will 

r iwe I sigh to thh&e Cha'cSO* FaDSk ( q d  
..-\ c - - a ,  

Wberin &ev -e & sane t h e d u e s  a f&. Fbe. I au) I ~ l C W W U .  

Some h d s  eke forwart what life to weel&, 
Wben libertie shdl p u n t e d  be at  last, 
And in the aim rneh castlea p t b e q b ~ i l d e , ~  
That many tima they fall againe M Cask 
For hnaie hinders Grace &om glories m e ,  
Aa Tares and Bpdes can plucle good p i n e  

adonoc 

Af.nsie fcdds a on~tawryte i n v a s e d  
nme, [my - 

To  m y  my griefe, to cmue m d ,  to coPer d 
To frome a long dircourse, on sturring of 8 mmC 
To rumble rime in r& and m5e, yet d l  

worth M hawe : [lo 4 
To heare it oayde there goeth, the Man that miks 
But since I nee. what P0et.e~ hee,Pansie (qmtb L) 

I Take Fuwie fint oot t f  his priuy  though<^^-' 
And when thou haat him, cast him in the wane 

' Of Lethes lake: for awe hi o d e  u n o o g h ~  
The (~nenc Knight he, of whome I hts did tell, 
(Mim Autlror myth) hdds P.nric thar fuewen. 

Wbo liat t h e h  bvPeRem'fr& C. h. 

At Musickea unsd mnndc, m y  h e i e r  d 
begonne, [d v-; 

In concordes, diacordea, no* and clitlks, m tams 
InHyaamhi i  and in -ia ruk d 

mace- Fvodcr b 

- - 
1 hue*& 

-=- -, 
THB GBEXIW -ICBTE# PAE- TO mnr1a  I In monaconies and mouing moodes,-ia Bcutka 
PANSIB (quoth he) CueweU, whose badge I long 

did barc, [I  we^: 
And in my ht full h r ehynd ly ,  thy Bowera did 
To hte I h d e  (at lut), thy iroteS are nothlng 

-, 
Thy bbawmed fall and hde fhll fast, though 

bnuarie bring th€ forth: 
By thee I h p t  b y e s ,  in deupe deli&& to drrel, 
But r i l ~ a  I bade thy 5ckleneae, Frorie (qoarh he) 

fuewell. 

I In descants and- in chants, I atreined ma- a y 4  
Bat since Musicians be m madde, FPDdC (m 

be) hrenell. 

To piant stram@ conntrie hitea, to a d 
seeds likewise, 

To d i i  and delue for new foad motes, =bar: OU 
migbt we1 sub: It'=? 

To proyne tbe water b o w ,  to pieLe the 
(Oh bow it pleasd my hnsie o m )  to kneek rpa 

my knees. I&: 
Tboo mdr t e  me liie in loue, which w'dome 

bidmeo me bate, 
Thou bleardst mine eies and madate me thinke, 

tbe hith was mine by fate: 
By thee those bitter sweeter, did please my tarte 

d-yr [war bat a play: 
By tbee I thoagbt that lot~e w u  light, and pape 
I thought that Wed blue, was meete to beare 

tbe bell, [he) hmell. 
A d  rince I ande my + deceyued, Fanrie (quoth 

The d gwjpw coarbr, by thee did 
pleued-als, 

A ~ ~ b t r r ~ t i t r u , b ~ t h s b r r a e  
60 b9: 

To griffe8 ~ i ~ ~ h e  stock4 wben nppe be$- to 
But rince &be p y n a  sa rce  qniti tbe ooQS PIldr 

(quoth he) farewell. . 
P w i e  (qudh he) f a m d ,  which 6 m61- 

la-drumme#, ' 

~ ' ' w d d  bull& Irpea* to 
dirh that &or: 

Where treuon Iurkes in tniet, w h  flop dl 
bsr(er beguiln. [f+dIy ash:. 

Where miacbief limtb dl in mm, rbca krtrr 
Where ona day- prim -@renu, that .1 old 

baouor 8m hell, 
b n b r P c b I l C s b t b e f n ~ t c s t b u d , ~ ( q r b  

be) h m d l .  ! 



It reason mle my tbonghts, and God mncbs~fe  
me grsce 

l%en comfort of philocophie, shall make me 
rhauuge my race: 

and Code I shall it finde, that Fansie aettes to 
showe, [pace by low: 

Por weakely s m s  that huildingat~l, which lacketh' 
bt since 1 must accept, my fortunes as they tell, 
I m y  God send me better speeds, and Fawie IIOW 

fuemll .  

BPILOOIIIUI. 

SEE sweete dffeipt, that can it e l f  beguile, 
kbulde selfe lone, which wdketh in 8 net: 
Lnd seem- m~cene,  yet s h m  it  dtk thembile. 

such eyea, as ue in science u+ 

b a t  Fancie hatb not yet his laat fanwdl. [pcece 
b e  G-P knipht bere, 1-w out hie Bretocke 

When P n x n  p m e h ,  podfolke beware yoor g-, 
ht bolla bere, my mllK to farre dotla mell: 
Who list to marke, what learned preacher myetb, 
Unst learne aithall. for to beleeue bin lore: 
bt what be doth, that toocheth nomaw fayth, 
rbomgh word# with rorkes. (agreed) pen& $be 

an03 
R e  mounbug k b ,  oft lightr on homely pray 
Lod wisest wit- may sometimes go d r a y .  

nmm. 
Tam iUdJ qrdn Merasia - 

1 ~ - 1 s ~  0, A o a N n m o r r N  WHO TBOWGB 

AS,HMDB FIWOUDPD AS MlCRT B E  
saa WERR IM V L D V ~  FAYRE, YET wu SHE 

CRdite gw, to m ~ o d  hmes, 
Who doubtes but stately Rome bad stoore of 

lustye loulng Dames? 
Whose ewes haue bene w deafe, as nener yet 

heard tdl, [excel. 
i l a e  far the freshe Pompaia, for beantie dyd 
M golden Marcus b% that  nwaide the Romaine 

sword. 
Bare ritnerse of Boemia, by credite of his word. 
Wbt neede I mo rehcprre? since all the world 

dyd kww, 
Bow high the floods of beauties Maze, within those 

n l k  dyd Boua 
Lnd yet in all that cboyee a worthy Romaine 

Knight, rml*t' 
h i o n  who conquered pmwde Egipt by his 
sot d , P I ~ W  his y e ,  but most to phi:: 

minde, 
Cleopatm for his loue, and I& the rest 

k wondrous thing to d e ,  in al l  his victorye, 
& mapt but hir for his owne share, to please his 

faotosie. 

WEEDES. 545 
I dare 'dl  My dames there, did beare him deadly , 

grudge, [hnd belle iudge. 
His sentence had beene shortly rayde, if Faustine 
For this I dare ~IIO'K. (without vaunt be it spoke) 
So braue a knight asAnthony,held a1 their necks 

in yoke: 
I h u e  not Lucrece out, beleeue in hir who lyst, 
I t h i n k  she would haue tik'd his lure,and stooped 

to his fist. [liking thua? 
What mou'd the chieftain then, to lincke hjs 
I would some Rumaiue dame were here, the qu- 

tion to discusse. 
But that 1 read her life, do finde therein by fame, 
HOW cleare hir curterie dyd shine, in honour bf 

bir n a m e 7  
H' bountie did excell, hir trueth bad oewr pere, 

'5-7 Hir oue y lakes, bir p w ~ p e e ~ h ,  hir I- 
ld ing  chere. [found, 

And all the wortby gibe, that euer yet we= 
Within tbis gmd Egiptia? Sueene, dyd seeme for 

to abound. 
Wherefore he worthy was, to win the e l d e n  fleece, 
Which smmd the biasing a R r m  in Ro%, to con- 

quem such a peece. [death 
And shee to quite his lone, in spite of dreadfull 
~ d w i n d e  with Suakes within bis Tombe, did yeeld 

hir parting breatb. . 
ALLEGORU 

. 1P fortune fiuord him, then may tbat man re 
ioyce, [choice. 

And thinke himaelf a happy man by bap of happy 
Who louea and in belou'd of one as good,.aa true. 

hewe. 
As kind an Cleopab  Was and yet more bright d i 

[mylke, 
Hir epr as grey8 u g h ,  hir teeth M white u 
A mddy lippe, a dimpled cbyn, a sk JU u 

M rilke. 
A wight what cwld you more, that mry content 

mannes minde, 
And bath suppliea for eu'ry want, that 

can finde. 
And may him selfe assure, when hence his life shall 
She wit be etong to death with makea, u Cleopp- 

tra was. 
SiJwhnr*rr*ali+. I- 

IRE PRAISE OF PHILIP SPARROW. 

OP all the byrds that I duo know, 

2% P,:; ~ ~ ~ , m ~  &4h71m-: 
Re she far oK Or be 
There byid faire' so 6ue* 

jet fresh as this Of mine- 

Come in a morning merrily 
Ibs was not fayre' Godwot,the countr~~ehreades 

none bright, - . 
well maye we i u d p  Y r  sti- tbe foyle, * n u =  

byr teeth were white. 
h a m e  hyr lomelye looks, m e  pm~=,dYd d* 

m e ,  [soyle d ~ d  =roe. 
& h m e  I &= be bolde abee was, for m the 
bod clald Anmi- C o w k  the Syre in Rome? 
b loua his nutbro- I d y e  b&, warn tbis an 

eqoull doome? 

~ S b r r u a n S d p t k %  
TO&. 1L 

When Philip hath been lotely'fed, 
r in an evening soberly. 6: hen Pbilip list to go to hed: 

It i s  n beanen to heare my Pbip, 
How she can chirpe with cherry lip. 
. 

She never wandm h r  &rode, 
But is a t  hand when 1 dm a l l ,  
If I wmmalld she lay- lodq 
With lips, with teeth, with tooag aod all: 
She obants, ehe chirp., rbe maktm Rcb c k m ,  
That I b a e w  rhe b.tb no peem 

11 1, 



And tbem if that her meate be good, 
And such aa like do loue a1-y: 
Sbe will lay l i p  themon by rood. 
And see that mwu, be eut away: 
For when #he o m  118th fdt a fit, 
Philip will my atill yet, yet, y d  

546 GASCOIONE'S POEMS, 

And to tdl  bueth be were to b l w ,  
Which had m fine a bird as she. 
To  make him d l  tbir goodly game. 
Without ruspect or jelloume: 
He se re  a churl1 a d  knere no g d ,  
Would rea her fhint for W e  of fwd. 

And yet berider all tbir gmd rport, 
My Philip can both sing and daoce, 
With new found toyer of rundry rort, 
My Philip can both pricke and prance: 
As if you ray but fend cut phip, - 
Lord how the p a t  wil) turne and skip. 

Hir fethm are bo fre8b of hew, 
And so well prooued euery day, 
Sbe lacb  none oile, I wamut you, 
To trim bir taile botb t r i ck  and p y :  
A d  though hir moutb be somewhat wide, 
Hir tongue is meete'ad ~bor t  beside. 

And for the r ed  1 due compve. 
She is both tcoder, srteta and s o h  
She nera lnckcth dainty fuc. 
Butiewdlfedandkedethok: 
For if my Phip haue &st to a e ,  
1 warrant YOU Phip lacks no &. 

WhereCore 1 aing and euer shall, 
T o  prayre u 1 have often pm'd, 
Then is no byrd amongst them all, 
So worthy for to be helou'd. 
Lct other pmym what byrd they a, 
Sweet Pbinip shall k my hyrd still. 

Si htmatur infoclix. 

Mybemd(thogbdnR)rsrgatof.ocbdeda.  
As migbt have kept thy name dwayes in pmim 

o * e e e  

Por thou hast c ~ g h t  a propa paragon, 
A thee&, a coward, and a pacocke fade, 
An use, a milkewp, md r minion, 
Which bath no oile tbj ti~rioua 0- to code; 
Such one ir he, a pbare for tbee mart at, 
Awandringpt,topleamtbywau&mgrit 

AtheefeIcolrnthimbeawebemhunbtL, 
Thee of tby name, and me of my deligbt: 
Acowardi#benotedwbnrhego&h, 
Since enery c b i  is mtcb to him in might: 
And for hir pride mo more but muke bir 
The which to pnake, be d a y a  d nigbts ao+ 

rum- 

FAREWEL WITH d MISCHIEPE. 

Written by a Lowr bein& disdainfullie abiitsd by 
dame of high calling, who bad chossn in bin 

piace a plaiefelowe of boser conditionsad there- 
hn he determined to steppe aside; and before 
his departing geveth her this Parewd in verse. 

Tnv byrtb, thy benty, nor thy h n e  attyre . 
(Disdainful dame, which d a r t  me double wrong) 
Thy h i h  date which rets tby heart on fire, 
Or aer found cboyce which cannot rerue thee long 
Shal make me dread with pen for to rehene, 
Thy .Irittic.h deedes in tbyr my parting verse. 

For why tbon Laowest. and I my sclfe can tell 
By many rowes bow thou to me wen bound, 
b d  how for joye thy heart dyd s a m e  to swell, 
And in delight how thy desires were dmwnde, 
When of tby wyl the wdles I did arayle, 
Wherein fond b c i e  fought for myne avagle. 

&d t b q h  my mynde hw #null W h t  to 
vaunt, 

Yet mud I vowe my heart to thee ru h e r  
Myh.odmsabIedway#Eorbdmmt [T 
ThgJl~u~BPer,.IpdLeepot)#irOOneperu~ 

The rest thy alfe in aecd uort a n  judg?. 
He rid- not me, thou Weit hm addle beat. 
And though t b a e  trick8 of t h i i  mi@ makc r 

d m  
And kindle nrtb m my reocnging best, 
Yet I my sclk, and not to pkaae thy mid, 
I &and content, my rage in rule to b i d  

A d  fkr h m  tbee now mast I take my dbY, 
'Rhere tooryp may tell (ad 1 8d DCC) tby hl: 
Where I may drinke tbese drug  of thy &+g& 
To purge my melanchdike mind witbrl l  
In secret so. my stomach will I rterpe. 
W d y  thee better tbln thou d o a t  dmclL 

J)rrhbnwnoir#L 

m DOLE OF DXrnArn* 
w m n  BY A unraa m t m n m n t .  - 

CO-RY TO IOIYm PEONRL 

Tnr deadly drep of dark dirdaine, 
Which daily fan on my deart: 
The lingring sute long &t in mine, 
Whereof 1 feele no fmite but smart. 
Enforce me now these r o d e  to write 
Not all for h e ,  but more for spite. 

The which to the I m d t  
Whom I dyd honour. strue and trmt 
And though the musicke of my rme, 
Be plaiosonx tune both true rod i u :  
Content tbee to here my amg, 
o r  d r  &ou Cat me U b I e  wrong- 

I must allgdge, and tbou canrt tdl 
How fiithfully I r o d  to rerue, 
And horn tbon seemed to like me 4: 
And how tbou aaydeat 1 did d m ,  
TO be tby Lord. thy Knight, thy Kiry, 
And how mucb more 1 li* not ring. 



If C d  name mr mt a, howma 
And written wide on enery wall: 
I f  brute c4 pryde were not .u blmeq 
Upon Angelical withall: 
For  hault dirdqne thou mightst be she, 
Or Crenide tor incunatmcie. 

And in aud of thy deurt, 
I hope a t  last to see thee pyd :  
With deep  repentaunce for thy 
Whicb thou hast now ao lewedly playd. 
Medm bee must bee thy mrLe, 
S i i  tboa Orlando doest for aake. 

Such is tbe frnite thht grow& dlwaies, 
U p  the mote of ripe didnine: 
Such kindly ryr Cupide payes, 
Wbm co0Sbllt bad F ~ I ~ D o ~  

I bope to we thee in such b a n d y  
Wben I may h g h  and clappe my handea. 

But yet for tbee I must protest, 
Bot sum tbe kite is none of thine, 
Thou art an true an ia the best, 
Tbat  emer came of C d e s  Iyne: 
For constant yet was neuer none, 
But in rnco~utancie alone. 

M ~ m p c l m , ~ ~ ~ .  

No croel, but in spite of thee, - 
1 will make S ~ M  where earst were none, 
Sly teares shall 00we in full degree, 
T yll all my myrtb may ebbe to mone. 
Into such droppcs I meme to melt, 
And iu mch Seu my elfe to welt. 

YET yon deem Dame b r  whome 1 hdC, 
Thus #taming .till in wretched state: 
Bemember once your promise made, 
PerConne it w w  though d l  to late. 
Come home to Man wbo may you pkaa?, 
Let Vulcane bide beyond the Seas. 

M d m  p-0, p u c .  

- 
MARS IN DESPITE OF VULCANB 

wp1rr11~ FOR AU ABSENT WEE (PARTED m o m  
111s LADY BY SEA.) 

h dwpe and dmdtkll were the 9eu. 
Whicb hdd Leander fFom hi. low, 
Yet could no doubtes his mind appeue. 
Nor saw his life for hir behoue: 
Bat  gniltlege Moud it selh would rpill. 
T o  p l a ~  the waues and worke hia ryII. 

0 greedye gulfe, 0 wretched m e s ,  
0 w e l l  hods, 0 sinke of rhsmcr, 
YOID Wde true &m bamd like rlane~, 
And taepe them From their worthy D.mas: 
Your open m b t h  gapes eaermore, 
Tyll one or both be drowned therefon 

For p m f e  w b e d  my rclfe maye dog, 
And rhrich to parts the loftye rkier. 
Whore Lady k€t me hgnishing, 
Uppon the shoare in roofnll ria 
And c M  the Seas out of my sight, 
Wberby I lost my cbiefe delight. 

She snyd that no sncb tnntlesre hod, . 
Sbould keep  oor lones (long time) in twayac: 
She rwan no bread shoulde doe byr pod. 
Till she might see my eelfe Pgayne. 
She myd and n o r e  these wordes and mo. 
Bat ww I 5nde them nothing 10. 

What =tcth then for me to doo. 
Tboo n l t e  K. home come n y e  thy mind? 
Sbonld I come drowne within thce to, 
Tbat am oC h e  Leanders kind 2 
And -lory cut this corpes of mine, 
Into t b ~ r  greedy gottea of thiue 

I Angelica n l o r i  the most famous knirhtr in 
the wbole rorlde, chore a t  Iaat Medom a porn 
doiplre 

PATIENCE PERFORCE, . 

I WHEREXU AN ABSEMT LOWER DOTA THUS BN- 
COUIIA8E 816  LADY 10 CONTINEW CONSCANT. 

~ I J T B I I T  thy selfe with patience perforce: 
And quenche no loue with droppes of darcke mi* 

trnrt: 
LeL dumce hame w mwer to dioorce. -~ - -  -. 

Tby f.ithtull friend A c h m A n c t h  to'be i uA 
Bepn but a while tby constance to declare. 
For when1 come one ynche shall breakc w r g w c  

I mtut con the  that promise dyd me bin*, 
For to luue scnc tby wmely  nelfe e n  now: 
And if tbou &weat what gri& did mule my 

mindc, 
Bicaure I c d d e  not keepe that faithfull VOW=. 
My iwt  excuse, I can my r l fc  assure, 
With l ytle paine thy pardon might procan. 

But call to miade how Ions Vlirses WM, 

1n' tilying &maor, fmm his louing make: 
And b w e  rha deigned then hir d a y a  to psm,  
In d i t a ry  rileoce Tor his nke. 
Be thou a tTlM Penelope to me. 
And tbw r h l t  roae tbine owne Vlisses sos 

What rayd I? woe? yes aone I r y e  wine;  
I r ~ l l  come lone and mner if I maye: 
Belaoe me nowe it is a pinching payne, 
To thinke of lane, when lourn are awaye. 
Such tboughtr I baue, and wbeo 1 tbinke on thw, 
My tboughtes are tbere, whereas my bones mold 

bee. 

Tbe longing lust which Priamea sonneof Troye, 
Had for to sec bis Cmaide come sgame: 
Could not exceede the depth of mine anoye, 
Nor reerne to passe tbe patterne of my payne. 
I fry= in bope, I tbaw in bote desire, 
Farre bom the me, and yet I b u m  like Brr. 

Wberfore d m  friend, thinke on the p l ~ a ~ ~ n r  
prt, 

And let my teares, k r  both oar pines ~tllss: 
The lingring byes, wbeo u tbey wme at I r s t ,  
Are bet then those, which pa- in porting 
And I my aelfe, to proae this tale ir trne, 
In bast, p a  h-ant, thy comfort will renew; 

M&P-,ff-- 



t - 
OASCOIGNE 

d LETTER DEUISED PVR A YONQ 
LOVER. I 

R s c e l w e  you worthy Dame, this rude and ragged 
velaq [nowe rehearse. 

 end wyllinp eare vnto the tale. which I shall 
And tbongh my wirlesrewoordw might mooue yon 

for to sniile, [my stile. 
Yet tmrt  to that wbicb 1 s l d t e l ,  and n c u a  marke 
Amongat hue huudreth Dame#, pmented to my 

vier, 
I find most cause by due denrt, to like the best of 
I me pour bautie  &ch, as seemeth to suffice, 
T o  biude my heart in linckes of loue, by i u d p  

merit of myne eyer [desire, 
And hut your bounty quench, the coales of quicke 
1 feare that face of you- wyll let, ten thouaand 

hearts on fire. 
But h n t y  60 ohoundes, aboue al my Qlart, 
& that I qnake and shrinke for fare,  to shere yon 

of my smu+ Cnpcnt, 
Yet s i n e  mine eye made choice, my hart s b d  not 
But yeeld it self vnto your wyl, a d  tbernith s c a d  

content. [uot mucb, 
God knowth I  am not great, my power it is 
The greater glorye shall you gaiuc, to  shew your 

fauour ~ C b e .  
A d  what I am or haue, all that 1 yeeld to you, 
My hande and sworda shall serne alwayes, to 

p m e  my tongue is true. 
Then take me for your owne, and ro I  wyl be still, 
Bdeeue me nowe, I  make this rowo, in hupe of 

:'S POEMS. 
His worthie race be (reckle~e) dotb fogt 
n'itb small mgarde in great athires be 
No counsell graue, nor good aduisc can set 
His h r n ~ e s  in brake that whirled still on =heck& 
For if Byrhena coalde haue k lde  him a 
From Venus court where he nowe uurled wu, 
His lustie limmea had neuer founde the l.cb 
Of manlie shape: the figure of an A r -  
Had not bene blazed on his blond and born, 
To wound hi will witb torments all a t t o e  

BUlWlb* 
Wbo sawe this Lodiag whitled with the cop 
Of vaine delijht, w h f  he gan to tast : 
Pourde out apace, and 611de the Mazor rp. 
With drunken hole : pea after that in h.st. 
She greazde this guest with wse o f S o d  
And fedde hi. minde with knacks both q u e i d  rod 
Lo here the treazou and the becberie [s-p : 
Of gadding pjrles, when they delight to r a n g e  
For Lucius thinking Zo become a foule. 
Became a foole, yea mom than that, a n  A- 
A bobbing hlocke, a bat ing rtocke. au o w k  
Well w o o n d d  at iu place where he did v: 
And spent his time, his trauaile and bis COS~, 

To purch.se payne and all his labor l o s t  
Ya I p r r l .  

Who make o f t h a  my F o t ~  and my W e ,  
In like delight my youthfull yearn to spend : 
Do hope thou wilt fmm wch soure muse d w  

lkria OLg K i .  
Juuilwc p r lm  g r w .  

your good Cyll. [change. , 2 

Which if l . m a y  obtaine, God leaue me when I 
This is the tale I  meant to tell, good M y  be not I S O O N E A ( ; & U A ~ D , S O O N E I r t ) R G O ~ .  

strange. 
Meritum prlcn, grout. 

I 11 what yon want, you (wanton) had a t  will. 

DAUIDS SALUTACIONS 'S BERZRBE 
Wberein are t h r a  nonets in repuence, writLen 

vppouthi~ocmtion. The deuiser bsrrof.mongat 
other friendes had named a gentlewoman hk 
Beizabe. and sbe was content to call him hir 
Dquid. The man pnrented his Lady with'. 
booke of the Golden A w ,  writtm by Lnciw 
Apuleius, and in the beginning of the book 

A s e t  miade, a faJtbfull l d n g  heut: 
If what you speake you roulde performe it still, 
If from your worde your deede did not reoate: 
If youthfull yeares your thoaghte.a did not so ruk, 
As elder day- may scorne your friedship hik, 
Your dwhled fanvie wonld not thw ncuk 
For pecuish pryde wbich nowe I must bewde. 
For Cresside faire did b i l u s  n e u a  loue, 
More deare than I esteemde your tknmed rhem, 

rmte this seqomce. You must conferre it Whose mueri ip (si& nowe I do tbm~ 
with the Historye of Apuleius, for else i t  wyll I haue small grace. By true reporte this wituesse with me b: 

THIS Apuleius was in Affricke home, 
And tooke delight to traaaile Theslaly. 
As one that helde his untiue soyle in skorue, 
In fornine coaster to feede his fantasie. 
And such againe u waudring wits 5nd out. 
This yonker wouue by wyll and weary toyle, 
A youth mispent, a doting age in doubt. 
A body brusd with many a beastly hroyle, 
A presaunt pleasure pawing ou a pare. 
And paynting plniue the path of peuiteuce, 
A hdlicke fauour foyld witb forledisgrace, 
When hoary h e a m  should claime their reuerence. 
Such is the fmite that groves on pddiilg trees, 

'Such kynd of men most moueth busie Beee 
For Ludur he, 

Este'millg more one ounce of present sport, 
Than elden doe a pouud of perfect wit : 
First to the bowre of beautie doth resorte, 
And there iu pleanure paosed many a fitte, 

 bat if friendship be not to deare b o w \  
The price is p a t  that nothin: giuea for n q b t  

h i d m n p s t u e ~ e t .  

TfIE STEELE GLAS 

A IATYRB COIPILBD BY G E O U ~ L  C A m I a n  
EBQUIERB MGETUKIl WITH THE COYPLAINTI 
OF PHYM)IYENE. AIl ELMiIE DEUlSW BYT(U 
SAME AUTHOR. 

To the Right houorable hi sinyler  pod lord. 
the L Gmye of Wilton, Knight of tbe most 
honorable order of the Garter. George'G- 
coigne Esquire wisheth long life, with enenue d 
honour, according to his great worthiessc. 

Right honorable, noble, and my oingulerpd 
Lord: if mine abilitie were m y  way comrpod- 



&we, wb& the Crowea f w k  is G w e n  ruder 
mine eie. But what ? 

Aristotle spent his youth verie riotously, and 
Plato (by y~ur-leaue) iu tweoty of his youthful 
ye=, was no lcsse addicted to delight in amomus 
rare, tben he was after in his age paiueful to 
write govd precepb of moral Philosophie. What 
should I rpeake of Cato, who was old before he 
learned latin letter-. and vet became one of the 

. . 

N. R ra comnrau~non OP TEE A ~ U E R ,  AND 
HIS WOUKBO. 

THE 
eat b the inst b i n s  of m y hart, 1 should yet 
thinke a11 the same vnable to deseme the least 
part ofyour ((eo8nesse: in that you hame alwayes 
deygned witb cheartkll lwke to regard me, with 
amyl i t i e  to heare me, with exceeding c w h y  
to rw me, with p u e  aduice to direct me, with 
appor;mt looe to c a n  for me, and with assured 
anistanc* to protect me all which when I do re- 
member, yet it stirreth in n ~ e e  an exceeding zeale 
to deserw it: and that male beptteth boshefull 
d m d e  to performe i t  The d n v l  is ended in 
doloom, and yet those ddom m i r e d  the very 
aame rKvtion, which a n t  moued in me the desire 
to honour @ esteeme you. For wbilea l bewaile 
IIline owne vnworthynesse, and therewithal do set 
before mine eies the lost time of my youth mis- 
pent, I =me to we a farre off ( b r  rqy comfort) 
tbe highs and triumphant vcrtue called M~gn& 
ritk accompanied witb industrious diligence. The 
h t  doth mcourRFe my fainting harte, P I I ~  the 
reo~ndc doth begin (already) to employ my vn- 
demtandity, for (alas my good Lord) were not 
tbe cordid of these t n o  prricious spiceries, the 
a r a J u e  of care would quickely confoundc me. 

1 baue misgouerned my youth I confes it: 
what shal I doe then? shall I yeld to miserie as 
hst pbgue appointed Cur my portion) Magoani- 
mi? saith no, and industry seemeth to be of the 
rene u m e  opinion. I am derided, suspected, ac- 
c u d ,  and conilemned, yea more tben that, 1 am 
rigorouslie reiected when I proffer amendes for 
my harme. Shoold 1 therfore dispaire? Shall I 
~ d d  vnto jellousie? or drowne my daies in idlenes 
because their beginning was bathed in wanton- 
nes ? Surelie my Lord, the magnanimitie of a 
noble mind will not suffer me, and the deligbrful- 
m% of diligence doeth vtterlie forbid me. 

Shal I ~ r u d g e  to be reproud for that which 1 
h u e  done indeede, when the sting of Emulation 
wrsd not lo touche the rorthie Scipio with most 
ratrue surmises ? Yea Themi.~tocles when he had 
&linered all Greece from the huge host of Xerxes, 
N yet by his vnkinde Citizens of Athens ex- 
pnlwd from his o m ,  and constrained to seek 
boor in the  siaht of his late prof-& m m i e .  
But the magomimitie of their minds was such, an 
neither could aduenitie ouercome them, nor yet 
the iniurious dealic~g of other lwncouldekindle in 
tbeir breortes anie least s p r k e  of da i re  tn reeke 
an vnho~mmbk reuenge. 1 haae loitered my 

I wnfease, I baue lien Streakins me like a 
lubber, when the sunne did shine, and now 1 striue 
all in vaine to lode the cart when it roineth. 1 
regarded not my comelines in the >lairnone of my 
yonth and yet now I staude prinking mee in the 

In rouring vercie of Mauon bloodie raipe,  
The ftamor~a Gmke,  and Mam did excel, 
Grave Seuec did mnnount for t m ~ i c  vaine 
Quick Epigrams Catellis wrute as wel. 
Arrgiloms did for Iambics posse. 
For colnmicke verse stil Plautw peereles was. 
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For as I an be content to c o n k s e  the lightner 
wberwith. I baue bin in times pwt wortbie to be 
burdened, so u w l d  I be gladde, if now when I 
am otherwise bent, my better inleuom m l ~ h t  bs 
accepted. Bat alas, I am not onclie mCo& still 
to cane on my shoulders the c r o w  of my -re- 
fulncs, but therwithal I am also put to the plonge. 
to prouide new weapons wherwith I maie defeod 
al heauie fmwnen,'deep sesperts, and dangerous 
clehnctiom. A d  I 6nde my sdfesn feeble, a d  . 
ao msble to endure that combat, as (were not the 
eordialr before rehearsed) I should either a s t  
d o m e  mine armonre, and hid- my r l f e  like r 
recreant, or els (of a malicious stv~bburues) 
should busie my braines with somk stmtapem for 
to execute an ennious reuenge r p n  mine adver- 
saries. Bet neither will magnanimitie sul3i?r me 
Lo bcrome vnhonest, nor yrt can Industry see me 
sinke in idlenes. For I hanc learned in sacred 

worke nor wruice, although it were nwne daier 
hefore I came into the Market l~lace. 

Thew think I saie (my singular good L.) 
due renue in my troubled mind the same affection 
which first mooued me to honor you, nnthioj 
doubting but that your fauoulrble eiw will vouch- 
rafe to behold me ar I am, and neuer be so cu- 
rious ar to inquire what I haue kne .  
hope tbevof I bane presumed to present yonr' 
honor with this ratyre written without time, but 
I trust not without reason. Aid w h a W e r  i t  be 
I humblie dedicate i t  to your honorable name, . 
beseeching the same to accept it with as p t i o u s  
regard, as you haue in times past bin accustomed 
to behold my trnuelr. And mv good I,. t h o o ~ h  
the skornful doe mock me for a time, yet in the 
end 1 hope tu geue them all a rib of mste for ! 
their pain-. And when the vertuous &a1 per- / 
ceiue in deede how I am occupied. then shd  de- I: 
traction be no lesse ashamed to have falselie ac- I 
msed me, then light crrdence shal haue cause to ! 
V n t  his moh conceite: an& gnnitie the Judge 
shall not bee abashed to cancel the sentence vn- - 
justlie pmnonnced in my condpmnation. In 
mean while I remaine amongst my book- at  my 
house her? a t  Walkamstow, where I praie dailie 
for the speedie aduanrement, aud continual pros- 
peritie of vonr good lord~bip .  Written the 15th 
of April, 1576. 
By your Honon mosrbounden and we1 assured, 

GEORGE OASCOIGXE. 

Fester Orators of hk t imi? These examldrr are 
luflicient tu proue that by Industrie and diligence 
anie perfection maie be attained, and by true 
IDagn~imit ie  all aduersitiea are a s i e  to be en- 
d a d .  And to that end (my verie good I,.) 1 
doe bm? prerumc: tbus rrdelie to r e h m  them. 

In Elegies and wanton loue writ laies, 
Saunce peere were Naso and Tibullus deemde, 
In S a t y m  sharpe as men of mickle praise, 
Luciliul and Horace were erteemde, 
Thus diners men with dinen vdnes did write, 
But Cua,igne doeth in euerie veine iudita 
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To vaunt were vaine. and Batter were a fnult 
But trueth to tell there is a sort of Fame 
The which I seeke by science to assault, 
And so to lenue remembrance of my name. 
The rcVals wkrof are wondrous hard to clime 
And much too hie for ladders made of rime. 
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. - 
ut that my Lord, may pkynely vmlersbd, 

jm' The mysteries, of all that I do mane, 
I am not he whom slaundermu tonpa h a w  td&, 
(False tongues in dede, and mftie aubtile ~N-J 
To be the man, which ment a common qoyk 
Of lwinp dames, whose ares wold bawc my rarb 
Or trust the tales deuised by my pee f 

And whot p ~ f o n a a w e  he tbcreofdoth make 
1 l i d  hot vaunt, his r o r b  for me d, 
In praising him Tinantes trade I take, 
Who whet, he shuuld the woful cheare disphh 
Duke Agamemnon had when he did waile 
His dalyhten, death with t e a m  of small aunile. 

Not skilde to countershape his mournful grsce 
Tbat men mi&bt deernewhat art could not supplie, 
Dcuiede with pointed vaile lo sbrotde his face 
Like sort my pen shal Gamigner praise discrie, 
Which wautins grace him g m  to rehefoe, 
I)oth shmude o l d  cloude them thus 1u slknt vew.  

WALTER RAWELIE OF THE MIDDLE TEMPLE, 11 
CO~YEUDATION OF THE BTEELO GLU. 

SWEET were the sauce would plea= each kind of 
tast 

The life likewise were pure that neuer srerued, 
For spiteful tol~pues in cantred Stomacks plast, 
Deem worst of thidp, which b e t  Perem d e r n -  

ed, 
Rot what for that ? this medicine maie ruftice, 
T.o rcorne thc rest, and seeke to p l w e  the wise. 

Then since 1 see that rime0 u n  ddam rad 
Vnto Lbt: top of auch a statelie towre, 
By reasonaforceIrnemtomakesomeh~  
\Vbich yet maie help my fkble f r i a ~ w  
That M, at  laat my Hume maie enter in, 
~ o d  reuon mk, that rime could ne.uer w k ,  

Such l u t i n g  tin this pamphld here bemia 
In rimela verse which thundreth mi- tbrb. 
And where i t  Bad. tbat.vice tbe w8U 
Even there anwine with h r p e  n b u k a  it kstu 
The work &ink I d a e m  an houert name, 
If not, 1 faile to winne tbi. sort of P ~ D M ~ .  

Tor jUo)ti, M d  - 
THE 8l3!Ea CU.% 

THE Nightingale, nhcuc happy die hart 
No dole can daunt, nor feareful form aiTri~#t, 
Whwe clgreful roice,dotb oomfo*det rj* 
When she hir self, hath little -use to .iW, 
Whom louera lone, biansc she plainer tbeir 
She wraiea their woes, and yet relieues wr p y u ,  
Whom wortby minda, always e m e d  mPeb 

Though mndrie mindn in s u d r i e  a doe 
Yet worthiest wights yelde praise for orrne fiule filthy hultl 
Bnt enuious braines doe noueht (or light) esleeme, 

- Such statelie steps as they cannot attaine: 
For who so r e a p s  renowne aboue the rest, 
With h m ~  of be Oppd 

Wherefore to write my censure of this booke, 
This Glasse of Steele vnpartiallie doth shewe, 
Abuses ell to such ae in it louke, 
From prince to poore, from high estate to Inre, 
As for the verse, who lift like trade to trie. 

This worthy bird, bath taught my wearJ Llw, 
To sing a song, in spipht of* despight, ? 
Which worke my woe, witbouten cause or crime, 
And make my backe, a ladder fur their f e t e ,  

slaundlous and ShYmof  9 
*TO clime the throne, wherin mY uld ~ t t r .  

-& Philomene, then help me now to c h n o t :  
And if dead b e a h ,  or living byrdes havegbab, 
Which can conmiue the cause of carefull maae, 

1 feare me much shall hardlie reach no bie. 
hen helpe me now, 0 by rd of gentle blond, 

N~caoms BOWYER IU COMMENDATIOU OF TEIS 
WOnXE. 

FROM laies of loue to  Satyres wdde and sage, 
Our Poet turnes the trauaile of his time, 
And as he plerude, the veine of youthful agv, 
With pleasant pen, emploide in louiug rime : 
So now he seekes the v e s t  to delight, 
With works of worth much better than they shew. 
This plas of steele if it be markt aright 
Diwries the faults as we1 of hie M lowe, 
And Pbilomelas fourfold iort complaint 
In  s u g d  sound doth shroud a solemn lence 

' 

Gainst those whom lust or murder doth ataint 
Iw this we see is G a w o i w  goad pretence, 

Of learned meo, and pue P h i J o s o ~ ~ ~  

And JOll my Lord (who= bappe ha& btmtohm 
Bene, louingly to reade my reckles rima, 
And yet have deignde, witb huor to forget 
The faults of ywth,  which past my hasty 
And themithall, haue snciously rouchsafte, 
To yrld tbe rest, much more than they desedz] 
Vouchgfe (10 nor)  to  resde and to  pemse,[mia&. 
This rimles verge, which f lona from tmobld 
Spnce that the line, of that t ibe  aytik Ling, 
(Which nuiahed k y r e  Phylomene fw lost, 
And then cut out, ber tmrtie tang for hate) 
Liues yet (my Lord) wbicb words I reepe torrirc. 
They liue, they liue, ( a l u  tbe uTone m y  I&) 

T o  plesse al sortu with his praisewortbie skill, vnbridlsd from their brest, 
Then yeld him thanks in rigne of like good wiU. h o t  the world a, wyde 

I their wide open mwtbq - , (0 nofull tale to tell) 
Whose hsrmelesne hart. perceivde not this deceit 



THE STE 
lnvun a m n  an aome do thmke I am. 
Laugh not good Lord) I am in dede a &me* 
3r at the kut, a right Hermaphrodite: 
lod who denim. a t  brp to knowe my name, 
My birth, my line, and e m  circumstance, 
Lu rea& i t  hen,  Playne d d y n g  w u  my Syn, 
bnd he begal me by Simplicitie 8 .  

h pire of twinner a t  one relfe burden bow, 
My Sist' and 1, mto this world were sent, 
My S y s t m  name, was pleanut Poegs  
W 1 my xUIL.1S.lp.tou.r:e S t y n  to name, ) 
Wbae h p p s  wur luch,that in the prime of youth, 
A Inaty Iactde, a stately man to aee, 
Brought rp in place, where plealures did abound, 
(I due wt say, in court for botb myne am) 
Begnone to woo my siate.r, n o t b r  wealth, 
But for hir face ros louely to beholde, 
And therevithall, hir rpeeche 
This Nobles name, waa called 
And in his t r a p ,  he had a comely crewe 

The second man woe, Plearing ht tery,  
Of guylefull wights: Fdse se~nblant was tbC B d 4 ,  

(Brethren by like, or very neare of kin) 
T b  Mowed them, Detnction and Deceite, 
6jm Swmh did beare a buckler for the first, 
False witneme wps the m u d  sternly pnge 
And thns we1 armd, and in p o d  equipage. 
This Goloat came, vnto my f.thm courte, 
Aod wued my sister, for she elder was, 
And fayrer eke, but out ofdouht (at least) 
Hir d e a u n t  sueecb aumassed mine m much. 

That he forgot my sister Poays. 
And r n i s h t  me, to pleue his wanton minckck6,> 
Not w content: wben tbis foule fact rrr done, 
(Yhught  with &me, least that I should d i d o w  
His incest : and bii dot in^ darke dwire) 

I He caude  straight wamVtbe fonwst of  his crew: 
With his compeare, to trie me with their tongues: 
And wben their gdles,could not preunilc to ;inns 
M y  rimple myode, from b k e  of trustie truth, 
Nor yet deceyt could bleam mine eyes tbrongh 

fraud. 
Came Slander then, accming me, and sayde, 
Tbat I entist Delyght, to low and lnste. [none il. 
Thus was I caught, poore wretch that thought 
And furthermore, to cloke their o m  oaence, 
They clapt me faste, in cage of Myseriep 
And there I dwelt, full many a doleful day, 
Vntil this theefe,tbis traytor vaine Delight, 
Cut out my tong, witb Rayeor of Rertrnynte, 
Leut I should wraye, this bloody deede of his. I 

~ b a i  V s y w  &light, to bir d d k  his wte. Then thur I ring, this selly by night 

A d  forth she goetb, to his dded mates, I, ~ l y p d ,  which wont to l a d  me light. Entjit d~ with gleMgorgeour ahwe, And than 1 sing, in comer closely cowcht 
(Or wham pedd by '* peere') Like Philomene, i- that the stately courts, Tht constant loue had bcrbord in his brcst, Are now no place, fur such poore byrds as 1. 
Spch grwe fab And thus I ring, with pricke against my brest 

-A Like Philomene, since that the priny wome, 
How w i t  were, my Svster likte him wel, Which makes me lee my reckles ynuth mispent, 

A d  forth she ga tb ,  in Court with him to dwd. 1 well s u m  to keep me still. 

' 

Whuc wben she had rome yeenr ymiorncd,' 
And saw the world, and marked ecbemaormi 
A decpe Desire hir louing hart enflamde, 
To re me sit by bir in aeemely wise, 
Tbat compnye might comfort hir sometimes, 

Doth Vaine Delight, his hasty course direct, 
To  e k e  me out his ny ls r  a n  fully b u t ,  

And WMINI ndrice might eaae hir wmrie tboughtes: 
And forth with rpade, (enen a t  hir 6rat request) 

Aod winde was good, to bring me to the bowre. 
Wkeaa ahe laye, that m d  days and n i ~ h t s  
To sea hir .elfE. so mrtchte and so deceivdc, 
And r h e a  the wretch (I n o n o t  terma him bet) 
Rd me on ~ e r  fd farre from friendly help, 
A m u k e  of lust. did kindle in his bnst .  

A d  thus (my Lord ) I line a weary life 9, 
Not as 1 reemd, a man sometimes of might, 
Bnt womanlike, whore tearesmustvengeherhsrmr 
And yet, euen as the mighty gods diadaine 
For Philomele, that thoughe hir tong were cotte. 
Yet should rhe ringa pleasant note wmetimes: 
So bwc they dcignd, by their deuine d e w ,  
That with tbe stumps of my r e p d  tong, 
I may sometimes, Repmuen deedea reproue. 
And sing a verse, to make them see t h e m s e I n e 3  

~d ad him G k e ,  to songs of Satyra. 
I selly s d e  (which tboopht no body brw) 
Om cleere my tbrote and straue to sing my ba t ,  
W b i  pleaark him 10, and m cn&mde his hart, 

I Nut ignorant rymplicity but a thought free 
from deceite. 

Satyrid p a t r y e  may rightly be d e d  tbe 
daughter of such rpmplicitie. 

a-Where may be -commouly found a meetm 
woer for plennt  poetry thn11 vaine Delight? 

4 Sach m a  do many tymes atteud vpon n i n e  
Delight. 

5 Poelrie d e d  to d o  Delight, 

And thns I sing, when p l e u ; . n t s p ~ g  begiw, 
Like Philomene, since euery tangling hyrd, 
Which qwaketh  londe, shall new triumph so, 
ds though my muze were mute and d u d  not aing. 

And thus 1 sing, witb harmelsrw true intent, 
Like Pbilomene, when lu pe- (mane while) 
The Cuckowe rncku mine eggs by Cwls deceit, 
And lick- the meet, which might l u r e  fed me 

first. 

: And t h w  I m n e ,  in momfall wire to sing, 
A n r e  conceit, (God gnunt  i t  like my h r d e )  
A trustie tune, from wncieot clyffa conueyed, 
A pkyne song mta, which cannot warble well. 3 - - C ,  
For whyles I mark this w e d  and wretched ror ld lq  L/ 
Wherin I see, bore euery kind of man ' 

Can flatter still. and yet deceiues himaelfa. 1)1 
I seeme to  rue, from wbence such errow rpring, . 

6 S t y r i d  Poetry is Mmoctimes &shed by 
r a p e  Delight. 

7 False aemblaut and h t te r ie  can eldome bk 
p i l e  satirical Poetrye. 

S The reward of huey medling is Miretie. 
SNote now and compare this J l e g c y  to th 

&my dProgne and Philomele. 

i 10 Here tbe8nbsbnce of them k i n n e t h .  
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Such p s s c  conreits, such mists of derke mistake. 
Socl~ Sorcuydry 11, such weeniug orirr well, 
And pet in dede, such dealines too too ba4de; 
And as I stmtcb my weary nrittes, to weighe 

.The cause thetof, and whence i t  should proccecle, 

u $$ My battred braynes, (wbich n o r  be shrewdly 
brusde 

With canrnon shot, of much mirgonernmeet) 
Can spyc no cause, but onely one conaite, 
Which makes me thinke, tbe world goethstil awry. 

*- , /. . . .. 
I we and sigh, (bycause it 'makes me sad&) 

a. That peuiahe pryde, doth al the world possesses 

; A d  euew wight, will haue a looking glasse 
T o  see liirnselfr, yet so he seetb him not : 

. Yva shal I say ? a plasm of commou glaase. 
Whicb gli\treth bright, and shr~ven a lwrmely 
Is not enough, the days are past and pon. [shew, 
That Beml plosse, with foyles of loucly brown, 
Might serue to ebrr ,  a suemely kuord face. 
That age is deade, and vanisht long ago, [tme 
Which thouqht that eteele, both trusty w u  a d  
And needed not, a foyle of contraries, 
But shewde al things, euen a s  they were in d d e .  
In steadr wherrof, our curious y a r e s  a n  fin& 
The christal glas. which glimsethbraue and bright, 
And s b e ~ e s  the thiug, much better farr than it, 
m u y l d e  with foyles, of sundry subtil rights, 
So that tbey weme, and couet not to be. 

fi"" This is the cause @eleue me now my Lode) 
That Realnies do rewe, from high prosperity. . That k i n p  decline. from princely puernment, 
That l onls do laclre, tt-eir auncestors good r i b  
That kniphts consume, their patrimonie still. 
That gentlemen, do make the merchant rise, 
'l'hat plowmen begge, and cr.rhesmrn cannot 

thriuc, 
That clergie quayles, and hath smal r.cuerence, 
That laymen liue, by mouing ruischief sti!. 
That courtiers thriue, a t  letter Lammas day, 
That officers, can scarce enrich their heyra, 

POElUS. 
Bycause it ~ h r r e q a l l  tbiogs in their degmz 
And since myselk (now pride of youth is p8st) 
Do loue to be, and let .I seeming pa- 
Since I desire, to see my selfe in deed. 
F ~ b n t  1 woi~ld, but what I am or sbmld. 
? "erfore I like tbis.trustie glarre of Sted 

-"herin I ws frorrn*l' 
With forlle ohuse, of lawltng lust in y w t b :  
Wherein ' see, a SPmp*ns grim r%.rde 
Dispnced yet with Aleranden bard@': 
Wherein I a c o q  of comely *ape 
(And such as might b m e  the courtefilt rC1) 
Is cast at  h d e .  by court in^ d to some: 
Wherein I we., a quick capacitie". 
h y d e  with blots of hight ~nconstsocie : 
An age su.p"t, b y m e  of ~mtbe*mi- 
A Poets bmyne, Po-*eth lay- of I-: 

~~~~ miode. and Yet a COdms mi@% 

I 
A Souldimin hart, supp.reat with feanful doom- 
A Philaopher, foolishly fordone. 
And to be plaSne. I see m ~ s e l f e  60 plaYn% 
And yet so much d i k e  tbnt most I seemde, 
As it were not, that Rmwn rnleth me, 
I should in ngr, this face of mine d e f i c ~ ,  
And m t  this corpe. downe beadlong in dispnirr, 
Bycause it is, So farre vnlike it sdk k 

v ~ n d  therewithal, to comfwt me y i o e ,  *~ 
I see a world, of worthy gowrnment, 

' 

A Common wel% with so roM< ' 

As neither hwes are wid, nor iudi* boafib 
Nor riches m u ~ h t ,  unlesre it be b right. . 
NO c*tie, nor t~rdnnie can 
NO right m u g e *  my* I 

No goyles are tone, although the sword w i k .  
NO I T O ~  a~ends. the mYue ofc0mmon 4 t h .  , 

No rulers hod,  the countries treasure rp, 
NO man riche. by subtilt7 slrrilbt: I 
All people dreade, the magistrates decree. : 
And a1 men feare, the scourpe of mighty Ime. 

this (my lord) re1 dewrue the 
That Soldiours sterve, or prech at Tiborne rrossr, 
That lawyrra buye. and purchase deadly hate, 
That mercbanta clyme, and fa1 againe as fast, 
That roysters bmp, aboue their betters row, 
That sicophaots, are counted idly guests. 
That Lais leades a Ladies life alofte. 
And Lucrece lurkc.r, with sobre bashful grace. 

That thinw are thought, which neuer yet were 

Which neuer yet. had good foundation. 

This is the cause (or else my & mistakes) 

Ancl castels buylt, aboue in lofty skies, [wrought. 

And that the =me may seme no feined dreame, 

Tceyliusl., this worthy man was nnmde. 
Who at his death, brqueathd the christel glawe, 
T u  ~ u c h  as Ioue, to seme but not to be, 
~ ' d  rnto those, that loue to w e  thcmduer, 
ROW fhrile or fayre, soever that they are, 
H e  pan bequeath a glosre of trnstic Stele, 
Whereiu they may be bolde dwayes to Jooke, 

Ovenrecnin~ conceit, fmm the French. C. 
A famom old eatyrical PO&. 

Of such a land, milke and 0- 
And this I see, within mY glasse dS@s 

fnfi men by Solon (woru l~  wight) 
Who bught king h s u s ,  what it to s m e ,  
And what to be, by proofe of bappie end. 
The like Lycurgns, lnredemon king, 
Did set to rhelv, by viewe of this my da-, 
And left the same, a minnur to behold, 
To euery prince, of his w r i t y .  & 
But (ayeme) daGn€ chrihl  g t a e  1- 
Dotb make IM thinke, that d m t s  and tomes M 
W b  huor maY'Js SGII~~DCX d t h e  law, 
me= is f i h e ~  that to the net, 
When mighty power, doth ooa mle the right, 

inio% do foster & &. 
W ~ e n  Moudy m o d ,  makes euery booty prbc, 
Where baquetting, is compted comly colt, 
WhereotamPprmrichbyprioeerpen, 
Where p u m k  mma by couin a d  deceit, 
And no man d r d ,  but he that caonot s b i  
Nor none aerue God, hut only toor tide men. 
Agaioe I w, within my g l w e  of Steelc, 

'3 The aucthor himselfe. 

But some estates, to mrue eche country royle, 

4 Alexander Magnus had bat a mal l  beard. 
'5 He which r i l l  rebuke other mens faults, r b d  

do0 we1 not to forget h ys owne irnperCccfi~l~~ 





GASCOIGNEJS POEMS. 
A d  courtlike life, is thought an otber heauen) 1 aee a crew. which glister in my glass?. 
Than common people finde in euem coast. I The bra- bnde. that eoer vet was rme: 

. The &ntleman, which might in amntrie k e e p  
A plenteous boorde, and feed the fitherletue, 
With pig and goose, with mutton, b d e  and veale, 
-.. 

Behold behold, whkn pomp& y bef-. 
Where Manlius, and Marins insue, 
Emilius, and Curius I see, 
Palamedes. and Pabius Maximns. 

(Ya now and them, a capon and a chicle) I And eke tdeir mate, ~paminwdit! be, 
Wil breake vp bouae. and dwel in market town-, &tesilaus and Pboepn not tarre, 
A lo)2ring life, and like an Epicure. Pericles stands. in ranrke amonest the & 

But who (meane while) defends the common 
welth? 

Who rules the flocke, when shepherds are so fled? 
Who stayer the rta5, which shukl vpbold the 

smtp > 

O r  else groa'croolt, bycause theybe not proynd. 1 see not one, (my Lord) 1 see not one I Which stands so mncb, vpon his painted s b a t h  
These be the Knighta, which shold defend the (BY a u o e  he h.tb. pae- a t  B d l q U  bae 

may not be forgotr 
Vnlesre the list. of good men be d i s  

lord) - wnldi im I 
Within my ~lasse,  witbin my true Steele glan. 

Sir, the Lawyer lcapeth in, 
leapa, both ouer hedge and ditch 

rost, but fewe men rule by rig&. 

Knighta, 0 Squires, O Gentle b l o ~ d ~  yborne, 
Jt&?were not borne, aI onely for your rlues: 

Your coyitrie clay mes, some part of a1 your 
d pa~nes. [toyle, 

Then should you line, and tberin should you 
T o  hold vpright, and banish c d  wrong, 
To  helpe the pore, to  bridle backe the richc, . 
To punish rice, and vertue to aduance, 

13 To nee Ood serrde, and Belzebuh aupprest. 

&(r 
Yon should not trusk lidteaaunts in your rome, 
And let them may, the sceptre of your charge, 
Whiles you (mane  while) know scarcely what is 

don, 
Nor yet can yeld, accompt if you w e n  callde. 

Tbe dately lord, which woonted was to kepe 
A con* at  home, is n o r  &me vp to courte, 
And leanes the country for a common prey, 
T o  pilling, polling, bryhing, and dereit: 

. (A1 which his p-ce might h u e  pacified, 
Or ehe haue made o5enden rmel the smoke.) 
And now the youth which might bane serued him, 
I n  comely wise, with countmy clothes yclad, 
And yet therby bin able to preferre 
Vnto the prince. and there to seke aduance: 
Is k ine  to sell, his Iandes for courtly cloutes, 
Or else sits still, and liueth like a loute. 
(Yet of these two.' the last fault is the lesse:) 

, And ao those imps which might in time haue 
SPmUS 

Alofta (good lord) and servde to shiclde the state, 
Are either t~ipt, with ~ u c h  vntimely frosts, 

land, 
And these be they, which leaue the land a t  large. 
Yet here percase, it wil be thoi~qht I roue 
And runne m y ,  besides the kings high way, 
Since by the Knights, of whom my text doth tell 
And such as shew. most perfect is my glaese) $. ment no more, but worthy Souldiours 

Whole ski1 in arm-, and long experience 
Should still vphold the pillers of the worlde. 
Yes out of doubt, tbin noble name of Knight, 
Yay  comprehend, both Duke, Erle, Lode, Knight, 

I see not o& thein, which k k e s  to herps 
A worid of PC% b pincbin~ of PTer 
And 60 &guile% the prince i" of oede, 
When muster day, and fwgbten 6elde arc uidG 
Since P O ~ P V  did, enrich the ~ m m o n  
And Paul- ( m i l i u s  s u m m d )  
Returllde to Rome, no richer than he weat,  
Although he had, so many lands subdual, 

bmugbt such t-uq to the common c- 
'Cie foursro~r yeres, the state was (after) ti-ue 
From greuous hh. and im~'Jsition- 
Yea since sp ine ,  good Marcus Curim. 
Thought sacriledpe, himselfe h r  to aduaumx, 
And his souldiom, Pore or in *- 

I see Ones within this Ofmi- 
Whose fethen flauut, and flicker in the w i d e .  
As though be on el^ to be 
When simple snakes, which go not balk w w, 
Can leaue him yet a furlong iu the field: 
And when the pride, of all his p e m k e s  phmes, 
I. daunted dome, with dastnrd dreadhl- 
And yet in towne, be iettetb euery'streete. 
As though the god of warres (euen Mars himself) 
Might \*el (by him) be liuely counterSyte, 
Though. much more like, the coward Coostantim% 
I see none such (my Lo&) I see none such, 
Since Phocion, which waa in deede a Mom 
And one which did, much more than be rdd 
Contented was to be but homely clad. 
And Marius. (whose constant hart c d d  b' 
The very vaines, of his forwearied leggcs 

L- 
To be both cut, and c a d  from his v s )  
Could neuer yet, contented be to  spend, 
One idle w t e ,  in clothing nor in ara 

~ n d  loytered, since then in idlenesec) 
- 

That he accompts, no Sddiour hut himselk, 
Nor one that can, despise the learned bnyw, 
Which joyneth reading with aperience. 
Since Palamedes, and VLiases both, 
Were much esteemed for their pollicier 
Although they were not thought long h u e d  m 
Epamynondas, eke ru much esteemde, 
Whose E l o q u e ~ z ,  was such in aU reseectr, 
A s  gaue no place, rnto his manly h a l t  
And Pubius. surnamed Maximus. 

Squire, I Could ioyne mch learning, with .kpaimce, 
Yea gatlenten, and ewry gentle borne. As made his name, more f i m w s  than the rat 

But if you wil, constraine me for to speake 
What souldiours are, or what they ought to be 
(And I my selfe, of that proftssion) 

There bloody bearb, apeare not in my glaue, 
Which cannot rule, their Rord in furious rage, 
Nor haue respecte, to age nor yet to Lipde: 



N e  yet the men, which wonder a t  their wounds, &t not the ~ e r d e r ,  pol tb& by the deeue 
And sbewe their srarres to euery commer by. For state9 of silke,when cloth may serue thy turn,.: 
D a r e  once be reene, within my glasse of Steele, Let not thy scorer, come robbe thy needy pump : 
F o r  so the faults. of Thraso and his trayne. I Make not the catchpol, rich by thine arrest. ; 

THE STEELE O M .  551 
Bot d w n e  C;atb d. a b e n  t b y  get rpper hand. 
Yhose greedy harts so hnnme are to spoyle, 
mat bew regard, the very wrath of OwJ, 
Which g r e e d  is, a t  cries of giltlesee bloud, 
b r i c l a  was, a h o u s  man of warre, 
Lnd victor eke, in nine great foughten fields, 
Whenof he was the g e n d  in charge. , 
Pet a t  his deobh be mtber did reioyce 
[n clemencie, than Moudy victorie. 
k still (quoth he) yon graue Athenians, 
(Who whispered, and tolde his valiant hcts)' 
You bane forgot, my greatest glwie got, 
For  ye t  (by me, nor mine oecssion) 
W a r  neuer sene, a mourning ,garment mme. 
0 noble words, we1 worthy golden writ  
Bcleue me (Lord) a soldiour cannot haoe 
To0 great regarde, a h m n  bis knife &ouM cut. 

Which made to begge, bold B e r i m  
His trustie man, which had so stoutly fought 
In his defence, with euery enimy. 
And Scypio, condemnes the Romaine rule, 
Which suffred him (that had so troely uroed) 
To lea& pore life, a t  bis (Lynternum) fenne, 
Which did d e m e ,  such worthy recompenca 
Yea herewithal, most Souldioun of our time, 
&leere for truth, that p d e  Justinian 
Did neuer die, without good store of heyres. 
And Romanes me,  -not be rooted Out, 
Such yswnce s p r i n a  of such vnples~at  boddr, 

Bnt shal I say? this lesson learne of me, 
When d n ~ m s  are dumb, and sound not dub a dub, 
Then be thou eke, as mewt as a mayde . 
(1 P W ~  this sermon but to souldioum) 
And learn to liue. within thv bravriea bounds. 

tWbom Temce-told# to be but brag~iag bmter) 
Mi@ sone appenre, to euery skilful eye. 
Bolde Manlius, could close and we1 convey 
Ful  thirtie wounds, (and three) vpon his h a d ,  

.Yet  wncr made, nor bones nor bagges therof. 

thou a line gonth frienda, 
Which wil be glad, thy companie to hue .  
If mays with Wrec . 
A* a man? then *rue agnise* 
And stint to steale aa common soddiours do. 

What should 1 speake of drunken Soldionrs? 
Or lewde, which @ht for lust? 
Of whom that one, can sit and hybbe his 61, 
Consume his c o p e  (which might good corage peld, 
T o  such as march, and moue at  his commaunde) 
And makes himselfe, a worthy mocking stocke 
Which minht deserue Ihv sohre life) areat Iaude. 

A ~ L  .thou a erafbmani take t h e  to tbine ark,  
A& cost ofl sleuth, loymtb in the Campa. 

~ l ~ ~ p : " , ~ ~ $ ~  
And mther at home hrly -, 

to spoyle, as hart do' 

T h a t  oth& dotes, and dhueth forth'bis dayes 
I n  vaine delight, and foule concupiscence, 
When works of weight, might occupie his bedde. 
Yea therwithal, he puts his owne fonde heade 
Vnder the belt. of such as shoultl him serue, 
And w becorn, example of much euil, 
Which should hauc servde, as laaterne of good life: 
And is controlde, wberas he should commaand. 
Augustus C e e ~ r ,  he which might haue made 
Both feasts and banquets bnuely as the best. 
We9 yet content (in campe) with homely cate* 
And seldome drank his wine unwatered. 
Aristomenes, dayned to defende 
Hid dunes of prize, whom he in namr h d  won, 
And rntber chose, to die in their defence, 
Tbm filthy men, should foyle their chastitie. 
This WM a night, we1 wortby h e  and prayre. 

O C . ~ t a ~ s  come, and Guldionn, aF, 
Bebold my glure, aud you shall see therin. 
Proud C r w l s  bagg-9 collcumde by c-tiw, 
Great  Alexander, drounde in drunkenoescre, 
C e w r  and P ~ ~ P ~ Y I  ~ ~ i l t  with P ~ ~ U Y  g r u d ~ ,  
Brenuus beguild, with l~ghtnesse of beliefe, 
Chmenes, by ryot not regarded, 
Vecrpashn, d i h y n e d  for deceit, 
Dcmetrius, light set for by his lust, 
Wberby a t  last be dyed in prison pent. 

Hcreto percose, some o w  man will alledge, 
Tha t  pence, are parsed up so clnw, 
And faires do t.U ro leldome in a yeare, 
Tbat when they come, prouision must be made 
T o  fmde the frost, in hardest wiuter nigbts. 

Indede I findc, within this glasw of mine, 
Jutininn, that proude vngrateful prince, 

Of truth (my frieudes, and my'compsaions eke) 
W h o  lust, by warre# to gather lawful welth, 
~ , d  ,, to get, a right renoumd name, 
~ , t  cart aside, d trades of warre, 
And learne to liue, as though he k w w  it  not. 

Well, thus my Knight bath held me a1 to bug, 
Bycause he bare, such c o m p s e  in my g l a r e  
High time were then, to tunte my wery p a ,  
V n b  the Peasant comming next in place. 
And here to write, the wmme of my conceit, 
I do not meane, alonely husbandma, 
Which till the ground, which dig, delve, mm,  a d  

aowe, [snort. 
Which swinke and neate,wbiles we do slcepe a d  
And aerch the gate of eartb, for greedy gain, 
But he that labours any kind of way, 
To  gather pines, m d  to enrich himelfe. 
By King, by Knight, by bdy helpins Priests, 
A d  a1 the rert, that liue in common welth. 
(so that hio goin*, by guyles be got) 
Him cab I compt, a Peasant iu his place. 
d l  o h m , . d l  ad-tes a t  lawe, 
A1 men of arte, which ~ e t  goodes greedily, 
Must be content, to take a Peasants rome. 

A strange deuise, and sure my Lord ail laugh, 
To see it so, desgested in degrees. 
But he which can, in office drudge, and droy, . 
~~d cmue of al, (although eu6n now a dayes, 
Most officere, commaund that should be cravde) 
He that can share from enery pention payde 
k P e t e r  p n y  weyiug halfe a ponnde, 
He that can plucker sir Bennet by the sleeue, 
And finde a fee, in his ~lnralitie, 
He tbat can rinke a t  my foule sbure, 



GASCOIC+NE'S POEMS. 
Aa ionp u gain-, come trauling in t h m i t h ,  
Shal such come see themwlues in this my glasse? 
Or sbal they gaze, as godly good meu do? 
Yea let them w e :  bnt shal I tell you one thing? 
How ere their gownen, be g a t h d  in the backe, 
With organe pipes, of old king Henries clamp, 
How ere their cappes, be foldrd with a hppe,  
How en? tbeir beards, he clipped by the chinne. 
How ere they ride, or mounted are on mules, 
I compt them worse, than harmless homely hindes, 
Which toyle in dede, to serue our common vse. 

Stranre W e  to tel : all ofecers be blyde, 
And yet their one eye, aharpe as tinceur right, 
That une eye winks, as though it were but blynd, 
That other pries and pekes in euery place. 
Come o a k 4  ncede? and chance to do amisse? 
H e  she1 be sure, to driuke upon the whippe. 
But priuie gaine, (that bribing busie wretch) 
Can 6nde the uwanes, to crerpe and couch so lor, 
As officers, can neuer see him slyde, 
~ o r  heare the trampling of his stenling ttepp91. 
~ , e  comes (1 thinke) vpon the blinde side stil, 

These things (my Lord) my slarse now sete to 
show, 

Whereas long mince, all officers were .seem 
T o  be men made, out of another moulde. 
Enamyoond, of whom I spake before 
(Whicb was long time, an otllcer in Thebrs) . 
And toylde in peace, as we1 as fooght in warn, 
Would neuer take, or brihe, or rich reward. 
And thus he npake, to such as soncht his belpe: 
I f  it be goat, (qooth he) that you desire, 
Then wil I do if for the vertues sake: 
If it be badde, no bribe can me infecte. 
I f  so ~t be, for this my common wale, 
Then am I borne, and hound by duetie both 
T o  see it done, withonten furder words. 
Bnt if it be, vnprofitable thing, 
And might empaire, offeode, or yeld a n 9  
Vnto the state, which I pretende to stay, 
Then al the gold (quoth he) that growes on eartb 
Shal neuer tempt, my free consent thereto. 

How many now, ail treade Zeleuclls s t e p ?  
Or who can byde, Cambyses cruel dome? 
Cruel ? nay iust, (yea softe and peace good dr)  
For lustice s l e e p ,  and Trotb is  i d  out. 
0 that a1 kinga, would (Alexauber like) 
Hold euermore, rme finger stmight stretcht orit, 
To thmat in eyes, of all their master theeues'b 
But Brutus died, without posteritie, 
And Marrus Crassus bad none issue nlale. 
Cicero slipt, vosene out of this world, 
Witb many mo, which pleaded romaine p!+'s, 
And were content,Co vse their eloquence. 
In  maintenance, of matters that were good. 
Demosthenes, in Athens vsde his a rk ,  
(Not for to heapr, himselfe great hourds of gold 
But) stil to stay. the tmne from deepe deoeite 
Of Philips wyles, which had besieged it. 
Where shal we reade, that any of these foun 
Did ener pleade, as carelesse of the trial? 
Or who can say, they builded sumpteoesly? 
Or wmong the weake, out of bis own by wyles? 
They were (I trowe) of noble houses borne+ 
And yet content, to use their best deuoire, 
I n  fiardering, eche honest hamelease cause. 

lq Palm j u d p .  9 Advoutea. 

! They did not mtc ( l i b  mrk mrbgd mmE) 
T o  rook nobilitie from heritagc 
They stoode conteot, with p i n e  of glarigu 
(Bycaum they had, respect to equitie) 
To leade a I~fe, like true Philoropbe* 
Of a11 the bristle bend& Ad-.ter 
That euer lorde thdr feer h u e  the c r a g  
I cannot tee [scarce one) that is so  bdde 
T o  ahewe his face, and fayued Phianomie 
In this my glasse: but if bedo (my hrdc) 
He she-wes himselk, to be by uery kbde 
A man which mt-anes, a t  euery tibe and tidq 
To do amal right, but sure to take no mug- 

And master Merchant. he whose tramil  ougbt 
Commodiously, to doe his rountrie good. 
And by his toyle, the same h r  to enricbe, 
Can finde the mane ,  to make Monopolyu 
Of ruery warc, that in ammpted h u g e .  
And feeds the nine,  of coortien vune desires 

I Vntil the court, 11aue courtiers cast a t  beck. 
'' Quia non hnberlt vesten NupMer"  

0 painted fooles, whose hairbrainde bad. 
haue 

More clothes attoneq than might become a king: 
For whom the rocks, in fomin realmes must spia,. 
For whom they carde, for whom they w- tkk 

webbes 
For whom no wool, appeareth fioe e q h ,  
(I spe-ake not this by english courtiin 
Since english wool, war euer thoogbt most mntb) 
For whom al seas, are tossed te and fro, 
For whom these purples come fmm M a ,  
The crimosioe, and liuely red from Inde: 
For whom soft silks. do sayle from Sericane, 
Aud al queint costs, do come from fardest carb: 
Whiles in meane while, that worthy Empermr. 
Which rulde the world, and had all ae l tb  m t  e l ,  
Could be content, to tire his wearie rife, 
IIis daughters and, his niepces everycbonr, 
T o  spin and worke the clothes tbat he sbuld weare, 
And neuer carde. for silks or sumptcow coot, 
For cloth of gold, or tinsel fignrie, 
For Baudkin, broydrie, cutworks, n w  coccdtr 
He set the sbippes, of merchantmen on worke, 
With bringing h o w ,  oyle, p i n e ,  and ear& dt 
And such like wares, as  common vae. 

Yea for my life, those merchants were not romt 
To lend their wares, at  reasonable rate, 
(To eaine no more. but Centu per cento) 
T o  teach yong men, the trade to sel b r o w  paper, 
Yea Yorrice bells, and byllete too sometima. 
T o  make their coyoe, n net to crtcb yong fry* 
To binde such babes, in father Derbies bands, 
To stay their steps, by statute Staples a&, 
To rule yong myaters, with Reeogoi-, 
To read Atithmeticke once emery day, 
In Woodstreat, Bredstreat, and in Pultary Dopr 
W h e n  such echwlmaisters k e q e  their 
To fede on bones. when flesh and fell is goo. 
T o  k e e p  their byrdr, fa1 close in caytiuea cyc. 
(Who being broupht, to libertie at  large, [sbir  
Might sins p e r c b c q  abmde,  when suam doth 
Of their mishaps, and how tbeir kthen W) 
Vntil the canker may tbeir anpae awnme. 

I These knackes (my lord) 1 cannot n l  to m a  
Bycause they showe not in my glarr  of rtsda 
But hdla: hem, I we a w m h  sight, 



' THE Sl'EELE GUS.  ' 

Then pray my priests, yea pray to God btm- 
selfe, 

Which are not $rode. nor couet to-be rick. 

dl Pke pray my priests, f ~ r  Princes and for Kings, ms fede On f-9 Emperours, Monarks. Duks and all estaw, 
not. '01 what Which sway the morde, of myal gouernmmt, 

loth Iwt* di.dayning (Of whome our Qneene, which liues without com- Which cannot kine. which bate hvwcriuc 
Kbicb  neuer =re, s i r  Simnnirs dGits .  
Which preacb of peace, which arpe contentiow 
Which loyter not, but lahour a1 the yeare, 
Which thunder threts,of Guds mort gremu wrath 
L a d  yet do teoch, that mer& is in store. 

to h o l e ,  to Peter, James, and John, 

I 
Lo t b a e  (my Lord) be my p o d  praying priert., 

e n d e d  from Melchydec  by 11ne 

k m  be my priests, tbe seasuing of the earth 
Which wil not leese, their savrineese. I trowe. 
Jot one of these (fur twenty hundreth groata) 
Kil teach tbe text, that byddes him take a wife, 
4nd yet be combred with a concubine. 
Vot one  of t h e ,  nil made the holy write 
Which dotb forbid, all greedy usnrie, 
L a d  yet  recciue, a shilling for a pounde. 
Cot one of tbeee, nil preacb of patiena, 
Lad yet be b u d ,  u angry as a anape. 
N o t  o w  of these, can be content to sit 
Q Tawms.  Innes, or Alehonaea all day. 
kt spends his time. devot~tly at his bookc 
Jot one of these, wil rayle a t  r u l m  wrongs, 
Lod yet  be blotted, with extortion. 
Jot one of these, wil paint out worldly pride, 
h d  he bimselfe, .s gallauut M he dare. 
Jot one of these, rehuketh auarice, 
Lnd yet promreth, plwcle plunrlitier, 
lot one of these, reproueth vanitie 
Whiles he himselfe, with haute upon his fist 
Lnd homdes at  heele) cloth quite forget his text. 
tot one of tbese, correcta contentions. 
'or tritlia things: and yet r i l  sue for tythes. 
Jot one of these (not one of these my Lord) 
Vil he ashamde, tu do enen as he teacbeth. 
dy priests haue learnt, to pray vnto the Lord. 
ind yet they tmJt I-ot in their lyplabour. 
!y p l i a t h a n  hst ,  and vue a1 abstinence, - 
rom ria and sinne, and yet rofose no mats. 
by priests can giur, in charitable wire, 
hnd hme also, to do good almes dedes, 
utbomgh they trust, not in their owne deserts. 
I J  prkdes can place, all penaunce in the hart, 
nthout wgard, of outward ceremooies. 
Q priests can keepe, t k i r  temples vndefyled, 
LA yet de&, all Superstition. 

ID IIOW my Inrde, what tbinke yon by my 
priests? 

pan 
Must be the chiefe, in bydding of my bdes ,  
Else I deaerue, to lese both b d e s  and bones) 
That God gitie light, vnto their 11oble miudeu, 
To  maintaiw truth, and therwith atil to wey 
Tbat here they reigue, not onely for themselua, 
And that they be but elauea to &mmon relth. 
Since a1 their toyles, and all their broken sleeps 
Shal scant sufEze, to hold it atil rprighhr [closet., 
Tell some (in Spaine) how ckse they kepe their 
How selde the wiide,doth blow vpon their cheeks. 
While as (meue while) tbeir eunburnt sutouk 

sterue 
And pine before, their procesoe be prefetrde. 
Tbeu pray (my priests) tbat God wil giue his 

l?'"'ce! 
TO such a prince, his fault in time to mend. 
Tell some (in France) how much they lone to . 

dance, 
While sotourn dannce, attcndaunce a t  the don. 
Yet pray (my priests) for prayers princes mende. ' 

Tel rome (in Portugule) how colde they be, 
In setting forth, of right religion: 
Which more esteme, the pnscnt, pleasurer here, 
Then stablthing, of God his holy wordc 
And pmy (my Pricsts) least Qod such princes spit, 
bod vomit them, oat  of his sngrie month. 
Tel rome (Italian) princes, how they winke 

A remedy, to quench fonle Illthy luste: 

i 
At stinking stew* and say they are (fumwth) 1 

When as (in dede) they be the rinkes of sinne. ! 
And pray (my priests) that God will not impute 
Sucb wilful facts, unio such princes charge, 
When he himselfe, com~naundeih enery man / - 

T o  do none ill, tbat good may growe therby. 

A d  pray likewise, for all that rnlers he 
By k i n e  commanndes, .s their lieftenant. here, 
Al magistmtes, a1 m n c e l l w n ,  and all 
That sit in office or Authoritie. 
Pray, pmy,(my priests) that wither loue nor mode 
Do sway their minds, from M e r i n g  of right, ' 
Tbat they be not, too rnintish nor too wwre, 
But beare the bridle, enenly ktwene botb, 
That atil they stoppe. one a r e  to beare him 
Which is accused, absent ar he is : [speake, 
That euermore, they mark what moodedoth moue 
The month which &ales, the information. 
Tbat f d t r  forpwte (so tbat they be nor brrga, 

4 '  
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Nor do exceed, the bonds af loyaltie) 
Do neuer quench, their ebbtable minde, 
m e n  as they lee, repentance bold the reinea 
Of beady youtb, wbich wont to runne a s h y .  
Tbat malice make, no mansion in their m i n k  
, Nor enuy frete, to ree how vertue clymen 
The greater Birth, the greater glory sure, 
If doedr mainkine, their nuaceston degree. 

Eke pmy (my Priests) for them md for your- 
d u e s ,  [Priests. 

For Eisbops, Prelats, Archdeans, Deanea, and 
And al th.t preach, or otbtrriw profem 
Gods holy word, and take tbe cure of soula. 
Pray pray that you, and euery one of you, 
May walke upright, in yonr vocation. 
And that you rhine like Iampr of perkct life, 
To  knde a light, and lanterne to our tectc 

Say therrithal, tbat some (1 we them I 
Wheras they fling, in Plaunders all afarre, 
For wby my glarse, tvil rbew them as tbey be) 
Do neither care, for God nor yet for deuill, 
So libertie, may lanncb about a t  large. 
And some again (I see them we1 euwgh [lurke) 
And note their names, in Liezeland where they 
Vnder pretence, of holy bumble harts 
Would plucke adowne, a1 princely Dyadcme. 
Pray, pray (my priertl) for t hm,  they touch you 

neere. 
Sbrinke not to nay, that some do (Romainelike) 
h teme their pall, and habyte ouermuche. 
And therefore pray (my priests) lest pride preusile. 
Pray that tbe mules, of sundrie damned go-, 
Do not come in, and bring good euidence 
Before the God, which iudgetb al mens thoughts. 
M some whose weltb, made tbem neglect their 

POEBB. 
Til beaaenly Hieruchii be quite -- 
That Rhetorick, l a m e  not to ouerrercba: 
That Poetrie, pn?e.ume not for to preaebe. 
And bite mens faultes, with Satvra corosi- 
Yet pamper up bir owoe with pulteascs: 
Or that sbe dote not vppon Erato, 
Wherin should inuoke tbe good Caliope: 
That Antrdogie, looke not ouer bigh. 
And ligbt (meane wbilr) in wery podled pit: 
Tbat Grammer grudge not at  our engliub to- 
Bycause it stands by MonnsyJlaba, 
And cannot be declind ar otbers are. 
Pmy thus (my priests) for vninersitiea 
And if I h u e  brpt ten  any Arte, 
Which bath, bene taught, or exmt5s-d tbaq 
Pray you to God, the yoad be not .bode, 
With glorioas ; h e ,  of d o d i n g  ski= 

Now these be part, (my piertr) yet 5h.l y a  
For common people, eebe in hi degme, (pq 
That God vooclrsak to w u n t  them a1 his grace 
Where should I now beginoe lo bidde my beadd 
Or who slul first be put in common place? 
My w i t h  be wearie, and my eyer arc 3 3  
I cannot ra who best deaenm tbe mcme, 
Stand forth good Peerce, tbou pl- by thy 
Yet so tbe Sayler saith 1 do him wrong: 
Tbat one contends, hi8 painen are nilbout peuq 
That other raith, tbat none be like to his, 
In d d e  they labour both exceedingly. 
But since I see no sbipman tbat can line 
Without tbe plough, and yet I many see 
Wbich liue by l ade ,  tbat nener saw t k  seas: 
Tberehre I say, stand forth Peerce plormur f4 
Thou winst the roomc, by verie wortbin- 

charge 
Til secret sinnes (untoucht) infecte their Bocka 
Aud b d e  a scab, whicb brought tbe sbep to 

bane. 
Some other mnne, before the greedy woolfe, 
And left the folde. vnfeuded from tbe fox [ares. 
Wbich dant  nor barke, nor bawle for both theyr 
Then pray (my priests) tbat such no more do ro. 

Pray for the nources, of our noble Realme, 
I meane tbe wortby Vniuersitiea, 
And Cantabridge, shal baue the dignitie, b berof 1 n u ,  vnworthy member once) 

Tbat they bring vp their babes in decent wise: 
That Philosophy, smel no secret smoke, 
Which Magike maker, in wicked mysteries: 
That bgike leape, not ouer euery stile, 
Before be come. a furlong neare the hedge, 
With curious auids, to maintain argumeut. 
That Sopbistrie., do not deceine it selfe, 
That Cosmography keep his compuse wel, - And nucb as be, Historiograpberr, 
Trust not to mucb, in euery tatlyng tong, 
Nor blynded be, by partialitie. 
Tbat Phiiicke, tbriue not oner fast by murder: 
Tbat Noinbring men, in d their euem 8nd odds 
Do not forge.t, that only Vnitie 
Vnmeasurable, infinite and one. 
That Qeometrie, mmurc  not so long. . . 

Til all their measuree odt of mensure be: 
That M u s i b  with, his heauenly hammie, 
Do not allure, 8 b e d y  mi& h'om ha-, 
Nor reL prnu thoughto, in worldly mclodie, 

ottbat they hoord,tbeir grain when it iscbespe, 
Nor tbat they kill, the calfe to baue the miIke, 
Nor tbat tbey set, debate betwene their lode, 
By earing vp the balks, thnt part their bounds: 
Nor for because, they can both crowche a d  creq 
(The guilefulst men, that euer God yet made) 
Vheu as they meane, most mischiefk and dssi0c. 
Nor tbat tbey can, crie out on landelorder lo+ 
And 68y t b q  racke, their rents an ace to bigb, 
Whenthey tbemselues,do sel their landlordslmak 
For greater price than ewe was wont be rorCh 
I ree you Peerce, my glasse was l&dy rcownk. 
But for tbey feed, with frutes of their gret pias. 
Both King and Knigbt, and priests in clogrrer 
Therefore I say, that sooner some of them m: 
Sbal wale the walles whicb leade vs vp to bunen, 
Than cornfed beasts, whose bellie is their God, 
Although they preach, of more perfection. 

And yet (my prieatr) pray you to God far 
Peercc, 

An Peerce can pinch, it out for him and yon. 
And if you haue a Paternoster spare 
Tben sbal you pray, for Saylers (God tbem cad 
More mind of him, when'as tbay come to 1- 
For towarde shipwracke, many men can pny) 
That they once learoc, to rpeake without a lye, 
Andmane good faitb, witbwtblupbeming otbu: 
Tht they forget, to oteale from mery hi@+ 



Wben mercen make, mom bones to swere .Id 
be. 

When vintners mix, no water with their wine, 
Wben prioterr pawe, nooe errours in their boolsr, + batters we, to bye none olde c a d  robes. 
Wben goldmuitbaa get, no gainen by rodrsd 

crownes, 
When ryhollrn, mel fetbdetbm witboot duet, 
Wbeo pewtemn, inCoct oo tin with Ieade, . 
When drapers draw, oo g i n a  by giuiog day, 
Wben perchmantierr, put in no f s m t  silke. 
When &rgeons hcrle, d rouodr without delay. 
(Tush theae am *,but yet my g l u  ahewetb d.) 
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Wheu purveyours, proaide not for themaelua, 
When Taken. take no brybu, nor vse no brags, 
Wheo custumen, eoncede no covine vade, 
When Searchen nee, d cornera in a sbippe, 
(And spm no pew by m y  right tbey see) 
When shrives do serw, .I-procene as they ought, 

- Wben hylifer s h i n ,  none other tbmg but strays, 
W h  auditoun, tbsir counters aonot  change, 
Wheo proude s m e y w n ,  take no parting pen#, 
Wbcn dlner lLi& rot on the Tenem &gem, 
And wbeo receiuen, pay m tbey reeeiue, 
When J these folke, baue quite forgoUen fmude. 

A@ine (my priertr) a little by your kaue) 
Wbeo S i c o p h b ,  can Bode m place iu cowte, c t an, apiad, fw IEccboq as they ue, 
Wben mystem mme not .bow their rule, 
Nor COIOOT adb, by maring pmcious cola: 
Wben Fencen feer, are like to aper rewarb, 
A pace of hub,  uwl therwithal a bobbe 
When l i ~ r  I i  w t  like a I d i  peare, 
Norne&art,indyhgofhirhare. 
men ml tbea tbiD(la, ue ordrad u tbey ayht, 
AUd #d -bN#, d h b  ID7 /LMQ 9fl-, 

And For to forge, Wee mkcta, free to pws, 
Thut m u e m  auke them giue their bettera place, 
And V E ~  good wrdr, though deeds be notbing gay. 

But ben me thinks, my priest. begin to bwne, 
A d  sap, that thns they shal be ouerchargde, 
To pray for d, which seme to do amisme: 

nd one I heare, more rnocie than &e rest, b ich asketh me, when sbal onr prayers end? 

I telltbee (priest) when ~ b o o m a k e n d e  hoes, 
Th.t are we1 sowed, with nmer a stitch amisoe, 
A d  rse oo d e ,  in vttrinq of the =me : 
When Tayloura ateale, m ltu& from gmtlemen, 
W h m  Tanners are, witb Corrierr we1 agreede, . 
And both so dmme their hydes, that we go dry& 
W h m  Cutlen laue, to d old mstie blader, 
A d  hlde no amcke~, with d e r  nor deceit: 
Wben t i n b .  make, m l o r e  boles than they 

foonde, W O ~ V  

When th*ben thi.t5 =r w*s aeIr 
collia put oo doe  into their - .  , 

wh mdrcmen maLe, vr drink no Brmmtie, 
Wben Dovie Diker d i m  aod dallier nnt, 
When *oo mls thsy "Mild bs 

The yonger sorte, come pyping on apace, - 
In whiltles made of fine enticing wood, 
Til they h u e  caught, the birds for whom they 
The elder mrte, go stately stalking on, [bryded, 
And on their backs, they heare both land a d  fee, 
Castles and towres, revenewer and receib, 
Lordrbips, a d  manourn, lines, yea f m e a  and .I. 
What rhould thre be? ( s p k e  you my lowly 

Enen then (my  priest^) may you nuke bolyday 
And pray no more but ordiaarie prayers. 

A d  yet tbsrin, 1 pmy you (my good pisrSr) 
Pray d l  for me, and for my Glasne of .tede 
That it (nor L) do any minde &end, 
Bycause we shew, all coloum in their kind- 
And pray for me, that (since my hap is such 
To see men so) I ]nay perceiue mymlfe 
0 worthy words, b end my wortble6se verse, 

FIMln. 
Pray for me Priests, I pray you pray for me. ; 

T w  Miti ,  p.n MCIMP. J 

L' 
EPILOOVS. 

(my my hrt to 

:"~~t",\f127,"~13",I~~$~:5 
A MP% th any Yet were rr: 
Behold (my lordel what monsters muter here, 
with A o d s  fPc% and harmefnn hefish hwtr, - 
With smyling lookensand depe deeeitfull though& 
With tender skiones, and #tony cruel mindea, 

lord) 
They be not men: Cw why 3 tbey haue no beards 
Tbey be no boyen, which w a n  mcb side lous 

goHns. 
T h q  be no Qoda, for .I their gallant gloue. 

1 
Tbey be no diuels (I trow) which wema ro 

saintbh. 
What be they? women? masking in mom reed@ 
With dutchkiu dublets, a d  with ierkios iaggde) 
With Spanish spangs, and ruses fet out of France 
With high copt hattea, and f e k  b u n t  a &untP 
They be so sure euea Wo to Men in dale. 
Nay then (my lorde) let shut the glasae .pas, 
Higb time it were, for my pore Muse to wide, 
Since a1 the bands, a1 paper, pen, and inke. 
Which euer yet, this wretched world pouest, 
Cannot describe, this Sex in c d w n  dewe, 

\ 
No, no (my Lorde) we gued houe inough. 
(And I too much. Ood prdoo d e  t h h )  , 

Better loke of, than loke an ace to farre: 
And better mumme, than meddle ouermocb. 
But if my GI-, do like my loocly lorde, . 
We wil espie, some moo J Sommen da y, 
To loke d o e ,  and res m e  rewly sigbtr. '? 
Meaae while, my Muse, right humbly doth 
That my good lode, e p t  this w d n ~ ~  T- ; 
Vntil my bmines; my better s t d k  M i  ' , 

F l N I l .  
Ta Mdi* - 

When millers, t d l  not with a golden thumbe, 'teppess yet to - - IMLL. bums - price Behold, behold, tbey nener stand content, 

wheat, - bnnn pub m, - in their -, - botcbm blom, not - their 
-CMn, *ik nofrienckr J.des, - wePmrs is in ,,uwi- rrrb. 

(But &el 1, lous unong t b  lo*)) 

With God, with kinde, with any belp of Arte, 
But curle their locks, with bodkinrand with braids, 
Eut dye their heare, with sundry subtill sleights, 
But paint and slick, ti1 fivest be W e ,  
k t  bumb.st, bolster, fr isk -d p e r b e :  

with the which - 
And dig for death, in ddlicatest dishes. [made, 



-rC- 

PHZLOMENE 

a60 GASCOIGNE'S 
TZLE COMPLAFWT O F  PRYLOMEhiE, 

An Elegye compyled by 
Q ~ P G B  GASCOIGNE 

Emquire 
Tam Marti, quam Me~curio. 

TO the rizht honorable, my singuler good Lord. 
the L. Gray of Wilton, Knight of the most noble 
order of the Garter. 

Ryght noble, when I had determined with my- 
self to write the Satire b e h  recited (called the 
S h l e  G l u e )  and bad in mync Exordium (by 
all*) compared my caw to that uffayre Phy- 
lomene, abused by the Moudy king hir brother by 
lawe: I called to miude that twelne or thirtene 
yearra past. 1 had hegonne an Elegye or songwfull 
song, called the Complainte of Phylomene, tbe 
which I began too d a ~ i s e  riding by the high way 
between Chelmisford and London, and being ouer- 
-ken with a sodaine dash of Raine, 1 changed my 
mpy, and stroke ouer into the Dc Prqimdir which 
is placed amongst my other Poesies, leuing the 
complaint of Phylomene vnfinished: and soit hatb 
continued euer since rntil this present montb of 
April 1575, when 1 begonne my Steele Qlasse. 
A d  bymuse 1 baue in mine Exordium to the 
Steele Qlasse, begonne with the Nightinples 

#not-: tberfore 1 have not thought amisae now to  
h i s h  and pece up the said Complaint of Phil- 
meur, obseruing neuerthelesse the same detemin- 
ate inuention which I had propounded and be- 
gonne (an it is snide) twelue yeeres nowe past. 
The which I p m n m e  with the re& to present rnto 
your booor, notbingdonbting but themme vil ac- 
a p t  my good entente therin. AndIfurder beseche 
that your lordship a i l  voubde in reading therof, 
to gesre (by change of etyle) where the renewing 
of the verse may bee most appamt ly  thought to 
b i n .  I wil no furder trouble your honor with 
these rude lines, but besech of the Alnriphtie long 
to preserue you to his pleasure. Pmm my pon 
house in Walhmstowe the sixtenth of April 
1575. 

Your L. bounden and most assured 
George O m i ~ n e .  

I And as I p w ,  not miny miles from beoa, 
There stauds a squire, with pangs of f l  
For whom I dare, auowe (in his delenee) 

POEMS. 
The I'hro.de she, which makes the wood to ring 
With shryching lowde. that lothaow is to be- 
Is costly kept, in case : (0 wondrous thing) 
The Mauis eke, whose nutes are nothing dam,  
Now in good suotb (quoth she) sometimes 1 rep 
T o  see Tom Tyttimuuse, so much set by. 
The Finche,which singeth neuer a note but p e p ,  

. Is fedde aswel, nay b e t t r  fat= than I. 
The Lennet and the Larkc, they sing alofte, 
And conmpted am, as Lodes  in high depnc. 
The Brandlet ui th,  for singing sweete and d r ,  
In h ~ r  conceit) there is n o w  sucb as sbr 

hami by&, come in to beare tbe beil, 
A I I ~  Gohlfinehee, do hope to ge.t tbe pk: 
The tatling Awbe doth please some h c i e  d, 
Aud m e  like best, the by* ap B i d e  uak 
And yet could I, if so it  were my mi&, 
For harmony, set a1 t h e  babes to rebdq 
Aud sing such notes, as  might in ewry k i d  
Disgrace tbem quigbt, and make tbejr c o q  
But should I so? no no so  a i l  1 not. [udk 
Let brutish beast% h a r e  such b r u l  birdsas Unne 
(For like to like, tbe prouerbe mitb I *d) 
A d  sboukl I t k n ,  my cunningrkil dirCloac? 
For sucb vnkiude, rs let the cukowe aye, 
To wclre mine eggs, whiles I sit in tbe tbielel 
And n t k r  pnribe, the chattrine of a pye, 
Than bir tbat s inp,  with bmrt against a 
Nay let them go, to marke tl~e cackmes 
The iangling Jay, for that b e c m  t b  w d  
And in the silent night then let tbem nIk 
To heare the 0wle;how she dotb sbrychqad Yd 
And from henceforth, 1 will no more coasbrine 
My pleuunt voice, to sounde, at theirvoat. 
But shrowd my selfe, in darkewme nl@t ad 

mine, 
And leame to cowche, ful close upon my& 
Ye% if 1 cbaunce, a t  ady time (p-) 
T o  sing a note, or twaiue for my d i rp t% 
It aha1 be done, in some wch secret PIJ~, 
That fewe or none, mmy themuto rehurtem 
There h t . ,  (in loue) which filsbood mj 

Not once aprocb, to h a r e  my PI-t -06 
But such as true, and stedfaet loners bem~ 
Let them come n&re, for else t b e ~  do me * 

~ B I  meet April, the messenger to May 
When boonie drops, do melt in gulden showrea, 
When euery byrde, records hir louers lay, 
And Western nindes, do foster fortb our Boures, 
Late in an euen, I walked out done, 
T o  heare the descant of the Nightingale, 
And - I stoode, 1 heard hir make great moane. 
Waymenting much, and t l~us she tolde hir tile. 
Tbele lhriNc8 birQ (quoth she) which spend the 

day, 
In nedlcase notes, and chonnt withouten skit, 
Are costly kept, and finely fedde alway 
With daintie foods, *herof they feede their 61. 
But 1 which spend, the darke and dreadful eight, 
In watch and d, when those birds take their 

rest, 
Forpine my sdfe, that Loners might delight, 
TO heare the notes, which bnake out of my hmte. 
I M e  a life, to please the huen miode, 
(And t h g h  tpd rot, my.foode be li8ht of charge, 
Yet 8eely roule, tbat can no fauour finde) 
1 bqllp my breade, Pnd geLe for seeden ( ~ t  large. 

He is as tme, (ii Loue) & is the b*. 

Him w i l l  cheare, with chaonting a1 tbib 
And with that word, she p toclnre birw 
But such a Liueiy song by this li@) 
Yet neuer hearde I such anotber note- 
I t  wacl (thought me) w, pleasant d pki* 
Orphseus harpe, wo. never halk 60 $- 

Term, Tereu, and thnn she gan to plaioe* 
Most piteously, which made my htto* 
Hir second note, WWI fy, Q, fy, f ~ ,  br 
And that she did, in pleasant 
With sweete repom, of h-uenlie 
But yet it m m d ,  hir g r i p  of fi* wmgmb 
For when she bad, so m n g  oad * bm* 
Then should you bare, hir b u y  sotbd' 
As though it h d  bene, ouercome with * 
And yet alwayes, in euery sigh and 
She s h e d  gr~at skil, fix tiun?# 
Hir Jug, Jug, Jug. (in griefe) bd wcb OFEL 

Then d o t e d  she, or if her song 
And ere that pu t ,  11ot fa1 a fa * 
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Ik ppn agaioe, in melorlie to melt, . 
Lnd many a note, she warbled wondrous wel. 
let can 1 not (although my hart should swelt) 
ternember al, which hir sweete tong did tel. 
Iut one strange note, I noted with the rest 
Lnd that said thus: NEmesis, NCmesis, 
ibe which me thought, came baldly from hir 

b-, 
La though sheblamde, (thwliy) somethinghmisse. 

Then had his golden giftes, 
Lyen dead with him in toomhe 

Ne bur himselfe had none endude, 
The daunger of his doome. 

But smyling lorke, bewitcht. 
This peerelesse Prince to thinke, 

That pogwn cannot be conliryde 
In draughts of pleasant drinke. 

Bisbiag in h;rt that (snce 1 might ~ulasnte, 
)fa1 hir speccb to knowe the plaine entent, 
Which grace hirnelfe,or else theGxh did graunt) 
might therwith, one furder fauor craue. 

l'o vnderstand, what tiir swete notes might meane. 
L n d  in that thought, (my whole desire to bane) 
fell on ~leepe, as I on st& did leane. 

Lod in n ~ y  slomber, had 1 such a sight, 
Ls vet to think theron doth glad my minde. 

b n  h i e  to  mnke, hirringing sounded &I, 
Lnd pleasde mine ares, with such varietie, 
h a t  (quite forgetting all the wearie wo. 
Yhich I my ~e l fe  felt in my fantasie) 
~toodc astwnde, and yet  therwith content, 

See: ucc: how higbest harmes, 
Do lurk in ripest joyes, 

How couertly doth sorow shrowde, 
In trymmest worldely toyes. 

And kinde bekame m kind, 
That he two daughters ha.i, 

Of bemde such and an well ginen, 
A?, made their father gladde. 

These iewels of his ioy, 
Became his cause of care, 

And beawtie was the guileful bayte, 
Which cnught their liues in Sme. 

deihought I sowe a derlinpof deliiht. 
i stately Nimph, a dame of heauenly kinde, For Tereus, h r d  of Thracs, 

n o s e  glittriog gire, so glimsed in mine eyes, he came 

b (yet) I not, what proper hew it bare, (So weddine made for worldly welth 

Je therewithal. mv wits can r e l  denise. Do seine triumphant things) 

[b whom I might bir buely lookes c&pare. 
k t  trueth to tel, (for al hir smyliog cheere) 
ihe cast sometimes, a grieuous frowning glance, 
Ls r b o  would say: by this it may appeare, 
%at iust reuenge, is prest for euery chance. 
n hir right hand, (which tr and fro did shnke) 
Ihe bnre a rkourge, with many a knottie elring, 
Lnd in  her I&, a snatlie Bit or brake, 
kbost with gold, and many a gingling riag: 
h e  came apace, and stately did she stay, 
Li~d wl~iles I seemd, amazed very much, 
B e  courteous dame, these words to me did say: 
lir Squire (quoth she) since thy desire is such, 
To vnderstande, the notes of Phylomeae, 
For so she hight, whom thou calst Nightingale) 
Lnd what the wand, of euery note might meape, 
>iue a r e  a while, and hearken to my tale. 
Che Gods are good, they heare the harty prayers 
)f such as craue without a crafkie wil. 
Kith fauor eke, they furder such ahires,  
b tende to good. and meane to do none i t .  
Lnd since thy words, were grounded on desire, 
Rherby mucb goal, and little hanne can growe, 
b e y  granntcd haw, the thing thou diclst require, 
Lnd louiogly, ham sent me here by lowe, 
ro paraphnse, the piteous pleasant notes, 
Uhich Phylomene, doth darkely spend in sprins, 
'or he that wtl. Dan N a s m  verses notes. 

Was thought a worthy matche, 
Pandyons heire to wedde: 

Whose eldest daughter chosen wab, 
TU serue this king iu bedde. 

That rirgine Progoe hight, 
And ahe by whom I meane, 

T o  tell this wuful Tragedie, 
Was called Phylomene. 

The wdding rytes performde, 
The feasting done and past, 

To  Thrace with his new wedded spoose 
He turneth a t  the last. 

At last the dame desirde 
Hir sister for to see, 

Such coles of kindely Iwe  did seme 
Within tlir brest to be. 

' 

She praies hir I ~ r d e ,  of grocc. 
He graurlts to hir request, 

And hoist vp saile, to seke the coaete, 
Where Phylomene doth rest. 

Where many day- in mi*, 
And iolytie they spent, 

Both satisfied with d e e p  delight, 
And cloyde with a1 content. 

bal 5nd my w6rds to be no kined thing. 
S u e  ewe (Sir Squire quoth she) and 1 d l  tel A ~ $ ~ ~ t ~ " , ; " ~ n ~ ~ r t c ,  , 
bth what ahe was, and how bir fortnnes fel. I Of Athens tewne. which mided him 

THB FABLE OF PAILQHBW. 

In Athens reignde somtimes 
L king of worthy kme, 

W h o  kept in conrte s stately tmine, 
Landyon was his name. 

And had the Gods him giuen, 
to M l y  breade of happe, 

(I rmrmerach frut. as make men thinke 
rhc?y sit in fortunes Iappe) 

T O 1  11. 

I To king Pandyona court. - . 

There, (louingly recei~ide, 
And) welcode by the king, 

He shewde the muse, which thither tbcn 
Did his ambassade bring. 

1 His father him embnd,  
His sistrr kist his cheeke, 

In a1 tlre court his comming was . 
Reioyst of euerie Greeke. 

0 a 
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Oh see the swecte deoeit, 

Which blindeth worldly wits. 
How common peoples loue by l u m p ,  

And fincie comes by fib. 

The Toe in friendly wise, 
Is  many times embraste, 

And he which meanes most faith and troth 
By grudging is disgrast. 

Fair Phylomene came forth . 
In-'comely gannents cladde, 

As one whom ~iewes of sisters belth 
Had moned to be gladde. 

Or womans wil (perhappes) 
E~lflamde hir haugbtie harte, 

T o  get more grace by crimes of colt, 
And prinake out hir parte. 

Whom he no sooner sawe 
(1 meane this Thracian prim)  

But streight therwith his fancia fume 
All reason did coouince. 

And as the blazing bronde, 
Might kindle rotten reeds: 

Euen so liir looke a secret Bame, 
Within his h o m e  b r e e d s  

H e  tbinkes a1 lqsnre  long 
Til he (with hir) were e n e .  

And hir he moka  to moue the mirth, 
Which after made hir mone. - 

Lone made him eloquent 
And if he craude too much, 

He thcn excusde him selfe, and maid8 
That Prognes words were such. 

His t e a m  con0rmed all - 
Teares: like to sister6 team, 

AS who shuld any by these few dropr 
Tby sisters griefe appeares. 

So finely could he hine, 
That wickednesse seemde wit, 

And by the l.awde of his pretence, 
His lewdoes?le wa6 acquit. 

Yea Phylomene set forth 
The force of his requeot, 

And cravde (with sighes) hir fathen leauc 
T o  be bir sisters guest. 

And hoong about dis necke 
And collingly him kist, 
And for hir welth did seke tlie woe 

Wherof she little wist. 

Meane time stoode Terms, 
Bel~oldinp their affectes, 

And made these pricka for his desire 
A sporre in all reapectr. 

And wisht bimaelfe hir sire, 
When sbe hir sire embraat, 

For neither kith nor kin could then 
Haue made his meaning chast. 

The Grecian king bad not 
The powre for to denay, 

His own deare child, and sonnc in laws 
The tbing that both did pray. 

POEMS. 
And d o p e  his d a e t a  filb, 

To thankc him oo hir knee, 
S u p p i n g  tbat for good ucaflc, 

Which hardest happe must be. 

But (least my tak seema Img) 
Their shippiug is preprde: 

And to the sbore tbir aged Greek, 
Ful princely did them guud. 

T h e n  (melting into mone) 
He vsde this parting speech: 

Daughter (quoth he) you h u e  deain? 
Your sisters courtto seecb. 

Yoer sister seema likerime, 
Your cootpnie to m u e ,  

That c n u e  you bath, and Terau here 
The wlfe same thing mold h e .  

Ne coulde I more rithrhDde 
So many deepe derirea, 

But this (quoth be) wmember J 
Your fatber you requires, 

And thee (my soone of Thrace) I 

I constantly coniure, 
By faith, by kin, by men, by gods, 

And all that reemeth sure, 

That father like thou fende 
My daughter deare from scathe, 

I 
And (since I counte al l a m n  long) 

Returne hir to me rathe. 

And t h w  my Phylawne, 
( 9 ~ 0 t h  be) come soow @me, 

Thy sisters absence p u b  thy S ~ W ,  

To too much priuie pine. 

Herewith he kist bir cbeeke, 
And sent a second k i i  

For Progne's part, a d  (batMe with t-) 
Hia daughter dot6 hc blisse. 

And tooke the Thracya~la hand 
For token of his tmtb, 

Who rather hugbt his teares to scorn. 
- 

Than wept with him for ruth. 

The sn ylcs are folly spredde, 
And winds did serue a t  will, 

And forth this tnitour king conoeia 
His praie in p r i m  still. 

Ne conld the Barbram blond, 
Concede his filthy fym, 

Hey: Victorie (quoth he) my cbippa 
Is fraught with my desire. 

W h e m i t h  he 6xt  his eyes, 
Vppon hir fearefull face, 

And stil behelde hir geatures all, 
And all hir gleames of grace. 

Ne could he loke a aide 
But like the cruel catte 

Which gloating casteth many a g l a a a  
Vpon tbe selly ratte. 

Why bold I long discourse? 
They now are come on landa. 

And forth the ship the feareful reoehe 
H e  leaddh by tbe hande 
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Vnto a selly shrowde, Could not my sisters lone 

L e b e ~ p e c o t e  closely builte Once quench thy filthy lust? 
A m i d  the.woodds, when many* Iamb Thou foilst us al, and eke thy aelk, 

rheir guiltleue blwd had rpilt.. 1. We grievd, and thou vnjust. 

There (like a bmbe) she stoode, 
\ad- askte nitb trimbling voice, 

Where Progne was, wbe only right 
Wght make hir to reioyos. 

Alas what should she fight? 
Pewe women win by fight: 

l l i r  weapons were but weake (God knows) 
A d  he wan much of mighL 

By thee I hare deGMe 
My dearest sisters bedde 

By thee I compte the life but lost. 
Wbich too too long I ledde. 

Wherewith this caytib king 
Bi lus t  in lewd- Ispt, 
And witb bis BLthy frrPda ful h& 

n i m  simple mayde entrnpt. 

And forth he Roong tbe nines 
Vnbridliog hlinde derire, 
And ment of hir chasi miode b make 

A f e r e l  for bis fEre 

And el alone (alone) 
Wi th  force he hir supprest, 

And made hir yel& tbe wicked weede 
Whose flowre he liked be& 

W h a t  could the virgiw doe? 
She could not rnnneaway, 

Whose forward W e ,  his harmfull hands 
Witb furious force did stop. 

I t  booted not to crie, 
Since helpe was not at  hande, 
And still before hir feareful face, 

Hir cruel foe did stande 

By thee (thou Bigamus) 
Oor athers griefe must growe, 

Who daughters twain (and two too mnch) 
Vppon thee did bestowe. 

But dace my fault, thy 6&, 
My fathem just offence, 

My sisters wrong, with my reprock, 
I cannot so dispence. 

If any Godr be good 
If r i ~ h t  in heanen do raigne, 

If right or m n g  may make reueoga. 
Tbou shalt be paid againe. 

And (wicked) do thy A n t ,  
Thou canst no more but kil: 

And oh-that death (before thii gilte) 
Had w b m e  my will. 

-4ud. yet she (weeping cride) 
Vppm her sisters name. 

Hir fathers, and hir brothers, oh; 
Who facte did fogle her feme. 

I Then might my aoule beneath, 
Haue trinmpht yet and snide, 

That though 1 died discontent, I 

I livde m d  dide a mayde. 

I Herewith hir swelling sobbee,, 
Did tie hir tong from talke, 

Whiles yet the Thracian tyrant there 
To heare these words did malke. 

, 

And skornefully he a t  
At hir a frowning glaunce, 

Which made the mayde to striue for rpech, 
And stertling from hir tmuuce, . 

And on the Gods she d d e ,  
For helpe in hir disirewe, 

But pl in >-nine he wrought his wil 
Whose Inst was not the lesse. 

The fikbie facte once done, 
He gaue hir leaue to greete, 

And tbere sbe eat much like a hi& 
New scnpte from falcon8 feete. 

- 
Wbme blood embmes hir selfe, 

And sittn in some plight, 
Ne dare she pmine hir plumes again, 

Bot hres a mecund Bight. 

At last when hart came home, 
Discheveld M she sate; 

With hands vphelde, sh; tried hir tongue, 
TO wreak0 hir woful state. 

0 Barbrous blood (qnoth she) 
By Barbarous deeds disgrast. 

Could no kinde coale, nor  itt ties rparke, 
Within thy brest be plnrte? 

Could not my fathers hests 
Nor my most mthful tenmu, 

My maydenhoode, nor thine owne yoke? 
Mright thy minde with fcnro,? - 

I wil reueogc (qnoth she) 
For here 1 shake off shame, 

And ai l  (my selfe) e n r a y  this ficte 
Therby to foile thy fame. 

Amidde the thickest t h ~ g r  
(If 1 haue l a n e  to go) 

1 rill pronounce #is bloudie deede. 
And blotte thine honor so. 

If I in deserts dwel, 
The woods. my words shal heare, 

The holts, the hill- the rock#, 
Shall wit- with me beare. - 

I wil so BI the a y n  . 
With noyse of this thine acb ,  

That gods and men in beanen and eartb . 
Shal note the naughtie facte. 

These words a m u d e  the king, 
Conscience with choller straue, 

But r a p  so rackte his reatla tho~eht ,  
Tbat now be gan to raue. 

And from his sheath a knife 
Ful despntl y he dmwes, 

Wherwith he C I I ~  the guilUe~~e tong 
Out of hir tender jatvee. 



The tong tbat rubde his gall, 
The tong tbat tolde but truthe, 

%e  ton^ tbat movde him to be mad, 
And sbould h v e  moued ruth. 

And h m  his hand witb spight 
This tnutie tongue be &t, 

Whose route, and It (t6 wreake this wrong) 
b i d  wagge yet wondrous fast 

So stirres the serpents taile 
When it is cut in twaine, 

And so it  e m e s  tbat weakest wider, 
(By words) would ease their paine. 

I blush to tell this tale, 
But eure best books my thim: 

That yet the butcher did not blush 
Ei r  bloudy mouth to kinre. 

And &e hir bulke emhrast, 
And oRer quencht the fire. 

Which kindled had the furnace first, 
Within his foule desire. 

Nor berewithd content, 
To Progne bome be came, 

Wbo u k t  him streight of Philomene: 
H e  ( h i p i n g  griefe of game) 

BruJt out in bitter teares, 
And sayde tbe dame wan dead, 

And hllrly tolde r b a t  wery life 
Hir father (for hir) ledde. 

The Tbiacian Sueeae cast off 
Hir p ld ,  and gorgeous weede, 

And drest in dole, bewsilde l ~ e r  death 
Whom she thought dead in deede. 

A sepnlchre she builds 
(But fur a liuing cone) 
A d  proide the gods on s i s b  soule 

To  take a iust remorse.: 

And o f f d  sacrin'ce, 
T o  all the powers aboue. 

Ah traiterous Tbrauiau Tereus, 
'l'bis was true force of loup. 

The heauens had \.hide aboute 
Twelue yeeres in order due 

And twelue times euery tlowre and plant, 
Tbeir liueries did renew, 

Whiles Philomene full close 
l o  rbepcute stil was clapt, 

Enfunt to bide by stoniewalles 
Wbicb h s t  (in hold) bir kapt. 

And as tboae forbadde 
Hir feete by Bight to scllpe, 

So was  hir tong, by knife, restrainde, 
For to reueale this rape. 

No remedie remaynde, 
Bur mely womens witte, 

Which sodainly in queintest chance, 
Can beat itselfe acquit. 

And Miserie amongst 
Tenne thousand misrhienes moe, 

Lesrnee pollicie in practises, 
& proofe makes men lo knore. 

I With curious ueedle  work^?, 
A prment  gan she make, - Wl~erin she wrote what We she bade. 
And al for b e r t h  uke. 

This garment p n  she line 
T o  truatie semants bande. 

Who streight conueid i t  to the qu- 
Of Thracko Timnb 

When Proghe red the writ, 
(A wondrous tale to tell) 

Sbe kept i t  clae: tho* malice aada 
Hir renging hr( to swell. 

And did deferre tbe decde, 
Ti1 time mid place might serue. 

But in bir m i n k  a sharpe nuenge, 
She Cnily did mrme. 

0 silence seldome sene ,  
Tbe women counsell keepe, 

The cause war tbis, she wakt bir r i b  
And lullde bir tong on deepe. 

1 speake against my #ex, 
So baue I doae before, 

But truth is truth, and muste be  tol& 
Though daunger keepe the d o h  

The thirde yerea rytes r e n d ,  
Wbicb Baccbus to belong, 

Aod in t h t  night the q-e pre- 
Reueoge for a1 hir wrongs. 

I She (girt in Bacchus gite) 
Witb sworde hir seWe doth a m e ,  

Witb wreathes of vines about hir bmwca 
And many a needled chanm. 

And forth in hrie flings, 
Hir bandmaides following hst, 

Vntil with hastie steppes she fouodc 
Tbe sbepcote at  the last. 

Tbere bowling ont donde. . 
AF Eacchus p r i d t ~  do crie, - Sbe brake the dorcs, and found tbe place 
W h e n  Philomene did lye. 

And toke bir ont by force, 
And d iwt  hi! Bocchus like, 

And bid hirfice with bough- and l a u a  
For being knowen by like. 

And brought bir to bir house, 
But when the wretch it knetve 

That now agune sbe was m neere 
T o  Tereus untrue, 

She trembled OR for drcade 
And lookt like aabes pale. 

But Progne (now in priuie place) 
Set silence .L to male. 

And tooke tbc pnnents  off, 
Discoucring first bir face, 

And sister like did Iouinglr 
Faire Phylomene embnce. . 

There sbe (hy shame abasbt) 
Held d o m e  hir weeping eyes, 

As who sbould say: Tby right (by me) 
Ir reft in wrongful  vise. 
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And down.on ground she ?idles. 

Which  round she kist hir fill, 
As witneose that the filthie fact8 

WIU done against hir wil. 

And cast hir hands to heauea, 
111 steede of tong to tell, 

What violence the lecher vde, 
And how hee did hir quell. 

I At last (so furie vronsht) 
Within hir brest she felt, 

That too much pitie made hir mind. 
Too womanlike to melt. 

I And saw hir sister sit, 
With heany harte and cheere, 

And now ou hir, and then on him, 
Full lowringly did leare, 

Or if (quoth she) there bee 
Some other meme more sure, 

More stearne, more stoute, than naked sword 
Some mischitfe to procure, 

Wherewith the Queene bmke off 
Hir piteons pearcing plainte, , 

And rwnre with srorde (no -) to venge 
For crett of this c o n h i n t e .  

I meare by a1 the Gods, 
I shall the same embrace, 

T o  wreake this wrong.with bloudie hamla 
Vppon the king of Thrnce. 

Into these words she burst 
(2~0th  she) why Batters be? 

And why allailre (with tong cut oat) 
So sadly ritteth she? ' 

Ne will I spare to spende 
M y  life in sisters cause, 

In sirters? ah wbat said I wretch? 
My wrong &all leud me laww. 

I wil tbe pallace burne, 
With al the princes pelfe, 

And iu the midst of Baming fire, 
Wil caste the king him selfe. 

I ai l  r m t  out those eyes, 
That taught him f ia t  to  lust, 

Or teare his tong from traiton tbrote, 
Oh that reuenge were iust. 

. . * . *  
O r  sleeping let me seeke , 

T o  sende the aoule to he1 
Whose barbarous bones for Bltby force, 

Did weme to beare the bel. 
These words and more in rage 

pmnounced by this dame, 
Hir little sonne came lenping in 

Which Itis had to name. 

I He, mother, mother cdlw, 
She sister cannot say, 

The one in earnest 130th lament, 
Tbnt other whines in plaie. 

I Pandious line (quoth h e )  
Rcmember stil your race, 

And neuer marke the @ti1 shew- 
Of any aoule in Tbme.  

I Yon should degenerate, 
If right reuenge you slake.. 

More right reuenge crrn oeuer bee, 
Than this reuenge to make. 

I A1 ill that may be thought, 
Al m i ~ h i e f  mder skies, 

Were pietie compard to that 
Which Tereua did deuise. 

She holds uo longer haude, 
But (Tygrelike) she toke 

The little boy ful boiatrody 
Who now for terror quooke. 

And (muing  mothers he&) 
She (mother) toke a blade, 

And in hir sonnes rmal tender hart 
An open wound she made. 

The cruel dede dispatchf 
Betwene thi? sisters twaine 

They tore in peces quarterly 
The corps which they bad slaine. 

.. - 

Whose presence, could not please 
For (vering well his h e )  

Ah wretch (quoth she) how like his gmweth 
Vnto his fathers grace. 

Some part, tbey hooug om hooku, 
The rest they laide to fire, 

And 0" the table c a d  it, 
Be set before the fire. 

And therwithal reaolvde 
) 

A rare revenge in deede 
Wberon to thinke (withouten words) 

My woful butt doth hleede. 

But when the lad loltt rp, 
. 

And cheerefully did smile, 
And hung about his mothers mcLs 

With a s i e  weight therewbile, 

And counterfaite a cause 
(As Oreciaus order then) 

T h t  a t  such feBets (but onely one) 
They might abide no men. 

H e  knowing not their c&. 
Sat donne alone to ate, 

And hungerly his owue warme bloud 
Devoured there for meate. 

And kist (w children me) 
His lagrie mothers cheeke, 

Hir miode au movde to much remorce 
dud mad bec~me ful meeke. 

N e  could she t e a m  Rfrnpe, 
But wept against hir will, 

Such tender mtb of i u ~ ~ ,  
BL c ~ a d l  mood* did kill. 

His ownight  was nu&, 
That he for ltis sent, 

Whoee murdered memben in hi# IMW~J 

H e  prinily had pent. . 

No longer P w e  then, 
Hir joy of griefe could hide, 

The thing thon seekst, 0 wRtch, (quoth she) 
Witbip thce doth hide. 



Wherritb (he waxing wroth. 
And searching for his sonw) 

Came forth a t  length, hire Philomeme 
By whom the piefe begonne, 

And (clokt in B~cchus copes, 
W h r r r ~ t h  she then m a  cladde) 

In fathers bosom cast the head 
Of ltia selly ladde: 

Nor cum in bir l i b  
Had more desire. tu speeke, 

Than now : wherby.hir madding mood 
Might al hir d i c e  w m t e .  

The Thracian prince etert rp. 
Whose bart did boyle in brut, 

To  kele the foode, and ree the same, 
Which he could not dirgeh 

And armed (u be WM) 

H e  followed both the Greekes, 
On wbom (by m a r k  of sword, and flame) . A ~ h r p e  reuenge he sekea. 

But wheo the beaumly bench, 
Tbeae hloudie dcedes did see, 

And found that blond stil couitr blood 
And so none ende could be. 

They then by their firsight 
Thought meete to stinte the strife, 

And m restmind the murdring king, 
From sister and f m  wife. 

-So that by tbeir decree. . 
The yonget  daughter fledde 

Into the thicks, where couertly, 
A cloister life she Itdde. 

And yet to ease hir woe, 
She worthily can ring, 

And as tbou heant, can pleaa the c a n s  
Of many men in spring. 

The eldest dame and wife 
A Swallow was assipde, 

And builds in smoky chimney t o p p  
And Bier againat the winde. 

The king him selfe condemndc, 
A Lapwing for to be, 

Who for his yong oncr crier alwais, 
Yet neuer can them see. 

The lad n Pheuaunt cocke 
For his degree hath gaind. 

Whose blouddie plumes declare the Moud 
Wberrith his fice was staind. 

But there to tome my We, 
The which I came to.teU, 

The yongeat dame to fomstr ad, 
.And there is dampade to dwell. 

And Sightingale now mmde 
Which (Philomela bight) 

Ddighb for feue  of force a p i n e  
T o  aug  alwayw by night. 

Bot when the sunae to west, 
Doth bend his weerie course, 

Then Pbylomene records the mth, 
Wbkh c M t h  iurt renront. 

. 
I 

And for hir forPmgt rmtc, 
Tereu, Tereu, duth sing, 

Complainil~g stil u p p  the 
Of tbat false Thraciau king. 

Much like t l ~  chi& a t  acbole 
With byrchen rudds mre beaten, 

If when he go to bed a t  nigbt 
His moister chalurce to threaten. 

In e w q  dreame be start.. 
Am1 (0 good maister) cries, 

Euen ro this byrde vppun tb8t mme, 
Hir foremost note replies. 

I Or as the red bnast hyrds. 
Whome prettie Meal y nea bdd 

Ful fart in M e ,  by wintar ni@t 
To M e  tbemselues from wlde : 

Though afterwards the hoke, 
For pitie let tbem scape, 

Yet at that day, they fade in fare, 
And doubte a aemnd rape. 

And in tbe nexter night, 
Ful many timer do crie, 

Remembring yet the ruthM p l i i t  
Wherein they late did lye. 

Euen m &is selly byrde, 
Thougb now traasformde in tide, 

Yet emerrnore bir pangs forepast, 
She beamst stil in minde. 

And in hir f o ~ m o s t  note, 
Sbe n o t e  that cruel name, 

By wbom she lost hir pleasant speech 
And foiled was in hme. 

Hir secood note is fye, 
In Oreeke and Latine phy. 

In English fy, aod euery tong 
That euer yet read I. 

Which word d e c k s  d i m e ,  
Or lotbsome leping by 

Of any thing we tost, beam, ttoucbe, 
Smel, or bellolde with eye. 

In h t ,  phy sheweth sow sown?, 
In baring, some aiscorde, 

In touch, aome fwle or 6ltby toye, 
In smel, m e  seut ahhorde. 

In sight, some lothsomeldte, 
A~rd euery kind of wnie, 

This by word phy betoknetb bd, 
And t h i n e  to cast away. 

So that it s e m a  hir wiU, I. P ~ Y .  P ~ Y .  P ~ Y ,  P ~ Y ,  to sins, 
Since phy befytteth him r, rdl, 

In euery kind of thing. 

Phy filthy lecher l e d ,  
Phy false vnto thy wife, 

Pby cowud pby, on womaatmdt, 
T o  vse thy crwl knife 

I Phy fou thou wed vnkinde, 
Phy fierce, and rode forsrwne, 

Phy monster ma& of mudring Mkl 
Whore like was neuer borne. 



Phy, phy, thou close conveydst 
A secret il vnsene, 

Where gaod to keepe in councel cloee 
Had putriMe thy splene. 

THE C O M P L A Y ~  OF PHYLOMENE. asr 

Phv on thy sisten facte, 
And phy fiir wife doth sinlr, 
W h  lack of tong nere.toucht hir so 

As when it could not sting. 

Pby agony of age, . 
P b v  oaertbrowe of yoalh, 

P h y  rnirroar of mirchuournesse, 
Phy, tipe of a1 vutruth. 

P h y  fayning forced teams, 
P h y  forging fyne excuse, 

P h y  periury, fy blasphemy, . 
P h y  bed of ul abuse. a 

These phya ,  and many moe, 
P o o r  Pl!ilomene may meane, . 

And in.hir selfe she Gndes percase, 
Some phy that was vncleane. 

P e r  thongh his fowle otfeace, 
' 

M a y  not defended bee, 
H i r  sister yet, and she transgrest, 

Thou not so deepe as he. 

Hi. doome came by dexerte, 
Their  Me?, grewe by didnine. 

But  men inust leaire reuenge. to Gods, 
W b a t  wrong w u e r  raigne. 

Then Progne phg for tbee. 
Which kildst thine only child, 

Phy on the cruel crabbed hart 
Wbich was not movjle with milde. 

Phy on us both aith she, 
Tile father onely &ultwl, 

And we (the father free tberewhile) 
The selly sonne a u ~ l t e d .  

Hir next most note (to 'note) 
I neede w h e l p  a t  al, ' 

For I my selfe the partie a m  
On whom she then doth call. 

She calls on Nemesis 
And NCmesis am I, 

The Goddesse of a1 just, rewnge, 
Who let no blame go by. 

This bridle bost with gold, 
1 beare in my left hande, 

To holde men h c k e  in mhes t  rye, 
Vntil the c a w  be m o d .  

And such as like that bitte 
And beare it willingly, 

May ma+ this scourge in my right hand 
Although they trode awry. 

But if they hold on  head, 
Aud scorne to beare my yoke, 

OR times they boy the rost ful deare, 
It smelleth of the smoke. 

This is the cause (Sir Squire 
Quoth she) that Phylomene 

Doth cnl w much vpon my n m e ,  
She to my lawes doth leane: 

The n m t  note to bir phy 
Is Jug, Jug, Jur, I ges*, 

That might I Ieaue'to latyuista 
By learning to expresse. 

Some commentaries mako 
About i t  much adoe: 

If it should only Jugum meaoe 
Or Jueulator too. 

She feeles'a iud reuenze 
Of that which she hath done, 

Consbninde to vse the day for night, 
And mnkes the moone hir snnne. 

Ne can she now complaioe, 
(Although she lost hir  ton^) 

For since Ulnt time, ne yet before, 
No byrde so swetely soong. 

That ~ i f t  we Gods hir gaue, 
To couutervaile hir woe, 

I sat on bench in heaoen my selfe 
When it was graunted so. 

And thouyh hir foe be tledde, 
But whither know& not she, 

And like bir selfe transformed eke 
A selly b y d e  to bee: 

On him this shatpe m e n g e  
The Gods sod I did take, 

He neither can beho1de.h~ brats, 
Nor is belovde of make. 

Some think that Jugurn is 
Tbe Jug. she iugleth so. 

But Jugulutor is the r o d  
Tbat doubleth a1 hir woe. 

For wheu she think- thereon, 
She bearer them both it1 minde, 

Him breaker of his b o d e  in bed, 
.Hir, killer of bir kinde. 

As soone as co la  of kinde 
Haue warmed him to do 

The  sell^ shift of dewties dole 
Which him belongeth to: 

His hen s t ra i~bt  way him hates, 
And Bieth brre him frs, 

And close conueis hir eggs from him, 
As from hir mortal foe. 

. As fast as  furia force 
Hir thoughts on him to tliinke, 
SQ h a t  hir cons~ience chuks hir vp, 

And wo to wrong doth linke. 

As lone w she bath hatcht, 
Hir little yong ones mme, 

For feare their dame should m e  tbem cite, 
As Pmgne bad begonne. 

At last (by griefe coustrainde) 
It bbl&ly breaketb out. . 

and m k e i  the hollow woods to riw 
With Eoeho rwnd abut. 

And m n d e  about the M& 
The furious father flies, 

T o  reke hie amne, and filler the ayrr  
With lode lamenting crier. 



GASCOIGNE'S POEMS. 
,This lothsome l i h  bs leads, 

By uur ailulehtis dome, 
And thus sings she, where aompany 

llul very scldome come. 

Now le t my faithful tale 
Fur fable should be token, 

And t h e m v p  my corwtesie,. 
By thee might be forsaken : 

Who (wrongde like hir) fal a n p l y  can g.Mk9 
And bean in b m t  a right reuenging mode. 
Ti1 time and place, may serue to r a t e  tbtir rilL 
Yea surel y some, the best of nl the bmo& 
(If they had might) with furious force r d d  kil. 
But force them not, whose force is not to kmx. 
A d  way their words a s  blasts of blurtring riodr. 
Which comes ful cdme, when s t o m  a r e  prrz by 

MIIRP: 

I 
-- - - - - - 

Remembrr a1 my words, Yet God aboue that can both lose and byode, 
And beare them we1 in minde, Wil not M) soone appeased be therefore, 

And make thereof a metapbore, He makes tile male, of female to be hbd, 

So shalt tllou quickly finde, He makes the sire go sighing wondrws sore, 
Because the mane of ouch is aeldome rated. 

which fecles n; sharper scouge than beiie;?. 
You pt.incf-8, peeren, yuu comely courting kniphta, 
Which vse al artr to marre the maidens mindes, 
Wbich win al dames with bnite of fonde deliKhts. 
Which b~ wtie force, to loose what bountie btl~des: 
Think on the scourge thnt Nemesis doth beare, 
Remember this, that God (allhough he winke) 
h t h  see a1 sinnes that euer secret were. 
Vm vobis then which still in sinne do sinke. 
Gods mercv lends vou brvdles fur desire. 

Both profile and pastime. 
In a1 that I thtur tel: 

I kuowe thy skill wil serue therto, 
And so (quoth she) farewell. 

Wherewith (methought) she dong so fart away, 
That  scarce 1 could, hir aeemely shaddow see. 
At last: my s t d e  (which was mine onely stay) 
Dicl dtppe, and I, must needes awaked be, 
Apainht my wil did I (God knowes) awake, 
Por willingly I cuuld my selfe content, 
Sewn dayer to slcepe for Philomelas sake, [spent 
So that my sleepe ill such swete thou~hts re re  
But you my Lord which reade this ragged wrse, 
Forgive the faults of my so sleepy muse, 
Le t  me the heast of NClnesis rehearse, 
For sure I see, much sense thereof ensues. 
1 wube to see (my Iord) that lechers lust, [mt, 
Prucures the plague, and vmgeaunce of the high- 
I may not my, hut God is good end kst, 
Although he scuuqe the furdest for the nighest: 
The fathers hult  lights sometime on the sonne, 
Yea farre discents it beans the burden stil, 
Whereby it falles (when mine delipht is done) 
That dole steppa in and wields the world a t  wil. 
0 whoredome, whurdume, hope for no good happe, 
The best is bad that lights on lechery 
And (a1 we1 rryed) he sits in Fortune lavpe, 

Hold back; betime for riare you catch a foyle, 
The fiesh may spurre to euerlasting fire, 
But sure, that horse which tyretb like a roile, 
And lother the griefe of his forgalded sides, 
Is better, much than is the hairbrainde colte 
Wbich headlong runnes and for no bridle bydes, 
But hunks for sinnc in euery hit and holte. 
H e  which is single, let him spare to spil 
The flowre of fume, which makes a famous man : 
Lest when he comes to matrimonies will, 
His finest grnine be burnt, and ful of bmnne. 
He that is yokte and hath a wedded rife, 
Be we1 content with that which may suEyse, 
And (wen no God) yet &re of worldly strife 
Might make him lothe tbe bed where Lays lies: 
For thongh hndyons daugbter Progne sbee, 
Were so transformde into a fethered hole, 
Yet seemen she mot witbouten heinr to be, 

I meane tbe aunnea of such rash sinning siFsr. 
Are seldome sene to runne a ruly mce. 
But plagude (be like) by fathers bule desire 
Do gadde abroade, and lack the guide of g m n  
Then (Lapwinglike) the father flies abont, 
And howlea and cries to aee his c b i h  ch.y, 
Where he him selfe (and no m M  better) -t 
Haue taught his h t t s  to t8ke a better n y .  
Thua men (my Lord) be M e t a m u r p h d ,  
From seemely shape, to byrds, and ougly beasts: 
Yea bmuest dames (if they amisse ouce t d )  
Finde bitter sauce, f i r  a1 their plersant feast& 
They must iu fine condemned be to &ell 
In thickes vnseenr, in mewes for minyens made, 
Vntil a t  last (if they csn hqde it wd) 
They may chop rhalke,andtslrr somebetter tndc. 
R ~ a m  with me (Lord) my lusting dayen ace dar, 
Fayre Philomene forbad me hyre  and dat 
T o  like such lour, as is with lust bepnne. 
The lawful loutr is best, and I like th.+ 
Then if you see, that (Lapringlike) 1 c b u w ~ ,  
To l e a p  againe, beyond my lawful reache, 
(I take hard taske) or but to giue a ghunce ,  
At bewtien blase: fur such n witful breache. 
Of promise made, my Lord shaldo no wnmg. 
T o  say, George, thinke on Pbylomelaer song.  

FINIS. 
Tam Martin. auam Mereurio. , . 

And thus my very good L may se bow cobler- 
like I haue clouted n new patch to an oMe SOL% 
bepirlnin~ this complainte of Phibmcw, in ApriU, 
1562, continaiup it a little furd& in Aprill 1575. 
and now thus finished this thirde day of Ap1il2 
1576. At which mine April showers are huaobiy 
sent vnto your gnod Lordship, h r  that I hope 
shortly to see the May flowers of yoor fn00ur. 
which I desire, more than I can dewme. And peL 
'Pjr 

Your Lodships W e n  and rtlorrd. - 
I MISCELLANEOUS PIECES 

[From &scoigne's-prow Works, Drams, dscl - 
CHORUSES FROM JUCASTA. 

I CHORUS TO ACT. 11. 

0 FIERCE a d  furiwu MPre, w b o r  barmdd 
Reioycetb most bsbed the giltlarm blood, [a 
Whew headie w il doth ail the d sPkurr .  



And when thou haet oor &Ides forsaken thus, 
Lst cruell discorde beare thee compmie, 
Engirt with snakes and xrpents venemous, 
Euen she that can with red rirmilion dye 
Tbe gladsome greene that tlorisht pleasantly, 
And make the greedie grotand a drinking cup, 
T o  sup the blond of murdered bodyes rp. 

Yet thon returne 0 ioye and pleagnt peace, 
From whence thou didst against our wil depart, 
Ne let tbp rorthie minde from trauell -, 
To c h u e  disdaine out of the poyxned l~arte, 
That  raised w.vre to all our pavues and smarte. 

MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 569 

Euen from the brest of ~edipus-his sonoe, 
. 

Whose swelling pride hatb d l  this iarre begonne. 

l a d  doth ennie the pleasnnt mery moode, 
Of our estate that erst in quiet stoode. 
Why d m t  thou thus wrharmelessetowuearpooye, 
Which mightie Bacchus gonerued in ioye? 

Father of warn and death, that dost ramme 
With wrathfull wrecke from wofull mothers breast, 
The trustie pltdges d their tender loue, 
So  graunt the Gods, that for our finall rest, 
Dame Venus plenaant looken may p lase  thee best, 
Wherby when thou shalt all amazed stand, 
The sword may fall out of thy trembling hand. 

And tbou maist prow some other way full well 
The b l w d ~ e  prowesse of thy mightie apeare. 
W h m i t h  thou raisest from the depth of bell, 
T h e  wrathfull spritrs of all the furies there, 
Who when the wmke, doe wander a e r y  when, 
dad rimer rest to range about the -ate% . 
Tenriche that pit with spoile of damned ghoates 

And thou great God, that doest all things de- 
cree, 

And sitst on highe aboue tbe starrie skies, 
Thou chiefest cause of a w e ¶  all that bee. 
+rd not his oflence but heare our criea, 
And spedil y redresx our miseries, 
For what cause we p o r e  wofull wretches doe 
But craue tby aide, and onely clenue therto'? 

Our frow*rd will doth sbrinke it &I& aadshrorde 
From oor anaile wherwith we ruone so farre : 
As none amends can make that we do marre : 

Thed drawes euill happc and striuea to shew his 
stren@h, 

And duch ~s yeM vnto his might, a t  len* 
He lades them by necessitie the way 

That destinie preparde for our decay. 

The Mariner amiddc the swelli1lg sea9 
Who seeth hia barke with many a billowe beaten, 

here, now there, as wind and r a w s  best 
please, 

When thundring Joue with tempest list to threaten, , 

And dreades in d e p o t  gulfe for to be eaten, 
y e t  learoes a m a n e  by mere necessitie 
T o  saue himselfe in such extremitie: 

For when he seeth no man bath witte nor porn 
To Aie from fate when fortune list to l o ~ ~ r e ,  

His only hope on miahtie Joue doth c.ste. 

WHEN she that rules the rolling wheele of cbaunce, 
Duth tur~re aside hir angrie froring face, 
On him, whom erst she deigned to adoawe, 
She neuer lranea to gpulde him with disgrace, 
To  tmse and turne his state in euery place, 
Till a t  the last she hwie him from un high 
Aod ydd  him suhiect vnto m i h e :  

And es the braunche Lhat fmm the roote is reR, 
H e  meuer winnea like l iP to that he lefte: 

Yea though be do, yet can not tast of ioy 
Compare with pmga that past in his annoy. 

Whereby h e  m'innes thgrished heaueo a t  l&t. 

How fond is that man in his fantasie, 
Who thinks that Joue the maker of vr a!, 
And he tbat tempen, dl in heaueo on high, 
The sunne, the mone, the starres celestiall, 
So that no leafe without hia leaue can fall, 
Hath not in him omnipotence also 
T o  guide a d  gweroe all things here below ? 

0 blinded eies, 0 wretched mortal1 wights, 
0 subiect slanea to euery ill that lights, [scorne, 

To =ape such woe, mch paine, such s h a m e a d  
Happie were he tbat neuer had bin borne. 

Well might duke Creon clrinen by datinie, 
(If tnle it be thnt olde Tyresias saith) 
Redeme our citie from this miserie, 
By his consent vnto Menececis death, 
Who of himselfe would fnine haue lost his breth: 
" But euery man is loth for to fulfill 
The heauenly h e ~ t  that pleaseth not hk will. - 

Tbat publique weale must needea to mine go 
Where prinate profite is preferred so." 

Yet mi~htie God, thy only aide r e  crnue, 
This towne from siege, and vs from sorowe saue. - 

FROM THE ADUENTURES OF 
FERDINAND0 IERONIMI. 

OF thee deare Dame. three Ies s would 1 leame: 
What reason Arst p e r s d f u o l i s h  Fly . . 
(As soone as shee a candle can discerne) 
To play with Bame, till shee bee burnt thereby f 
Or what may moue the Mouse to byte the baytc 
Which str ika the trappe, that stops bir hungry 

breth ? 
What caller the bird, where snares of deem dewit 

'' In the fnveurite addre*, to M a n  (See Ph* 
aim. page 140. edit  Ba-) G w o i p e  has total- 
ly  deserted the rich imqery of luripides, yet has 
found means to form an original ode, which is by 

- - 
Well did Lhe benoens ordeiue for our behoofe 

Necewitie, and fates by them alowde, 
That when we our high mishapvs doole 
(d. h l l b  our 'Tes Were mufled with a cloudel 

41 mpr dertiklte of p a d  or imagination." w-;. 1 

Are closely coocht draw hir to  hir deaih? 
consider well, what is the of this, 
And though percase thou wilt not ao conkne, 
y e t  to g a p e  a h-01~ b l iw,  
Mav d-e tbe minde in dole and dark distrrrse: 
Oft;s it s e n e  (whereat my hart may hleede) - -  
Poolea play so long till they be caught in deedc. 

And then 
Jt b a hanen  to ree them hop. and skip, 
And Kelre all shiftea to #bake their shackles off: 
,It is a world, to lee them hang the lip, 
Who ( a n t )  a t  loue, w e n  vontto&ome and *to& i 



But as tbe Motme, once a u g h t  in cnfty trap, 
May b o u r n  and beatd against the boorden wall, 
Till t h e  haue bm-t hir head in such misbap, 
Tbat downe to death hir t int ing lymbes murt bll: 
And as tbe Flie once singed in the flame, 
Cannot commauud hir w i w  to waue awav: 
But by the heele, shee hangeth in the sam; 
Till cruel1 death hir hasty iourney stay: 
So they that seeke to breake the linkes of lotie 
Striue with the streame, and this by paihe I proue. 

For when 
I fint beheld that heauenlv here  of tbine. 

Then (all to late) i did m y  b t a ?  retirq 
And sought with secrrt sigh- to quarcb m y  g d k  

skaidiug fire 
But lo, 1 did preuaile amnuche to pide my rill. 
As he that wets with halting hcele, to bop a@tS 

the hill. 

Or .s the feeble sight, woulde rarche tbe waoie 
benme, [the sbumt 

Fhm ro I h n d e  bat I h r  la& to striue & 
Then gnu I thus resolue, since liking f d  lome 
Should I mislike my happie choice, before I did it 

Tbv statelv stature. and &v comlv =race: I proue ? 
I &bt c o n b s e  the& dazleh eies i f  k i n e  * 
Did wincke for kPre, when I Brst viewd thy face: 
But bold da i re  did open them cyine, 

, And bad ma looke till I had lookt to long, 
I pitied them that did procure my paine, . 
And lou'dtbelool;esthat wrought me all the wrong: 
And ns the byrd once caught (but woorks hir woe) 
That striuw to leaue the limed twipges behind : 
Euen 50 the mom I s h o e  to parte thee fro, 
The greater grief did P w e  within my minde: 
Remedilease then muat I yeeld to thee. . 
And craw 90 morn, seruaunt but to bee- 

SORBET. 

LOUE, hope, and death, do stirre in me such strife,. 
As neuer man bat 1 led such .life. 
First burning loue doth wound my hart to death, 
And when death comes at  c d l  of inward griefe, 
Colde lingerins bope doth feede my faiating breath 
Against my \rill, and yeeldes my wound reliefe: 
So that 1 l i u m u t  yet my life is such, 
As death would neuer greue me halfe so much 
No comfort then but only this 1 tast, 
To  d u e  such sorc, such hope will neuer want, 
A n d t i t h  such hope, wch life will euer 1- 
And with such life, such sonowes are not skant. 
Oh +raunge desire, 0 life with torments tort. 
Through too much hope, mine mely hope is lost. 

IN prilhe of lustie yeares when Cupid -. caught . me . 

And smce none other ioye I M bat her to 
I my dcepe no no it - 

not bee ; [ d l  *. 
Though p m t  the duetie rere, that sbee a 
And I POore mworthie a* 

. to Selue. 

yet hope 'my comfort &ide, tha t  rbe 
haue rep.rd, [for iust r e w d :  

T, my good r i l l  that wthing c-*d, l h  
I see the fiucon ~ e n t  sometime will take deli& 
TO e k e  the sol- of hir wing, aod drllie rizb a 

kite. 

The  fairest Woulf will choose the foulest h r  hir 
make, [hir ..LL: 

And why ? becanre he do& indure most romrr kr 
Eucn so had I like hope, when dolefull d.ia wac 

:' Vent 
When wearie wordea uere wutsd  well, to open 

true entent. 

When fluddes .of flowing tauw, had wrtht  my 
wreplng elea, 

Wbcn trembling tongue bad troubled hir, r i tb  
loud lameiitiug cries: 

At h r t  hir worthy will wwld pittie this my plaint, 
And comfort me hir o\vne slan% r b  

f a r e  I~ad made so bin+ 

Wherefore I made a vow, tbe stoany mete 
bhould start, 

Ere I presume. to let her slippe out  of my faith- 
full heart. 

in, [best begin : 
And nature taught the maie to loue, how I might 
T o  please my wandt-ing eie, in beauties tickle trade, 
T o  gaze on e ~ ~ ~ ~ p w e d  by, a mrelcsse 

LUUOIX. 
~~d when she by proofe, the pith d 

good will, 
She tooke in worth tbis i m d e  .one. for r a t  

sporte 1 made. 
With sweete entising b i te ,  I fisht for manie 

a dame, [the flume: 
And warmed me by manie a fire, yet felt I dot 
But when a t  last 1 spied, that face that pleasde 

me most, [I began to  tost. 
The coal@ were quick,  the woodr wqs drie, and 

And miling yet full OR, I h a w  behelde that the, 
When in my h a r t e  I might buwaile mine owne 

vulwkie case : [ ~ e f e ,  
And off .pine with that might be-it my 
1 pl&ed b a d e  for i a t  rewar&, a d  -Jbt to 

Bade reliefe. . 
What will you more? so oft my gazing eies did 

reeke, [cheeke : 
TO see the rose and lillie striue vpon that liuelie 
Till at  tbe last I spied, and by good proofe I founde 
That in that face waa painted ylaine, the p e u Q r  

of my wound. 

- 
of better skill : 

And as my iust deserts, hir p n t l e  b a d  did 
She wns content to answere thur: 1 am cmteott. 

loue. 

A of care cOured my -* 
stormes amten to 8*m: 

The waues of woe, which 1 m a ~ s t d  moste, 
Haue broke the bankeg wherein my liklay 
Chi- ill chaunec, am m h r n y d  ebo~% 
To marn  the mynd, that ment Cor to r e i o y n  

Before I sought, I founde the h a m  ofhp, 
Wherein (once found) 1 nought to shrowd my 
But lowring lone bath lifte me from hir lap. 
Aud crabbed lot bqinnes to hang the lip : 
The proppa of darke mistnun do fall a 
Tbe y pe~rce my coate, sad tsuoh my skin at qwk 



. MISCELLANEOUS 
What m y  be mide, *re tmth -not pre- 

uaile ? 
What plea maie =rue, where wll i t  aelfe is iudg?  
What reason rules. where rigbt a d  reason faile ? 
Re~nedilesse t ten must the guiltlease trudge: . And ml;e oirt care, to be the caruing knife, 
T o  cut the thred that lingreth such a life. 

.A V001mHYNB. 

DAVE Cinthia her wife ( t h t  shines so bright,, 
And dayneth not to leaue hir loftie place: 
But onely then, when Phebus sbewes his face. 
Which is her bruther borne and lendes bir light,,) 
D i h i n d  not yet to do my Lady right: 
To  proue tbat in such heauenly wightes as she, 
It sitteth best that right and reason be. 
For w h  she spied my Ladies golden roies, 
Into the cloudes, 
Her bead she shroudes, [plaies. 
And shamed to sbine where she bir beames dis- 

Good -n yet, that to my simple skill, 
I should the name of Cynthia adorn : 
By whose high helpe, I might beholde the more, 
My Lndien louely lookes at  mine owne will, 
With d e w  content, to e r e ,  and gaze my PI :  
Of courtesie and not of darcke disdaine, 
Dame Cynthia disclosde my Lady plaine. 
Sb& did but leude hir light (as for a lite) 
With friendelg grace, 
T o  shew hir face, 
That elae would shew and shine in hir dispight. 

Ihn Phmbus. with many a looke, 
Had hir behelde in yore in angrie wise: 
And he collide wne other meane deuise 
To staine hir n.me, this deepe dweit tooke, 
T o  be the.buite that bed m i ~ b t  hide his bodre : 

, Into hir eies his parching beames he cast, 
To skorche their sliinne., that mzscl on hir full 

fast :, 
Whereby when many a man wns sunne burnt so 
They thwght my Sueene, 
The m n e  bad beene. 
with skalding tlamm, which them all 

that no. 

And that when maliy a lmke had lookt so long, 
As that their eyes were dimme and dazaled both: 
8ome fainting header that were both leu& and 

loth 
To looke agame from whmce that enor 
Gaa close their eye Tor feare of futher r r o ~ ~ g  : 
And mme w i n e  o m  dmwm into the ma=, 
Gan lelldlY M- tk beema of beenties blae : 
But I with deeps foresight did soone -pie, 
. HOW Phaebus ment, 
By false intent, 
To rlaunder BO her name with crueltie. 

Wherefore at  better leasure. thought I best, 
TO trie the t reaon  of his hecherie: 
And to exalt my Ladies dignitie 
When Phebus Bed a d  drewe him downe to  test, 
Amid the wane. that ml te r  m the west, 
1 fan behold this loudy h d i e s  hce. . 
m e r e o n  dame nabre spent hir giftes of WEO : 
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And fol1ml therein no parching heat a t  111, 
~ u t  such bright hew, 
As might renew, 
An dungels ioyen in n i ~ e  celesti*l. 

courteow Mmne thpt w*ht to do me 

Did shine good, to shew my dame more. pedecUy, 
But when she .awe hir passing iollitie, 
The Moone for shame, did blush m red m bloud, 
And sbrounke aside and kept h i r . h o m  in hoode: 
!&I that now wheu D.tm Cynthia was gone, 
I might enioye my ladies lakes done, . 
Yet honoured still the Mooae with t ~ e  intent, 
Who taught va skill. 
T o  worke our will, 
And gaue vs place, till all the night was spmk 

CC_ 

A CHALLSNOS 10 BMOTIE. 

B E A U ~ E  shut vp thy shop, and trusse vp all tby 
trash, 

My Nell bath stolne thy finest stuffe,and left thee 
in the lash [web 

~ h y  market uow is marde, thy gaioes are gone 
Thou bast no ware, that maie compare, with this 

that I haue got 
As for thy painted pde,.and wrinekles surfled vp: 
A, dare ynough, for s.uch as lust to drinke of 

euery cup : [ b a ~ ~ .  
Thy bodie~ bolstred out, with bumbad nnd with 
Tby mwles, thy niffes, thy caules, thy coifes, thy . 

lerkins and thy J a w .  
Thy curling, and thy cost, thy friesling and thy 

fare, 
TO court to court with al those tois, and them 

set forth such ware 
Before their hungrie eies, that gaze on euerY 13-t~ 
And choose the cheapest chaffaire still:to please 

their fancy best. [a glaunce, 
But , eies, coulde neuer 
with wandring lake* the presey to hke my 

choise by chaunce 
Haue wonne by due desert, a peece that hath no 

Peere* [there : 
And left the rest as refuse all, to serne the market 
There let him chuse that list, there q t c h e  the 

best who can : [a gazlng man. 
d painted blnzing baite may Berue, to choke 
But I haue slipt flowers that f~*a t  is of 

hewe : 
1baue corue~ goe =I1 chaffen =list to 

110 new. 
The windowea of mine eier, are glaz'd witb such 

deli~ht ,  [in my night : 
As h e  ~ m ~ f ~ l o f  bib, tbtWth 
And not witbout inst ause ,  1 CM c m p s r e  her so. 
Loe here my ploue I challenge him, tbat can, or 

dare my no. 
$t Theseus come witb clubbe, or F'aris bragge 

with brand, [the Grecian l a d  : 
To proue howe faire their Hellen war, that rkourg'd 
Let mighty Mala h imelk ,  come armed to the 

field : 
And vaunt dame Venus to defend, with h e l d ,  

speare, and shield. [embrace, 
This hand that had good hap, 'my Hellen to 
Shal baue like lucke to stil hir foes, and daunt 

them with disgrace. 
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And cause them tacoaEtsK by verdict and by otbe, 
How farre'hir louelie lookes do ateitw, tbe beau- 

ties of them both. 
And tbat my Hellen is more fain tben Paris 

wife. 
And dotb daerue  more. famous praise, then Venus 

for hir life. 
Which if 1 notpeltoarme, my rife tben letme leese, 
Or else be bound in chaines of change, to begge, 

for beutier feese. 

Tas stately ~ o m e r  of h m e ,  their ~ e a r i e s  did 
reare, 

Abont their neckea to bautifie their name: 
But she (whome 1 doe =rue) hir pearles doth 

bear4 
Close in hir moutb, and smiling shewe, the same. 
No wonder then, though eu'ry word she speak* 
A lewell seeme in judgement of the wise. 
Since that hir s u g d  toape the pawage brenkes, 
Betweene two rockel, bedeckt with pearles of 

price, 
Hir haire of plrle, hir front of 1uo&, 
(A bloody heart within so white a breast) 
Hir teeth of Pearle lippes Rubie, christall eye, 
Needes must 1 honour hir aboue the rest: 

But this infernal1 pIagw if once it tutch, 
Or venome once the louera mind with e h ,  
All festes .ad ioyes that afterwades behll, 
The louer comptes them light or nought at dl. 1 

This is that sore, this is that poisoned rad, I 
The which to heale, nor salue, nor ointments 

wme, 
Nor cl~arme of wordes, nor Image can be h d e ,  
Nor obseruaunce of starres a n  it pre- 
Nor all the art of Maoicke can vrmaile. 
Which Zoroacter fwbd for ourhuaile, - 
Oh cruel1 plague. aboue all eorrower wuf 

.With desperate death thou sleaat the Iouers barL 

And me enen now, thy gall bath m enfect, 
As a11 the ioyea which euff lwer found, 
And all good Laps, that euer Tnylus wet, 
Atchieued yet aboue the luckles ground: 
Can neuer sweeten once my mouth with m a ,  
Nor bring my thoughtes, agaioe in rest to dwell 
Of thy mad modes, and of naught else I thinke, 
In such like was, k ~ r e  Bradamant did sincke 

FROM THE PRIh-CELY PLEASURES AT 
ICE&-ELWORTH CASTLE. 

Since she is founned of none other moulde, 
But h b i e ,  Cbrisull, Iuory, Purle,  and Golde- 

Fenlinendo lerouimp, 

~ a n d ~ n a i d e s  to-her, &home we call ieloaiey 

CUME Muses, come, and h e l p  me to lament. 
come woods, come waueq come hils, a 

doleful dales 

IEWSIE. 

WEAT state to man, so swete and p h u n t  
wearc., 

As to be tyed, in linkes of worthy loue ? 
What life so bliat and happie mipbt a p ~ ~ ~ ,  ' 

As for to serue Cupid that god aboue ? 
If that our mindes were not sometimes infect. 
With dread, with f-, with care, with cold sub 

pect: 
With deepe dis~aire,  with furious frenesie. 

For eu'ry other sop of sower chaunce, 
Which Iouers tast amid their sweete delight: 
Encreaseth ioye, and duth their loue eduaunce, 
In pleasum place, to hauc more perfect plight. 
Tbe thirctie mouth thinkes water hath @ bste, 
The hungrie iawes, are pleas'd, with eche repaste: 
Who bath not pmu'd what dearth by Garres d o a  

growe, 
Cannot of peace tbe pleasaunt plentiea knowe. 

Since life and death are both against me kt, 
Come Gods, come men, beare witoelsre of my - 

bales. 
0 henuenly Nimphs, come helpe my h a u y  hart: 

With sighes to see dame pleasure t b y  d e p u t  

If death or  dole, could darlnt a d e p e  debin% 
If priuie pangs could connterpoise my plaint: 

If tract of time, a true intent could tire, 
Or cramps of care, a rnnstant minde could taint. 

0 then might I, a t  will here liue and aterue : 
Although my deedes did more delight daenw. 

And though with eye, we see not eu'ry inye, 
Yet maie the minde, full well *upport the same, 
And absent life tong led in great annope. 
Wheu presence coma, doth turne from g~ iefe to 

m e ,  
To  seroe without reward is thought p a t  paine, 
But if dispain do not thererith remainc, 
It may be borne for right rewardes a t  Inst, 
Pollowe true semice, though they come not B a t  

Dih ines ,  repulses, findlie eche ill, 
Ecbe smart, eche paine, of loue eche bitter bat, 
T o  tbinke on them p n  frnme the louem will, 
To like eche bye, the more that comer at last: 

But out alas, no gripes of preek sufha.. 
To breake in tw-nine this h a r m d e  b a r L  d 

mine 
For though delight be banisht fmm mine cia 

Yet liues Desire, whom p i n e .  ran neuer pine. 
0 straunge effects, I liue which seeme to die 

Yet die to see my deem delight go by. 

Then farewell sweet, for whom I taste wch cuwa 
Farewell delight, for whom I dwell in dak : 

Free rill, farewell. hreaell my Bociea b r e r .  
Farewell content whom m e n  caren conudt 

Oh d e l l  life, delightfull death farewell. 
1 dye in hepuen, yet liue in d.rtsome bdL 

,. . 
= 

PROM THE GLASSE OF G0UERh''EiUENT. 

WHEN God ordeynd the mtl- life &An, 
And made him t h d l  to wndry greewur urns: 
The fipt borne griefe or wrow that began, 
To  chew i t  .elf, WM this: te mue f r ~ m  mM 
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T-be pl-t pledge, which God for vr prepares, But yet where youth is prone to fdlow ill, 
I w a n e  the seede, and offspring that he giuee, There s p a n  the spume, and use the brydell still 
To any wight which-in this world here lyues. I 

F e w  see themwlues, but each man seeth his 
chylde, 

Such are for them, as care not for themselfe, - 

We c a n  tor them, in youth when witte is wilde, 
We care for them, in age to gather pelf: 
We a r e  Tor them, to keepe them from the shelf 
Of such quicke rands,aswe our selues first hundc, 
W h e n  headdy will,dyd sett our sh ippmonpunde  

The care which Christ dyd take to saue his 
sheep% 

Hath bene compsrd, to fathers care on child, 
Aud as the hen, her harmles chicks can keepe 
From cruel1 kyte: so must the father shylde 
H i s  youthfl l  Sunnes, that they be not bguylde, 
By wicked world, by fleshly foule desire, 
W h i c h  serue the denill,with fewdl for his are. 

Thus infinite, the'cares of Parentes are. 
Some care to save their children from myshappe, 
Some care for welth, and some for honours care, 
Whereby their Sooner may sitte in fortuwr 

lappe: 
Yet they w111ch crum them so with worldly pappe, . 
And neuer care, t6 geue them heauenly crommes, 
Shall see them stenn, when happe of hunger 

comes. 

%id Socrates; that man wblch camth more 
To leaue his chyld, much good m d  rych of rent: 
Then he forseeth, to furllish him with store 
Of vertnes welth. which neuer,cln be spent: 
Shall make him Lyke, the steed that styll is p a t  
In stable close : which m y  be byre  in sight, 
But seldome sernes, wch home in field to fight. 

Let shsme of sinm, thy Cllildrens bridle be. 
A d  apurre them foorth, with bounty wyscly used: 
T h a t  difference, each man may plainly see, 
Tweene parentes care, and maictem M e s  abused: 
So Terence taught, whose lo1.e is not refwed, 

Fynt pawntea are, to bring their childtpn torth, 
To breede them then, to bring them vp in youth. 
T o  match them eke, with wightesof greatest worth, 
To see them tnaght, the trusty tracks of trurth: 
To braue excessc, from whence all sin ensuetb. 
And ye t  to geue, enoush for common nmle, 
hast lothsome lacke make vice for virtue breede. 

Characters in the Glms of Qouernement, 
the object of which is to sbew the erroun of educm- 
tion. . The other cborusaes u e  much in tbe row 
strain. C. 

So Xenophon, his lieend Ihm TulIy told, 
And so do here. Phylopacs' and his pbeue * 

Phylocdus', that wlfe same leaon hold : 
They rather loue to leaue their sonnes in fearm ' 

Of God aboue : then wealth to wdlow heare. 
Which godly care, 0 Cod, so deigne to blim, . 
That men may see how great thy glory is. 




