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EPICENE, or THE SILENT WOMAN

DraMATIS PERSONZE

Morose, o Gentleman that loves no noise.
Sty Dawphine Engenve, a Knight, his Nephew,,
Ned Clerimont, a Gentleman, his Friend.
I'ruewst, another Friend.

Sir Johm Daw, a Knight.

Sty Amorous La Foole, a Knight also.
Thomas Ofter, a Land and Sea Captain.
Culbeqrd, awBarber,

Muite, one of Morose’s Servants.

Parson.

Page to Clerimont,

Epicane, supposed the Silent Woman,

Lady Haughty

Lady Centaure } Ladies Collegiates.

Mistress Dol. Mavis

Mistress Qiter, the Captain’s Wife :

Mistress Trusty, Lady Haughty’s Woman }Pretenders.
Pages, Servanis, &c.

Scene—London.



ACT 1
SceNE I: A Room in Clerimont’s House.
(Enter Clevimont, making himself ready, followed by his Puge.)

Cler. Have you got the song, yet perfect, I gave you,
boy ¢

Page.  Yes, sir.

Cler. Let me hear it.

Page, You shall, sir ; but i’ faith let nobody else.

Cler. Why, I pray?

Page. It will get you the dangerous name of a poet in
*own, sir ; besides me a perfect deal of ill-will at the mansion
you wot of Whose lady is the argumentbt it, where the
gentléwomen play with me and carty me in-to my lady;
and she kisses me with her oiled face, and puts a peruke
on my head; and asks me gnI will wear her gown?
And I say no ; and then she hits me a blow o’ the car,
and calls me Innocent ! and lets me go.

Cler. No marvel if the door be kept shut against your
master, when the entrance is so easy to you—well, sir, you
shall go there no more——, Sing, sir

[Page sings.
Still to be neat, still to be drest—

(Enter Truewis.)

True. Why, here’s the man that cen melt away his
time, and never feels it | What between his mistress abroad
and his inglg.al home, high fare, softlodging, ine clothes,
and his fiddle ; he-thinks therhours have no Win%s: or the
day no post-horse. Well ['sir gallant, were you struck wi

the plague this-minute, or condefined to any capital
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Cler. Why, what should a man do?

True. Why, nothing ; or that which, when *tis done,
isasidle. Hearken after the nex’c horse-race, or huntlng-
match, lay wagers, praise P&pr, or Peppercorn, White-
foot, Franklin ; swearupon Whitemane's party ; speak aloud,
that my lords may hear you ; visit my ladies al night, and
be able to give them the character of every bowler or better
on ihe green. These be the things, wherein your fashion-
able men exercise themselves, and I for company.

Cler. Nay, if T have thy authority, I'll not leave yet.
Come, the other are considerations, when we come to have
gray heads, weak hams, and moist eyes. We'll think on
’em then ; then we'll pray and fast.

True. Ay,and destine only that time of age to goodness,
which our want of ability will not let us employ in evil!

Cler. Whywthen 'lis time enough. Foh! thou hast read.
Plutarch’s Morals,.now, or some such tedious fellow; and

"1t shows so vilely with thee | *fore God, 'twill spoil thy wit)
utterly.

True. Well, sir; if it willnot take, I have learned to lose
as little of my kindness as I can; I'll do good to no man
against his will, certainly. When were you at the college ?

Cler, What college ?

True. As if you knew not |

Cler. Mo, {aith, T came but {rom court yesterday.

True. Why, is it, not arrived there yet. the news? A
new foundation, sir, here in the town, of ladies, that call
themselves the collegiates, an order between courtiers and
country-madams, that live from their husbands ; and give
entertainment 1o all the wits, and braveries of the time, as
they call them ; cry down, or up, what they like or dislik
in a brain ora fashmn, with most masculine atthority ; an
every day gain to their college some new probationer.
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there’s no man can be admitted 111l she be ready, now-a-
days, till she has painted, and perfumed, and washed, and
scoured, but the boy herc; and him she wipes her oiled
lips upon, like a sponge. I have made a song (I pray thee
hear it) on the subject.

Still to be neat, still to be drest,

As you were going to a feast;

Still to bte powdered, still perfumed ;
Lady it is to be presumed,

Though art’s hid causes are not found,
All is not sweet, all is not sound.

Give me 2 look, give me a face,

“That makes sunplicity a grace ;
msely flowing hair as iree;
Such sweet neglect more taketh me,
Than all the adulterics of art;

They strike mine eyes, but not my heart.

True. And I am clearly on the other side; J love a

good dressing beforc any beauty o’ 0, a woman
is then ftafe garden ; nor is there one kind of it ;

she may vary every hour; take often counsel of her glass,
and choose the best, she have good ears, shew them ;
Zo i, Ty it out ; good legs, wear short clothes ; a good

hand, discover it often ; praclise any art to mend breath,
cleanse teeth, repair eye-brows; paint and profess it.

Cler. How ! publicly ?

True. The doing of il, not the manner; that must be
private. Many things that seem foul in the doing, do
please done, A lady should, indeed, study her face, when
we think she sleeps ; nor, whten the doors are shut should
men be enquiring : all is sacred within then, Is it for us
+~ can their narnkes nut on  their false teeth, their com-

[Page sings.
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more should seryants approach their mistresses, but when
they aie complete and finished.

Cler. Well said, my Truewit.

True. And a wise lady will keep a guard always upon
the place, that she may do things securely. I once followed
a rude fellow into a chamber, where the poor madam, for
haste, and {roubled, snaich'd at her peruke 1o cover her
baldness ; and put it on the wrong way.

Cler. O prodigy !

True. And the unconscionable knave held her in com-
pliment an hour with that reverst face, when I still look'd
when she should talk from the t’other side.

Cler. Why, thou should’st have relieved her.

True. No, faith, I let her alone, as we'll let thisargument,
if you please, and pass to another. When saw you Dauphine
Eugenie?

Cler. Not these three days. Shall we go to him this
morning ? He is very melancholy, I hear.

True. Sick of the uncle, is he? I met that stiff piece
L.:Ho’rr—ﬁﬁlity, his uncle, yesterday, with a huge turban of

ight-caps on s head, buckled over his ears.

Cler. O, that's his custom when he walks abroad. He
can endure no noise, man.

True. So Ihave heard. But is the disease so ridiculous
in him as il is made ? [They say he has been upon divers

TEaties with the fish-wives and orange-women, and articles
propounded between them ; marry, the chimney-sweepers
will not be drawn in, J
~=Tt#. No, not the broom-men ; they stand out stiffly.
He cannot endure a costard-monger, he swoons if he hear
one.

True. A trumpet should fright him terribly, or the

hgutboys.

Tha waitd of the cily have &
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ft till he had brought him down to the door, with a long
word ; and there left him fourishing with ihe air.

Page. Why, sir, he hath chosen astreet to lie in 50 narrow
t both ends, that it will receive no coaches, nor caits,
lor any of these common noises; and therefore we {hat
ove him devise to brmg him in such as we may, now and,
hen for his exercise, to bieathe him, He would grow
esty else in his ease ; his virtue would rust without action,
[ entreated a bearward onc day to come down with the
logs of some four parishes that way, and I thank him he
1id ; and cried his games under Master Morose's windows ;
Ll he was sent crying away with his-hcad made a most
bleeding spectacle to the multitude. And another time, a
feacer marching to his prize had his drum most {ragically
run through, for taking that sireet in his way at my
request.

True. A good wag! how does he for the Fells ?

Cler. Q, inthe Queen's time, he was wont to go out of
lown every Saturday at {en o'clock, or on holy-da.y eves.
But now, by reason of the sickness, the perpetuity of ringing
hasmdehr__u_n_glsme_a;m_gmgmumblg_dmand_tmhb
ceilings ; the W and there
€ Tives by ¢ et e tumed away a man last
wesK, Tor having & PAtv of new shoes that creaked. And
this fellow waits on him now in temnis codft*Socks, or
slippers soled with wool ; and they talk each to other in
a trunk.| See, who comes here ?

(Enter Sir Dasiphine Eugemss,)

Dauph. How mow! what ail you, sirs? dumb?

True. Struck into stone, almost, I am here, with tales
o’ thine uncle. There was nefer such a prodigy heard of.

Dauwph. 1 would you would once lose this subject, my
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thmks I and my company are authors of all the ridiculons
3cis and THopuments ATS 101t Fim,

True, Disipheril thee ! he cannot, man. Art not thou
next of blood, and his sister's son ?

Dauph. Ay, but he will thrust me out of it, he vows
ind marry.

Trye. How! that's a more portent. Can he endure
10 noise, and will venture on a wife? -
T Cler. Y&, 'ﬁH}T-thou art a siranger, it seems, to his
best trick yet. He has employed a fellow this half year
all over England to hearken him out g dumnb woman ; be
she of any form, or any qualily, her silence is___lgowr}g enough,

€ says.

True. But I trust to God he has found none.

Cler. No, but he has heard of ome that’s lodged in
the next street 1o him, W@@n ;!
thrifty of W2 speech ; thal spends but six words a day.
And her he’s about now, and shall have her.

True. Is't possible! Who is his agent in the business ?

Cler. Marry, a barber, one Cutbeard ; an honest fellow,
one thal tells Dauphine all here.

True. Why, you oppress me with wonder; a woman,

Sers—

%@@Jﬂ&nﬂml
ér. Yes, faith. The fellow trims him silently, and

has not the knack with his shears or his fingers ; and that
continence in a barber he thinks so eminent a virtue, as it
has made him chief of his counsel.

True. Is the barber to be seen, or the wench?

Cler. Yes, that they are.

True. 1 prithee, Dauphine, let’s go thither.

Dauph. 1 have some business now ; I camnot, i’ faith.

True. You shall have no business shall make you
neglect this, sir ; we'll make her talk, believe it ; or, if she
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Dauph. Not I, by any means. I'll give no suffrage
to ‘t. He shall never have that plea against me, that I
opposed the least phani’sy of his. Lel 1t lie upon my
stars to be guilty, I'll be innocent.

—Prue. Yesund be po poor, and beg; do, innocent! I
prithee, Ned, where lies she ? Let him be innocent still,

Cler. Why, right over against the barbers; in the house
where Sir John Daw lies,

True. You do not mean to confound me!

Cler. Why ?

True. Does he that would marry her know so much ?

Cler. I cannot tell,

True. 'Twere enough of imputation to her with him,

Cler. Why ?

True. The only talking ,_}Lm.ihg__tomw. ! Jack Daw!

d he tea.ch her to.speak ! God be & you I have
OTE business too.

Cler. Will you not go thither, then ?

True. Not with the danger to meet Daw, for mine ears,

Cler. Why, I thought you two had been upon very
good terms.

True. Yes, of keepitg distance.

Cler. They say he is a very good scholar.

True. Ay, and he says it first. A pox,on him, a
fellow that pretends only to learning, buys titles, and
nothing else of books in him !

Cler. The world reports him to be very learned.

True. I am sorry the world should so conspire to belie
him.

Cler. Good faith, T have heard very good things come
from him,

True. You anay: there’s none 30 desperately 1gnorant
to deny that : wonld they were his owt! God be w1’ you,
gentlemen.

[Exob hastily.
Cler. This is very abrupt!
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Dauph. Come, you are a strange open man, to teli'
evaything thus.

Cler. Why, believe i, Dauphine, Tiuewit's a very
honest fellow.

Dauph. 1 think no other ; but this fiank nature of his
is not for secrets.

Cler. Nay then, you are mistaken, Dauphine ; I know
where he has been well trusted, and discharged the trust
very truly and heartily.

Dauph. 1 contend not, Ned ; but with the fewer a busi-
ness 1s carried, it is ever the Safer. Now we are alone, if
you'll go thither, I am for you.

Cler. When were you there ?

Dawph. Last night: and such a Decameran of sport
fallen out, Boccace never thought of the like, Daw does

nathi t_court her; and the wrong way. Hc desires
that she-weuld t tiiends her silence

in verscs; which he reads, and swears are the best that
ever man made. Then rails at his fortunes, stamps and
mutines, why he is not made a counsellor, and called to
affairs of state,

Cler. 1 prithee, let’s go. I would fain partake this.—
Some water, boy.

[Exit Page.

Dauph. We are inviled to dinner together, he and I,
by one that came thither to him, Sir La-Foole.

Cler. O, that’s a precious mannikin !

Dauph. Do you know him ?

Cler. Ay, and he will know you too, if e’er he saw you
but once, though you should meet him at church in the
midst of prayeis. He is one of the braveries, though he
be none of the wits. He will salute a judge upon the'
bench, and a bishgp in the pulpit, a lawyer when he is
‘pleading at the bar, and a lady when she is dancing in &
masque, and put her out. He does give plays, amd suppers,’
-end invites his guests 1o them, aloud, out of his window,
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as they ride by i 1;1 coaches. He has a lodging in the Strand
for the purpose; or to watch when ladies are gone to the
%ma houses, or the Exchange, that he may meet them by

ance, and give them presents, some {wo or three hundred
pounds worth of toys, to be laughed at. He is never
without a spare banquet, or sweelmeafs in his chamber,
for their women to alight at and come up for a bait.

Dawph. Excellent! he was a fine youth last night
but now he is much finer | What is his Christian name
I have forgot.

(Enter Page.)

Cler. Sir Amorous La-Foole

Page. The genttemmar™i§ here below that owns that
name.

Cler. 'Heart, he's come to invile me to dinner, T hold
my life.

Dawph. Like enough : prithee, lel’s have him wup,

Cler. Boy, marshal him.

Page. With a truncheon, sir?

Cler. Away, I bseeech you. [Exst Page.] TI'll make
him tell us his pedigree now ; and what meal he has to
dinner; and who are his guests ; and the whole course of
his fortunes ; with a breath,

(Enter Sir Amorous La-Foole.)

La-F. ’Save, dear Sir Dauphine! honoured Master
Clerimont !

Cler, Sir Amorous! you have very much honested my
Jodging with your presence.

La-F. Good faith, it is a fine lodging : almost as delicate
a lodging as mine.

Cler. Not <o, sir,

Lg-F. Excuse me, sir, if it wére in the Strand, I assure
you. I am come, Master Clerimont, o entreat you to
wait upon two oxr three ladies, to dlnner to-day.

Cler. Fow sir! wait ppon them? did you ever see
‘e CRILY dishes ?



EPICENE, OR THE SILENT WOMAN 1x

La-F. No, sir, dispense with me ; I meant to bear them
company.

Cler. O, that Iwill, sir: the doubtfulness of your phrase,
believe it, sir, would breed you a quarrel once an hour,
with the terrible boys, if you should but keep them fellow-
ship a day.

La-F. It should be extremely against my will, sir, if
I coniested with any man.

Cler. I believe it, sir, where hold you your feast ?

La-F. At Tom Otter’s, sir,

Dauph. Tom Otter! What’s he?

La-F. Captain Otler, sir ; he is a kind of gamester, but
he has had command both by sea and by land.

Dauph. O, then he is animal amphibium ?

La-F. Ay, sir: his wife was the rich china-woman, that
the courtlers visited so often ; that gave the rare entertain-
ment. She commands all at home.

Cler. Then she is Captain Otter.

La-F. You say very well, sir; she is my kinswoman,
a La-T'oole by the mother-side, and will invite any great
ladies for my sake.

Dauph. Not of the La-Fooles of Essex ?

La-F, No, sir; the La-Fooles of London.

Cler. Now he'’s in. [Aside.

La-F. They all come out of our house, the La-Fooles ™
of the north, the La-Fooles of the west, the La-Fooles of
the east and south—we are as ancienl a family as any is °
in Europe—but I myself am descended lineally of the French
La-Fooles—and, we do bear for our coat yellow, or o7y~
checkered g=ure, and gules, and some three or four colours
shore, which is a very noted coat, and has sometimes been
solemnly worn by divers nobility of our house—but 1
that go, antiquity ¥ not respected now.=I had a brace
of fat does sent me, gentlemen, and half a dozen of pheasants,
a dozen or two of godwits, and some other fowl, which I
would have eaten, while they are good, and in good com-
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pany —thete will be a great lady or two, my Lady Haughty,
my Lady Centaure, Mistress Dol Mavis—and they come o’
purpose to see the silent gentlewoman, Mistress Epiccene,
that honest Sir John Daw has promised to bring thither
—and then, Mistress Trusty, my lady’s woman, will be
there too, and this honourable knight, Sir Dauphme, with
yourself, Master Clerimont—angd we’ll be very merry, and
have fiddler: d dance.—I have been a mad wag in
my time, and have speni some crowns since I was.a page
in court, to my Lord Tofty, and after, my Lady s gentle-
5 man-usher, who g got me knighted in Ircland, since it pleased

my elder brother to die—~I had as fair a gold jerkin
on that day as any worn in the island voyage, or at Cadiz,
none dispraised ; and I came over in it hither, shewed
myself to my fiiends in court, and after went down to my
tenants in the country, and surveycd my Ia,n,ds el new
Dleases, togk their money, spent it in the eye o’ the land_
_here, unop ladies :—and now I can Take up at Tay pleasure,

Dauph. Can you, sir?

Cler. O, let him breathe, he has not recovered.

Lg-F. 1 meant money, which can take up anything,
I have another guest or two to invite, and say as much to,
gentlemen. I'll take my leave abruptly, in hope you will
not fail—— Your servani.

[Exit,
o Dauph. We will notl fail yom, sir precious La-Foole ;
but she shall, that your ladies come to see, if I have credit
afore Sir Daw. :
Cler. Did you ever hear such a wind-sucker as this ?
Dauph. Or such a rook as the other, that will beiray
his mistress to be seen | Come, “tis time we prevented it.
Cler. Go,

[Exeunt.
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ACT II
ScENE I.—A Room in Morose’s House.
(Enter Movose, with a dube in his hand, followed by Mute.)

Mor. Cannot I yet find out a more compendious method,
than by This frunk, to save my servantS the labour of_
speech, and mine >_ears ihe_discords of sounds? Let me
sér‘ﬂfmge_s-gut my own afflicl me : théy seem harsh, -
W Is it not po'sﬁb‘fé}’ﬂat hou
shouldst answer me by signs, and I apprehend thee, fellow ?
Speak not, though I question you. You have taken the
ing off from the street door, as I bade you ? an3wer-Tae
mmm unless it be otherwise. [Mufe
makes & leg.]—very good. And you have fastened on a
thick quﬂg or flock-bed, on the outside of the door; that
if they knock with their daggers, or with brick-bats, they
can make no noise? But wilh your leg, your answer,
unless it be otherwise. [Mwute makes a leg.]—Very good.
This is not only fit modesty in a servant, but good state and
discretion in a master, And you have been with Cutbeard
the barber, to have him come to me ? [Muls makes a leg.]
Good. And he will come presently? Answer me not
but with your leg, unless it be otherwise ; if it be other-
wise, shake your head, or shrug., [Makes aleg.}—So! Your
ttalian and Spaniard are wise in these ; and it is a al
and comely gravily. How long will it be ere Cuf%eaﬂ
come ? Stay !—if an hour, hold up your whole hand; if
half an hour, two fingers; if a quarter, one. [Holds up one
finger bent.]—Good: half ar quarter, *tis well. And have
you given him a, key, to come in without knocking ? [Makes
a legl—good! And is the lock oiled, and the hinges,
to-day ? [Makes a leg.]—Good. And the quilting of the
stairs nowhere worn out and bare? [Makes @ leg]—Very
good. I see by much doclrine, and impulsion, it may be
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and that Jou marry her dowry, not her, she’ll reign in your
house as mnperious as a widow. If noble, all her kindred
will be your tyrants. If learned, there was never such a
parrot ; all your patrimony will be too little for the guests
that must be invited, to hear her speak Latin and Greek.
If precise, you must feast all the silenced brethren, once
in three days ; salute the sisters ; entertain the whole family,
or wood of them; and hear long-winded exercises, singings,
and catechisings, which you are not given to, and yet must
give for; to please the zealous matron your wife, who, for
the holy cause, will cozen you.qver and aboye. | You begin
~to'SWeat, sir ! but this 1s not half, T faith ;*you may do
your pleasure, notwithstanding, as I said before: I come
not to peisuade you. [Mute s stealing away.] Upon
my faith, master serving-man, if you do stir, I will beat you.

Mor. O, what is my sin? what is my sip? .

True. Then if you love your wife, or rather dote on
her, sir: O, how she'll torture you, and take pleasiire in
your torments! Then she must have that rich gown™6f"

‘V'Suck 2 great day; anew one for the next; a richer for the
third ; be served in silver ; have her chamber filled with a
succession of grooms, footmen, ushers, and other messengers ;
besides embroiderers, jewellers, tirewomen, sempsters,
feathesmen, perfumers ; whilst she feels not how the land
drops away, nor the acres melt , nor foresees the change,
Jwhen the mercer has your woods for her velvets; never
weighs what her pride costs, sir; so she be a stateswoman,
know all the news, what was done at Salisbury, what at
the Bath, what at the court, what in progress ; or so she
may censure poets, and authors, and styles, and compare
them ; Daniel with Spenser, JonSon with the t’other youth,
and s0 forth ; or be thought cunning in gontroversies, or the
very knots of divinity ; and have often in her mouth the
state of the question ; and then skip to the mathematics
and demonstration—— ’

Mer. O QI
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True. All this 1s very true, sii. And then hcr gomg in
disguise to that conjuier, and this cunning woman : where
the first question 1s, how soon you shall die ? next, if her
present scrvant love her ? next, it she shall have g new
servant ? and how many? what preccdence she shall have
by her ncxt match ? and sets down the answers, and
believes them above the scriptures. Nay, perhaps she’ll
study the ait.

Mor. Gentle sir, have you done 7 Have you had your
pleasure of me? I'll thmk of these things.

True. Yes, sir ; and then comes reekmg home of vapour
and sweat, with going a fool, and lies in a mont a new
Jace, all oil and birdlime ; and 1ises in asses’ mulk, and 15
cleansed with a new fucus, God be wi’ you, sir. God b
wi’ you. I’ll be bold io leave this rope with you, sir, for
a remembrance. Farewell, Mute !

LA ] .
- [Exit,

Mor. Come, have me to my chamber; but first shut
the door. [Trucwit sounds the jorn wzthout] 0, shuf
the door, shut the door T Is he come again.

(Enter Cutbeard.)

Cué. 'Tis I, sir, your barber. N

Moy, O, Cutbeard, Culbeard, Cutbeard! here has
been a cut-throal with me : help me in to my bed, and give
me physic with thy counsel.

ScENE II.—A Room in Sir John Daw’s House!
(Enter Daw, Clerimont, Dauphine, and Epiceene.)
Daw. Nay, an she will det her refuse at her own Charges
{is nothing to me, gcnﬂemen but she will not be invifed

to the like feasts of guests every day.
Cler. O, by no means, s}le may not refuse~[gside #

Epicene] to slay at home, if you love your reputation.
*Slight | you are invited thither o’ purpose to be seen
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and laughed at, by the lady of the college, and her shadows.
This trumpeter hath proclaimed you.

Dauph. [aside to Epi.]. You shall not go; let him be
laughed at in your stead, for not biinging you; and put
him to his extemporal facully of fooling and talking loud,
to satisfy the company.

Cler. [aside to Epi. and Dauph.]. He will suspect us;
talk aloud—Pray, Misiress Epiccene, let’s see your verses ;
we Bave Sir “John “Daw’s lcave. Do nol conceal your
servant’s merils and your own glories.

Epi. They'll prove my servant’s glories, if you have
his leave so soon.

Dawuph. His vain-glories, lady.

Daw. Show them, show them, mistress. I dare own
them.

Epi. Judge you, whai glories.

Daw, Nay, I'll read them myself, too ; an ailbor must
recite his own works. Ii is a madrigal of. Modesty.

* Modest and fair, for fair and good arc near
Neighbours, howe’er,”

Dauph, Very good.
Cler. Ay, is’t not?

Daw. *“No noble virlue ever was alone,
But two in one.”

.. Dauph. Excellent.
Cler. That egain, I pray, Sir John.

Dauph. Tt has something in’t like rare wit and sense.
Cler. Peace.

Daw. * No noble virtue ever was alone
But two in one.
Then, when I praise sweetmodesty, T praise
Bnght beauly’s rays ;
And having praiséd both beauly and modesty,
I have praised thee.”
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Daupl. Admirable !

Cler. How it chimes, and cries tink in the close, divinely !

Dauph. Ay, ‘lis Sencca.

Cler. No, 1 think ’tis Plutarch.

Daw, The dor on Plutarch and Scneca! I hate it:
they are mine own imaginations, by thal light. I wonder
those fellows have such credit with gentlemen.

Cler. They are very grave authors.

Daw. Grave asses | meie essayists ; a few loose sentences,
and (hat’s all. A man would talk so his whole age; I do
utter as good things every hour, if they were collected
and obscrved, as either of them.

Dauph, Indeed, Sir John !

Cler. He mustinceds ;living among the wits and braveties
too,

Daupd,, Ay, and being president of them, as he is.

Daw, There's Auistotle, a mere commonplace fcllow ;
Plato, a discourser ; Thucydides and Livy, {edious and
dry ; Tacilus, an entire knot ; sometimes worth the unlying,
vory scldom.

Cler. Whal do you think of the poets, Sir John ?

Daw. Not worthy to be named for authors. FHomer, an
old tedious, prolix ass, talks of curriers, and chines of beef ;
Virgil, of dunging of land, and bees ; Horace, of I know not
whal,

Cler. I think so.

Daw. And so Pindarus, Lycophron, Anacreon, Catullus,
Scneca the iragedian, Lucan, Propertius, Tibullus, Martial,
Juvenal, Ausonius, Statius, Politian, Valerius Flaccus, and J
the rest.

Clgr. What a sack full”of their names he has got !

Dauph. And hoy he pours them out! Politiafi With
Valerins Flaccus. ‘

Cler, 'Was not the character right of him ?

Dawph. As could be made, i’ {aith.

Daw, And Persius. a crabbed coxcomb, not to be endure
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Dauph. Why, whom do you account for authois, Sir
John Daw ?

Daw. Syniagma Jwis Cuwvilis; Corpus Juiis Civilis;
Corpus Juris Canonici ; the King of Spain’s Bible

Dauph. Is the King of Spain’s Bible an author?

Cler. Yes, and Syntagma.

Dauph. What was that Syglagma, sir ?

Daw. A civil lawyer, a Spaniard.

Dauph. Sure, Corpus was a Dutchman.

Cler. Ay, both the Corpuses, I knew ‘em; they were
very coipulent authors.

Daw. And then there’s Vatablus, Pomponatius,
Symancha ; the other are nol to be received, within the
thoughti of a scholar.

Dauph. ’Fore God, you have a simple learned servant,

lady, —— [aside] in titles.

‘Idgler I wonder that he is not called to the 11chn, and
ade a counsellor. e
Dauph. He is one extraordinary. W"" "sM‘

Cler. Nay, but in ordiary; to say {ruth, the stale
wants such.

Dauph. Why, that will follow.

Cler. I muse o mistiess can be so silent 1o the doles
of such a servant.

Daw. 'Tis her virtue, sir. I have wrilten somewhat
of her silence too.

LDau;bh. In verse, Sir John ?

Cler. What else ?

Dauph. Why, how can you justify your own beiff
f a poet, that so slight all the old poets ?

Daw. Why, every man thai® writes in verse is pot a
poet ; you have of tho wits that write verses, and yel are
no poets ; they are poels that live by it, the poor fellows
that live” by if.

; Dauph. Why, would you not live by your verses, Sir
ohn ?
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Cler. No, twere pitly he should. A knight live by his
verses | he did not make them to that end, I hope!

Dauph. And yet the noble Sidney lives hy hus, and the
noble family nol ashamed.

Cler. Ay, he profest himself: bui Sir John Daw has
more caution : he'll not hinder his own 1ising in the state
so much. Do you think he will ? Your verses, good
Sir John, and no pocms.

Daw. * Silence in woman, is like spcech in man,
Deny’t who can.”

Dauph. Not I, believe it ; your reason, sir.

Daw. “Nor is 't a lale
That female vice should be a virtue male,
Or masculine vice a female virtue be:
You shall il see
Prov’d with increase ;
I know to speak, and she to hold her peacc.”

Do you conceive me, gentlemen ?

Dauph. No, laith,

(Enter Truowit with his horn. Sir John walks aside with
his papers.)

Cler. Sce, here’s Truewit again! Wlere hast thou
been, in the name of madness, thus accoutred wilth thy
horn ? ’

True. Where the sound of il might have pierced your
senses with gladness, had you been in ear-reach of it.
Dauphine, fall down and worship me; I have forbid the
bapns, lad ; I have been with thy virtuous uncle, and have
broke the match. o

Dauph. You have not, I hope.

True. Yes, faith: an thou shouldst hope otherwise,
I should repent me ; this horn got me entrange ; kiss it,
I had no other way 1o get ift, but by feigning Lo be a post ;
but when I got in once, I proved none, but rather the
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contrary, tuined him into a post, or a stone, o1 whai ig
stiffer, with (hundering info hum the incummodities of a
wife, and the muserics of marriage. II ever Gorgon wed)
seen in the shape of a woman, he hath sevn her in my
description ; I have put him off 0’ that scent for ever,  Why
do you not applaud, and adore me, sits ? why sland you
mute ? areyoustupid ? You arcnot worthy of the benefit.

Dauph. Did not I 1ell you? Mischief | )

Cler. I would you had placed this benefit somewhere
else.

True. Why so?

Cler. 'Slight, you have done the most inconsiderate,
rash, weak thing, that ever man did {0 his {riend.

Dauph. Friend! If the most malicious enemy I have,
had studied to inflict an injury upon me, it could not be
a greater.

True. Wherein, Jor God’s sake ? Gentlemer,»come to
yourselves again.

Dawph. Bul I presaged thus much afore to you.

Cler. Would my lips had been soldered when T spake
on 't. ’Slight, whal moved you to be thus imperiinent ?

Trve. My maslers, do not pul on this strange face o
pay my courtesy ; off with this visor. Have good twmns
dope you, and thank ’em this way |

Dauph. ’Tore Heaven, you have undone me. That
which I have plotted for, and been maturing now ihese
fgur months, you have blasted in a minute. Now I am
lost, I may speak. This gentlewoman was lodged here
by me o’ purpose, and, to be pul upon my uncle, hath
profest this obstinate silence for my sake ; being my entire
friend, and one thal for the reguilal of such a fortune
as to marry him, would have made me very ample con-
ditions ; where now all my hopes are suiterly miscarried
by this unlucky incident.

Clev, Thus "tis when a marr will be ignorantly officicus,
do services, and not know his why. I wonderwhat courteous
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itch possesst you. You mever did absuider part in your
life, nur a greater tiespass to fuendship o1 humanity,

Duuph, Fath, you may toigive il best; ’twas your
cause pumcipally.

Cler. 1 know i, would 1t had not.

(Enter Cutbeard.)

Dauph. How now, Cutbcard ! What news ?

Cut. The best, the happiest that ever was, sir. There
has been a mad gentleman with your uncle this morning,
[secing Truewst]—I think this be the gentleman———that has
almost_talked him out of Tus wits, Wlth threatening lim
from marriage-———

Dauph. On, 1 prithee !

Cui, And your uncle, sir, he thinks ’twas donc by
your procurement ; therefore he will sce the party you
wol of presently ; and, if he like her, he says, and that
she be Torimclining to dumb, as I have 1old him, he swears
Lie will marry her to-day, instantly, and not deler il a minute
longer.

Dauph. Excellent ! beyond our expectalion !

True. Beyond our expectation | By this light, I knew
il would be thus.

Dauwph. Nay, sweel Trucwil, forgive me.

Trus. Nol 1 was ' ignorantly officious, impertinent " ;
this was the “ absmd, weak part.”

Cler. Wilt thou ascribe that {o merii now, was mere
fortune ? .

True. Tortunc| mere providence, Fortune had not
a finger in 't. I saw il must necessarily in nature lall
out so; my genius is never false 1o me in these things.
Shew me how it could bg otherwise.

Davph. Nay, gentlemen, contend not; 'tis well now.

Tyue. Alas, I let him go on with " inconsiderate,” and
*rash,” and what e pleasod.

Gler. Away, thou sirange justifier of thyself to be
wiser than thou wert, by the event .
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True. Event! by this lighl, thou shali never persuade
me, but I foresaw it as well as the stars themselves.

Dauph. Nay, gentlemen, ’tis well now. Do you two
enterlain Sir John Daw with discourse, while I send her
away with instructions.

True. Yl be acquainted with her fust, by your favour,

Cler. Master Truewit, lady, a friend of ows.

True. 1 am sorry I have not known you, sooner, lady,
to celebrate this rare virtue of your silence.

[Exeunt Epi., Dauph. and Cut.

Cler. Faith, an you had c%?n??éﬁagr, you should have
seen and heard her well celebrated in Sir John Daw’s
Madrigals.

True. [Advances to Daw.] Jack Daw, God save you,
when saw you La-Foole ?

Daw. Not since last night, Master Trucwit.

True. That’s a miracle! I thought you twt/ I Tiad been
inseparable. “' T

@w, He's gone to invite his gucsts.

True. 'Odso! ‘tis true! What a false memory have
I towards that man! I am one. I mel him even now,
upon ihat he calls his delicate fine black horse, rid inio
foam; with posting from place to place, and person to
person, to give them the cue—

Cler. Lest they should forget ?

True. Yes: there was never poor caplain took more
pains at a muster io shew men, than he, at this meal,
to shew friends.

Daw. It is his quarter-feast, sir.

Cler. What, do you say so, Sir John ?

True. Nay, Jack Daw will not be out, at the best friends
he has, to the talent of his wits. Where's his mistress, to
hear and appland him? Is she gone ?"

Daw. Is Mistress Epiceene gone ?

Cler. Gone afore with Sif Dauphine, I warrant, to
the place.
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True. Gone afore! that were a marﬁ[est injury, a dis~
grace and a half; to refuse him at such a festival-time as
this, being a bravery, and a wit too.

Cler. Tut, he'll swallow it like cream: he’s belter
read in Jure civili, than to esteem anything a disgrace is
offered him from a mistress.

Daw. Nay, let her e’en go ; she shall sit alone, and be
dumb in her chamber, a week together, for John Daw,
I warrant her. Does she refuse me ?

Cler. No, sir; do not take it so to heart ; she does not
refuse you, but a little neglects you. Good faith, Truewit,.
you were to blame to pul it into his head, that she does
refuse him.

True. Sir, she does refuse him palpably, however you
mince it. An I were as he, I would swear to speak ne’er
a word to her to-day for 't.

Daw~s By this light, no more I will not.

True. Nor to anybody else, sir.

Daw. Nay, 1 will not say so, gentlemen.

Cler. [Aside.] It had been an excelleni happy condition
for the company, if you could have drawn him to il.

Daw, T'll be very mclancholy, i’ {ailh.

Cler. As a dog, if 1 were as you, Sir John,

True. Or a snail, or a hog-louse ; I would roll myself
up for this day ; in iroth, they should nol unwind me.

Daw. By this pick-tooth, so I will.

Cler. °'Tis well done. [Aside.] He begins already to be
angry with his teeth. *

Daw, Will you go, gentlemen ?

Cler. Nay, you must walk alone, if you be right melan-~
choly, Sir John.

TLrue. Yes, sir, we'll*dog you, we'll follow you afar off,

[Exit Daw,

Cler. Was there ever such a two yards of knighthood
measured out by time, to ke sold to laughler

Trwe. A mere talking mole, hang him | No mushrooty
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was ever so fresh. A {ellow so uiterly noihing, as he
knows nol what he would be.
Cler. Let’s follow him, but first let’s go to Dauphine,
he’s hovering aboui the house to hear what news.
True. Content.
[En‘,eum.

’Scene III.—A Room in Morose’s House.
f'Enm Morose and Mute, followed by Cutbeard and m

Mor. Welcome Cutbeard! draw near with your fair
charge ; and in her ear softly entreat her lo unmask. [Eps.
“takes off her mash.] So! Tsthedoorshut? [Muie make
@ leg.] Enough! Now, Cutbeard, with the same discipline
T use to my family, I will question you. As I conceive,
Cutbeard, this gentl_e&voman_.ls.she you_have provided,
~and Brought in hope she will fil me in the placeand person
ot a wile ? _Answer me not but With_ yourleg, unless i -
e ﬁfEEIWEﬂ——ECu_w”E_JGg T—Very well done, Cut-
beard. I conceive besides, Cutbeard, you have becn Dre-
acq_uamted with her birth, education, and qua]mes, or
*6ls¢ you would not "Preferhor 6y dcceptance, in the
weighty consequence of marriage, [Makes a leg.] This T
conceive, Cutbeard. Answer me not but with your leg,
upless it be otherwise. [Bows again.)—Very well done,
Cutbeard. Give aside now a little, and leave me 10 examine
her cond1’c1on, and aptitude to my aflection. [Goes about
Her and views her. 1—She is exceeding fair, and of a special
good favour; a sweet composrtion or harmony of limbs.
The kuave hath exceedingly well fitted me without; I
will now try her within~—Come pear, fair gentlewoman :
let not my behaviour seem rude,*though unto you, heing
rare, it may haply appear strange. [Efi. curisies,] Nay,
lady, you may speak, though Cutbeard and my man might
not ; for of all soupds, only the sweet voice of a fair lady
ha tth_t Iengthof mine ears. I beseech you, say,lady;
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out of the first fire of meeting cyes, they o y, love is stricken ;
“do you feel any such motion suddenly shot into you, fiom
any part you sce in me ? ha, lady? [LEpr, curisies.]—Alas,
lady, these answers by silent curtsies from you are too
courtless, and stmple. I have ever had my breeding in
court, and she that shall be my wile, mus{ bé accomplished |
“with cofirtly and audacious oinaments. Can you speak,
lady ?

Epi. [softly.] Judge you, forsooth,

Mor. What say you, lady ? speak out, I beseech you.

Epi. Judge you, forsooth.

Mor. On my judgment, a divine sofiness! But can
you nalurally, lady, as I enjoin these by doctrine and
industry, refer yoursclf to the search of my ]udgment
and, not taking pleasure in your tongue, which is a woman’s
chiefest_pleasure, think it plausible {0 answer me by silent
gesturcsrso long as my speeches jump right with what
you conceive? [£pi. curisies.J—Excellent | Divine! If
it were possible she should hold ont thus -—Peace, Cutbeard,
thou art made for ever, as thou hast made me, if this {elicity
have lasting ; but I will try her further. Dear lady, I am
courily, I tell you, and I must have mine ears banque’eed-
with pleasant and witly conferences. The ladics in court
think it a most desperate impair to their quickness of wit,
and good carriage, if they connot give occasion to a man to
court ‘cm. { And do you alone so much differ irom all them,
that what they, with so much circumstance, affect and
toil for, to seem learned, to seem judicious, to seem sharp
and conccited, you can bury in yourself with silence, and
rather trust your graces to the fair conscience of virtue,
ithan 1o the world's or your own proclamation ?

%ﬁ. [softly,]. I should be sorry else)
What say you, lady ? good lady, speak out.
Epi. T should be sorry else.

Mor. That sorrow doth frll me with gladness O Morose,
thou art happy above mankind! Pray that thou mayest
.

[+
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contain thyself. I will only put her {o it once more, and
it shall be with the utmost touch and test of their sex.
But hear me, fair lady : I do also love Lo sce her whom
T sball choose for my mf'é,” to be the Tirst and principal
in all fashions, precede all thc dames at comt by a fori-
_night, have todncil ol Ea'fﬂ'ors, 11neners".'lacc-women, em-
br01d'e'f§rs “and si s1t with them _sametiries twice a day upon
Frenéh mte‘IIigences and then come forth varied like

her arralous Servant, —THis @6 Tafféct’; and how will you
" be @ble, lady, with 1his frugality of speech, to give the
manifold (but necessary) instructions, for thai bodice, these
“sleeves, tioseskirts;-this-cut; tHat stitch, this cmbroidery,
that Tace, thiS~wite;thioss kiigls, that ruff, those roses,
~this- g@a‘t‘fﬁ"tﬁe Uother scarf thesc c gloves? "Ha'l
whatl say you, lady ?
- Epi. [sofily.] Tl leave it to you, sir.
Mor, How, lady? Pray you, rise a note.
Epi_ 1 leave it to wisdom and you, sir.

Moy, Admirable creature | I will irouble you no more ;
Wt a simplicity. Let me now
be bold to print on THose divinié 1ips the 5¢al of being mine.
—Cuibeard, I give thee the lease of thy house free ; thank me
not but with thy leg. [Cut. shakes his head.]—1 know what

ou wouldst say, she's poor, and her friends deceased.
%Mt a wealthy dowry in her silence, Cutbeard ;
and in respect o1 “her—poverty, Cutbeard;" T sHall Have Bar
more loving and obedient, Cutbeard. Go thy ways, and get
me g-minister presently, with a soft, low voice to marry us ;
and pray him he will not be impertinend, but brief as he
can; away: softly, Cutbeard! [Exit Cut. ]-—S1rrah
conduct your mistress into ihe dining-room, your now

mistress. [Ea} MWEM] 0, my felicity I
How shall I be e enged on mine insolent kinsman, and
his plots to fright me from rharrying | [Exit.
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SceENE IV : A Lane near Morose's Ilouse,
(Enter Truewit, Dauphine and Clevimont.)

True. Are you sure he is not gone by ?

Dauph. No, I staid in the shop ever since.

Cler. But he may take the other end of the lane.

Dauph. No, I told him I would be here at this end ;
I appointed him hither.

True, What a barbarian it is to stay then !

Dauph. Yonder he comes.

Cler. And his charge left behind him, which is a very
good sign, Dauphine.

(Enter Cutbeard.)

Dauph. How now, Cutbeard ! succeeds it or no?

Cuif. Past imagination, sir, ommia “Secunda ; you could
nol have.pyayed to have had it so well. Saltat’.ﬁhex, as
it is in 1he proverb ; he does triumph in his [elicily, admires
the parly ! he has given me the lease of my house too!
and T am now going for a sileni minisicr {0 marry them,
and away. TPt

True, ’Slight, gel one of the gilenced minisiers ; a zealous
brother would {orment him purcly.

Cut. Cum Privilegio, sir.

Dauph. Oh, by no means; let's do nothing 1o hinder
it now ; when ’lis done and finished, I am for you, for
any dcwce of vexation,

Cuf. And that shall be within this half-hour, upon my
dextcrity, gentlemen. Contrive whal you can in the
mean time, bonts auibus.

[Ext.

Clr. How the slave foth Latin it!

True. It would,be made a ]est to postcnty,,_axs_,.j;hm
day’s miffh, 37 y& Will.

Cler., Beghréw his hearl that will not, I pronounce.

Dauph. “And for my part. What ig it ?
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True. To trans‘l.ate all La-Foole's company, and his
feast thither, to-day, to cclebrate this bride-ale.

Dawph. Ay, marry; but how will ’{ be done ?

True. Tl underiake the directing of all the lady-guests
thither, and then the meat must follow.

Cler. For God’ssake, let’s effect it ; it will be an excellent
comedy of affliction, so manv several noises.

Dauph. But are they not at the other place alteady,
think you?

True. T'Il warrant you for the college-honouis; one
of their faces has not the priming colour laid on yet, nor
the other her smock sleek’d.

Cler. O, but they'll rise carlier than ordinary 1o a
feast.

True. Best go see, and assurc oursclves.

Cler. 'Who knows the house?

True. T'll lead you. Were you never therc apet?

Dauph. Not 1.

Cler. Nor L.

True. Where have you lived then? not know Tom
Otter! o 340 4F

T Gler. "No: for God’s sake, what is ho?

True. An excellent animal, equal with your Daw or
La-Foole; i Mot transcendent ;_and docs Latin it as much’
as your barber. He is his wife’s subject. He calls her
princess, and at such times as these follows her up and
down the house like a page, with his hat off, partly for
heat, partly for reverence. At this inslant he is
mayshalling of hi bear, and hor

Dauph. What be those, in the name of Sphinx ?

True. Why, sir, he' has been a great man at the Bear-
gardén in his time; and from that subtle spori has ta'en
the witty denommatlon of his chief camusing One
he Calls his,bull, aHother Bis bear, anoT*“hIS Eors .
then he has his lesser glasses, that he calls his deer and hls
ape ; and several degrees of them too: and never is well,
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nor thinks any entertainment pefect, Tl these be brought
out, and set on the cupboard.

Cler. TFor God’s love! we should muss this if we should
not go.

True. Nay, he bas a thousand things as good, that
will speak him all day. He will rail on his wife, with
certain commonplaces, behind her back, and to her facc:-—:—

Dauph. No more of him. Let’s go see him, I petition
you.

[Exeunt.

ACT 1II

SceNE I: A Room in Oiter's House.
(Enter Captain Otter, with his cups, and Mistress Otter.)

Oft. "Nay, good princess, hicar me j)ﬂut_’@q’”_"g“:

Mrs. O#f. By that light, T'll have you chained up,
with your bull-dogs, and bear-dogs, if you be mot civil
the sooner. [I'll send you io kennel, i’ [aith, You were
besi bait me with yow bull, bear, and horse. Never 2
time That the courtiers or collegiates come to_the house,
but you make it a Shrove Tuesday | 1 would have you
getl your Whitsun-iide velvel cap, and your slaff in your
hand, 1o entertain them ; yes, in troih, do. ]

O¥. Not so, piincess, neither; but under correction,
sweetl princess, give me leave. These things I am knowdl
1o the courtiersby. It is reported to them for my humour,
and they receive it so, and do expect its Tom Otter’s
bull, bear, and horse is known all over England, #n #eru
natura. -~ .

Mys., Off. 'Fore me, T will na-fure them over to Pams-
garden, and #a-dwwe you tihither too, if you pronounce
them again, Is a bear a fit beast, or a bull,.to X n
society with great ladies ? " Think in your discretion, in
any good policy.
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Oit. The horse tflen, good princess.

Mpys, O. Well, I am contented for the horse then;
they love to be well horsed, I know ; I love il myseli.

Oit. Anditisadelicate fine hoise this, Poctarum Pegasus.
Under correction, princess, Jupiter did tum himsell into
a—itaurus, or bull, under correction, good princess,

(Enter behind, Truewtt, Clerimons, and Dauphine.)

Mprs, Ott. By my inlegrity, I'll send you over io the
Bank Side. I'll commit you to the master of the Garden,
if I hear but a syllable more. Must my house or my roof
be polluted with the scent of bears and bulls, when it is
perfumed for great ladies? Is this according to the
instrument when I married you ? that I would be princess,
and reign in mine own house, and you would be my subject,
and obey me? What did you bring me, should make you
thus perempiory? Do I allow you your half-crown a
day, to spend where you will, among your gamesters, to
vex and torment me at such times as these ? Who gives
you your maintenance, I pray you? who allows you}
your horse-meat, and man’s meat? your three suils, of
apparel a year? your four pair of stockings, one silk,
three worsted ? your clean linen, your Dands and culls,
when I can get you to wear them ?—'tis marvel you
have them on now. Who graces you with courtiers and
great personages, to speak to you out of their coaches,
and come home to your house ? Were you ever so much
as lg)ok'd upon by a lord or a lady, before I mairied
you

True. [Aside] For God’s sake,let’s go stave her ofl him.

Mys. Oft. Answer tac to that. And did not I take you
up from thence, in an old greasy buff doublet, with points,
:lrlxid green velvet sleeves, ont at the elhows ? You forget

S, [

True. [dside.] She’ll worry him, if we help not in time.

(They come forward.)
Mrs. OH. O, here are some of the gallants! Go te,
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behave yourself distincily, and with good morality; or, 1
protest, I'll take away your exhihition.

True. By your leave, fair Mistress Otier, T'I1 be bold to
enter these gentlemen in your acquaintance.

Mys. Of. Tt shall not be obnoxious, o1 difficil, sir.

True. How does my noble captain ? Is the bull, bear,
and horse in rerwm natura still ?

Oit. Sir, sic_viswm S eris.

Mrs. 0tt." T would you would but intimate them, do.
Go your ways in, and gel toasts, and butter, made for the
wood-cocks : that’s a fit province for you.

o ) . [Drives him off.
Czer. léa/s‘: what a {yranny is this poor fellow married
to TTee—

~"Thie. O, but the sport will be anon, when we get him
loose, N

DarPh Dars he ever speak ?

True. No Anabaptist ever railed with the like license ;
but mark her language in the mean time, I besecch you,

Mys. Ot. Gentlemen, you are very aptly come. My
cousin, Sir Amorous, will be here bricfly.

True. Tu good time, lady. Was not Sir John Daw here,
to ask for him, and the company ?

Mrs. Ott. T cannol. assure you, Master Trucwit. Here
was a very melancholy knight in 2 ruff, that demanded
my subject for somehody, a gentleman, 1 think.

Cler. Ay, that was le, lady, .

0 (M 7s. Q. But he departed straight, I can resolve you.
_0¥{Dambh. What an cxcellent choice phrase this lady
presses in |

True. O, sir, she is she only authentical courtier, that
is Dot naturally bred one, in the city.

Mrs. Off, Yol have taken that report upon irust,
gentlemen. .

Trus. No, I assure you, the court governs it so, lady,
in your hehalf,
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Mys. 0. 1 am the servant of the court and courtiers,
sir,

True. They are 1ather your idolaters.

Mpys. O#. Not so, sir.

(Enter Cutbeard.)

Dauph. How now, Cutbgard! any cross ?

Cut. O, no, sir, omniz bene. *Twas never better on the
hinges; all's surc.” I Bave so pleased him with a curate,
that he’s gone to ’t almost with the delight he hopes for
SOON.

Dawph. What is he for a vicar ?

Cui. One Lhat bas catch’'d a ¢ cold, sir, and can scarce be
heard six inches oft; as if he spoke out of a bulrush that
were not picked, or his throat were full of pith; a finc
quick fellow, and an excellent barber ol prayers. I came
to tell you, sir, that you might omdem movere lapidem,
as they say, be rcady with your vexation. "~

Dawph. Gramercy, honest Cutbeard! be thercabouts
with thy key, 1o let us in.

Cut. I will not fail you, sir; ad manwm. [Exit.

True. Well, I'll go walch my coaches.

Cler. Do ; and we'll send Daw to you, il you meet him
not.

[Ewit Truewst.

Mys. Ott. Is Master Truewit gone?

Dauph. 7Yes, lady, there is some unfortunate business
fallen out.

Mpys, O#, So I judged by the physiognomy of the fellow
that came in ; and Ihad a dream last night too of the new
pageant, and my Lady Mayoress, which is always very
ominous to me. I told it my Lady Haughty t'other day,
when her homour came hither to see some China stiffs,
and she expounded it out of Artemidorug; and I have found
it since very true. It has dome me many affronts,

Cler. Your dream, lady?

Mys. Oi. Yes, sir, anything I do but dream of the city.
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It stained me a damask table-cloth, cost me eightcen pound,
at one lime; and burnt me a black satin gown, as 1 stood
by the fire al my Lady Centaure’s chamber in the college,
anothertime. A third timoe, at thelords’ masque, it dropped
all my wire and my ruff with wax candle, that I could not
go up to the banquel. A fourth lime, as I was laking coach
to go to Ware, to meet a friend, it dashed me a new suit
all over (a crimson satin doublet and black velvel skirts)
with a brewer’s horse, that I was fain to go in and shifi me,
and kept my chamber a leash of days for the anguish of it.

Dawuph. These were dire mischances, lady.

Cler. 1 would not dwell in the city an ’twerc so fatal
to me.

Mrs. Oth. Yes, sir, but I do take advice of my doctor
1o dream of it ag little as I can.

Dauph. You do well, Mistress Otter.

(Enter Daw, and 1s taken aside by Clerimond.)

Mys. Oft. Will it plcase you 1o enier the house farther,
gentlemen ?

Dauph. And your [avour, lady ; but we stay to speak
with a knight, Sir John Daw, who is bere come. We shall
follow you, lady.

Mys. Off. At your own time, sir. It is my cousin Sir
Amorous his feast—-—-
~- Dauph. T know it, Jady.

Mprs, Of. And mine logether. But it is for his honour,
and therefore I take no name of it, more than of the place.

Dauph. You are a bounteous kinswornan.

Myrs, Oit. Your servant, sir. [Exit,

Cler. [Coming forward with Daw.)] Why, do you not know
il, Sir John Daw?

baw. No, Iam a rookif I do.

Cler. T1l tell You then; she’s married by this time,
And whereas you were put in the head, that she was gone
with Sir Dauphine, I assure you Sir Dauphine has been
the noblest, honestest friend to you, that ever gentleman
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ol your quality could boast of. He has discovered the
whole plot, and made your mistress so acknowledging,
and indeed so ashamed of her injury to you, that she desiues
you to forgive her, and but grace her wedding wilh your
presence lo-day. She is to be married to a very good
fortune, she says, his uncle, old Morose , and she will’d me
in private to tell you, that she shall be able to do you more
favours, and with more securily now than before.

Daw. Did she say so, i’ faith?

Cler. Why what do you think of me, Sir John! Ask
Sir Dauphine.

Daw. Nay, 1 believe you.—Good Sir Dauphine, did she
desire me to forgive her?

Dauph. 1 assure you, Sir John, she did.

Daw. Nay, then, I do with all my heart, and I'll be
jovial.

Cler. Yes, for look you, sir, this was the injusy*To you.
La-Foole intended this feast to homour her bridal day,
and made you the properly to invile the college ladius,
and promise to bring her ; and then at the time she would
have appeared, as his friend, to have given you the dor.
Whereas now, Sir Dauphine has brought her to a fecling
of it, with this kind of satisfaction, that you shall bring
all the ladies to the place where she is, and be very jovial ;
and there she will have a dinner, which shall be in your
name; and so disappoint La-Foole, to make you good
again, and, as it were, a saver in the main.

Daw. AsT am a knight, I honour her ; and forgive her
heartily.

Cler. About it then presently. Truewit is gone before
to confront the coaches, and to acgpaint you with so much,
if he meet you. Join with him, and tis well, °

(Ender Siv Amorous La-Févle,)

See ; herecomes your antagonist; but 1ake you no notice,
but be very jovial,

La-F. Are the ladies come Sir John Daw, and your
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mistress ?  [Evi# Daw.]—Sir Dauphine ! you ate cxceeding
welcome, and honest Master Clerimont. Where's my
cousmn 7 Did you see no collegiates, gentlemen ?

Dauph. Collegiates! Do you not hear, Su Amoious,
how you are abused ?

La-F, How, sir?

Cler. Will you speak so kindly to Sir John Daw, that
has done you such an affront ?

La-F. Wherein, gentlemen ? Let me be a suitor to
to you to know, I besecch you.

Cler. Why, sir, his mistress is married to-day to Sir
Dauphine’s uncle, your cousin’s neighbour, and he has
diverted all the ladies, and all your company thither, to
frustrate your provision, and stick a disgrace upon you.
IIe was herc now to have cnticed us away from you too;
bul we told him his own, I think,

La-I'. * Has Sir John Daw wronged me so inhumanly ?

Dauph. He has done i, Sir Amorous, most maliciously,
and treacherously ; but if you'll be ruled by us, you shall
quil bim, i’ faith.

La-F. Good genilemen, I'll make one, believe it.  How,
I pray?

Dauph. Marry, sir, get me your pheasants, and your
godwits, and your best meat, and dish it in silver dishes
of your cousin’s presently; and say nothing, but clap
me a clean lowel about you, like a sewer ; and, bareheaded,
march afore it with a good confidence ('tishut over the way,
hard by) and we’ll second you, where you shall set it on
the board, and bid them welcome to 't, which shall show 'tis
yours, and disgrace his preparation utterly ; and for your
cousin, whereas she should be troubled here at home with
care of making and giving welcome, she shall transfer
all that labour fhither, and be a principal guest herself ;
sit ranked with the college honours, and be honoured,
and have her health drunk as often, as bare, and as loud
a$ the best of them.
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La-F. T gotell ber presently. It shall be done, that’s

resolved.
[Exit.

Cler. 1 thought he would not hear it out, but 'twould
take him.

Dawph. Well, there be guests and meat now ; how shall
we do for music ?

Cler. The smell of the venison, going through the street,
will invite one noise of fiddlers or other.

Dawuph. I would it would call the trumpeters thither !

Cler. Faith, there is hope; they have intel'igence of
all feasts. There's good correspondence betwixt them and
the London cooks; ’'tis twenty to one but we have them.

Dauph. *Twill be a most solemn day for my uncle, and
an excellent fit of mirth for us.

Cler. Ay, if we can hold up the cmulation belwixt
Foole and Daw, and naver bring them to expostulaTe.

Dauph. Tut, flatter them both, as Truewit says, and you
may lake their understandings in a purse-net. They'll
believe themselves to be just such merins we make them,
neither more nor less. They have nothing, not the use of
their senses, but by tradition.

(Re-enter La-Foole, like a sewer.)

Cler. Sce, Sir Amorous has his towel on already. Have
you persuaded your cousin ?

La-F. Yes, 'tis very feasible; she’ll do anything,
shersays, rather than the La-Fooles shall be disgraced.

Dauph, She is a noble kinswoman. It will be such a
pestling device, Sir Amorous ; it will pound all your encmy’s
practices to powder, and blow him up with his own mine,
his own train. .

La-F. Nay, we'll give fire, I warrant you.

Cler. But you must carry it privatfly, without any
noise, and take no notice, by any means——

(Re-enter Caplain Ofter.)
Oit. Gentlemen, my princess says you shall have all

”
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her silver dishies, festinafe; and she’: gone to alter her
tire a little, and go with you—

Cler. And yoursell 100, Captain Otler ?

Dauph. By any means, sir!

Oit. Yecs, sir, 1 do mean it; bul I would cnireal my
cousin Sir Amorous, and you, gentlemen, Lo be suitors
to my princess, that I may carry my bull and my bear,
as well as my horse.

Cler. That you shall do, Caplain Otter.

Le-F. My cousin will never consent, gentlemen,

Dauph. She must consent, Sir Amorous, to reason.

La-F. Why, she says they are no decorum among
ladies.

Ott. Bul they are decora, and that’s better, sir. |

Cler. Ay, she musi hear argument. Did not Pasiphae,
who was a queen, love a bull ? and was not Calisto, the
motherof Arcas, turted into a bear, and made a star,
Mistiress Ursula, in the heavens?

Oif, O lord! that I could have said as muchi T \g«.’/
have these stories painted in (he Bear-garden, ex Ov
Melamorphosi.

-Dauph. Where is your princess, Captain? pray be
our Jeader.

O#t, That I shall, sir.

Cler. Make hasle, good Sir Amorous.

[(Exeunt.

SceENE II.—~A Room in Morose's House.
(Enter Morose, Epiceene, Parson and Cutbeard.)

Mor. Sir, there’s an angel for yourself, and a brace
of angels for you? cold. Muse not at this manage of my
bounty. It is fit we should thank fortung, double to
nature, for any benefit she confers npon us; besides, it is
your imperfection, but my solace.
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Par. [Speaks as having a cold.] I thank your worship ;
so it is mine, now.

Mor. What says he, Cutbeard ?

Cut. He says, prasio, sir, whensoever your worship
needs him, he can be ready with the hke. He got this
cold with sitting up late, and singing catches with cloth-
workers.

Mor. No more, I thank him.

Par. God keep your worship, and give you much joy
with your fair spouse l—uh! uh! uh! [coughs].

Mor, 0, O, stay, Cutbeard! Let him give me five
shillings of my money back. As it is bounty to reward
benefits, so it is equity to mulct injuries. I will have it,
What says he?

Cut. He cannot change it, sir.

Mor. It must be changed.

Cut. [Aside to Parson.] Cough again.

Mor. What says he ?

\gzﬁ_ﬂc wiil cough out the rest, sir.
ar., Uh! uh! uh!

Mor. Away,away withhim ! Stophis mouth! Away !
1 forgive it,
[Exit Cutbeard ihrusting ot Parson.
Epi. Fie, Master Morose, that you will use this violence
to a man of the church,
Mor. How!
»Epi. It does not become your gravity, or breeding, as
you prelend in court, to have offered this outrage on a
waterman, or any more baisterous creature, mych less
a man of his civil coat.
Mor. You can speak then!
Epi. Yes sir.
Mor. Speak out, I mean.

. Bpi. Aw sir. Why, did you think you bad married
a statue, or a motion only ? one of the French puppets,
with the eyes turned with a wire ?
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Mor. O immodesty ! a manmtest w8man. What, Cut-
beard !

Epi. Nay, never quarrel with Cuibeard, sir; it is too
late now. I confess it doth bate somewhat of the modesty
T had, when T wril simply maid ; but I hope I shall make
it a stock still competent to the estate and dignity of your
wite.

Mor. She can talk!

Epi. Yes, indeed, sir.

(Enter Muge.

Mor. What,sirrah! Noneofmyknavesthere ? Where
is this impostor Cutbeard ? [Mute makes sigus.

Epi. Speak {o him, fellow, speak to him! I'll have
none of this coacled, unnatural dumbness in my house,
in a family where I govern. [Exit Mute.

Mor. She is my regent already! I have married a
Pentheshes, a Semiramis ; sold my liberty to a distaff,

(Enter Truewnt,)

True. Where’s Master Morose ?

Mor. 1s he come again! ILord have mercy upon
me |

True. 1 wish you all joy, Mistress Epicoene, with yowr
grave and honourable match.

Epi. 1return you the thanks, Master Truewil, so friendly
a wish deserves.

Mor. She has acquaintance too !

True. God save you, sir, and give you all contentment
inyour fair choice, here | Before, I was the bird of night to
you, the owl; but now I am the messenger of peace, a
dove, and bring you the glad wishes ol many {riends to the
celebration of this good hour,.

Moy. What hour, sit?

True. Your marriage hour, sir? I commend your
resolution, that, notwithstanding all the dangerg I laid afore
you, in the voice of a night-crow, would yet go on, and be
yourself, Tt shows you are a man constaht to your own
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ends, and upright o your purposes, that would noi be put
off with left-handed cries.

Mor. Howshouldyou arrive at the knowledgeof so much?

True. Why, did you ever hope, sir, committing the
secrecy of it to a barber, that less than the whole town
should know it? Well, sir, forgive it youiself now tihe
ault, and be communicable with your friends. Here

ill be three or four fashionable ladies fiom the college
o visit you presently, and their train of minions and

\ Yollowers.

Mor, Bar my doors! bar my doots! Where are all

my eaters ? my mouths, now ?——
(Enter servanis.)
Bar up my doors, you varlets!

Epi. He is a varlet that stirs 1o such an office. Lel
them stand open. I would see him thai darcs move his
gyes toward it. Shall I have a barricado madé¢ against
my {riends, to be barred of any pleasure they can bring
in to me with honourable visitation ?

[Exeunt servants.

Mor. O Amazonian impudence |

Tyue. Nay, {aith, in this, sir, she speaks but reason.

Mor. O my torment, my torment |

True. Nay, if you endure the first hall hour, sir, so
tediously, and with this irksomeness; what comfort or
hope can this fair gentlewoman make to hersell hereafter,
in, the consideration of so many years as are to come—-

Mor. Of my affliction. Good sir, depart, and let her do
it alone.

True. 1 have done, sir.

Mor. That cursed barber |

True. Yes, faith, a cursed wretch indeed, sir,

Mor. Some plague above the plaguc——

True, Al) Egypt's ten plagues.

Mor. Revenge me on him }

True, 'Tis very well, sir. If you laid on a eurse or

-—
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iwo mote, Il assure you he'll bear thém. As, that while
he is curling another man’s hair, his own may drop 6ff;
&, {or buining some man's lock, he may have s brain
beat out with the curhing non.

Mor. No, let the wictch live wretched. May he get
theilch, and his shop so lousy, as no man dare come at him,
nor he come at no man !

True. Ay, and if he would swallow all his pills, let
them not cure him,

Mor Let his warming pan be ever cold.

True. A perpelual {rost underneath it, sir.

Mor. Lel hum never hope 1o see fire again.

True. But in hell, sir,

Mor. His chairs be always empty, his scissors rust,
and his combs mould in their cases.

True. Very dreadful that! And may he lose the in-
venlionty sir, of carving lanterns in paper.

Mor. Lot him be glad to cai his sponge {or bread.

True. And drink lofiem to it, and much good do him.

Mor. Or, for want of bread—e

True. Bat car-wax, sir. Tll help you, Or draw his
own. Locth, and add them fo the lute string,

Mor. No, beat the old oncs to powder, and make bread
of them, -

True. Yes, make meal of the mill-stones.

Mor, May all the bg_j:{g_hes and birng That he has cured
on others break out upon him.

True. And he now forget the cure of them in hunself
sir; or il he do remember it, let him have sgfgggg:gl_ﬂlhts
Jinen into-int for-*t5 and have not a rag left him for to
set up with.

Mor. Let him nevef set up again, but have the gout in
his hands for ever [—Now, no more sir.

True, O, that last was too high set; ypu might go,
less with him, i’ faith, and be revenged enough ; as, that
he be never able 10 new-paint his pole~—
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Mor. Good sir, fo more, I forgot myaclf.

True. Or, wanl credit to lake up with a comb-maker——

Moy. No moze, sir,

True. Or, baving broken his glass 1 a fotmer despa1,
fall now into a much greater, of ever getting another——

Moyr. 1 beseech yon, no more.

True. Oz, that he never be trusted with the tiimming
of any but chimney-sweepers——

Mor. Sit——

True. Or, may he cut a collier’s throat with his razor,
by chance-medley, and yet be hanged for ’t.

Mor. I will forgive him rather than hear any more.
1 beseech you, sir.

(Enter Daw, introducing Lady Haughty, Centaure, Mavis,
and Trusly.)

Daw. This way, madam,

Moar. O, the sea breaks in upon me ! anotherdleod! an
wundation | I shall be overwhelmed with noise. It beats
wiready at my shores. I feel an carthquake in myself for ’t.
~ Daw. Give you joy, misiress,

Mor, Ias she servants too !

Daw. T have brought some ladies here to see and know
you. My Lady Haughty-—{as ke presenis them severally,
Epi. kisses them)—this my Lady Centaure—Misiress Dol
Mavis—Mistress Trusty, my Lady ITaughty’s woman.
Where’s your husband ? let’s see him, Can he codure
no, noise ? let me come io him.

Mor. What nomenclator is this ?

True. Sir Johm Daw, sir, your wife's servant, this.

Mor A Daw, and her servant! O, 'tis decreed, ’lis
decreed of me, an she have such servants. [Gowng.

True. Nay, sir, you musi kiss*the ladies; you must
not go away now ; they come toward yow to seek you out.

Hau, Y igith, Master Morose, would you steal a marriage
"{hus in the midst of so many friends, and not acquaint us ?
Well, Tl kiss you, notwithstanding the justice of my
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quatiel ; you shall give me Ieave, must: e};s, {0 use a becoming
famuliarity with your husband.

Epi. Yout ladyship does me an honow in i, 1o let
me know he is so worthy your favous ; as you have done
both him and me grace to visit so unpiepared a pair
to entertain you.

Mor. Complimeni! Compliment !

[(Walks aside, while the others talk apart.

Hau Is this the silent woman ?

Cen. Nay, shc has found her tongue, since she was
maried, Master Truewit says.

Hau. O, Master Truewit! ’save you. What kind of
creature is your bride here ? She speaks, methinks |

True. Yes, madam, believe it, she is a gentlewoman
of very absolute behaviour, and of a good race,

ITqu. And Jack Daw told us she could not speak.

True] Bo 1l was carried in plot, madam, to puil her
upon this old fcllow, by Sir Dauphine, his nephew, and
one or two more of us; but she is a woman of an excellent
agsurance, and ay extiaordinary happy wil and tomgue.
You shal) sce her make rare sport with Daw cre night.

Hau, And he brought us to laugh at her.

True. That {alls out often, madam, that he that thinks
himsel{ the mastier-wit, is the masier-fool. I assure your
ladyship, yo cannot laugh at her.

Hawu. No, we'll have her to the college. An she have
wit, she shall be one of us, shall she not, Centaure 7 We'll
make her a collegiatle.

Cen. Yes, {aith, madam, and Mavis and she will
sel up a side.

True. Believe it, mpdam, and Mistress Mavis, she will
sustain her part.

Mav. T {ell®you that, when I have talked with her,
and tried her.

Haw, TUse her very civilly, Mavis,

Mav. So I will, madam. [Whispers her.
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Mor. [Aside.) Blessed munute | that they would whisper
thus ever!

True. In the meantime, madam, would but your lady-
ship help to vex him a little ; you know his discase ; talk
to him aboui the wedding ccremonies, or call for your
gloves, or——

Hau. Let mc alone. Ceniaure, help me,—Master bride-
groom, where are you ?

Mor. [Aside] O, it was too miraculously good to last.

Hau. Weseeno ensigns ofa weddinghere; nocharacter
of a bride-ale ; where be our scarves and our gloves? I
pray you, give them us. Let us know your bride’s colours,
and yours at least.

Cen. Alas, madam, he has provided none,

Mor. Had I known your ladyship’s painier, I would.

Hay. He bas given it you, Centaure, i’ fajth, But do
you hear, Master Morose? a jest will not abselv® you in
this mianner. You that have sucked the milk of the court,
and from thence have been brought up to the very strong
meats and wine of it; been a courtier from the blggen
to the night-cap, as we may say, and you to offend in such
a high point of ceremony as this, and let your nupiials
want all marks of solemnity | How much plate have you
lost to-day (if you had but regarded your profit), what
gifts, what friends, through your mere rusticity |

Mor. Madam——-

AHaw, Pardon me, sir, I must insinuale your errors
to you; mno gloves? mno garters? no scarves? mno
gpithalamium ? no masque ?

Daw. Yes, madam, I'll mske an epithalamium, I
promise my mistress ; I have begun it already ; will your
ladyship hear it ?

Hau. Ay, good Jack Daw. .

~. Mor, Will it please your ladyship command a chamber,
and be private with your fricnds? You shall have choice
of rooms to retire to; my whole house is yours,
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Epi. Come you are a rude bridegr%om, to cnteilam
ladies of honour w this fachion,

Cen. He is a rude groom indeed.

(Enter Cleimont, jollowed by o number of Musicians.)

Cler. By yout leave, ladies, Do you want any music ?
I have brought you vatiely of noises. [ds1de o Musscians,
who sthike up all together.] Play, sirs, all of you.

Mor. O, a ploi, a plot, a plot, a plot upon me! This
day I shall be their anvil to work on, they will grate me
asunder. 'Tis worsc then the noise of a saw,

Cler. No, they are haii, rosin, and guts; I can giveyou
the receipt.

Tr1ue. Peace, boys !

Cler. Play, I say.

True, DPeace, rascals] You see who's your friend now,
sir; take courage, pul on a martyr’s resolution. Mock
down allMkir atiemplings with patience: ‘is bul a day,
and T would suffer heroically., Should an ass excced me
in forlitude.? . No. You betray your infirmity with your
hanging dull ears, and make them insult ; bear up bravely,..
and _conslantly. [_La-Foole passes over the slage as & sewer,
Jfollowed by servants carrying dishes, and Mistress Ofier.]—
Look you here, sir, whal honour is done you uncxpecied,
by your nephew ; a wedding-dinner come, and & lnight-
sewer before it, for the more reputation ; and fine Mistress
Otier, your neighbour, in the rump or tail of it.

Mor. 1Is that Gorgon, that Medusa come? hide ma,
hide me !

True. I warrant you, sir, she will not transform you.
Look upon her with a good gourage. Pray you enicr-
tain her, and conduct your guests in. No l—Mistress
bride, will you entreat in the ladies ? your bridegroom is
so shame-faced, hete—

Epi. Wall it please your ladyship, madamy

Haw. With the benefit of your company, mistress.

Epi. Servant, pray you perform your duties.
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Daw. And glag to be commanded, mistress.

Cen. How like you her wit, Mavis ?

Mav. Very preitily, absolutely well,

Mys. Ott. ’Tis my place.

Mav. You shall pardon me, Misiress Otter.

Mys. Ott. Why, I am a collegiate.

Mav. But not in ordinary.

Mrs. Ott. But 1 am.

Mav. We'll dispute that within.

[Exeunt ladics,

Cler. Would this had lasted a little longer.

True. And that they had sent for the heralds.

(Enier Captain Ofier.)

—— Captain Otter! What news?

Ott. 1 have brought my bull, bear, and horse, in private,
and yonder are the trumpeiers without, a.nd the drum,
gentlemen.

[The drum and trumpets sound within,

Mo, 0,0, O!

0¢. And we will have a rouse in each of them, anon,
for bold Britons, 1’ faith,

[They sound again.

Mor. O, O, Ol [Exit hastily.

Ommes, Follow, follow, follow !

[Exeunt.
ACT IV
ScexE I.—A Room in Morose’s House, *
(Enter Truewit and*Clerimont.) .

True. Was there ever poor bridegrBom so tormented ?

o%m?_m&“
I have not read of the like in the chronicles of

the land, ———" — T——

i
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True. Sure, he cannot but go to a plade of rest, after all
this purgatory.

Cler. 1le may presume it, 1 think.

True. The spitting, the coughing, the laughter, the
snecezing, dancing, noise of the music, and her masculine
and loud commanding, and urging the whole family, makey
him think he has married a {ury. -

Cler. And she carries it up bravely.

True. Ay, she takes any occasion 1o speak: that’s the
height on 't.

Cler. And how soberly Dauphinc labours to satisfy
him, that it was none of his plot !

True. And has almost brought him 1o the faith, in the
article. Here he comes——

(Bnter Siv Damphine.)

Where is he now? Whatl’s become of him, Dau-
phine? * »

Dauph, O, hold me up a liltle, I shall gg away in the
jest clse. 1e has got on his whole nest of night-caps,
and locked bhimsell up in the top of the house, as high as,
ever he can climb from the noise. I peeped in at a cranny,
and saw him sitting over a cross-beam of the roof, like him
on ibe saddler’s horse in Fleet Street, upright; and he
will sleep there.

Cler. But where are your collegiales ?

Dauph. Withdrawn with the bride in private.

True. O, they are instructing her in the college
grammar, If she have grace with them, she knows all
their secrets instanily.

Cler. Methinks the Lady Haughty looks well to-day,
for all my dispraise of her in the morning. I think I shall
confe about 1o thee agaih, Truewit. -

True. Believe #, I told you right. Women ought to
repair the losses time and years have made in their features,
with dressings. And an intelligent woman, if she kmow
by herself the least defect, will be most curious to hide it :
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and it becomes . It she be short, let her sit much,
lest, when she stands, she be thought to sit. If she have
an ill {oot, let her wear her gown the longer, and her shoe
the thinner. If a {at hand and scald nails, let her carve
the less, and act in gloves, If she have black and rugged
teeth, let her offer the less at laughter, especially if she laugh
lwide and open.

+ Cler. O, you shall have some women, when they
laugh, you would think they brayed, it is so rude
and——

True. Ay, and others, that will stalk in their gait like
an estrich, and take huge strides. I cannot endure such a
sight. Ilove measurein the feel, and number in the voice :
they are gentlenesses that oftentimes draw no less than
the face.

Dauph. How camest thou to study these creatlures so
exactly? I would thou wouldest make me a prdficient.

True. Good faith, I should rather question you, that
are 5o hearkening after {hese mysteries. [ begin to suspect
your diligence, Dauphine. Speak, art thou in love in
earnest ?

Dauph. Yes, by my troth, am I; ‘twere ill dissembling
before thee.

True. With which of them, I prithee?

Dauph. With all the collegiates.

Cler. Out on theel

o True. No, T like him well. Men should love wisely.
and all women. Thou would’st think it strange, if I should
make them all in love with thee afore night |

Dauph. 1 would say, thou hadst the best philtre in
he world, and could do more than Madam Medea, or Doctor

oreman.

True. If 1 do mnot, let me play t’g mo ntobank for
my meat whilé I live, and the Togue for - my my demk.

Dawph. So be it, I say.

(Enier Qtter, with his thyes cups, Daw, and La-Foole.)
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Oi. O lmd, gentlemen, how my kx‘ight% and I have
mist you here !

Cler. Why, Caplain, what service, whal service ?

Oi. To sec me bring up my bull, bear, and horse to
fight.

gDaw. Yes, faith, the Captamn says we shall be his dogs
to bait them.

Dauph. A good employment.

True. Come on, let's see your course, then.

La-F. 1 am afraid my cousin will be offended, if she
come.

O#t. Be afiaid of nothing.—Gentlemen, I have placed
the drum and the trumpetis, and one to give them the sign
when you are ready. Here's my bull for myself, and my
bear for Sir Jobn Daw, and my horse for Sir Amorous
Now set your foot to mine, and yours to his, and—-

La-F. » Bray God my cousin come not.

Oif.  St. George and S(. Andrew, [ear no cousing, Come,
sound, sound! [Drum and drumpels sound] Ei rauco
Strepuerunt corinud Canis.

[They drink.

True. Well said, Caplain, I’ faith; well fought at the
bull.

Cler. 'Well held al the bear.

True, Low, low!| Captain.

Dawuph. O, the horse has kicked off his dog already,

La-F. T cannot drink it, ag I am a knight.

True. Ods S0, off with his spurs, somebody.

La-F, It goes against my conscience. My cousin will
be angry with it.

Daw. 1 have done mine,

Tyue. You fought hikh and fair, Sir John.

Cler. At the head.

Dauph. Like an excellent bear-dog.

Cler. You take no notite of the business, I hope ?

Daw, Noi a word, sir; you see we are jovial.
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Oo#. Sir Amorﬁis, you must not equivocate. TiL must
be pulled down, ior all my cousin.

Cler. ’'Sfoot, if you take nol your drink, they'll think
you are discontented with something ; you'll betray all,
if you take the leasi notice,

La-F. Not I; I'll both drink and talk then.

Oit. 'You must pull the horse on his knees, Sir Amorous ;
foar no cousins. Jacla est alea.

True. O, now he’s in his vein and bold ; the least hint
given him of lis wife now, will make him rail desperately.

Cler. Speak to him of her.

True. Do you, and I'll felch her to the hearing of it.

[Exiz.

Dauph. Captain He-Oflter, your She-Otler is coming,
your wife.
in nature. I confess, gentleman, I have a coolf, o laun-
dress, a house drudge, that scrves my nccessary turns,
and goes under that {itle; but he’s an ass thal will be
so uxorious to tie his affections {o onc circle. Come,
the name dulls appetile. Here, replcnish again; another
bout. [Fills the cups again.] Wives arc nasly, sluitish
animals.

Dauph. O, Caplain.

Oft. As ever the earth bare, fribus verbis—~—Where's
Master Truewit ?

o Daw. He’s slipt aside, sir.

Cler. But you must drink and be jovial.

Daw. Yes, give it me.

La-F. And me too.

Daw. Let's be jovial.

La-F. As jovial as you will,

Oit. Agreed, Now, you shall have the hear, cousin,

-~ @nd Sir John Daw the horse, and I'll have the bull still.
Sound, Trilons of the Thames! [Druwm and trumpeis
sound again] Nunc est bibendum, nunc pede libero—
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Mor. [above|, Villains, murderers, s&s of the eargh,
and traitors, what do you there? y

Cler. O, now the trumpets have waked him, we shall
have his company.

Ott. A wife is a scurvy clogdogdo, an unlucky thing, a
very foresaid bear-whelp, without any good fashion or
breeding, mala bestia.

(Re-enter Truewit behind, wuh Mistress Oiter,)

Dauph., Why did you marry one then, Captain?

Ott. A pox! I married with six thousand pound, I,
I was in love with that. I have not kissed my Fury these
forty weeks.

Cler, The more to blame you, Captain.

True. Nay, Mistress Otter, hear him a little first.

Ott. She has a peruke that’s like a pound of hemp,
made up in shoc {hreads.

Mrs, Gdt,, O, viper, mandrake,

Oi. A most vile face! and yet she spends me forly
pound a year in mercury and hogs-hones. All her tecth
were made in the Blackiriars, Dolh her cye-brows in the
Strand, and her hair in Silver Street. Every part of the
town owas a piece of her.

Mrs, Ott. [Comes forward.] I cannot hold.

Oit, She takes hersell asunder still when she goes to
bed, into some iwenty boxes; and about nexi day noon
is put together again, like a greal German clock; and so
comes forth, and rcads a tedious laruin to the whole house,
and then is quict again for an hour, but for her quarters,
—Have you done me righl, gentlemen ?

Mrs. Ot [Fails upon Iim and beals him.] No, sir, I'll
do you right, with my guarters, with my quarters,

O#. O, hold, good Princess !

True. Sound, spund.

[Drum gnd trumpets sound.

Cler, A battlel A batile!

Mys, Oft. You notoriously, stinkardly bearward,
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Oi#t. Under cgffrection, dear princess. Look to my
bear and my horke, gentlemen.

Mys. Oit. Do I want tecth, and eyebrows, then bull-
dog?

True. Sound, sound stiill

[(They sound again.

Ott. No, I protest, under correction—

Mpys. Oit. Ay, now you are under correction, you pro-
test ; but you did not protest before correction, sir. Thou
Judas, to offer to beiray thy princess! I'll make thee
an example——

[Beats him.
(Enter Morose with his long sword.)

Mor. I will have no such examples in my house, Lady
Otter.

Mrs. O, Ah)—

[Mrs. O¥., Daw and La-Foale run off.

Mor. Mistress Mary Ambree, your examples are
dangerous.—Rogues, hell-hounds, Stentors! out of my
doors, you sons of noise and tumult |

[Drives out the Musicians.

Dauph. What ails you, sir?

Mor, They havereni my roof, walls, and all my windows
apunder with their brazen throats.

[Exit.

True, Best {ollow him, Dauphine.

Dauph. So T will,

[Exit,

Cler. Where’s Daw and La-Foole ?

Oti. They are both run away, sir. Good gentlemen,
help to pacify my princess, and speak to the great ladies
for me. Now must I go lie with the bears this fortnight,
and keep out of the way, till my peacenbe made, for this
scandal she has taken. Did you not see my bull-head,
gentlemen ?

Cler. Is 't not on, Captain ?
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Oi. O, here it is.  An you come ovly, genllemen, :’md
ask for Tom Oiter, we'll go down to Ralchlf, and have a
comse i’ {aith, for all these disasters. There is bona spes
left.

True. Away, Caplain, gel off while yon are well.

[Exit Otter.

Cler. T am glad we are 1id of him,

Tyue. You had never been unless we had put his wife
upon him. His humour is as {edious at last, as it was
ridiculous ati first.

[Excunt,

SceENE II.—A long open gallery, in ilhe same.

(Enter Lady Haughty, Mistress Otter, Mavis, Daw, La-Foole,
Centaure and Lpiceene.)

Hau, We wondered why you shrick’d so, Mistress Otter.

Mys. O, O lord, madam, he came down with a
huge long naked weapon in both lis hands, and looked so
dreadfully | Sure he’s heside himsell,

Mav. Why, whal made you there, Mistress Otler ?

Mrs. Otf, Alas, Mistress Mavis, T was chastising my
subject, and thought nothing of him,

Daw. Taith, misiress, you must do so tog; learn o
chastise. Misiress Olte corrects her husband so, he dares
not speak, but under correction.

La-F. And with his hat off 1o her; "twould do you good
io see.

Hau, In sadness, ’tis good and matlure counsel;
practise it, Morose, I’ll call you Morose slill now, as I
call Centanre and Mavis; we four will be all one.

Con. And you'll comd o the College, and live with us ?

Hau, Make hinnwgive milk and honey.

May. Laok how you manage him at first, you shall
have him ever after.

Cen. Let him allow you your coach, and four horses,
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your woman, yourfhamber-maid, your page, your genile-
man-usher, your French cook, and {our grooms.

Hau. And go with us to % to the china houses,
and to the exchange.

Cen. It will open the gate to your fame.

Hau. Here's Centaure has immortalised herself, with
taming of her wild male.

Mav. Ay, she has done the miracle of the kingdom.

(Enter Morose and Daupline.)

Mor. O my cursed angel, that instructed me to this
fate !

Dauph. Why, sir?

Mor. That I should be seduced by so foolish a devil as
a barber will make !

Dauph. 1would Ihad becn worthy, sir, to have partaken
your counsel; you should never have trusted it io such
a minister.

Mor. Would I could redeem it with the loss of an cye,
nephew, a hand, or any other member—-

(Enter Cler. and True.)

—— So it would rid me of her! and that I did supcre-
rogatory penance in a beliry, at Westminster Hall, in the
Cock-pit, at the fall of a slag, the Tower Wharf—what
place is there clse P~——London-Bridge, Paris-garden, Billings-
gate, when the noises are at their height and loudest. Nay,
I would sit out a play, that were nothing but fights at sea,
drum, trumpetl and iarget.

‘Dauph. I hope there shall be no such need, sir. Take
patience, good uncle ; this is but a day, and ’tis well worn
{00, now,

Mor. O, 'twill be so for cver, nephew, I foresee it, for
ever, Strife and tumult are the dewty that comes wilh a
wife. .

True. 1 told you so, sir, and you would not believe me.

= Mor. Alds, do not rub thase wounds, Master Truewit,
to blood again; ’‘twas my negligence. Add not affliction
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to aflliction. T have perceived the oftdet of it loo late in
Madam Otter,

Epi. Ilow do yonm, sir?

Mor. Did you ever hear a more unnecessary question ?
A it she did not sce! Why, T do as you see, empress,
empross.

Epi. Youarenotwell, sit; you look very 111; something
has distempered you.

Mor. O homble, monstrous impertinencies! Would
nol one of these have served, do you think, sir? would
not one of these have served ?

True. Yes, sir ; but these are but notes of {emale kind-
ness, »ir ; cerlain tokens that she has a voice, sir.

Mor. 0O, is it so? Come, an 't be no otherwise—what
say you ?

FEpi. How do you feel yoursell, sir?

Mor, ~ Again that |

True. Nay, look you, sir, you would be [riends with
your wife upon unconscionable ferms ; her silence.

Epi, They say you are run mad, sir.

Mor., Not [or love, I assure you, of you; do you sce?

Epi, O Lord, gentlemen ) Jay hold on him, for God’s
sake, What shall 1 do? Who’s his physician, can you
tell, that knows the slate of Lis body best, that I might
send for him ?  Good sir, speak ; 111 send for one of my
doctors elso,

Mor. What, lo poison me, thal I might die intestate,
and leave you possest of all !

Epi. Tord, how idly he talks, and how his eyes sparkie !
he looks green aboui the temples! do you see what blue
spots he has ?

Gley. Ay, 'tis melaricholy.

Epi, Gentlemen, for heaven’s sake counsel me, Ladies
—servani, you have read Pliny and Paragelsus; ne'eg
a word now to comfort a poor gentléewoman? Ah me,
what fortune had I to marry a distracted man |



58 BEN JONSON

®

Daw. T tell ybu, mistress—.

True. [aside to Cler.] How rarely she holds it up |

Mor. Whai mean you, gentlemen ?

Epi., What will you tcll me, servant ?

Daw, The disease in Greek is called manie, in Latin
insania, furor, vel ecstasis melancholica, that is egressio,
when a man ex melancholico evadit fanaticus.

Mor. Shall I have a lecture read upon me alive ?

Daw. But he may be but phreneficus yet, mistress ;
and phrenesis is only delirium, or so.

Epi. Ay, that is {or the diseasc, servant ; but what is
this to the cure 7 We are sure enough of the disease.

Mor. Let me gol
Tyue. Why, we'll entreat her {o hold her peace,
sir,

Mor. Ono,labour not tostop her ; sheislike a condujt-
Jipe, that will gush out with more force whem she opens
again.

Hau. T'll tell you, Morose, you must talk divinity
to him altogether, or moral philosophy.

La-F, Ay, and there’s an excellent book of moral
philosophy madam, of Reynard the Fox, and all the beasts,
called Doni’s Philosophy.

Cen. There is indeed, Sir Amorous La-Foole.

Mor. O misery !

La-F. 1 have read it, my Lady Centaure, all over, 1o my
cousin here.

o/ Mys. O, Ay, and ’tis a very good book as any is, of
the moderns.

Daw. Tut, he must have Seneca read to him, and
Plutarch, and the ancients ; the moderns are not for this
disease, . »

Cler. 'Why, you discommended them {loo to-day, Sir
John. .

Daw. Ay, in some cages; but in these they are best,
and Aristotle’s Ethics.
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Mav. Say youso, Sir jon? 1 thin you are deceived ;
you took il upon {1ust.

Haw., Where’s Trusty, my woman? I'Il cnd 1his
difference. I prilhee, Otier, call hier. Iler father and
mother were both mad, when they put her 1o me.

Mor, I think so. Nay, gentlemen, I am tame., This
is but an exercise, I know, a marriage ceremony, which
I must endure.

Hau. And one of them, I know not which, was cored
with the Sick Man’s Salve, and the other with Greens
Groatsworth oi__w.lt

“True. A very cheap cure, madam.,

(Enter Trusty.)

Hau. Ay, ’\is very feasible.

Mys, Olt. My lady call'd for you, Mistress Trusty;
you must decide a coniroversy.

Hau. *0p Trusty, which was il yon said, your father,
or your mother, that was cured with the Si .
i e i

rus, My mother, mndam, with the salve,

True. Then it was the sick woman's salve ?

Trus. And my fother with the %%JW%LM
But, there was other means used ; we had a preacher thal
would preach folk asleep still ; and so they were prescribed
10 go to church, by an old woman that was their physician,
thrice a week-——

Epi, To sleep ?

Trus, Yos, forsooth ; and cvery night they read them»
selves asleep on those books,

Epi, Good faith, it stands with great reason. I would
I knew where io procure those books,

Myr. Ohl

La-F, 1 can help you with onc of them, Mistress Morose,
the Groatsworlth of Wit,

Epi. But I shall disfurnish you, Sir Amorous, can you
spare it §
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La-F. O yes, Br a week or so; I'll 1ead it mysell to
him,

Epi. No, I must do that, sir; that must be my office.

Mor. Oh! Ohl

Eps.  Sure he would do well enough, if he could sleep.

Mor. No, I should do well enough if you could sleep.
Have I no [riend that will make her drunk, or give her a
little laudanum, or opium ?

True. Why, sir, she talks ten times worse in her sleep.

Mor. How !

Cler. Do you not know that, sir? Never ceases all
night.

Tyrue. And snores like a porpoise.

Mor. O redeem me, fate; redeem me, fate! For how
many causes may a man be divorced, ncphew ?

Dawph. 1 know not truly, sir.

True. Some divine must resolve you in that, sir, or
canon-lawyer.

Mor. I will not rest, T will not think of any hope or
comfort, 1ill I know.

[Exit with Dauplane.

Cler. Alas, poor man!

True You'll make him mad indeed, ladies, if you
pursue this.

Hau. No, we'll let him breathe now, a quarter of an
hour or so.
. Cler. By my faith, a large truce !

Haw. 1s thal his keeper, that is gone with him ?

Daw. 1t is his nephew, madam.

La-F, Sir Dauphine Eugenie.

Cen. He looks like a very pitiful knight.

Daw. Ascan be. This marrigge has put him out ef all.

La-F. He has not a penny in his purse, madam.

Daw. He is ready to cry all this day

La-F. A very shark; he set me in the nick t'other
night at Primero,
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True. How lhese swabbeis talk] ¥

Cler. Ay, Otter's wine has swell’d their humows above
a sprmglide,

Hawu. Good Morose, lel’s go m again. I hke your
couches exccedmg well ; we'll go lic and talk there.

(Esxeunt Hau , Cen , Mav., Tius , La-F , and Daw.]

Epi. [followsng them]. I wait on you, madam.

True. [stopprng hev]. ’Slight, I will have them as silent
as signs, and thew post {oo, ere I have done. Do you
hear, lady-bride ? I pray thee now, as thou ari a noble
wench, continue this discourse of Dauphine within; but
praise him exceedingly : magmfy him with all ihe height
of affection thou canst ;—I have some purpose in ‘t: and
but beat off these two rooks, Jack Daw and his fellow,
with any disconientment hither, and I'll honour thee for
ever.

Epi. T was about it herc. It angered me to the soul,
to hear them begin to talk so malepert.

True. Pray thee perform it, and thou winn'st me an
idolater 1o thec cverlasting.

Epi, Will you go in and hear me do " ?

True. No, I'll stay here. Drive them out of your
company, "lis all I ask; which cannol be any way belter
done, than by extolling Dauphine, whom they have so
slighted.

Epi. 1 warrant you; you shall expect one of them
presently. »
[Exit.

Cler. What a cast of kestrils are these, to bawk aftcr
ladies, thus!

True. Ay, and strike at such an eagle as Dauphine.

Clr, He will be mad when we tell him. Here he
comes.

(Re-enter Dauphine.)

Cler. O sir, you are welcome.

True. Where's thine uncle ?
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Dauph. Run ouf of doors in his night-caps, to talk with
a casuist about his divorce. It works admirably.

True. Thou wouldst have said so, an thou bhadst
been here ; the ladics have langh’d at thee most comically,
since thou went’st, Dauphine.

Cler. And ask’d if thou wert thine uncle’s keeper.

True. And the brace of baboons answered, Yes; and
said thou wert a pitilul poor fellow, and didst live upon
posts, and ladst nothing but three suits of apparel, and
some few benevolences that the lords gave thce to fool
to them, and swagger.

Dauph. Let me not live, I'll beat them ; 1'll bind them
both to grand-madam’s bed-posts, and have them baited
with monkeys.

True. Thou shall not necd, they shall be beaten to
thy hand, Dauphine. I have an execution to serve npon
them, I warrant thee, shall serve; irust my phole

Dauph, Ay, you have many plots! so you had one
to make all the wenches in love with me.

True. Why, if I do it not yet afore night, as near as tis,
take the morigage of my wit.

Cler. ’'Fore God, I'll be his wilness, thou shalt have it,
Dauphine ; thou shalt be his [ool for ever, if thou dost not.

True. Agreed. Perhaps 'twill be the betier estate, Do
you observe this gallery, or rather lobby, indecd ? Here
area couple of studies, al each end one ; herewill I act such
a, tragi-comedy between the Guelphs, and the Ghibellincs,
Daw and La-Foole—which of them comes out first, will I
seize on ;—you two shall be the chorus behind the arras,
and whip out belween the acts and speak—I{ I do not
make them keep the peace for this remmant of the day,
ifnot of the year, I have failed onte—I hear Daw comfng ;
hide [they withdraw] and do not laugh, for God's sake.

. (Re-enter Daw.)
Daw. Which is the way into the garden, trow?
True, O, Jack Daw! I am glad I have met with you.
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In good faith, I must have this maticr go’nu Iwrther bctﬁ’ccn
you: 1 must have it taken up.

Daw, What matier, sir? belween whom ?

True. Come, you disguise it; Sir Amorous and you.
If you love me, Jack, you shall make use of your philosophy
now, for this once, and deliver me your sword. |Takes s
sword.] The bride has cnircated me 1 will see no blood
shed at her bridal: you saw her whisper me cre-while.

Daw. As I hope to finish Tacitus, I intend no murder.

True. Do you not wait for Sir Amorous ?

Daw. Not I, by my knighthood.

True. And your scholarship too ?

Daw. And my scholarship too.

True. Go to, then I return you your sword, and ask
you mercy, but put it not up, for you will be assaulied.
I understood that you had apprehended it, and walked
here 1o brayxe him ; and that you had held your life con-
temptible in regard of your honour.

Daw. No, no; no such thing, I assure you, e and I
parted now, as good [riends as could be,

True. Trust nol you {o that visor. I saw him since
dinner with another facc: 1 bave known many men in
my {ime vexed with losses, with deaths, and with abuses ;
but so offended a wight as Sir Amorous, did I never sce ur
read of. For taking away hLis guests, sy, to-day, that's
the cause ; and he declares it behiud your back, with such
threatenings and contempis—IHe said to Dauphine you
were the arrant’st ass—

Daw. Ay, he may say his pleasure.

Trus. And swears you arc so protested a coward, that
he knows you will never do him any manly or single right ;
and 4herefore he will take his course.

Daw. I'll give him any satisflaction, sir—but fighting.

Trus. Ay, sir, but who knows what satisfaction hc'll
iake ! blood Le thirsis for, and blood he will have; and 7
whereabouts on, you he will have it, who knows but himself ?
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Daw. 1T pray ygu, Master Truewit, be you a medialor.

True. Well, sir, conccal yourself then in thus study
111l I return. [Puts him inio the study.] Nay, you must be
content to be locked in; for, for mine own reputation,
I would not have you seen to receive a public disgrace,
while I have the matter in managing. Ods so, herehe comes ;
keep your breath close, that he do not hear you sigh.
In good faith, Sir Amorous, he is not this way; I pray
you be merciful, do not murder him; heis a Christian,
as good as you ; you are arm’d as if you sought revenge on
all his race. Good, Dauphine, get him away from this
place. I never knew a man’s choler so high, but he would
speak to his friends, he would hear reason—Jack Daw,
Jack ! asleep !

Daw [within]. Is he gone, Master Truewit ?

True. Ay; did you hear him ?

Daw. O lord, yes.

True. What a quick ear fear has!

Daw. [Comes owt of the closet.] Butis he so armed, as you
say ?

True. Armed! did you ever see a fellow set out to take
Ppossession ?

Daw, Ay, sir,

True. That may give you some light to conceive of him ;
but ’tis nothing to the principal. Some false brother in
the house has furnished him strangely; or if it were out
of the house, it was Tom Otter.

Daw, Indeed he's a Caplain, and his wife is his kins-
worman,

True. He has got somebody’s old two-hand sword, to
mow you off at the knees; and that sword hath spawn'd
such a dagger |—But then he is so Bung with pikes, hal¥erds,
petronels, calivers, and muskets, that e looks like a justice

~ Of peace’s hall ; a man of two thousand a year is not cessed
at so many weapons as he has on. There was never fencer
challenged at so many several foils. Yon would think he
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meant to murder all St, Pulchre’s parish, 1f he coulc’iﬁ bul
victual himself for half a year, in Lis brceches, he is suf-
ficiently armed to over-run a country,

Daw. Good lord, what means he, sir? I pray you,
Master Truewit, be you a mediator.

True. Well, I'll t1y if he will be appeased with a lcg
or ap arm ; if not, you must die once.

Daw. I would be loth lo losc my right arm, for writing
madrigals.

True. Why, if he will be satisfied with a thumb, or a
little finger, all’s one to me : you must think, I'll do my best.

[Shuts him up again.

Daw. Good sir, do,

[Cler. and Dawph. come forward.

Cler. What hast thou done?

True. He will let me do notbing, he docs all afore;
he offerd 1ds left arm.

Cler. His left wing, for a Jack Daw.

Dawuph. Take il by all means,

Trne. How ! maim a man for ever, fora jest! What a
conscicnce hast thou |

Dauph. °Tis no loss to him; he has no employment
for his arms butl 1o eail spoon meat. Beside, as good maim
his body as his repulation.

True. He is a scholar, and a wit, and yet he does not
think so. But le loses no repulation with us, for we all
resolved him an ass beforc. To your places again. o

Cler. I pray thee, let me be in al the other a little.

Trus. Look, you'll spoil all ; these be ever your tricks.

Cler. No but I could bit of some things that thou wilt
miss, and thou wilt say are good ones,

True. I warrant you. I pray, forbear, I'll leave it
off else. »

Datiph, Comte away, Clerimont. . -

[Dauph. and Cler. withdraw as before.
(Enter La~Foole.)
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True. Sir Amol‘ous !

La-F, Master Truewit

True. Whither were you gong ?

La-F. Down into the court.

True. By no means, sir,

La-F. Why, sir?

True. Enter here, if you love your life.

[Operang the door of the other study.
La-F., Why? why?

True. Question t1ll your throat be cut, do: dally till
the enraged soul find you.

La-F. Who is that ?

True, Daw il 1s: will you in?

La-F. Ay, ay, I'll in; what’s the matier?

True. Nay, if he had becn cool enough to tell us that,
there had been some hope, to alone you; but he Seems so
implacably enraged !

La-F. ’'Slight, let him rage! TI'll hide mysclf.

True. Do, good sir. But what have you done 1o him
within, thai should provoke him thus? You have broke
some jest upon him before the ladies.

La-F, Not I, never in my lile broke jest upon any man.
The bride was ptaismg Sir Dauphine, and he went away
in snuff, and I followed him ; unless he took offence at me,
in his drink erewhile, that I would not pledge all the horse
full,

~True, By my faith, and thai may be; you remember
well ; but he walks the round up and down, through
every room o’ the house, with a tawel in his hand, crying,
“ Where’s La-Foole? Who saw La-Foole? ” And when
Dauphine and I demanded the cause, we can force no
answer from him, but—"“O revenge, how sweet art
thou! I will strangle him in this to¥el’*—which leads
Ais to conjecture thal the main cause of his fury is for

bringing your mcat to-day, with a towel about you, to his
discredit,
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La-F. Like cnough. Why, an he be angry for that,
I'll stay heze till his anger be blown over,

True. A good becomng 1esolution, sir; if you can put
it on ¢ the sudden.

La-F. Yes,Tcanputiton; or, I'll away into the countyy
presently.

True. How will you go out of the house, sit ?  He knows
you arc in the house, and he'll watch this se’enmght, but
he’ll have you ; he'll outwait a serjeant for you.

La-F. Why, then I'll stay here.

True. You must think how 1o victual yourself in time
then.

La-F. Why, sweet Master Truewit, will you entreat my
cousin Otter to send me a cold venison pastly, a bottle or
two of wine, and a pallai to lie on.

True. Q, 1 would nol advise you to slecp by any means.

La-F. * Would you not, sir? Why, then I will not.

True. Yei, there's another [ear.

La-F. Ts lhere, sir? What is "t ?

True. No, he cannot break open this door with his foof,
sure.

La-F. 111 scl my Dback against it, sir. I have a good
back.

True. But then, if he should balter.

La-F. Batier! if he dare, I'll have an action of baitery
against him,

True. Cast you the worst. He has sent for powder
already, and what he will do with it, no man knows ; per- °
haps blow up the corner of the house where he suspects
you arc. Here he comes; in quickly. [Thrusis in La-F.
and shuts the door.}—J protest Sir John Daw, he is not this
way"; what will you do? Defore God you shall hang
no potard here: 11 dic rather, Will you not take my
word ? I never knew one but would be satisfipd. [Speaks,
through the heyhole]] Siv Amorous, there’s no standing
out: he has made a petard of an old brass pot, 16 force
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your door. Thmk‘r upon some satisfaction, or tcims to
offer him.

La-F. Sir, I'll give him any satisfaction : I daie give
any terms.

True. You'll leave it to me then?

La-F. Ay, sir; I'll stand to any conditions.

True. [Beckoning forward Cler. and Dauph.] How now,
what think you, sirs ? Were 't not a difficult thing {o
determine, which of these two fcar'd most.

Cler. Yes, but this fears the bravest; the other a
whmiling dastard, Jack Daw!| But La-Foole, a brave
heroic coward ! and is afraid in a great look, and a stout
accent ; I like him rarely.

True. Had it not becn pity these two should have been
concealed ?

Cler. Shall I make a motion ?

True. Briefly; for I must strike while "tis Hot?

Cler. Shall I go fetch the ladies 1o the catasirophe ?

True. Umph! ay, by my troth,

Dauph. By no mortal means. Lel them conlinue in
the state of ignorance, and err still ; think them wits and
fine [cllows, as they have done, ’T'were sin io reform them,

True. Well, I will have them fetch’d, now I think on'i,
for a privaie purpose of mine : do, Clerimont, fetch them,
and discourse to them all that’s past, and bring them into
the gallery here,

o Dauph. This is thy extreme vanity, now: thou thinkst
thon wert undone, if cvery jest thou mak'sl were not
published.

True. Thou shalt see how unjust thou art presently.
Clerimont, say il was Dauphine’s, plot. [Exit Clerimont.
Trust me not if the whole drift be not for thy good. There
is a carpet, in the next 1oom ; put it%mn, with this scarf

«over thy fage, and a cushion on thy head, and be ready
when I call Amorous. Away! [Exit Dawph] John Daw !
[Goes to Daw's closet and brings him out.
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Daw, What good news, sii ?

True. Faith, I have tollowed and argued with him
hard for you, I told him you were a knight, and a scholar,
and that you knew fortitude did consist magis zbatwmlo
quant faciendo, magis ferendo quam feriendo.

Daw. It doth so indced, sir.

True., And that you would sulfer, I told him; so at
first hie demanded by my tiroth, in my conceit, too much.

Daw What was it, sir?

True. Your upper lip, and six of your fore teeth.

Daw. 'Twas unreasonable.

True. Nay, I told him plainly you could nol spare
them all. So after long argument, pro et con, as you know,
I brought him down to your two butter tceth, and them
he would have.

Daw. 0O, did you so? Why, he shall have them.

Trie, *BAL he shall not, sir, by your leave. The con-
clusion is ihis, sir ; heccmqe you shall be very good friends
herealicer, and this never 10 be remembered, or upbraided ;
besides, 1hat he may nol boast he has done any such thing
io you in his own peison ; hie is to come here in disguise,
give you live kicks in private, sir, take your sword from
you, and lock you up in that study during pleasure ; which
will be hul a little while, we'll get il released presently.

Daw. Yivekicks! He shall have six, sir, to be friends.

True. Believe me, you shall not overshoot yourself,
to send him that word by me,

Daw. Deliver it, sir; he shall have it with allmy hea.rt,
to be friends.

True. Friends! Nay, an he should not be so and
heartily too, upon these terms, he shall have me to enemy
whilc [ live. Come, sir, bear it bravely.

Daw. O lord, sil, "iis nothing.

True. True; what’s six kicks to a man,that reads,
Seneca ?

Daw. 1 have had a hundred, sir.
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True. Sir Amorous!

(Re-enter Dauphine, disguiscd.)

No speaking one to another, or rchearsing old maltcrs.

Daw. [As Dauphine kicks him)] One, two, threc, four,
five. 1 prolesi, Sir Amorous, you shall have six.

True. Nay, T iold you, you should not talk. Come,
give him six, an he will needs. [Dauph. kicks him again.)
Your sword.~[Takes his sword.] Now return to your
safe custody; you shall presently mect afore the ladies,
and be the dearest friends one to another. [Pufs Daw
into the siudy.] Give me the scarf now, thou shalt beat
the other bare-faced. Stand by ; [Dauph. retires, and
Truewit goes lo the other closet and rveleases La-Foole.]—Sir
Amorous !

La-I’, What’s here! A sword?

True. I cannot help it, without 1 should iake the quarrel
upon royself. Here he has sent you his sword ——

La-F. Tl receive nonc on ‘i,

True. And he wills you 1o fasten it against o wall,
and break your head in some few several places against
the hilts,

La-F. I will not; tell him roundly. I cannol endure
to shed my own blood,

True, Will you not?

Le-F. No. Tl beat it against a f{air flat wall, if that
will satisfy him : if not, he shall beat it himself, for Amorous.
e True. Why, this is sirange slarting off, when a man
undertakes for you! I offered him another condition;
will you stand 1o that ?

La-F. Ay, what is 't?

True. That you will be beatep in private.

La-F, Yes, I am conlent, at f;he,,hlunt
(Enter, above, Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Mistress Offer,

- . Epricane, and Trusty,)

True. Then you must submit yoursplf to be hood-

~ winked in this scarf, and be led to him, where he will take

*
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your sword from you, and make yuu’bear a blow over
the month, gules, and tweaks by the nose sans nombre.

La-F. 1 am content; but why must I be blinded ?

True, That'sfor your good, sir ; becauscif he should grow
insolent upon this, and publish it herealter 1o your dis-
grace (which I hope he will not do), you might swear safely,
and protest, he never beat you to your knowledge.

La-F. Q, I conccive.

True. 1 do not doubt but youll be perfect good friends
upon 't, and not darc to utter an ill thought one of another
in {uture.

La-F. Not I, as God help me, of him.

True. Nor he of you, sir. If he should—/[binds his eyes]
Come, sir. [Jeads Mm forward.] All hid, Sir John.

(Enter Dauphine and tweaks his nose.)

La-F. 0O, Sir John, Sir John! Oh, 0-0-0-0-0—Oh~—-

True. *Good Sir John, leave tweaking, you'll blow his
nose off.—'Tis Sir John’s pleasurc you should retire inio
the study, [Puts lim up again]—Why, now you are
{riends. All bilterness belween you I hope is buried ;
you shall come forth by and by Damon and Pythias upon
", and cmbrace with all the rankness of friendship that
can be.—I irust we shall have them tamer in their language
hercafter, Dauphine, I worship thee.—God’s will, the
ladies have surprised us|
(Enter Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Misivess Otter, Epicene

and Trusty belind.)

Hau. Centaure, how our judgmenis were imposed on
by these adulterate knights,

Cen. Nay, madam, Mavis was more deceived than we ;
‘twas her commendation utter'd them in the college,

Muw. I commended bul their wits, madam, and their
braveries, I never®look’d toward their valours.

Hawu. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a wit tso, it seems..

May. Aud a bravery too.

Hau. Was this hig project ?
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Ms. Ot. So Master Clerimont intimates, madam,

Hau. Good Morose, when you come to the college, will
you bring him with you? He seems a very perfect
gentleman,

Epi. He is so, madam, believe il.

Cen. Bui when will you come, Morose ?

Epi. Three or four days hence, madam, when I have
got me a coach and horses.

Hau. No, to-morrow, good Morose ; Centaure shall send
you her coach,

Mav. Yes, faith, do, and bring Sir Dauphine with
you.

Hawu, She has promised that, Mavis.

Mav. He is a very worthy gentleman, in his exteriors,
midam,

Cen. And yet not so superlatively neal as some, madam,
that have their faces set in a brake.

Hau. Ay, and have every hair 1 form.

Mav. That wear purer linen than ourselves, and profess
more neatness.

Epi. Ay, ladies, they, whal they tell one of us, have
told a thousand; and are the only thieves of our fame,
that think io take us with thai periume, or with that lace,
and laugh at us unconscionably when they have done.

Hau. But Sir Dauphine’s carelessness becomes him.

Cen. I could love a man for such a nose.

«Mav. Or such a leg.

Cen. He has an exceeding good eye, madam.

Mav. And a very good lack,

True. See how they eye thee, man! They are taken
I warrani thee.

(Haughty comes forwayd.)
Hawu., You have unbraced our brase of knights here,
Master Truewit.

True. Not I, madam; it was Sir Dauphine’s ingine,

who, if he bave disfurnished your ladyship of any guard
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or service by it, is able to make the pf.xce good agaifl in
himsel{.

Haw. There is no suspicion ot that, «ir.

Mav, Letusgotoo, andtake part.  [They come forward.

Hau. But I am glad of the fortune (beside the dis-
covery of two such emply caskets) to gain the knowledge
of so rich a mine of viilue as Sir Dauphine.

Cen. We would be all glad Lo style him of our friend-
ship, and see him at the college.

Mav., He cannot mix with a sweeter society, I'll
prophesy ; and I hope he himsecl{ will think so.

Dauph. I should be 1ude to imagine otherwise, lady.

True. Did I not tcll thee, Dauphine! Why, all their
aclions are govern’d by crude opinion, without reason
or cause; they know not why they do anything; but as
they are informed, believe, judge, praise, condemn, love,
hate, and iff emulation, one of another, do all these things
alike. Only they have a natural inclination sways them
generally to the worst, when {hey are left to themsclves.
But, pursuc i, now 1hou hast them.

Hau, Shall we go in agoin, Morose ?

Epi. Yes, madam,

Cen. We'll entreal Sir Dauphine's company.

True, Stay, good madam, the inlerview of the two
friends, Pylades and Orestes ; I'll {etch {hem out to you
straight.

Hau, Will you, Master Truewit ? -

Dauph. Ay, bul, noble ladies, do not confess in your
countenance, or outward bearing to them, any discovery
of their follies, thal we may see how they will bear up
again, with what assurgnce and erection.

Hau. We will not, Sir Dauphine.

Cen., Mav. Updh our honours, Sir Danphine.

True. [Goss to the first closet] Sir Amorous, $ir Amorous +
The ladies are here,

La-F, [within]. Are they?
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THue. Yeos, but slip out by and by, as their backs are
turned, and meet Sir John here, as by chance, when 1 call
you. [Goes fo the other.) Jack Daw |

Daw [within]. What say you, sir?

True. Whip out behind me suddenly, and no anger
in your looks to your adversaty. Now, now !

(La-Foole and Daw slip out of their respective closets, and
salute cach other.)

La-F. Noble Sir John Daw! where have you been?

Daw. To seek you, Sir Amorous.

Lg-F. Me! I bonour you.

Daw. I prevent you, sir.

Cler. They have forgot their rapiers.

True. O, they meet in pecace, man.

Dawph. Where's your sword, Sir John ?

Cler. And yours, Sir Amorous ?

Daw. Mine! my boy had it forth to mend*ih® handle,
e'en now.

La-F, And my gold handle was broke too, and my
boy had it forth,

Dauph. Tndecd, sir! How their cxcuses meet !

Cler, What a consent therc is in the handles |

Tre. Nay, ihere is so in ibe points too, I warrant you.
(Enter Morose with the two swords, dvawn, i his hands.)

Mys, Ot O me | madam, he comes again, the madman !
Away. '
[Ladies, Daw, and La-Foole run off.
Mor. What make these naked weapons here, gentlemen ?

True. O, sir! here hath like to have been murder
since you went ; a couple of knights fallen out aboul the
bride’s favours | 'We were fain to take away their weapons ;
your house had been begged by fhis time else.

Mor. Tor what?

Cler. Foy manslaughter, sir, as being accessory.

Mor. And for ber favours?

Tyue. Ay, sir, heretofore, not present.~—(lerimont, carry
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them their swords now. They have “done all the "hurt
they will do. [Exut Cler. with the two swords.

Dauph. Have you spoke with a lawyer, sir ?

Mor. O, nol there is such a noise in the couri, that
they have frighted me home with more violence than I
went ! Such speaking and counter-speaking, with {heir
several voices of citations, appellations, allegations, certifi-
cates, attachments, inierrogatories, references, convictions,
and afflictions indeed, amoug the doctors and proctors,
that the noise here is silence to ’t, a kind of calm midnight !

True. Why, sir, if you would be resolved indeed, I can
bring you hither a very sufficient lawyer, and a lcarned
divine, that shall enquire into every least scruple for you.

Mor. Can you, Master Truewit ?

True, Yes, and arc very sober, grave persons, that will
despatch it in a chamber, with a whisper or two.

Mor. Good sir, shall I hope this bencfit from you,
and trust mysclf into your hands?

True, Alas, sir!l your nephew and I have been
ashamed, and oft-times mad since you went, to think how
you are abused. Go in, good sir, and lock yoursell up
till we call you ; we'll tell you more anon, sir,

Mor., Do your pleasurc with me, gentlemen ; I believe
in you, and that deserves no delusion. [Exis,

True. You shall find none, sir ;—but heaped, heaped
plenty of vexation.

Dauph. What wilt thou do now, Wit? "

True. Recover me hither Otler and the barber, if you
can, by any means, presenily.

Dauph, Why ? to what purpose ?

True. O, I'll make the deepest divine, and gravest
lawyer, out of them two, for him.

Dauph. Thou caxst not, man ; these are waking dreama.

True. Do not fear me. Clap but a civil gewn with a
welt on the one, and a canonical cloke with sleeves on the
other, and give them a fow terms in their mouths, if there
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come not forth as able a doctor, and complctc, a parson,
for this turn, as may be wish’d, trust'not my clection ;

and I hope, without wronging the dignity of either pro-
tession, since they are but persons put on, and for mirth’s
salke, to torment him. The barber smatiers Latin, [
remember.

Dauph. Yes, and Otter too.

True. Well then, if I make them not wrangle out this
case to his no comfort, let me be thought a Jack Daw
or La-Foole, or anything worse. Go you to your ladies,
but first send for them,

Dauph. I will. [Exenund,

BEN JONSON

ACT V
SceNE I.—A Room in Morosc’s Hotwser
(Ender La-Foole, Clerimont and Daw.)

La-F. Where had you our swords, Master Clerimont ?
Cley, Why, Dauphine took them from the madman,
La-F. And he took them [rom our boys, I warrani you,
Cler. Very like, sir.

La-F. Thank you, good Master Clerimont, Sir John
Daw and I are both bebolden io you.

Cler. Would I knew how to make you so, gentlemen !

Daw. Sir Amorous and 1 are your scrvants, sit.

[Exeunt Daw and La-Foole.
(Enter Davphine—ihen Truewit,)

True. O, are youhere? Come, Dauphine; go call your
uncle presently : I have fitted my divine and my canonist,
dyed their beards and all. The Knaves do not know them-
selveg, they are so exalted, and altered. PRreferment
changes any¥ man, Thou shalt keep ong door and I another,
and then Clerimont in the midst, that he may have no
means of escape from their cavilling, when they grow hoat
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once again, And then the women, a; I have given the
bride her instructions, to break in upon him in the l'envoy.
0, ‘iwill be full and twanging! Away! fetch him,
[Exit Dawphine.
(Enter Otter disguised as a divine, and Cutbeard as a canon-
lawyer.)

Come, master doctor and master parson, look to your
parts now, and discharge them bravely ; you are well set
forth, perform il as well. If you chance to be out, do not
confess it with standing still, or humming, or gaping one
at another; but go on, and talk aloud, and eagerly ; use
vehement action, and only remember your terms, and you
are safe. Lel the matter go where it will; you have many
will do so. But at first be very solemn and grave, like
your garments, though you loose yourselves after, and
skip out like a brace of jugglers ona table. Here he comes !
sel your facds, and look superciliously, while [ present you.

(Re~enter Dawphine with Morose.)

Moy, Are these the iwo learned men ?

True. Yes, sir; please you salute them.

’ Mor. Salute them! I bad rather do anything than
wear oul time so unfruitfully, sir. I wonder how these
common forms, as *“ God save you,” and “ You are wel-
come,” arc come to be a habil in our lives; or, ' I am glad
to sce you!’ when I cannot sce what the profil can be of
these words, so long as it is no whit beiier with him whose
affairs are sad and gricvous, that he hears this salutation,

True. 'Tis true, sir; wc'll go to the matter then.—
Gentlemen, master doctor, and master parson, I have
acquainted you sufficiently with the business for which
you are come hither ; and you are not now to inform your
selves'in {he state of the question, I know. This is the
gentleman who exfects your resolution, and therefore,
when you please, begin.

Ott. Please you, mastcr doctor.

Cut. Please you, good mastér parson.
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Oit. I would hear the canon-law speak first.

Cuf. It must give place to positive divinity, sir.

Mor. Nay, good gentlemen, do not ithiow me inio
circumsiances., Let your comforts arrive quickly ai me,
those that are. Be swift in affording me my peace, if
50 I shall hope any. I love mot your disputations, or
your court~tumults. And that it be not strange to you,
I will tell you: My father, in my educalion, was wont to
advise me, thal I should always collecl and coniain my
mind, not suffering it to flow looscly ; that I should look
to what things were necessary to the carriage of my life,
and what not ; embracing the one and eschewing the other ;
in shori, that I should endear myself 1o rest, and avoid
turmoil 1 which now is grown to be another nature to me.
So that I come not to your public pleadings, or your places
of noise; not that I neglect thosc things that make lor
the dignity of the commonwealth ; but for the mére‘avoiding
of clamours, and impertinences of orators, that know notl
how to be silent, And for the cause of noise, am I now 2
suitor to you. You do not know in whal a misery I have
been exercised this day, what a torrent of evill my very
house turns round with the tumult [ I dwell in a wind-
mill : the perpetual motion is here, and not at Lltham.

True. Well, good master doctor, will you break the ice ?
master parson will wade after.

Cut. Sir, though unworthy, and the weaker, I will
Presume,

O¢. ’Tis no presumption, domine doctor.

Mor. Yet again|

Cui. Your question is, For how many causes a man
may have divortium legitimum, 3 lawiul divorce ? First
you must understand the nature of the word divofce, 4
divertendo——

Mor. NO excursions upon words, good doctor; to the
question briefly,

Cui. T answer then, the canon-law afords divotcs but



LIICENE, OR 11IE SILENT WOMAN .79
k] 7

in lew cases : But there are duodecim impedimonta, twelve
impediments, as we call them, all which do not dirimere cosn-
tractum, bul srvitwm reddere muatrimonium, as we say in the
canou-law, nol take away the bond, but cause a nullity
thercin.

Mor. I understood you before; good sir, avoid your
impertinency of iranslation.

O#t. He cannot open this too much, sir, by your favour.

Mor. Yet more |

True. O, you must give the learned men leave, sir.—
To your impediments master doctor.

Cut. The first is dmpedimentum erroris.

O#. Of which there are several species,

Cut. Ay, as error persona.

O#t. If you contract yoursclf to one person, {hinking
her another,

Cut. ‘Then, error fortunce.

Off, Ii she be a beggar, and you thought her rich.

Cut. Then, error gualitatis.

O, 1f she prove stubborn or headsirong, that you
thought obedient,

Mor. How ! is thatl, sir, a lawful impediment? One
at once, I pray you, gentlemen.

Oit. Ay, before marriage, but not after marriage, sir.

Cut. Master parson says right, Nec post nupliarum
bemedictionsm, TL doth indced but frrite reddere sponsalia,
annul the contract ; after marriage it is of no obstancy.

True. Alas, sir, what a hope are we fallen from by
this time |

Cus, The next is condstio ; if you thought her free-born,
and ghe prove a bond-woman, there is impediment of
estate and condition,

Qi. Ay, but master doctor, those SBI’Vlt'IldeS are sublatcz
now ameng s Christians.

Cut, By your favour, master parsot——

O#t. You shall give me leave, master doctor.
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Mor. Nay, genilemen, quariel not in thai question;
it conceins not my casc ; pass to the third.

Cut. Well then, the third is wofum : if either party
have made a vow of chast1ty But Lhat practice, as master
parson said of the other, is taken away among us, thanks
be {o discipline. The fourth is cognatio ; if the persons
be of kin within the degrees.

Oti. Ay ; do you know what the degrees are, sir ?

Mor. No, nor I care not, sir; they offer me no comfort
in the question, I am sure.

Cut. But there is a branch of this impediment may,
which is cognatio spirtuahs ; if you were her godfather,
sir, then ihe marriage is void.

Ott. That comment is absurd, and superstitious, master
doctor ; I cannol endure it. Are we not all brothers and
sisters, and as much akin in that, as godfathers and god-
daughters ?

Mor. O me! To end the controversy, I never was a
godfather, I never was a godfather in my life, sir. Pass
10 the nexi.

Cut. The fifth is crimen adulterii; the known case.
The sixih, culius disparitas, difference of religion. Have
you ever cxamined her, what religion she is of ?

Mor., Nol 1 would rather she were of none, than be
pul to the trouble of it.

O. You may have it done for you, sir.
® Mor. By no means, good sir ; on to the rest ; shall you
ever come to an end, think you?

True. Yes, he has done half, sir, On to the rest—be
patient, and expect, sir.

Cut. Theseventhis,us, ifitwere\uponcompulsionor;force

Mor. 0O, no; it was too voluntary, mine; too voluntary.

Cut, Theezghth is,ordo; ilevershe havetakenholyorders

Qit. Thdlt's superstitious too.

Mor. No matter, master parson ; would she would go
intp a nunnery yet.
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Cut. The ninth is, Jigamen ; if you were bound, sir, to
any other before.

Mor, 1 thiust myself too soon into these fetters.

Cut. The tenth is, publica honestas; which is snchoata
quedam afiniias.

Oit. Ay, or affimias oria ex sponsalibus; and is but
leve impedimenium.

Mor. 1 feel no air of comfort blowing to me, in all this.

* * * * L

Ott. Absurd, absurd, absurd, and merely apostatical.

Cut. You shall pardon me, master parson, I can prove it.

Ott. You can prove a will, master doctor; you can
prove nothing else. Does not the verse of your own canon
say : Hac socianda vetant connubia, facta retractant ?

Cut. I groni you: but how do they retraciare, master
parson ?

Ott. In @lernum, sir.

Cut. That'’s false in divinity, by your favour.

Ott. 'Tis [alse in humanity to say so.

Mor. O mine cars!

Ott. She may have Lbellum divortis against you.

Cut. Ay, divortiv libellum she will sure have,

Mor. Good echoes forbear.

Oft. If you confess il—

Cut. Which I would do, sire——

Mor. T will do anything.

Ott. And clear mysel!l in foro conscientie——
(Epiceeme rushes in, followed by Haughty, Centaure, Mavis,
Mistress Otter, Daw and La-Fools.)

Epi. I will not endyre it any longer, Ladies, I beseech
you help me. This is such a wrong as never was offered
to poor bride befote ; upon her marriage-day to have her
hugband conspire against her, and a couple of mercenar=
companions to be brought in for form’s sake, to persuade
a sdéparation ! If you had blood or virtue in you, gentle-
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men, ‘you would nol sufier such carwigs about a husband,
or scorpions to creep between man and wile.

Mor. O, the variety and changes of my torment !

Han, Let them be cudgelled out of doors by our grooms.

Cen. T'll lend you my footman.

Mav, We’'ll have our men blanket them in the hall.

Daw. Conient, 1 {aith.

True. Stay, ladies and gentlemen ; you’ll hear before
you proceed ?

Mav. T'd have the bridegroom blanketted too.

Cen. Begin with him first.

Hau. Yes, by my troth.

Mor. O mankind generation |

Dawph. Ladies, for my sake forbear.

Haw. Yes, for Sir Dauphine’s sake.

Cen, He shall command us.

La-F. He is as fine a gentleman of his inchcs, madam,
as any is about the town, and wears as good colours when
he lists.

[Morose considers wvarious possible veasoms for divorce,
Twice Truewit raises his hopes, but each kme Olter and
Cuibeard discover a legal flaw.)

Mor. O my heart! wilt thou break? wilt tlhou
break ? This is worst of all worst worsts that hell could
have devised ! Marry this woman, and so much noisc!

Dauph. Corhe, I see now plain coniederacy in this doctor
and this parson to abuse a gentleman. You study his
affliction. I pray be gone, companions, And, gentlemen,
I begin to suspect you for having parts with them——
Sir, will it please you hear me ?

Mor. QO donot talk tome ; take npt from me the pleagure
of dying in silence, nephew.

Dauph. Sir, I must speak to you, ™ have been long
sour poor despised kinsman, and many a hard thought
has strengthened youn against me ; but now it shall appear
if pither I love you or your peace, and prefer them to all the

}

N DEN JONSON



EPICENE, OR THE SILLNT WOMAN 83

world beside. T will not be long or ghievous to yot, sir.
If I {ree you of this unhappy match absolutely, and instanily,
after all this trouble, and almost in your despair, now—-

IMor, It cannol be.

Dauph. Sir, that you be never troubled with a murmur
of il more, what shall T hope for or deserve of you ?

Mor. O, whal thou wilt nephew ! thou shalt deserve
me, and have me,.

Dauph. Shall I have your favour perfect {o me, and
love herealter ?

Mor. That, and anything beside. Make thine own
conditions. My whole cstate is thine : manage it; I will
become ihy ward.

Dawph. Nay, sir, I will not be so unreasonable.

Epi, Will Sir Dauphine be mine enemy too ? .

Dauph. You know I have been long a suitor to you,
uncle, tateout of your cstate, which is fiftcen hundred
a year, you would allow me but five hundred during life,
and assure the rest upon me after ; 1o which T have often,
by myself and {riends, tendered you a wriling to sign,
,which you would never consent or incline to. If you
please but 1o effect il now-———

Mor. Thou shalt have it, nephew : I will do it, and more.

Dauph. U 1 quit you not presently, and for ever, of this
cumber, you shall have power instanily, alore all these,
to revoke your act, and I will become whose slave you will
give me to, for ever.

Mor. Where is the writing? I will seal to it, that,
or to a blank, and write thine own condilions.

Epi. O me, most unfortunate, wretched gentlewoman |

Haw, Will Sir Dauphine, do this ?

Egi. Gdod sir, have Some compassion on me,

Mor. O my neplrew knows you, belike ; away, crocodile |

Cen, He does it not sure without good ground. .

Dauph. Here, sir. [Giues him the parchments.

Mor. Come, nephew, give me the pen ; I will subscribe
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to anfthing, and scfl to what thou will for my deliverance.
Thou art my restorer. Here, I deliver it thee as my deed.
I there be a word in il lacking, or writ with false ortho-
graphy, I protest before heaven, I will not take the
advantage. [Returns the wrilings.

Dauph. Then here is your relcase, sir. [Takes of
Epicane’s peruke and other disguises.] You have married
a boy, a gentleman’s son, that 1 have brought up this
half year at my greal charges, and for this composition,
which I have now made with you. What say you master
doctor? Thisis jusium impedimentum, I hope, error persone.

Ott. Yes, sir, tn primo gradu.

Dauph. I thank you, good doctor Cutbeard, and parson
Otter. [Pulls their false beards and gowns off.] You are
beholden {o them, sir, that have taken this pains for you ;
and my friend, Master Truewit, who enabled them for
the business. Now you may go in and rest ; be a8 private
as you will, sir. [Exit Morose.] I'll not irouble you till
you trouble me with your funeral, which I carc not how
soon it come.~—Cutbeard, I'll make your lease goad. ¢ Thank
me not, but with your leg, Cutbeard.” And Tom Oticr,
your princess shall be recomciled to you-—How now,
gentlemen, do you look at me ?

Cler. A boy!

Dauph. Yes, Mistress Epiccene.

True. Well, Dauphine, you have lurched your friends
of the better half of the garland, by concealing this part
of the plot : but much good do it thee, thou deserv’st it,
lad. Madams, you are mute, upon this new metamorphosis.
Let it not trouble you, that you have discoyered any
mysteries to this young gentleman, We’ll all undertake for
his secrecy, that can speak so well’of his silence. [Coming
Jorward.] Spectators, if youlike this comedy, rise cheer{ully,
sand now Marose is gone in, clap your hands. It may be
that noise will cure him, at least please him. [Exeunt.

THE END.
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QUESTIONS
A

1. What is the object of Dauphine’s ploL? Does il succeed ?

2, What part does Truewit play in the Silent Woman ? Is ho
well named ¢

3. How does Cutbeard help 1o cary out Dauphine's plan ?

4. Do you think thal the wiiler has kept Epiccene’s scerel well ?
Tiy to recollect some of the devices which preveni even Clerimont
and Tiuewit from discovering it.

5. At what point in the play does the dédnouement, or unravel-
ling of the plot, take place? What are tho advantages and dis-
advantages of choosing this moment ?

6. Dauphine says to Truewit, “ Ay, you bave many plots.”
Name as many as you can.

7. Give an account of the characler of Mistress Otter. What
is tho attitude of her husband towards her ? Of other people ?

. 8. To what extent does Morose deserve the tricks played upon
him ?

9. Does Dauphine differ at all {from his companions, or do you
find all three much the same ?

10, Whith ef Captain Otler’s cups do you imagine 10 have been
the largest ?

1r. Give as full an account as possible of Sir Amorous, and try
1o imagine his costume and appearance.

12, Does Otter show himself, in the early part of the play, capable
of playing his part in the last act ? Docs Culboprd ?

x3. Arc tho good or bad qualilics of men uppermost in this play ?

14, What is the most ridiculous side of Morose’s hatred of all
voices but his own ?

15. Whai is the causo of 1he supposed quarrel between Daw and
La-Foole ?

16. Is Dauphine’s esiimate of Trunewil’s characler coriect when
he says, * His frank nalure is not for secrots ' ?

17. Who is iriumphant at the end of the play ? Does he make
a good hero, and do you rejoice in his victory ? Why ¢

18, Why does Truewit pretend that the plan for fooling Daw
and La-Foole is Dauphine’s invention ?

19. Why 3is Dauphine angry when Truewit tries to prevent
Morase's marriage ?

20, Does Dauphine’s lof reflect credit on his wit? on his
heart F

n B.

1. Would you imagine that the anthor of this play was—(a) a.
learned man ? (§) A sympathetic man? Why?

2. In what ways is this comedy irus or untrue to life ?

3. It must have been very dufficult to gather all the characters
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into Morose’s house for the whole of the second half of the play,
and to accounl reasonably for theiz presence there. Has Jonson
accomplished this successfully 7 Was it necessmry fox the complete
success of tho play ?

*4. Do you {cel affection for any of the characters in this play ?
Whom do you admire, and whom dewpise ? Docs this suggest any-
thing about Jonson's attitude towards men and women ?

*5. Do you think thal Jonson was cver deecply or passionately
in love? Why?

*6, Jonsoun wrote his comedies according to a theory of characior,
Can you discover it trom this play ?

4. Which is easier : to divide the dramatis persone into good and
bad, or witty and foolish ?

8. Nothing so ‘true as what you once let fall,
“ Most women have no characters at all.”’—PorE.

‘What do you think Jonson’s opinion of this couplet would be ?

9. Do you find certain scenes slow and tedious? Which? Is
this due to witly dialogue we can no longer appreciate, or is it
real dullness, a weakness in the play ?

10. What light do the names throw on the charactera? Does
this help you 1o answer question 6? Are Jonson's men and women
eagy or difficult 1o undersiand ? e *

1z. How is the silence of the Silent Woman emphasised ?

1z. Is the song, “ Still to be neat, still Lo be dresi,” peculiarly
suited to the play or not?

13. Would you imogine Ben Jonson to havo been a lover of
the comutry ?

14. Ts he more attracled to the poor and simple, or the gich,
fashionable, and accomplished ?

15. How do you first receive your impressions of La-Foole,
Daw, Caplain Otter ?  Does this sirengthen or weaken the impres-
sion you receive when the character enters ?

*16. What use does the dramatist make of climoxes? The
congtruction of Act IIL., Sc. 2, has received very high praise, Can
you see why ?

17. Wonld it be easy or difficult to discover in what period
Epiceene was written, from reading it ?

18. Wonld you be surprised to hear that Bartholomew Fair,
ane of Jonson's plays, was written to ridicule the Puritans ? Why ?

19. Which characters does Jonson most carefully distinguish, his
men ¢r his wormen ? .

20, Do you consider the plot against Morose too unkind io be
truly comio ?

C.

1. Can you explain what Dryden meant when he said of Ben
Jonson, “ T admire him, but I love Shakespeare *' 7
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2. Do you agree with Dryden’s praise of lhis plas, in his Hssay
of Dramalic Poesy ? What arc the qualities he mosi admifles ?1

*3. Jonson has heen praised Ly certain critics for observing the
ihree unitios, Show how he observes (@) Tho Unity of Plot or
Action: (b)) The Unily of Time: (¢) The Unity of Place.
Compare any play of Shakespeare’s from this point of view. Con-
sider the advantages of taking a singlo day in a man’s life, for ithe
subjecl of a play, mnstead of a large pari, or even the whole of his life.

4. Which do yor _find more amusing—the scenes provided by
Captan Olier, or those where Daw and La-Foole are made ridiculons ?
Did Jonson hold your opinion ?  Which scenes remund you more of
Shakespeare ?

5. Does Morose ever become a tragic figure ? Does Shylock in
the Merchantl. of Venice 7 What difference 1s there in the feelings
you have for the two characters? Does Jonson intend you io
sympathise with Morose ? Does Shakespeare intend you to
sympathise with Shylock ? )

6. Compare the women in this play with those in any play of
Shalkespeare.

4. Would you consider the comedies of Sheridan to bear a greater
resemblance 1o Shakespeare or to Ben Jonson 2%

8. Do you learn more or less about London and England in
Jonson's " da¥y from Eprcome than fiom other plays of the same
period ? 2

9. Examine the following lisl of characters, and say how man
you think Jonson could have creatcd : Hamlet, Beatrice, Pistol,
Talstaff, Shylock, Boitom, Polonius, Ophclia, Lady Macbeth.

10. Can you find any side of dramalic art in which Jonson was
Shakespeare’s equal or superior ?

*11. Have you formed any opinion of Jonsom’s proso style?
Examine some of ihe speeches. Look for clearness and vigour,
balance and contrasi, picturesqueness and variety.

; 12, Compare Shakespeare and Jomson in their power of portray-

ng t—

(@) The dress, speech, manners and amusemenis of men
of their own day, .

() The inner pature and deeper thoughts and feeliigs
of men and women, as they appear in all ages. )

13, Can you imagine Ben Jonson writing—{¢) Romeo and Juliet ?
(b) She Stoops to Conquer? Why 74

14. Pepys saw this play acted six or seven times ai least. Can
you, discover his opinion gf it from his diary ?*

15. Can you account for the fact that it was moare popular than
any play of Shakespearc’s at this time ?® .

16. Can you also account for the fact that Shalkespeare is so
well known now, and Jonson almost forgotten ?~ Reconcile thss
answer with No, 15.

17. “ Comedy is the fountain of sound semse'—' The tesl of
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)
comedy is that it shall swalken thonghtful laughter,” wrote Meredith,
How does Epiceene salisfy these conditions 7 8

18, Jonson wrote two tragedies. What subjecls did he choose,

and how did he ireat them }? Wonld you expect them 1o be greater
than his comedies ?

19. Have you found any mention of Ben Jonson in Milion's
poems ¢ How is he spoken of ?7

20. Jouson said of Shakespeare, * The playcrs have olten men-
tioned it as an honour 1o Shakespeare, that in his writing, he never
blotted a line. My answer hath been, would he had blotied a
thonsand.” What diiference docs this critiism suggest between
the two dramalists? It was he too who saxd of Shakespeare,
*“ Thou hadst small Latin and less Greck "— He was nol of an
age, but for all time.”” Discuss these comments? 5, °.

21. How would this play have been judged in Addison’s day ?3°

NOTES

Pretenders—Candidates for membership of the College.

Act I

argumeni—subject. an—if.

Puppy, ete.~horses’ names.

discover—reveal,

servanis—lovers.

fo lie in—to live in. bearward—bear leader.

irenk—speaking-lube,

Decameron—Boccaccio’s great collection of stories.

terrible boys—ihe fashionable, roystering gallanis of the
town.

rich ching-woman—the producis of China were considerod
great rarities and the china houses were very {ashionable
resoris.

the island voyage, ov at Cadiz—two famous cxpeditions, one

, » under Drake, the other under Essex and Raleigh,

V12, she shall~Epiccene shall,

‘ Acr II
13. makes a lgg—makes an obeisance by drawing back one leg.
14, Harpocrates—god of silence.
I5. obnorious—liable.
16. precise—Puritanical. n
16, silmcedhbrethrm-—nomconforming ministers {orbidden to
~  preach.”
16. wood—collection, crowd.
I7. conjurer—sorcerer, fortune-teller, '
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17.
17.

20,
20.
28,
29.
29.

49.
49-
50,
50.
50,

5!:
54.

NOTES ' 89

hes . . . new face—i.e. to gel a [resh complexion.
fucus—preparation for the complexion,
let her . . . charges—i.e. Epiceene will be the loser if she

refuses the invitation.
Syntagma—systematic treatise.
extraoydinary—not regularly but on special occasions.
presently—at once.
his charge—Epiceenc.
stlenced ministerf—because a puritan, forbidden to preach,
would be far from silent.

Acr 111

Bank Side—the south or Surrey side of the Thames, where
several of the theatres and also the Bear-Garden were.

exhibition—allowance.

whal . . . vicay >—what sort of a vicar is he ?

shift me—change my clothes. .

property—dupe. given you the dor—made a {ool of you.

sewer—waiter.

noise—hand.

pestling—pounding with a peslle, overwhelming.

matlct—punish by a fine.

left-handed—unlucky. )

bride-ale—marriage-feast, biggen—baby's cap.

lransform—i.c. into stone.

'Tis my place—evidently Mavis trics to go through the
door first,

heralds—to decide the right order of precedence,

Acr IV
go away-—die.
ctirious—careful,
scald—ill-shaped, foul.
Medea—the enchantress of Greck legend.
Foreman—an impostor of fonson’s day who had dealings
with spirits.
Feay no cousins—"* fear no colowrs ” was the usual saying.
» Cf. Falstaff in the Yast scene of II. Henry IV.

Mary Ambyee—g famous woman soldier who fought at the
siege of Gh;;?. .
Faith, mistress, you must do so too—addressed to Fpiccenes
target—a shield struck behind the scenes in order to repre-:

sent the sound of a cannon,
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58, %onduit-pipe—pipe connecled with a founiain,

50 A4 Groatsworth of Wit bought with a Million of Repent-
ance was a book wrilten by Green, the dramatist, just
before his death in wluch he expressed 1egret for a mis-
spent life. The Sick Man's Salve is another book,

6o. set. .. mick—beal at cards, pethaps cheal.

6x. cast—pair. kestrils—inferior variety of hawk.

64 possession—a man taking legal possession of another’s house
had to be well armed.

67. petardi—bomb,

70, at the bluni—with ihe flat of a sword.,

70, hoodwinked—blindfolded.

7%, gules—red (in heraldry).

72  brake—a framework for holding restless horses still.

74. begged—Dby a courtier after it had been forfeited to the
crown on account of the riot,

Act V

78  Ellham—wherc there was a famous puppet-show or motion.

82. mankind—a term of reproach, especially dpplied to a
woman, evil

84. composition—agreement.

84, discovered—revenled.
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