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Beyond thoughts Compafle, that former fabulous Storie
Being now feenc, poflible enough, gos credit
That Beuw was belecu’d. ’

Bac. Ohyougofartc, ’

Nor. Aslbelongto worfhip,and affedt
In Honor, Honefty, the tralt of ew'ry thing,
Would by agood Difcouiferloofe fome hite,
Which Actions felfe, was tonguc too,

Buc. All wasRoyall,
Tothedifpofing of itnoughe rebell’d,
Order gauc cacithing view. Tac Office did
DiRinétly hus full Function . who did guide,
Imeane who fetthe Body,andtiie Limbes
Of this greatSport togecher?

Nor. As you guefle:
One certes, that promifes no Element
In fuch a bufinefic.

Buc. 1pray you who,my Lord!?

Nor. All this was ordred by the good Difcretion
Of'theright Reuerend Cardinall of Yorke.

Buc. The diuellfpeed him: Nomans Pyeis freed
From his Ambitious finger. Whathadhe
To do inthefe fierce Vamties?  wonder,
That {uch a Keech can with his very bulke
Take vp the Rayes o'th’bencficiall Sun,
Andkerpeittrom the Earch.

Nor. Surely Sir,
There’sin him ftoffe, that put’s him to thefe ends:
For being not propt by Aunceftry, whote grace
Chaikes Succeflors their way jnor call’d vpon
For high feats done to'th'Crowne ;nesther Allied
To eminent Affiftancs ; but Spider-hike
Out ot his Sclfe-drawing Web. O giuesvs note,
The force ofhis owne merit makes his way
A guifttnat heauen gies for him, which buyes
A placenext tothe King.

atgbyr. I cannor tell
\What Heauen hath given him : let fome Grauer eye
Picrce into that, but I can fee bis Pride
Peepe through each part of him : whenceha'shethar,
Ifnot from Hell ? The Divell isaNiggard,

*

~ The Lifeof K ing Henrythe Eight.

’ Dathing the Garment of this Peace,aboaded

Hath afharpeedge : It's long, andc may be faide

”

Or ha’s giuen all before, and he begins
A ncw He linhim'‘eife.

Buc. Why theDiuell, - .
Vpon this French gomng aut, tooke he vponhim
(Withourt the priuty o'th’King) vappoint
Who fhould attend on Lim? He makes vp the File
Ofall the Gentry; for the moft part fuch
To whom as greata Charge, as hittle Honor
He meant to lay vpen :and hus owne Letter
The Honourable Poord of Councell, out
Muft ferch bim in, be Popers.

Abur. 1dokuow
Kinimen of mine, three at the leaft, that haue
By this,fo ficken’d their Eftates, thatneuer
They fhzllabound as former'y.

Buc. Omany ¢
Haue brohexheir backes with laying Mannorson’em
Forthis great Iourney. WWhat did thus vanity

A mott poorciffue.
Nor. Greemngly Ithinke,
The Peace betweene the French and vs, not valewes
The Cofl that did concluder.
Buc. Euery man,-
After the hideous ftorme that follow'd,was

A thing Infpir'd, and not corifulting,l;rokc
Inco a generall Prphefic; Thatthis Tempeft

Thefodaine breach on’t.

Nor. Whichis budded our,
For France hath flaw’d the League,and hathattach'd
Our Merchants goods at Burdeux.

Abur, 1sstchereforet
Th’Ambaflador is filenc’'d?

Nor, Marrys't.

Abur. Aproper Title of a Peace,and purchas’d®
Atafuperfluous rate. i

ZBue. Why all this Buinefle
Our Reverend Cardinall cairied,

Lor. L ke ityour Grace,
Th=State t-kes notice of the priuvate difference
Betw.xt yon, and the Cardinall. I aduifeyou
fAnd takeTt fiom o Lear, that wifhes cowards you *
Honor, and plenteous fafety) that you reade
The Cardinals Malice, and his Potency
Together ; To confider further, that
What his high Hatred would effet, wants not
A Minifter in his Power. Youknow his Nature,
That be's Revengefull; and I know, hisSword

Itrezches farre, and wheze "twill not extend,

Thither he darts1t. Bofome vp my counfell,
You'lfindeis wholefome. Loc,where comes that Rock
That [ aduice your fhunning.

Enter Cardinall Wolfey, the Purfz borne before bim, certaine
of the Guard, andiwo Secretaries with Papers : The
Cardinall 1 bsspaffage, fixeth bus eye on Buck-
ham ,aud Bucksngham on bim,

bath ftdl of d:f dane.

(«r. The Duke of Bucksngbams Surueyor? Ha?
Where’ghis Examinaton?

Secr. Heere{o pleafe you.

(ar. Ishein Pcrfom,rcady I '

Seer. 1, pleafe vour Grace,

Car. Well,we [hailthen know more,& Bwckingbam
Shall leffen chis bigge locke.

. Exennt Cardinail and his Traine.

Buc. This Butchers Curre is venom'd-mouth’d and I
Haue notthe power to muzzle him, therefore beft
Notwake himn his flumber, A Beggersbooke,
Out-worths a Nobles blood.

Ner. What are you chaff'd?
Aske God for Temp'rance, that’s th*appliance onely
Which your dif{eale requires. )
* Buc. Ireadin’slooks
Matter againfl me, and his eye renil’d
Meas his abie@ obiedt, at this infant
Heboresme with fome tricke; He's gone to'sh'King :
1le follow,and out.itere him.

Nor, Stay my Lord,
And let your Reafon with your Cheller queftion
What'us you go sbout :to climbe fteepehulles
Requires flow paceatfuft. Angerislike
A full hot Horfe, who beng allow’d his way
Selfe-mettle tyres him : Notamanin England
Can aduife mc like you: Be to your felfe,
As you would to your Friend,

Buc. 1letotheKing,
And from a mouth of Honor, quite cry downe

(X4
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This Jpfwich fellowesinfolence; ot proclaime,

There's difference ivné perfons., -

Norf. Beaduil'dy-

Heat not a Farnace fotyour foe {o hot

That itdo findge your {¢ife, We tnsy out-runne

By violent {wittneffe that which we runacg

And lofe by ouer-tunning : know younor,

The fire that mounts the hquor ul't run ore,

In feeminig to augmbiit ic, waltsit: be aduwf’d;

1 fay againe there 1s no Enghifh Soule

More (tronger to dire& you then yoor fel fe;

1f with the fap of reafon you would quench,

Or but sllay the fire of paffion. .
DBusk, Sis, :

I am cthanktull to you,and Ile goe along

By your prefcription:  butthis top-proud fellow,

W hom from the floweof gall Tname not, but

From fincere motiors, by Intelhgence,

And prootes as cleerc as Founts in Ly, when

Weefeeeah graineof grauell; 1docknow -

1 Te be corrupt and creafonous,

Norf. Say uot treafonous.

Buck_To th’King lle fay’t, & make my vouch as ftrong
As fhore of Rocke: attend, Thisholy Foae,
O1 Wolfe, orboth (for heis equall rau’nous
As heisfubtile, and asprone to mifchiefe,
Asable to perform’t) his minde, and place
InfeQing one another, yea reciprocally,
Only to fhew his pompe, as well in France,
As here at home,fuggefts the King our Mafter
To chis laft coftly Treaty: Thenteruicw,
That fwallowed fo muchereafure,and like s gla(fe
Did breakeith’wrenching.

Norf. Faith and o1t dids

Buck, Pray giue me fauour Sir: This cunuing Cardinall
The Arcicles o'th’ Combination drew
As himfclfe pleas’d;and they wereratified
As he cride thus let be, to asmuchend,
As giueaCrutch o th'dead, Butour Count-Cardinall
Has doae this,and tis well: for worthy #olfey
(Who cannoterre) he did 1t. Now this followes,
(Which asI takeit, isakinde of Puppe
To th'old dam Yreafon) Charles the Emperour,
Vnder pretenczto fee the ng:nc his Aunt,
(For twas indeed his colour, but he came
To whilper #olfey)here makes vifitation,
His feares were that the {nterview betwixt
England and France, might through their amity
Breed him fome preindice; for fromthis League,
Peep’d harmes that menac’d him Priuily
Dcales with our Cardinal, and as I troa
Which I doe well; for T am {ure the Emperour
DPaid ere he promis'd, whereby his Suit was granted
Ere it was ask’d.” Bat when the way wasmade
And pau'd with gold : "the Emperor thus defir'd,
That he would pleafe to alterthe Kings courfe,
And breake the forefaid peace; i E¢r the King kmow
(As foone he fhell by meg» that thus the Catdinall
Docs buy and fej¥kis Honou as hepleafes, -
And for hus owne aduantage, B

Norf. 1amforry s

Tohearethis of him; and could wifh he were
Somthing miftakenin’t, k
Back. No,nota fillable:

I doe pronounce himin that very fhape

He fhall appeate in proofc.

Enter Brandor,a Sevg tant ar Jrmes befort bims, and’ ';
, two or theee of the-Gmard, 0
Branden. Your Office Sergeantsexcaneit.
Sergeam. Sir,
My Lord the Duke of Backivgham,and Eatle’
Ot Heriford, Stafford and Northampton, 1
Arreit tiee of High Treafon, in the name
Of our moft Soueraigne King.
‘Buck. Loyoumy Lord, . ..
Thenet has falnc vpon me, I thaltperith #+ *
Vnidér deuice, and practifes ’
Braw, 1am forty,
To fee youtane from liberty,tolookeon - - -
Thebufines prefent. Tishis Highnes pleafure o
You fhall toth’ Tower. -’ .
Buck, 1t willhelpe me nothing
Toplead mine Innocence; for that dye is onme ‘
Which makes my whit'it part;bilack. The will of Heaw’n
Bedonein this and all things: 1 obey.
O my Lord Aburgaxy : Fareyou well, ‘
Bran, Nay, he mult beare you company. Yhe King
Ispleas’d you (hall to th'Tower, 8l y ou know ~
How he determines further. - - ’
Abur. Asthe Duke {ad, e
The will of Heauen be done, and the Kings pleafure
By meobey'd. '
Bran. Hezeisawarrant from Y
TheKing,t'actach Lord Momwrace, and the Bodies -
Of the Dukes Confefor, John de la Car, e
One Gilbert Pecke his Councellour,
Buck, So,fo;

Thele are the limbs o’'th’ Plot: nomore I hope., T
Bra. A Monkeo'th’ Chartrenz. /!
Buck: O Michack Hopkinst

Bra, He. :

Buck. My Surucyor is falce : The ore-great Cardimdll
Hath thew’d him gold; my hfeis fpand slrcady: -
1 am the fhadow of poore Buckpigham, .
Whofe Figure euen this inftant Clowd puts on, '
By Datkning iny cleere Sunae.My Lords farewells B—!‘t{

. o1
Scena Secunda.,

e "

—

Cornets. Enter King Henry, leanirg entbe Cardinals fhomls
der,the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lonell: the Cardswall +
Flaces bimfelfe under the K sngs feete v l
bis right fide. C

King. My life it felfe, and the beft heareofie,
Thankes you for this great care: I floodi’th” leuell
Of a full-charg’d confederacie, and gine thankes
Toyouthatchoak’d it. Lerbe cald before vs.

That Gentleman of Backingbamss, in perfon,

lic heare him his confefTions uftifie,
Andpoint by point the Treafons of his Msifier,
He thall againerelate, '

A noyfe within crymg roowse for the Queene, vfber'd by 1be
Dwkeof Norfolke. Enter the Queene, Norfolks avd
Snffolke:fbe kmeels. King rifeth from s State,
takes ber vp, ksffes end placetls

ber i,

Qsueen. Nay, we muft longer kneele;I ama Suitor.

King. Arife,and take placeby vs; halfe your Sais
Neuer name to,vs; you haue bd?c our poveer; - '

The

-
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The acher ey eregan aske is given,
Repeat your will,and take ic, :
Lueen. Thanke your Maiclty W T
Thac you would louc your felfe,andinthatloue .
Not voconfidesred leaue your Honous,nos
The dignicy of your Office; is the poyne
Ot my Petition.
K. Lady mineproceed.
Queen, 1 am folicited not by afew,
And thole ot true condition; That your Subieéts
Are1n great griedance: Theic haue beene Commiffions
Sens downe awong ‘em, which hath flaw’d the hears
Of 2.l their Loyalties; wherein, although
My good Lord Cardinall, they vent reproches
Mof bitterly on you,1s putter on
Ofthefeexadltions: yettheKing,our Maifter (not
W hofe Honor Heauen fhicld from foile;euen he elcapes
Language vamaunerly ;yea,fuch which breakes
Tac fides of loyalty,and alaioft appeares
In lowd Rebellion,
Norf. Notalmolt appearcs,
It doth sppeare; for, vpomhefe Taxations,
The Clochiees all not able to maincaine
The many to them longing, haue put off
The Spintters, Carders, Fullers, W cauers,who
Vnfit for other life ,compeld by bunger
And lack of other meanes, in defperate manner
Dariag th'euent too-th’cceth,are all in vprore,
And dunger ferues among them.
K. Taxation?
Whersin?and what Taxation? My Lord Cardirall,
Youthat are blam'd for it alike with v,
Know you of this Taxation?
Card. Plcaleyou Sir,
Tknow but of a fingle partinought

At

| Pertaines toth'Stace: and front butinthat File

Where athers tell fteps with me.
Qseen. No,my Lord ?

Y ou know no more then others? But you frame
Things that are knowne alike, which are not wholfome
To thote which would not know them, and yet muft
Perforce be their acquaintance. Thefe exadtiens
(\Whereof my Soueraigne would haue note) they are
Moft peftilent to thhearing,and to beare em,
The Backe is'Sacrifice to thlload ; They fay
They are deuis’d by you, ex e you fuffec
Too hard an exclamation,

K. Sull Exaion:
The nature of it, in what kinde let’s know,
Is this Exadtion?

Queen. lammuchtoo yenturous
In tempting of your patience; but am boldned
Vander your promis’d pardon, The Subicés gricfe
Comes throngh Commiffions,which compels fromeach
The fixt parg of his Subftance,to belcuied /
Without delay. and the pretence for this
Is narn’d,yodeavarres n France:this makes bold mouths,
Tongues ipit their dutics out, apd ¢old hearts freeze
Allegeance inthem s, their curfes now
Liue where theirprayers did. and i’s come to pafle,
This traétable obedience is 3 Slaue

-+ To each incenfed Will: 1 would your Highnefle

Would grue 1t quicke confideration; tor
There is no primer bafeneflc.

Km. By my life,
This is againft our pleafure..

~The Lifeof Ring oy e b

‘ Hardly conceiue of me, lLeritbenousd,

Card, Andforgne,. - B S e
1 haue no further gone inthis, shenby. .
A fingie voice,and that not paft me,bug, /
By learned approbation of the ludges: IfJ am
Traduc'd by ignorant Tongues,which neither know
My faculties nor perfon,yet will be,. -
The Chronicles of my doing : Letme fay,
"T1s but the fate of Place,and the rough Brake
That Vertoe muft goe through: wemuft not fting
Our neceflary aélions, in thefeare
To cope malicious Cenfurers,which euer,
Asraunous Fithes doea Veffell follow
That isnew trim’d ; but benefic no further
Then vainly Jonging. What we oft doe beft,
By ficke Intespreters (once weake ones) is
Not ours,or not allow'd; what worft,as oft
Hitt.ng a groffer quality, is cride vp.
For ourbelt A& : 1f we fhall ftand thll,
In feare our motion will be mock’d,or carp’d at,
We fhould take roote here, where we fit;
Or fit State Statues onely.

Kin. Things done well,
And with a care, exempt themfelues from fease :
Things done without exsmple,in their iflue
Ate to be fear’'d. Have you a Prefident
Ofthis Commffion? 1belecue,not any.
W e muft not rend our Subie&s from our Lawes,
And Ricke theminour Will. S:xt pattof each?
A trembling Contribuuen; why wetake
From euery Tree, lop, barke,and part o'th’ Timber:
And though we lcaue it with a roote thus hacke,
The Ayre will drinke the Sap. Toeuery County
Where this 1s queftion’d,tend our Letters, with
Free pardon to eschmanthathas deny'de
The torce of this Commuflion: pray looketoo's;
I putitto your care.

Card. A word w:thyou.
Letthere be Leteers waitto eursy Shire,
Of the Kings grace and pardon : the grecued Commons

That through our Intesccfficn, this Renokement
And pardon comes: 1 Thall anon aduife you
Further inthe proceeding,. Exit Secrets

Eater Sarucyor.

Qusn. 1am forry, thacthe Duke of Buokingham -
Is runin your difpleafure,

Kin, ltgricuesmany:
The Gentleman is Learn’d,and amoft rare Speaker,
To Nature none more bound ; his trayning fuch,
’f hat he may furmifh and inftrult great Teachers,
Andneucr fecke for ayd outof lumfelfe s yet fee,
When thefe fo Nobie benefits fhall proue
Not weli difpos’d, rhe minde growing once corrupt,
They tuine to vicious formes, ten times more vgly
Then cuer they wete faire. This man fo compleat,
Who was enrold ‘mongt wonders: and when we
Almoft with rauifh'd htning.could not finde
His houre of fpeech,aminute: He, (my Lady)
Hath into monftrous habiis put the Graces
That once were his,and i, become as blacke,
As if befmeard i hell. Sitby Vs,you fhali heare
(This was his Gentleman 1o coft) of him
Things to ftrike Honour fad. Bid him recount
The fore-recited pralufes, whercof
We cannot feele too hule, heare toa much,

Card. "

I.11. 12
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Card. Stand torth,& with bold fpirit relate what you
Moft like s carefull Subie@ haue colle&ed
Qut of the Duke of Backogham,

Kis, Speake trecly,

Sur. Firft,it was viuall with hm ;. euery day
[t would infecthis Speech: Thatifthe King
Should without iffiue dye; heell carryitfo
To mahethe Sceprer hus, Thelevery werds
I'ue heard him vicer to hie Sonne sn Law.

Lotd Aburgany,to whom by oth he menac’d
Reuenge vpon the Cardoril.

Cad. Plaafe your Highpefle mote.

Tlus dangerous conception in this point,
Not &enced by his with to yoar Hhgh perfon;;
His will1s molt malignane,snd ix fRretclics
Beyoud youto year friends.

Lueen. My learn’d Lord Cardinal,
Delrer all with Chany.

Kis, Spezheony

How greunucd sczius Trile to the Crowne
Vpen our faiic, o this peyne hatt thot heard him,
A1y metpeakeoeghe? ‘

we, 1€ was broughe to this,

By s vaine Prophefie of Nuholus Henton.
. Km, \Vhat was shat Hentor, ?

Sur Sic,a Chartremx Fryer,

His Confe{lor.who fed hin cuery minute
With words of Soueraignty.

K. How know'ftthou this ?

Swr. Notlong before your Hignefe 1ped zo Fiance,
The Dukebeiag ac the Rote,with nthe Panfh
Sant Lam zrzce Posliney, did ot me demand
What was the fpeech 2among ¢! ¢ Londoners,
Concerning the French fournev. Ireplide,

Men feare the French would pioue perhdions
TotheKingsdanger : prefentiy, the Duke
Said,'twas the feare indeed, and that he doubted
"Twould prouc.the verity of certaine words
Spoke by a holy Monke, that oft,{ayes he,

Hath fenc to me, withing me to permit

lobn de [a Car, oy Chaplaine,a choyce howre
Toheare from him a matter of fome mornent:
Whom after vnder the Commifions Seale,

He {ollemnly had {worne, that whathe fpoke
My Chaplaine to0 no Creaturediving,buc

Tome, fgmuld veeer, with demure Conhidence,
This paufingly enfu’de;nerther the King, nor's Heyres
(Tell youthe Duke) fhall protper,bid him finue
To thcloue o’th’Commonalty, the Duke

Shall gouerne Englend,

Qseen, If1kriow youwell,

You were the Dukes Surueyor,andloft your Office
On tie complaint o2k’ Tenants; take good need
You charge notin your fpleene a Noble perfon,
And {poyle yoor nobler Soule; Ifay,take hecd;
Yes,heartily befeechyou.
Kin, Lethimon: Goe forward,
Swur. Onmy Soule, lle fpeake but sruth,
Itold my Lord the Duke, by th’Dsaels illofions
The Monke might be decew’d, and that "twas dangerous
For this to ruminate on this {o farre, varill )
Itforg’'d himfome defigne,which being beleen’d
It was much like to doe: Heanfwer'd, Tu(h,
It can doe me np damage;sdding further,
That had the King in his lat Sicknefle faild,
The Cardinals and Sir Thomas Leweis heads

Skould haye gone off.
Kn. HA? Whar,fo rancke? A, ha,
There’s mi{chicfe in this man; canfi thou fay further?
Sar. | canmy Liedge,
Kim. Proceed,
Swer. Being at Greomerck,
Afrer yous BighnefTe had reprou'd the Duke *
Abcut Sis #rllsans ‘Biumer (uant,
Kin. 1vemember ot {uch sume, being my (worn fer-
The Duke retein’d hum bis, Buton: what hence?
Sur, 1f (quothhe) 1t: chus had beenc commitied,
Astothe Tower, [ thought: Twouldhauve plasd
The Pacemy Farhermesntte adt vpon
Th'Viurper Re.lurd, who being ac Sanloy,
Made fuitto comew’s pretence;which st gianted,
(As ie made femblance of bis duty ywould
Huaue put hisknife toto him,
Kin. A Grvant Fraytor.
Card.Now M dam,may his Highnes live in trecdome,
Aod this man out of Priton.
Dueer. God mendall, {lay'@?
Xin, Tler’s ‘omehing more would cutof thee; what
Sev. After theDike hisFather, withthe knite
He ftierch’d b n,and with one hand on his dagger,
Another fpread on s brcafl, mounting hiseyes,
He did difcharge a hornble Q ath.whofe tenor
Was, werche ewll vs'd 1:e would outgoe
His Fathey, by as much s 2 pesformance
Do'sanarielolute purpofz.
K. There’sbisperiod, .
Tofheath hisknifein vs: heisactach’d,
Callhim to prefentuyall: if he may
Finde mercy in the Law, is his; it none,
Let him notfeck’tof vs: By day and night
Hee’s Traytorte th” hesghe. Exenst.

Scena Tertia.

Enter L, Ch.amberlaine and L, Sandys.

L.Ch. 14 poflible the fpels of France thould iuggle
Meninto fuch firange mytenes ?

L.S511. New coftomes,
Thoughthey be acuer fo ndiculous,
(Nay let 'em be vumanly) yet are follow'd,

L.Ch. Asfarre as ] fee,all the good our Englifh
Haue got by the late Voyage, isbut meerely
A fivor two o'th’ face, (but they are fhrewd onef)
For whenthey hold ‘e, you would fweare dittwi
Their very nofes had been Councellours Y
To Pepm or Clotharins hey keepe Stase fo.

L. Sax, They haue all new legs,

A~dlame ones jone would rake e,
Thatoeuer {ce’em pace before, the Spaucn
A Spring-halt rain’d among "em.

L. Ch, Deathmy Lord,
Their cloathes ateatrer fuch 2 Pagan cuttao',
That fure th’haue worre out Ch ilendome:hownow?
What newes,Sic 7homas Lonell?

Enter SirThemas Lowel,
Loxek, Faith my Lord,
I heare of none but the new Proclamation,
That'sclspc vpon the Coust Gate,
Lc c‘“’
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L. Cham, Whatis't for? ]
Les. The reformation of our trauel’d Gallans,
Thac Gill the Coure with quarrels, talke,and Taylors.
L.Cbam. I'm glad "us there;
Now I would pray our Morficurs -
To thinke'an Englith Courtier may be wife,
And neuer fee the Leswre,
Les: They muft ercher .
(For fo tun the Conditions) leaue thofe remnants
Of Foole and Feather,that they got in Erance,
With sll their hoaourable points of ignorance
Pertaining thereunto; as Fights and Fire-workes, -
Abufing better men thea they can be
Out of a forreigne wife dome, renouncing cleane
The faith they haue in Tennis and tall Stockings,
Short bliftzed Breeches, and thofe types of Trauell ;
Aad vnderftand againe like honeft men,
Orpack totheir old Playfcllowes;there, Leske it,
They may Cwm Preuicges, wee away
The lag end of their lewdnefle,and be lsugh'd se.
L.San. Tistime to give"cm Phyficke, their difeales
Are growne fo catching.
L.Chasms What sloffe our Ladics
Will haue of thefe trim vanitics?
LeneB. 1marry,
There will be woe indeed Lords, the flye whorfons
Haue gor a fpeeding tricke to lay downe Ladics.
A Freach Song, and aFiddle, ha'sno Fellow.
L.Sen. The Diuell fiddle’em,
1am glad they are going,
For fure there's no conuerting of ‘em: new
An hone® Country Lord as | am, beaten
Along time out of play, may bring his {lainc fong,
And haue an houre of hearing,and by'c ady
Held currant Muficke too.
L.Chars. Well faid Lotd Sendr,
Your Colts tooth is not caft yer ?
L.San. Nomy Lord,
Nor (hall not while t haue a fumpe.
L.Cbam. Sit Thomas,
Whither wére you a going?
Los. TotheCardinals;
Your Lordfhip is a gueft too.
L.Cham. O,uss true;
This night he makes a Supper,and a great one,
To many Lords and Ladies ; there willbe
The Beauty of this Kingdome Ilc affure you.
Lo, ThatChurchman
Beares a bounteous minde indeed,
A hand ss fruitfull as the Land that feeds vs,
His dewes fall euery where,
L. Cham. No doubrhee's Noble ;
Me had ablacke mouththat {aid other of hion.
L.Sas. Hemay my Lesd,
Ha's wherewizhallinhim ;
Sparing weuld fhew a worfe finne,thenill Dogrine,
Men of his way, thould be moft liberall,
They arc (et heere for cxamples.
L.Cham. Truc,they arc {o;
But few now giue {o great ones:
My Barge flayes ; '
Your Lordfhip fhalialong : Come, good Sit Thomas,
We fhall be iste clte,which I would not be,
For I was{poke to, with Sit Hemy Guslford
This nightto be Comptrollers.

L.San 1 am your Lordfhips. Exennt,

Scena Quarta.

A

Hebeies. A (mall Table vnder 4 State for the Cardimall, a
longer Table for the Gasfts, Tiaew Ewer Awwe Bulien,
and disers otber Ladses,cb Gentlemen a3 ucfis
as ene Doore; as an other Doors emter
Ssr Hewry Gmlifords

S. Hen,Gwilf. Ladyes,
A genzrall welcome from his Grace
Sajutesyeall; This Night he dedicates
To faire content,and you: None heere he hopes
In all this Noble Beuy, hasbrought with her
One carcabroad : hee would haue all asmerry: -
As fict, good Company, good wine,good welcome,
Can make good peopic, .

Enter L,Chamberlaine L, Sands and LouceK.
O my Lord, y'are tardy;
The very thought of this faire Company,
Clapt wings tome,
Cham. You are young Sir Harry Guilford.
San. Sic Thomas Lonell, had the Cardinall
But halte my Lay-thoughts in him, fome of thef(e
Should finde a running Banket,ere they refied,
1 thinke would better pleafe ‘em: by mylfe,
Theyare a fweet fociety of faire ones.
Lsw. Ochatyour Lordfhip were butnow Cenfeflor,
To onec ortwo of thefe. :
Sas. 1 would Iwere,
They fhonld finde ealic pennance.
Los. Fathhow eafic?
San. Ascafic 3s a downe bed would affoord it
Cham. Swee- Ladies will it pleafe you fit; Sir Harry
Place you that fide, lle take che charge of this:
His Grace is entring. Nay,you muit not treeze,
Two women plac’d together,makes cold weather:
My Lord Sunde,you arc one willkeepe'em waking :
Pray it becweene thefe Ladies. u -
San. By my faith,
And thanke your Lordfhip: by yourleaue fweet Ladies,
IfI chance to talke alierle wilde,forgiue me:
Thad 1t from my Facher.
An. Bul. Was he madSir ?
San. O verymad, exceeding mad,inloue too;
But hie wouid bite none, it as [ doe now,
He would Kiffe you Twenty with a breach.
Cham, Welliadiny Lord:
So now y'are faiscly feated : Gotlemen,
The pennance lye. ov you; if thiefe taire Ladics
Pafle away frownmg.
San. Formy lictle Cure,
Lei me alone,

. S

Heboyes. Enter Cardinall wolfey, andiakes his Stae.
" Card Y'are wel ome my fare @Guefls,that noble Lady
Or Gentleman that is not frecly metry .
Is notmy Friend. Thisto confirme my welcome,
And o you all gaod kiealth,

Sax, Your Gracess Noble,
Let me haue fuch s Bowle may hold my gggnkes,
And faue me fo much talking.

Card, My Losd Sewds, - '

1

- " Snpvmars
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I ambeholding toyou : cheereyour ncighbonrs: -
Ladies you are not merry ; Gentlemen,
Whofe taulc is this? ,
San. The red wine ficR mof rife '
In their faire cheekes my Lord, then wee fhall haue 'em,
Talke vs to filence.
An. B, You are a merry Gamfler
My Lord Sands,
Sam. Yes, f Imakemy play:
Heer'’s to your Ladifhip, and pledge it Madam:
tFor us tofuchathing.
An. B, You cannot fhew me.
Drum and Framper, Chambers difchargd.
San, 1told your Grace, they would talke anon,
Card. Whadt'sthat?
Cham. Looke outthere,fome of ye,
Card. What warlike voyce,
And to whatend is this? Nay,Ladies,fearenot -
By all the lawes of Warre y'are priuledg’d.

Enter a Serstant.

(hvm. How now,what is't?

Serw, A nobletroupeofStrangers,
For fo they fceme; th'haue left their Barge and landed,
And hither make, as great Embaffadors
From torraigne Princes.

Card. Good Lord Chamberlaine,
Go,gue ’em welcomesyou can (peake the French tongue
And pray receiue 'em Nobly, and conduét’em
Into our prefence, whete this heauen of beauty
Shall thine at full vponthem. Some atcend him.

Allrsfes and Tables remon'd.

Youhaue now 8 broken Banket,but wee’l mend it. 1
A good digeftion to youall; and once more .
I fhowrea welcomeon yee : welcomeall. \

Hoboyes. Enzer King and others as Maskers, babited lske !
Shepheards, vfber'd by the Lord Chamberlame. 1hey
pafle direltly before the Cardinall, and gracefully [a-
lute bim.

A noble Company : what are their pleafures?

Cham. Becaufe they fpeak no Englifb,thus they praid
Totell your Grace: Thathauing heard by fame
Of'this fo Noble and fo faire affembly,

This night to meet heere they could doe no [effe,

(Out of the great refpe& they beare to beauty) |

But leaue their Flockes,and vnder your faire Condu®

Craue leaue to view thefe Ladies,and entreac

Anhoure of Revels with ‘em.

(4rd. Say, Lord Chamberlaine,

They haue done my poore houfe grace:

For which I pay’em athouland thankes,

And prag ‘em take their pleafures,

Chosfe Ladses, Ksng and An Bullens

King. The faite@t hand 1 cuer touch’ds O Beaury,

Till now Inéuer knew thee.

Muficke, Dance,

Card. My Lord. -
Cham., YourGrace,

Card, Pray tell*emthus much fiom me:
There fhould be one smongft *em by his perfon
More worthy this place then my felfe, to whom
(If 1 butknew him) with my loue sud duty

1 would furrenderit. ' Wlnjﬁcf.
Cham. 1 willmy Lord. ' .

Card, What {ay they ?

|

Cham, Such aone, they all confefle
Thure isindeed, whichthey would haue your Grace
Find out,and he will takeiit,
Card. Lecmefeethen, '
By all your good leaues Gentlemen; heerellemake .
My royall choyce.
Kin. Yc have found him Cardinall,
Youhold a faire Affembly ; youdoe well Lotd:
You are a Churchman,or e tell you Cardinall,
I fhouldiudge now vnhappily.
Card. Tam glad
Your Grace is growne {o pleafant.
Kin. My Lord Chamberlaine,
Prechee come hither, what faire Ladie’s that?
Cham, An’t pleafe yourGrace, E
Sic 7bomas Ballens Daugheer,the Vifcount Rechford,
One of her Highneffe women.
Km. By Heauenfhe is a danty one, Sweet heare,
I were vnmannerly to takeyou out,
Andnot tokifle you, A healch Gentlemen,
Let it goeround.
Cerd. Syt Thomas Lomelis the Banket ready
I'tt’ Privy Chammber ?
Lou, Yes,my Lord.
Card. YourGrace
1 feare, with dancing is a little heated,
Kin 1fcere too much, :
Card. There's fre(her ayremy Lotd, o
In the next Chamber. ’
Kin, Leadinyour Ladies cu’ry one: Sweet Parener,
I muftnot yet forfakeyou: Let’s be merry,
Goodmy Lord Cacdinali: 1haue halfeadozen healhs,
To drinke to thele faire Ladies,and 2 meafure
To lead’em once againe,and then let’s dreame
Who'sbeft 1 fanour. Let the Muficke knock st.
Exennsvwsth Trumpets,

Actus Secundus. Scena Prima.

L ]
- - —

Enter two Gentlemen at fexerall Doores.

1. Whetheraway fo faft?

2. O, God faue ye:

Eu'n to the Hall, to heare what (hall become
Ofthe great Duke of Buckingham.

1. llefaue you
Thaclabour Sir. All’snow done but the Ceremony
Of bringing backe the Prifoner,

2. Were you there?

1. Yesindeed was|,

3. Pray {peake what ha’shappen’d,

1. You may gueffe quickly what,

2. Is hetound guiliy ?

1. Yescruelyishe,

And condemn’d vpon't.

2. Iam forry fort,

1. Soare a nunber more.

2. Butpray how paftic?

1. lletellyou inalittle. The great Duke
Cametothe Bar; where, to his accufations
He pleaded fill not guilty, and alleadged
Many fharpe reafons to defeatthe Law. S
The Kings Atturney on the contrary, -
Vrg'd on the Examinations, proofes,confeffuons L

{
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Of divers witneffes, which the Duke defi’d .
To himbrought vise veer to his face;;
At which appeard agsinft him, his Surueyor
Sic Gilbert Pecke his Chancellour,and Jebm Car,
Confeffor to bim,with that Diuell Monke,
Hopkins, that made this mifchiefe,
3. Thatwashee
That fed him with his Prophecies,
1. Thefame,
All thefe accus’d him firongly, which be faine
Would haue flung from him; butindeed he couldnot;
And {o his Peeres vpon thig euidence,
Haue found him guilty of high Treafon. Much
He fpeke,andlearnedly for life : But all
Was cither pittied in him, or forgoteen.
2. Afterallchis,how did hebeare h.mfelfe?
1. When he wasbrought agen to th’ Bar, tohesr*
His Knell rung out, his ludgement, he was flic'd
With fuch an Agony,he {west extreamly,
And fomthing fpoke in choller, 1l and hafty:
But he fell to himfelfe againe, and fweetly,
Inall the reft hew'd amoft Noble patience.
a. I doe not thinke he feares death,
1. Surehedoesnot,
He neuer was fo womanih, the caufe
He may slittle gricue at.
3. Ceraainly,
The Cardinall 13 the end of this.
1. Thslikely, -
By all conic&ures : Fick Ksidares Attendure,
Then Deputy of Ireland,who remou d
Earle Surrey,was fenc thither, and inhaft too,
Leaft he fhould helpe hus Father.

2. Thattricke of State
Was s deepe enuious one,

1. Athisreturne,
No doubt he will requiteit; this 1snoted
(And generally) who euer the King fauours,
The Cardnall inftantly will finde imployment,
And farre enough from Court too.

1. Alithe Commons
Hate bim pernicioufly,and o' my Confcier.ce
With him ten faddom deepe: This Dukeas much

The Mirror of all courtcfic.

Enter Backingham from
bim the Axewsthshe
fide, ascomspansed wit
Vasx, Sirwaler Sands  andcommen pecple &rc.

1. Stay there Sur,
And fee the neble suin d man you fpeake of.

2 Let’s ftand clofe and belold hum,

Bak Allgood people,

You that thus farre haue come to pitty me,
Heare what I f3y,2nd then goe home and lofeme,
I haue this day tecerw’d a Traitors iudgement,
And by thac name muft dye; et Heauen bease witnes,
And if 1 haue a Confcience, letst fincke me,
Euen as the Axe talls, 1f 1 be not faichfull,
The Law I beare no mallice £51 my deatly,
T’has done vponthe prenntes,but Juflice:

(Be what they will) Theartiiy for;; ue’em;
Yet let ‘em looke thiey glory notin nulclacfe,

[~

They loue and doate on: cail bim bour.tcous Bucksngham,

bis Arrasgnment, Trpflaves before
edge towards bim, Halberds on each
b Sir Thomas Loscll, Ssr Nicholas

71\’. Lifeof King H mm\beE'gbt.

But thofe that foughtit, I could wifh more Chuttiaus:

Nor build their euils :
<uils on the graues of great meo ;
g“ ;hcmmy guililefie blood‘;uﬂ cry fg,u’nm~
Nox uryherllfe in this world I ne'se hope,
or will Ifue,althoygh the King haue mercics
More then I dare make faules,
Youfew that low'd me,

And dare bebold to weepe fi ;

. ; pe for Buckimgbam
His Noble Friends and Fellowes; wﬁmzm to'leane
Is only bitter to him, only dying :
2:: :""i‘ ";‘C like good Angels tomy end,

elong divorce of Stecle fals on me

Make ef your Prayers one fweet Sacrifice,
And bt my Souleto Heauen ?
Lead on aGods name, )

Loned. 1 doe befeech your Grace, for charity -

1f euer any malice in your heart

Were hid againft me, now to forgiue me frankly.
Buck. Sit Thomas Losell, 1 as free forgiue you

As 1 would be forgiuen - 1 forgiue all,

There cannot be thofe numberlefe offences

Gaintt me,that I rannor take peace with:

No blacke Enuy thall make my Graue,

Commend mee to his Grace :

And if he fpeake of Buckingharms ; pray tell hiun,

Youmet him halfe in Heauen: my vowes and prayers

Yetare the Kings;and till my Soule fortake, ’

Shall ery for bieffings on him, May he live

Longer then Lhaue time 1o tell lus yeares;

Euer belou'd and louing, may hus Rulebe;

Aad when old Time fhall lead him to his end,

Goodnefleand he,fil] vp one Monument.

Lon. Toth' water fide Imuft condut your Girace;
hen give my Charge vp to Sir Nicholas Vanx,
Whio vndertakes you to your end.

}aux Prepazethere,

The Duke1s comoung : See the Bargebe 12acy,
And fitae wath fuch furniture as (uites
The GreatnefTc of bis Perfon,
Bwck. Nay, Sic Nicholas,
Let i alone; my State now will but mocke me.
When I came lucher, T was L ord High Conflable,
And Duke of Zuckmgbam : ncew,poore Edward Bokun;
Yetlamricher thenmy bale Acculers,
That never knew what ¥ ruth meant: I now fealeit;
And with that bloud wili make ‘em one day groane for't.
My noble Father Henry of Buclirgham,
Who fisft rats d head againti Viurping Rickard,
Flying for fuccour to i+ Seruant Bansfer,
Being difizett; was by that wretch betraid,
And without Tryall,tell; Godspeace be wich him,
Herry the Seauen-hfucceeding truly putying
My Fathers iofle; hheamott Royali Prince
Refor'd et iry H mours: and out of ruines
Made my Ivanie oncen ore Noble, Now his Sonne
Hewry ine Eight, Life,honour,Name and at! ’
Thatmade me happy; atone Rroake ha's tahen
For cuet fromthe World I had my Tryal)
Andawft needs fay 2 Noble ones which mal‘(cs me
A litJe happier thenmy wretched Fathes :
Y et thus tarre we aie onc 1o Fortunes;both
Fell by our Seruanss, by thofe Men we lou'd moft -
A moit vonaturall and faithleffe Segutce .
Heanenha'sanend insll; yet, you that beare me
Thus from a dying manreceiue as cerisine: :
W liere you are iberall of your Joues and Coupeels
Befuie yoube nat loofe; for thofc youmake fryends

ape— S—
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And giue your heartsto; when they once perceine
The leaft rub inyour forcunes, fall away
Like water from ve, neuer found againe
But where they meane to finkeye: allgood people «
Pray for me,I mult now forfake ye;the lat houre
Of my long weary lifc is come vpon me:
Farewell; and when you wouid fay fomthing thatis fad,
Spcakchowl feil.
I haue done;and God forgive me.
Eveunt Duke and Traine,
1. O,thusis full of pitty; Sir,it cals
I feare,too many curfes on their heads
That were the Authors.
2. Itfthe Duke be guiltlefe,
'Tis full of woe: yet I can gueyou inckling
Ofan enfuing euill, if it fall,
Greater then this.
1. Good Angels keepe it from vs:
What may it be? you doe not doube my iaich Sir?
2. This Secretis {o weighty, twill 1equire
.A Rrong faith to conceale i,
1: Lctmebhauent:
Idoe nct talke much.
2. 1 am confident;
You fhall Sir: Dia you not of late dayes heare
A buzzing of aSeparation
Betweene the King and Katherine ?
1. Yes,but itheldnots
For when the King once heard it,out of anger
He fent command tothe Lord Mayor firaight
To flop the rumor;and allay tholetongues
Thac durt difperfet.
2. Butthat flander Sir,
Is found a truth now: for it growes agen
Ficthertheneicit was; and held for certaine
The King will venture atae. Eicher the Cardnall,
Ot fome abour himneere, hauc out of malice -
Tothe good Queene pofleft im with s fcruple
That wili vadoe her: To confirme this too,
Cardinall Camperses is arriu’dy and lacely,
As all thinke for this bufines.
1. Tisthe Cardinalls
And mcerely toreuenge himon the Ewperour,
Fornotbeftowing or him ac his asking,
The Archbithopricke of Toledo,this 1s purpos’d,
2. Tthinke
You haue hit the marke ; but is’t not cruell,
That fhe thould feele the {imart of this ¢ the Cardinall
Whil haue his will,and the muft il
1. Tiswotu'l
Weearctoo opcnheeretoarguetivs.
Letsthinke in private more. Lxexnt,

e

Scena Secunda.

Exter Lovd Chamberlame reading shas Letter,

Y Lord, the ITo f¢s your Lovdfhsp fent for, with allthe
care I bad, I faw vcll chojen, ridden, and furnsfb d.
They were young and honifome, andof the beft breed 1 the
North. When they wereready to fet ont for London, 4 man
of mv Lord Cardinalls by Comnffien, andmaine power tocke
em fromme, with thas roafon:hie riiayler wonldbee fern dbe-

forea Subielt,if vos befors the King, which fop'd oww wothes
Ser.

Ifeste he willindeede ; well, let him baue them ; hee
will hauc all I thinke.

Enter to the Lord (bamberlaine, the Dakes of Nor-
folke and Snffolke.

Norf. Well mec my Lotd Chamberlaine,

Cham. Good day to both your Graces.

Ssff. How 19 the King imployd ?

Chams. 1lefchimpriuace,

Full of fad thoughts and troubles,

Norf. Whac'sthe caufe ?

Cham; It fecemes the Marriage with his Brothers Wife
Ha's creprtooneere his Confeience.

Swff. No, his Confeience
Ha's crepttoo neere anocher Ladie.

Norf. Tis {o;

Thisis the Cardinals doing : The King-Cardinall,
That blinde Prieft, hke the eldeft Senne of Fortune,
Turnes what he it Th'King will know him one day.
| suff. Pray Godhedoe,

Hee'l neuer know himfelfe elfe,

Norf. How holily he workes in all his bufinefTe,
And with what zeale? For now he has crackt the League
Betweea vs & the Emperor (the Queens great Nephe wv)
He diues inzo the Kings Soule, and there {catters
Dangers,doubts, winging ot the Confcien-e,
Feares,and delpasces, and 1l chefe tor his Manmgc.

And our of all thefe,to reftore the King,
He counfe!s a Dinorce,aloflc of her
That hibealewell, ha's heng twenty yeares
Abouthis necke, yet neuer loft ber luftre;
Of her that loues him with that excellence,
Thac Aagels love goodmen with: Euen of her,
That when the greatelt flroake of Fortunc {ulls
Willbieffe che King : and 1s not this courfe pious ?
Chem.Heauen kecp me from fuch councel-us meft true
Thefe newes are euery where cuery tongue fpeaks ‘em,
And cucry true heart weepes for't. Allthatdsre
Lockeintotheie affaires, fee this maine end,
The French Kings Sifter. Heauen will one day open
The Kings cyes,that fo long haue {l-pt ypon
This boid bad man,
Su. 7. And free vs from his (lavery,
Norf. \We had need pray,
Andhearuly, for our dehnerance;
Qr thisimperious man will works vsall
From Piinces into Pages: all mens honours
L1elike one lumpe betore lum,to be fathion'd
Into what pitch he pleafe,
Suff. Forme,my Lords,
Tlous lum not,nos feare hun there's my Creede:
As [ am made withour him,{o lle {tand,
H cive King plesafe : his Curfes and his bleflirys
Touchme alike: th'are breath I nqe beleevein,
tkoew him,and I knowhim: fo 1leaue him
To him that made him proud ; the Pope,

Norf. Letsing

And with fome other bufines,putthe King _
From thefe fad choughts,that work too much vpon him: |
My Lord, youle beare vs company?
Cham. Excufe me,
TheKing ha’s fent me otherwhere : Befides
You'l finde amoft vnfit time to ditturbe him:

N\

Health to your Lord(hips.
v Nor.

|
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Norfolke. Thankesmy good Lotd Chamberlasne.
EBxit Lord Chamberiaine, and the King drawes the Curtaine
and fits yeadsng penfincly.
. Suff. How fad hiclookes; fure heis much affliGed.
© K. Who'sthgre? Ha?
Norff. PrayGod he be not angry. (felues
Kin. Whe's there 12y ? How dare youthruft your
Into my priuate Meditations ?
Whoam 1? Ha?
Noxff, A gracious King, that pardons all offences
Malicene’re meant : Our breach of Duty chis way,
1s bufinefle of ERate; in which, we some
Toknow your Royall pleafure,
K, Ye are too boid:
Gotoo; 1le make ye know your times of bufine(Te :
Isthisanhowre for teruporalisffaices ? Ha 2
Enter Wolfey and Camperns with a ((ommiffion.
Who's there? my good Lord Cardinall? O'my wolfey,
The quiet of my wounded Confeience ;
Thou art a cure fit for aKing; you'r welcome
Moftlearned Reuerend Sir,1az0 our Kingdome,
Vievs,andit:My good Lord, haue great care,
1 be not found a Talker.
Wwel. Sit, you cannot;
1 would your Grace would giue vs but an houre
Of priuate conference.
Kin. Weare bufies goe,
Alarff, ThisPrie@ ha's no pride inhim?
Suff. Nottofpeakeof:
I would not befo ficke chough for his place:
But this cannot continue.
Noff. 1fitdoe,lle venture one; haue at him.
Saff. Yanother.
Exeant Norfolke and Suffolke.
!, YourGraceha's gwuen a Prefident of wifedoine
Aboue all Princes,in committing frecly
Your {cruple to the voyce of Chnftendome:
Who canbe angry now? What Enuy reachyou?
The Spaniard tide by blood and fauour to her,
Mult now confefle, ifthey haue any goodnefle,
The Tryall,iuftand Noble. All the Clerkes,
(I meane the learned ones in Chiflian Kingdomes)
Haue their free voyces. Rome (the Nurfe of ludgement)
Inuiced by your Noble {elfe,hath fent
One generall Tongue vato vs. This good man,
This wft and learned Priclt, Cardnall Camperiu,
Whom once miore, I prefent viito your Highnefle,
Kin. And once more in mine armes 1 bid him welcome,
And thanke the holy Conclaue for their loues,
They haue fent inc {uch a Man, 1 would haue wifh'd for,
Cam. Y our Gracemnituzeds dcferue all firangersloues,
Youare fo Noble: Tovou Highneffe band
Ttender my Commuflion; by whnfe vertue,
The Coutt af Romwe comunending. Youmy Lord
Cardinail of Torks,y 2r¢ joyn’d wth e their Seruant,
In thevnpartiall iwdging of this BufinefTe, (ted
Km. Twoequallinen : Tire Queenefhallbeacquain-
Forthwith for what you come. Where's Gardimer?
"l Thoow your Ma.zty,lia’s alwayes lou’d her
Socdearcmheng, notin deny herthat
A Womanoilefie Placc mightaske by Law;
Scholleis alloww'd fizely to arpue for her,
K, 1,andthe beft fnc Ci:livaae 5 and my fayour
Tohimthatdoes beft, God fuib:d els: Cardinall,
Prethee call Gardsmer to mw.c,u.; new Seeretary,

§

Ifind him a fit fellow.

The Lifeof King Henrythe Eight.

Ewter Gardiner.
Wol. Giue me your hand: much ioy & fauour toyou;
Youare the Kings now.
Gard. But tobe commanded
For euer by your Grace,whofe hand ha’s rais’d me,
Kin. Come hither Gardiner.
Walkes and whifpers,
Camp. My Lortd of Yorke, was not one Do&or Pase
Inthis mans place before him?
Wel. Yes he was.
Camp. Was he not heldalearned mar ¢
Wol. Yesfurely.
Camp. Belecueme,there’s anill opinion fpread then,
Euven of your felfe Lord Cardinall.
wol, How?of me?
Camp They will not fticke to fay, you enuide him;
And fearing he would rife (he was fo vertuous )
Kept bum atorraigne man thil, which fo greeu'd him,
Thathe ranmad, and dide,
Wol, Heauw'ns peace he with him:
That’s Chriftian care enovgh 1 for huing Murmurers,
There’s places of rebuke. He was a Faole;
For he would needs be vertuous. That good Fellow,
IfI command him followes my appointment,
I will haue none fo neere els. Lcarnethis Brother,
Weliuenotto be grip’'d by meaner perfons.
K. Deliuer this withmodefty toth’ Queene,
Exoe Gardiner,
The moft conuenient place, thatT can thinke of’
Farfuchreceipt of Leamning,is Black-Fryers :
“hereye hallneete about this waighty bufines.
My 17elj2y  (ee st fumfh'd, O my Lord,
Woulditnat griene an <hiemanto leave
So fweeta Bedicllow? But Confcience,Confcience;
O ’'nsatender place, and L muliizave ber,  Exennt.

Scena Tertia.

Enter done bigileng andan oli Lady.

An. Not for thatneitheshere’s the pang that pinches.
His Highnefle,hauing u'd lo leng with her, and she
So good a Lady, thatno Tongue could ever
Pronounce dithonour of her 5 by my lifc,

Sheneuer knew harme-doing : Oh,now after
So many courfes of the Sun cuthroancd,

Sull growingina Ma:efty and pompe,the which
Toleaue, a thoufand fold more bittes, then

"Tis fweet 2t field Cacqure, Atcer chis Proceffe.
To grue her the ausunc st is a picty

Would moue aMonfter.

O/d La, Hearts of moft hard cemper
Melt and lament for her,

An. OhGods will, much better
Shene'rehadknowne pompe s though't be temporall,
Yetif that quarrell. Fortune, do divorge
Tefrom the bearer, "tis afufferance, panging
Asf{oule and bodies feuering. '

OldL. AlaspooreLady, ' .
Shee’s a ftranger now againe.

An. So much the more
Mult pitry drop vpon her; verily

(1fweare,tis better to be lowly borne,

And

tad
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And range with humble liters in Conteut,
Thentobe perk’d vpina glitring griefey
And weare a golden forrow. /
Old L. Ourcontent
Is our beft haung,
Anre By mytroch, and Maidenhead,
I would net bea Quecne.
0ld. L. Befhicw me, 1 wonld,
Aund venture Madenbead tor't.and fo would you
For all this {picc of y our Hipocrifie:
You that haue {o farce parts of Woman on you,
Haue (t00) 3 Womans heare, which vuer yet
Affe&ed Enirence,Wealth,Soucraigney;
W hich, to {ay footh,are Biciling s; and which guifts
(Sauing your mincing) the capacity
Ofyour tott Chinerell Confeieace,would receiue,
If you might pleafe to fteetch it.
Anne. Nay, good troth.
O/d L. Yestron, & troth;you wonld not be a Queen?
Anne. No,not tor all the riches vinder Heaven.
O/d.L.Tis ftrange;a threepence bow’d would hire me
Old as1am, to Queenet: but Iprayyou,
W hat thinke you of a Dutcheffe ? Haue you limbs
Tobeare thatload of Tutle?
An. Nonruth,
Old. L. Thenyouaare weakly made plucke off a lictle,
I would notbe a young Countin your way,
For more then blufhing comes to: If your backe
Cannot vouch{afe this burthen, tis too weake
Euerto getaBoy,
on. How you doe talke;
I {weare againe, I would not be a Queene,
For ailthe world: .
O/d. L. Infah,forheele England
You'ld venture an emballing : I my felfe
W ould for Carnarsanfbure, zithough there long'd
Nomoretoth’ Ciowne but that : Lo, who comes here ?

Enter Lord ((hamberlaine, (know
L.Cham.Good morrow Ladies; what wer'c worth to
Thefecret of your conference?
Ax. My gaod Lord,
Not your demand; it values not your asking
| Our Miftris Sorrowes we were pitrying.

Cham. 1t was 3 gentle bufinefle,and becomming
The action of good wamen, there is hoge :
All willbe well, -

An. Now I pray God, Amen. :

Cham. Youbeare a gentle minde, & heau'nly bleffing
Follow fuch Creatures Thatyoumay, faire Lady
Percciue I fpeake fincerely, and high notes
| Tane ofyour many vertues; the Kings Maic(iy

Commends his good apinion of you,t0 you; and
Doe’s purpoie hanour to youno lefle lowing,

Then Marchionelie of Pembrovks; to which Title,

A Thoufand pound ayesre, Anowell Yuppore,
OutofhisGrace,he addess . .05 -
Ax. Tdoe notknow Co T '

What kinde of my obedience,I (hould tender; i .
More then my Allis Nddhng : Nor oy Prayers- o -
Are nor words ducly hallowed; nor my Wifhew LY
More worth thenempty vanities t+ yet Prayers & Withe
AreallIcan tewurne. "Befeech your Lordfhip, -
Vouchfafeto fpeake my thankes,and my obedience,

As fromablefh ng Handmaid, o his Highneffe;
Whofehealthand Royaicy I prayfor. . S

. *

Cham. Lady'; C Y eV D
The King hath of you, Ihaueperas'dherwell; .
Beauty and Honour in herare fomingled, -~ .
That they haue caughs the King : and who knowes yer
Butfromthis Lady,may procced alemme,
Tobghtenalithis lle. 1'le tothe King,
And {3y [ fpoke with you.
Exit Lord Chamberlasne.

A». My honour’d Lord.

Old. L. Why thisitis : See, fee,
I haue beene begging fixecene yeares in Coure
(Am yeraCourtier beg gerly) nor could
Come pat betwixttoo early, and too late
Forany furt of pounds: and you, (oh fate)
A very frefh Frih heere s fye,fye fye vpon
7 his compel’d fortune : hauve your mouth fildvp,
Before you openit.

An. Thisis irange to me,

OM L. How tafts 2 Js1tbiteer? Forty perice,no:
There wasa Lady once (t1, a1 old Scory)
That wouldnot be 2 Queene, thac would fbe not
Forallthe mudin Egypt; haue you heardin?

An, Come you are pleafant.

Q/d. L. With your Theame,I could "- '
O're-monne the Latke: The March-one (Te of 7 smbroske?
A thoufand pounds » ;care, for pure refpet f

Noother oblipation ? by my Life, o~
Thatpromiles mo thoufands: Monourstraine
Islongerthen hzsforc-skirt;bythinime S
I know your backe will beare aDutchefle, Say, ¢ ¢

Areyounotfironges then you were? i
An. Good Lady, :

Make your feife mirth with your particular faney,

Andleaue me onton’t. Would I had no being

ifthis falute my blood a 10t it faints me

Tothinke whatfollowes.

The Quicene is comfortlefle, and wee forgetfull

In our long abfence: pray doe not dehuer,

What heere y'haue heard to her, .
O/d L. Whatdoe you thinke me ——— Exenmr.

} .1 |
- Scena Quarta.

Trumpets Sennet, and Cornets. -
Enter two Vergers, with [l:o-t filwer wands ; next them twe
Scrsbes i tbe babte of Dollor s afier them, the Bifhop of

Canterbury alone ; afrer bim, the Bifbops of Lincolne, €y,

diftance, folliwes a Genileman bearing the Purfe, with the
great Seale, and a Cardinals Hat : Theniwo Pricfts bea.
ring each a Silmer Croffe : Then a Gentleman Viber bare-
headed accompameawith a Sergeant at Armes, bearng
Stimer Mace : Then 1wo Gentlemen bearing two great
Stiner Psliers : After them, fide by fide, the two Cardinals,
Lws Noblsmen with the Sword and Mace. The King takes
place vmder the Cloth of Scate. The two Cardimalls fir
vnder bim as Indges, 2 he Dneene takes place fome &s-
Sance fiom the King. The Bifbops place themfplues on
eactsfidethe Conrt s manner of s Confiflory: Below thems
the Scribes. The Lards fit next the Bifbops. The reft of the

Astendants fwid im commenient ordey abont the Stage.
LI ‘

vs3

I fhall not faile t'approue the faire concefr~ . 2:m.. 3.

Py

Rochefter, and S, Afaph : Next them, with fomse fwsakl | -

Card,

I1
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Ceor. Whil'ft oz Commiffion frem Rome is read,:
Lex fileoce be commanded. {
King.- What's the need?
Ithath slready publiquely bene read,
And onall fides th*Authority allow’d,
You may then {pare that ume.
Car. Bec't fo,procecd.
Seri. Say, Henry K. of England. come into the Court,
Crier. Hewry King of Engiand. &c.
Kmg. Hecre.
Seribe. Say, Katherme Queence of England,
Come intothe Court. .
Crier. Katherine Queeneof England, &,
The Qucene m.kes no anfwer rifes ont of her (basre,
o¢s about the Conreycomes 1o the King and kaeeles at
1 Feete, Then (peakes.
Sir, T defire you do me Right and Iuftice,
Aud to beftow your pitey on me; for
Iamamoft poore Woman, and a Suanger,
Borne out of your Dominions : hauing heere

Tiw Lifeof K ing Flemy the Eight.

No Iudge ndifferent, nor no more affurance
Ofequail Frienafhip and Proceeding. Alas Sir:
In what haue | offended you? What caule
Hath my behauiour gluen to your difpleafure,
That thus you fhould procecde to put me off,
"} And take your good Grace from me ? Heauen witnefle,
1 haue beneto you, atrue and humble Wite,
Atall times to your will conformable::
Euer in feare to kindle your D.flike,
Yes, fubie to your Countenance: Glad, ot {orry,
As 1{awitinclin’d ? When was the houre
1 euer contradited your Defire?
Or made iz not mine too ? Or which of your Friends
Haue I not fRrouc to loue, although 1 knew
He were imine Enemy ? What Friend ef mine,
That had to him deriw’d your Anger,did
Continue inmy Liking? Nay, gaue notice
He was from thence difcharg’d ¢ Sir, call to minde,
That I haue beene your Wife, in chis Obedience,
Vpward of twenty yeares, and have bene blett
With many Childrenby you, ifmthecoufe
And procelfe of this time, you can report,
And prouc it too, againflmihe Horor, aught;
My bond to Wedlocke, ormy Loue and Dutie
Againft your Sacred Petfon; in Gads name
Turne meaway . and let the fowl'ft Contempt
Shut doote vpon me, and{o giue me vp
Tothe fharp'@t kinde of Juftice. Pleafeyou, Sir,
The King your Fatuer, was reputed for
A Prince moft Prudent ; ofan excellent
And vamate'd Wity anc Tuagement. Fedinand
My Fathei, King ol Spaine. was reckonfone
The wileli Prince, tht there had reign’d, by many
Ayearebietore Itis not to be quethion'd,
That chev i1dd gather'd a wifc Councell to them
Of euery Reaime, that did debate this Bufinefle,
Who deem’d oue Marniage lawful. Wheretore I humbly
BicfecchyouSir, to {pareme,uli I ma
Be by my ! vtends in Spaine,aduis’'d ; whofe Counfaile
I witlreplore, 1fnotydvname of God
Your plealnie be rlhil'd,

$of, Youhaue heeve Lady,
{And of ynor choice) thele Reuerend Fachers, men
Of fingnlar lutegnty and Learning ;
Yeca, theele &t ath’Land, who are affembled

- . —

Topleadz yous Caufe. T fhall betherefore boetlcfle, l

———— - e oo s i e

Thatlonger you defire the Coure, sy well
For your owite quiet.as to reQifie
What s vnfetled inthe King.

Camp. His Grace -

Hath fpoken well, and suftly : Therefore Madam,
Jt's fic this Royali Seffion do proceed,

And that {without delay ) their Arguments

Be now produc’d,and heard.

Qs. Lord Cardinali, to you ] fpeake.

wel. Yeus pleaiure, Madam,

Hn. Sir,1 amabout to weepe ; buz chinking that
Weare 2 Queene (or loag haue dicam’d {o) certaine
The daugheer of 2 King, my drops of teares,

Ile turne to fparkes of fire.

Wol, Be patient ye.

Qu, 1will, when you are bumble ; Nay before,
Or Giod will punith me. 1do beleene
(Induc’dby porent Circun:fances) chat
You are mirc Enemy, and make my Challenge,
You {hall not be my Iudge. Foricmyou
Haue blowne chis Coale, betwixt my Lord,and me;
(Which Gods dew quench:) therefore,I {ay againe,
Ivtiesly abhorre; yea from vy Soule
Retute ycufor my ludge, whom yet once more
I bold my moft malicious Foe,and thinke not
AtallaFriend ro truth,

Wal. 1do profefl=
Yo fpeake not hike yout feife . who eueryet
Haue {lood to Chariy,and difpiayd theffccts
Ctdifpoficion gentle, and of wiledome,
Ore-toppizg womsns posare. Madam you do me wrerig
1kaue no Spicene againft you, nor iniuftice
Foryou,otany : how firre I hauc proceeded,
Or how farre further [sbu!l} s warrsonted
By 3 Comauflon from i c Conf itone.
Yeathe whole Costittonic vi Ko ne. Yourpargeme,
That Lhate blownethis Coale: 1 dodeny 13,
The King s prefent : Ificbe knowne to him,
That 1 gainfay my Deed, how may he wound,
And wortuily sny Falizhood, yea,asmuch
Asyou haue donemy Tath, T€he hnow
Thatl amtrec of your Rerert, be knowes
Iamuotofyour wrenz, Theieforeinhim
Ithes tocure me, and the Cureis to
Remcue thefe Thoughts from you. The whichbefore
His Highnefle fball {peake in, I do befeech
You(gracious Madam) to vathinke your {pesking,
And te fay fo no more.

Sueen. My Lord, my Lord,
Iam 3 imple woman much too weake
T’oppole your conn.ng. Y'are meek,& humble-mouth’d
You figne your Place, a.d Calling, m full feeming,
With Meckenefle 20d Humlitie : but your Heart
Is cramm®d with Arrogancie, Spleene,and Pride,
Y cu hauc by Fortune, snd bis Highnefle fauors,
Gone flightly o're lowre fteppes,and now ace mounted
Where Powres are your Retsiners, snd your words
(Domeftickes to you) ferue your will, as’t pleafe
Your felfe pronaunce their Office. 1mufttell you,
You tender morc your perfons Honor, then
Your high profeflion Spisituall. Thatagen
1 dorefufe you for my Iudge, and heere
Before youall, Appeale voto the Pope,
To bring my wholc Caufe fore bus Holinefle,
And o beiudg’d by him,

She Curtfies to-he King, and ~Fers 1o depare. !

Cmp

——— o~
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Camp. The Queencisobflinate,
Stubborne to luitice, apt to accufe it,end
Difdamfulltobe tnde by't; tis noc well.
Shee’s going away.

Km Callheragaine,

Crier. Katherine Q_of 'England,come into the Court,

Gent. U/b. Madam youare cald backe.

Lue. Waatnerdyou note 1:?pray youkeep your way,
When you are cald returne. Now e Lord helpe,
They vexe me pati my patience prayyou pafle on;

[ will pottariy.ne, roLeucrmore
Vpon this buainetle my sppearance make,
Jnany ofchrie Courts,
Exne Cueene ardlher Astendants.

Km. Goechy wayes Kate,
That mani'th’ world,who (hall report he ha's
Abetter Wite Jet bimnin naughc bz rrofied,
For [peaking falfe inthat; v.enarcalune
(lfth,' rate qualinies Cweer s eniendle,
Thy meekneflz Sainz-l e,V sic-lihe Gouernment,
Obeying 10 com mandwnz and thy parcs
Soaeraigne and Pious cl< cculd tpeake thee out)
The Queenc of earthly Qeenes: Shee's Nobie borne;

And ke her crue Nebibiey, the ha's

Ca-ried her feite towards me.

sol. Molt gracious Sir,
In humble® manner Lreqmre your Highnes,
Thatst (hall pleate you to declzre 1n hearng
OFail thefe cares(for where 1am rob’d and bound,
Theremult [ be valoos'd, alchough not there
Atonce,and fully fausfide) whether everl
Did broach th s bufines to your Highnes or
Lardany tcruple i vour way whi hmighe
Induce youto the q 1eton en'tzor cuer
Haue to you, buz vith thankes to God for fuch
A Royall Laly, (picc oz, ticlealt ward chacmight
Beto the premdicc of her prefeotState,
Ortouchofber good Perfon?

Kis. My Lord Cardinall,
I doe excule you;yez, pon mineHonour,
! free youfrom'e: Touare notto be taught
That you haue many enemies that know nus
Why they are fo; but like to Village Curres,
Barke whea their fellowes doe. By fome of thefe
The Queenessputin anger;y*are exan'd:
Puac wiil yoube moreinliifi‘de? You euer
Haue wifh’d the fleeping of this bufines,neuer defir’d
Itto be fhir'd; but oft haue hindred,oft
Thepaffages made toward 1t; on my Honour,
Hpeake my good Lord Carduall, to this pont;
And thus fagre cleare hiin,
Now, what mou’d me too'r,
Twill be bold with tune and your atteation : (to0't:
Then marke th'inducement. Thus ic came; give heede
My Conlcience feft vecgiu'd a tendernes, .
Scruple,and pricke,on cerssine Speeches vecer'd
By th' Bifhop of Bayow,then French Embaflador,
Who had beene hither fent on the debating
And Martiage’twixt the Duke of Orleance,and
Our Daughter Afury : I'tl’ Progreffe of thys bufines,
Eteadeterminare reiolution, hee
(Imeane the Bithop) did require arefpice,
Wherein he might the King tus Lord aduersife,
Whether our Daaghcer were legitimate,
Relpe&ling this our Marnage withthe Dowager,
Sometimes our Brothers Wife. Thisrelpite fhooke

2'7
The bolome of my Confcience, enter’d me;
Yea, witha fpitting power,and made to tremble
The region of my Breaft, which forc’d fuch way,
Thatmany maz’d confiderings, did throng
Andpreftin with this Cauoion, Firft,me thoughe
I fRood notinthe (mile of Heauen, who had
Comman'ded Nature, that my Ladies wombe
}fitconcern’d amale-ehild by n.e, thould
Doeno more Offices of life 100’¢; tlien
The Gravedoesto th’ dead: For her Male Iflue,
Or di’de where they were made, or fhortly after
This world had ayr’d themn. Hence L tooke 3 thought,
Tnis was a fudgement on me,thac my Kingdome
(\WVellworthy ine beft Heyie o'th’ World) fhould not
Be gladdedinthy me. Then followes,that
I weigh’d the danger which my Realmesftood in

‘By this my 1ffues taile,and that gaue to me

Many a groaning throw : thus helling n
The wild Sea of my Confeience,l did heere
Toward this remedy, whereupon we are
Now prefentlizere topether:that’s ro fay,
I meintrorectific my Confcience, which
I then did feele full ficke,and yetnot well,
By all the Renerend Fathers of the Land,
And Doltors learn’d. F it Ibeganin private,
With youmy Lord of Lincz/ne; y ou remember
How wvndsr my cppreflion 1 did recke
When! fi fthou'd you,

B. L, Veywellmy Licdge,

K Inaue tpokelong, be pleas’d your felfe to fay
How farre you {atisfide me.

Liz. Soplegte your Highnes,
The queftion did st firft fo ftagoer me,
Bearing a2 Suate of'nnghry momentin't,
Andconfequence of dread, that I commirted
The darmpt Counfatle which [ had to doube,
And did entreate your Highnes to this courfe,
Whichyou are running hesre.

Km, Ithenmeu’d you,
My Lord of Canterbury and got your leaue
To mske this prefent Suminons vnfolicited,
Ilefeno Reuerend Perfon in this Court;
Bat by parucular confent proceeded

. Vuder your hands and Seales; therefore goe on,

Forno diflike vth* world againf the perton
Ofche good Queene ; but the fharpe thorny points
Ofmy 1lleadged reafons, driues this forward ;
Proue but our Marriage lawfull, by my Life
Andtingly Digniey, we are conterted
To w =are onr mortall State to come, with her,
(Kather!me our Queenc) before the primeft Creature
That’s Parragcn’d o'th* World “
Camp. Sopleafe your Highnes,
The Queenebeing ablent,us aneedfull fitnefle,
That we adiourne this Courg till further day;
Meane whife,muft be 29 earneft motion
Madetothe Queene to call backeher Appeale
She intends vnro his HolinefTe.
K, 1msy percesue

Thefe Cardinals trifie withme : I abhorre
This dilatory floth, snd trickes of Rome.
My learn’d and welbeloued Seruant Cranmer,
Prethee retarne,with thy approch: lkrow,
My comforc comes slosg : bicake vp the Courty
I tay,fec on.

Exeunt, in manwer as they enter' d,

vs Allwm
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Aius Tertuus. l;é'cem Prima.

Enter D meene and ber 1¥omen aé a3 worke.

Queen. Takethy Lute wench,
My Soule growes fad with troubles, ‘
Sing, and diiperfe e 1f thou canft: Jeaue working:

. SoNG,

Rphemawith bis Lute made Trees,

Andtbe Mowntaine tops that fiecre,
Bow themfelues when he did fing .
Tohs Muficke, Plants and Flowers
Excr [prang 3 as Sunae and Skevers,
There had made alsfting Spring.
Ewery thing thas beard bim pluy,
Esenihe Billowes of the Sea,
Hung their beads & then lay by.
In fweet Mnficke ss fuch Are,
Killing care, & grefe of beart,
Fall aflecpe, or bearong dye.

Enter a Gentleman.,
- Qseen. How now?
Gent, And'tpleafe your Grace,the two great Cardinals
Waitin the prefence.
Ducen. \Vould they fpeake with me?
Gent. They wil'dine 3y fo Madam,
Queen. Pray theit Graces
To come neete : what canbe their bufines
Withme, 2 pocre weahe woman,falne fiom favour ?
1doe nothike their gomming: now [thinkeon’,
They thrvld bee good men, itheir affaires as nghtecous s
But all Hoods,make iot Maonhes,
Exter the two Cardsnalls, W olfey & Campian.
#oif. Peacetoyour Highnefle,
ueen. You Graces find me heere pare of s Houfwife,
(1 would beall) againft the worft may happen:
What are your plcafurcs with meyreuerent Lords ?
wol. May it pleale you Nebie Madam, to withidraw
Into your priuate Chamber; we thall giue you
The full caute of our comning.
Oucen. Speakie st heere,
There’s nothing I hzne done yet o' my Confcience
Deferues a Corner : would all other Women
Could fpeake this with as free s Souleas 1 doe.
My Lords,I care not {fo much I amhappy
Aboucarumber) st my altions
Were tri’deby eu'ry tonguz eu’ry eye faw’em,
Enuy 3nd bale opimon fet sgamit‘em,
Iknow my life to cucn, Ifyourbufines
Seehe me out, and that way lam Wifcin;
Out with it boldly. Truthloues open dealing.
(ard. lartacff ersase mentis entegritas Regma foren:[fima.,
ueen. ) goodiry Locd,no Laun;
Iamnot fucha Tinant Luce my comming,
Asnottoknowthe Tanguage fhanelindin:  (ous:
Prayfpeabe v Fuplhifis sheeie are fome will thanke you,
If you fpeake trach, ot their poore Mifins fake ;
Beleeue me fhe ha's hiad inu b wrang. Lord Cardinall,
The willing*Q Gnoe | euer vet commiteed,
May beabfolu’din Engiifh.
Card. Noble Lady,
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Iam forry my integrity fhoul breed,
(Andferuice to his Maiefty and yon)

So deepe fufpition, whereall faith was meant;
We come not by the way of Accufation,

To taint thachonour euery good Tongue bleffes;
Nortobeuay youany way to forrow;

You haue too much good Lady : Buttoknow
How you ftand minded in the waighty difterence
Betweene the King and you,and to deliver
(Liketree and honeit men) our iult opinions,
And comfortsto our caufe,

Camp, Mot honour'd Madam,

My Lord of Worke, out of his Noble nature,

Zeale and obedience he ftill bore your Grace,
Forgetuing (like a good man) your late Cenfure
Sothotlus truth and him (which was too farre)

Offers, as [ dee,ina figne of peace,

His Seruice, and his Counfell,

Queen. Tobetray me.

My Lotds, I thanke you both for your good wills,
Ye fpeakelike honeft men, (pray God ye prouefo)
Buthow ro make ye fodainly an Aufwere

Infuch a poynt of weight, fo neere mine Honour,
(Motenecte my Life ] feare) with my weake wir;
Andro fuch men of grauity and learning;

Intruth Tknownot. I was ‘e« .r worke,

Among my Maids,tull liric (God knowes jlooking
Either for fuch men, or wen buiineflc;

Forher fabethat T haue beene, for] feele

Thelait it of my Greacnefle ; good your Graccs
Letmehaue ime and Couricell for my Caufe s

Alss, Tamna Woman frendictie, hopeleffe.

wo Madam,

Y.ou wrong the Kings louc with thefe feares,
Your hoper ar-t firends are intonee.

Queen. In England,

But hialefor my profit can you thinke T ords,
Thatany Enghfh man dare giue me Councell?

Or bea knowne fizend’gainft his Highnes pleafire,
(Theaghlhiche growne {o defperate to be honeit)
AndtesSubie it Nuy fortooth, my Friends,
Toeyth.o v ult werghourmy a'fiiichions,

T}\c:\ ¢.atmy truftimuf giow to, huenotheere,
Thev are (as 2ll my other comtorts) far hence

In mincowne Countrey Lords,

Camp. 1 wouldyoui Grace
Would leaue your greeies,and tahe my Counfell,

Lueen. How Sic ?

Camp . Put your ma ne caufeinto the Kings pwué\ion,
Hee's huing and moft gravious. " Twill be much,
Beth for your Honour Lewrer,and your Caufe :

For |f:i\étr}'al' «tihe lawo'retake ye,
You'l part away digractd.

1.0, Herels younghily.

Oucen Yetellme what ye wifh for both,my ruine *
Isthis your Chriftian Councell? Oucvpon ye.
Heauen 1s aboucall yer; there fies aludge,

That no King can corrupt,
Camp. Yourrage miftakes vs.-

A firange Torgue mul.es my caufe more Rrange,fulpitis [x  Queen. The more fhame for ye;haly men I thoughe ye,

Vpon my Soule two reuerend Cardinall Vertues:

But Cardinail Sins,and hollow hearts I feare ye -
Mend ‘em for fhamemy Lords : Isthis your comfors?
Tte Cordiall chat ye bring a wretched Lady ?

A woman loftamong ye, laugh'c at, fcornd ?

I wilinot wifh ye haite my auferies,
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I haue more Charny. Bacfay [warn'dye;
T.keheed, for heauens fake take heed, leaft at once
The burthen of my forrowes, tall vponye.

¢ are Madam, chisis aimeere daftradtion,

Y ou turie the goodWwe offer nto enuy.

Sxee. Yewarne mentonortung. Woevponye,
And all tuchtiite Profeflors, Would youhaveme
(Ifyouhsucary luftice any Pitcy,
Ifyc be any tung bat Chuschmens habics)
Pac my hiche cas cstohishands, chachates me?
Alas,ha'sbamilh Zine lns Bedalieady,
His Love,ton long agn, Tamold my Lords,
And allthe Felioadhip I hold now with hun
15 onely my Obedience. What can hsppen
To e, abuue this wietchednefle 2 All your Stndies {
Make me aCm(c,hkc this.

Camp  Your tearesare worfe, .

» Haue Lhwddhuslong 7ler me tpeake my felfe,

Since Vertuc findesno tnends 1 Wife atcucone?
A Woman (1 darc fay witheut Vamglory)
Neuer yet branded vwith Sufpiuon?
Haue I, withallmy toll Aftechions
Sull met e w ne > Lou'd him nexe Hcau'n.’Obq *d bim?
Bin fout of fondnetTe) fuperhuous to him 2
Almoftforzotmy Prayresro conterchim ?
A Jam Teaus rewvarded 2 Tis not well Lords,
Eiing meacorttant woman o her Husband,
One chatnc’re dream’d a Loy, beyond brs pleafure ;
And o that \WWoman (when (he has done moft)
Yetw.ii ] addean Honorsacreat Pavence,

Cer. Madum,youwander from the good
Weaymeat,

Qu, My Lodd,

1 dare not make my ieifc fo guiltie,

To gwe vy willinglv that Noble Tidle
Your Mafler wed me o : nothing but desth
Shall €’te dinorce my Dagnities.

Car. Pray heareme.

©u, Would | haJ neuer trod this Englifh Earth,
Ot reit the Elattenies that grow vponiit:

Ye haue Angel, Faces; but Heauen knowes your heares,
VUhat w.il become of me now, wretched Lady?

I a.nthe moft vahappy Woman liuing.

A'as {poore Wenches)where sre now your Fortunes ?
Shipwrack’d vpor's Kingdome, where no Piuy,

No Frrends, no Hope,no Kindred weepe for me ?
Almol no Graue allow'd me ? Like the Lilly

Thatonce was Miftnis of the Field,and Aounib’d,

Ile hang my head, and perith,

(ar. Lfyou: Grace
Coold but be brou rht to know,our Ends are honef?,
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Youl'd feele more comt e, Why (hold we(good Lady)

VY pon what cauie wrong you? Alas,our Places,

The way of our Proteilion s againfiue;

We arc to Cnre fuch forrowes, nce to fowe ‘em,

For Gaodneffe fske, confider what youdo,

How you tmay hurt your felfe: I, veterly

Grow from the Kings Acquaintance, by this Carrisge.

The heares of Princes kiffe Chedience,

Samuch they luue it. Butto lubboraeSpirits,

They tacliand grow, as terable as flormes.

Iknow yeu haue 2 Gentle, Nobietemper,

A Souleas enenas a Calme ; Peay chinke vs,

Thotc we profefle, Prace-makers,F.iends, and Seruants. |
Camp. Madam you'l findeitfe:

Y o wrong your Vertues

’

o~y

g+ e

With thefe weahe VW omens feares. A Noble Spine
As yours was, put inta you, euer cafls
Such doubrs as falfe Coine from it. The King loues you,
Beware youioafe st not : For vs(ifyou pleafc
Totruft vs i yourbufinefle)we are reauy
To vie our vemolt Studies,in your feruice.
Qu. Do whacye will,my Lords:
And pray f e me;
itIhaue va doy felfe vamannerly,
You know lama \Woman, lacking wit
Tomake afeencly anfwer co fuch perfons,
Pray do my feruice to is Maiefhie,
He ha's my heart yee, and fhall haue my Praye;s
While [fhall haue my life. Come reverend Fachers,
Beftow your Councelsonme. Shenow begges
Thatliade thooghe when fhe fec footing heere,
She thould baue boughuher Dignities fo deere.  Easum

Scena Secunda.

———— — et =

Enter she Dwke of Norfolke, Duke of Suffolke, Lord Surrey,
ana Lord Chamber Lai-e.

Norfe Tiyouwiltnow vnite in your Corplaints,
And torce theqi wicha Conltancy,the Cardinall
Cannot Rand voderthem, 1fyouomne
The offer of his time, I cannor promife,

But that you (hall fuftaine moe new difgraces,
Withthefe you beare alieadie.

Swr. I am joyfuld
To mecre the le2fk occafion, that may giue me
Re:aembrance of my Father-in.Law, the Duke,
Tobereueng'd on him,

3uf. Winch of the Peeres
Haue vncontemn'd gone by him, or atleatt
Strangely negle&ted? When did he regard
The Rampe of Nobleneffein any perfon
Qut of him{clte?

"ham. My Lords,you fpeake your pleafuses .
What he deferues of you and me, I know:
What we cando tolum (theugh now:hetime
Giues way ro vs) I much feare. 1fyoucannet
Barie nsacceflc to™th King, never sttempe
Any thing on him :for he hath a Witcherafe
Querthe King in's Tongue.

Nor. Ofeare himnot,

His fpellin thatis out : the King hath found
Matreragainft him, thae for eucr inarres

T heHony ofhis Language. No, he’s fecled
(Nor to romcoft; in his difpleafure,

Swr. Siv, .

I thould be glad to heare fuch Newes as this
Once cuery houre.

Ner. Blleeuertthisistiue,

In the Digorce, his contrarie proceedings
Are all vntolded : whereinhe appeares,
As T would wifhmine Enemy,
S#r. How came
His pradtifesto light 2
Suf. Moft ftravgely.
Swr. Ohow?how ¢
Snf. The Cardinals Letters tozhe Pope mifcarried, )
. An
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And came to th'eye o'th’King, whersin was read
How that the Cardinall did increst his Holinefle
To Rtay the Indgement o’h'Diuorce ; for if
Ivdid take place, I do (guoth he) perceive
My King is tangled in afteQion,to

A Creature ofthe Queenes, Lady Awwe Baken,

Swr. Ha'sthe King this?
Saf, Beleeueit.
Swr. Will this worke?

Cham. The King in this pecceives him,how he coafls

And hedges his owne way. Butiu this point,

All histrickes founder,and he brings his Phyficke
{ After his Patients death; the King already

Hath married the faire Lady.
Snr. Would he had.

§ _ S»f. May you be happy in your wifb my Lord,
For | profeffe you baue it,

Sur. Now all my ioy

Trace the Coniunétion,
Sef. ¥y Amen too’t,
Nor. All mens,

S»f. There's order giuen for her Coronation:

Maury this is yec bise yong, and may be left
To fome eares varecougted. But sy Lords
Sheis a gallant Creature, and compleste
In minde and feature. Iperfvademe,from her
Wil fall fome bleffing to this Land,which fhall
In it be memoriz'd. '

Swr. Bat will the King
Digeftthis Letter of the Cardinals ?
The Lord forbid.

Ner. Matry Amen.

Suf. No,no:
There be moe Wafpes that huz about bis Nofe,

Will make this fling the fooner. Cardinall Campeins,

Is (tolng awidy to Rome,hath tanc no leaue,

Ha’s left the caufe o’th’King vahandled, snd

Is pofted as the Agent of our Cardinall,

Totecond all bisplot, 1 do aflure you,

The King cry'de Ha,at this, ’
(tan., New God incenfe him,

And lechimery Ha,lowder,

Norf, Butmy Lord
When returnes Crorier?

Swf. Heisreturn'd in his Opinions,which
Haue fatisfied the King for his Divorce,
Togecher with all famous Colledges
Almoftin Ghriftendome : {hostly (1 belceuc)
His fecond Marriage (hall be publithd,and
Her Coronation, Katherine no more
Shall be call'd Qurenc, but Princeffe Dowager,
And Widdow to Prince Arthur.

Nor. Thisfame Cranmer's
A warchy Fellow,and hath tane much paine
In the Kings bufineffe.
Suf. Hepa’s,and we fhall fee him
Forit,an Arch-byfhop.
Ner. So lheare.
S»f. Tislo. .
Enter Wolfey and Cremwell,

The Caraiaall,

Nor. Obferue,obferue,hee’'s moody,
Car, TWPPacket Cromwell,

Gav’ryouthe King ?

Crom. Tohisowne hand,in’s Bed-chamber.
Card, Look'd he o’th'infide of the Paper ?

Crem. Prefently
He did vofeale them, and the firf} he view'd;
He did it with 2 Serious minde s s heede

| Wasinhis countenance. Youhebad

Attend him heere this Morning,
Card. lsheready to come agrold ?
Crom, Ithinke by this he s,

Card, Leaueme s while.

It fhall be to the Dutches of Alanfon,

The French Kings Sifter ; He fhall marry her.

Awse Bufent No : lie no .Amne Bullens for him,

There's motein’t then faire Vifa ge. Bullen?

No, wee'l ne Bwdlens - Speedily 1 with

To heare from Rome. The Marchioneffe of Penbroke ?
Ner. He's difcontented.

Suf. Maybe he hesres the King
Daes whgt his Anger to him,
"Swr. Sharpe cnough,

Lord for thy Tuftice.

Car, Thelate Queenes Gentlewoman? . . ,

A KnightsDaughter

Tobeher Miftris Mifiris ? The Queenes, Queene ?

This Candleburnes nes cleere, ‘s 1 tuft fnuffeic,

Then outit goes. What though I know her vertuous

Exit Cromwell,

b And well deferuing ? yet I know her for

Afpleeny Luthersn, and not wholfome to.
Our caufe, thac fhe fhould iye 'th’bofome of
Our hard rul'd King. Againe,chere 1sfprung vp
An Heretique, an Arch-ooe; Crawmer, one
Hath crawl'd into the fauour of the King,
And is his Oracle.

Nor. Heisvex'd at fomething.

Enter King reading of a Scednle.

Swr. Twould ‘twer fomthing y would fret the ftring,
The Mafteracord on’s hearr., '

Suf. The King, theKing.

King. Whac piles of wealth hath he accumsulated
To his owne portion > Ard what expence by’th"héure
Seemes to flow from him? How, 1'th’name of Thrifc
Doeshe rakethis cogether? Now my Lords,

Saw you the Cardinall?

Nor. My Lord,wehaue
Stood heere obferuing him. Some firange Commotion
Is in his braine : He bites his lip.and ftarcs,

Stops on afodaine, lookes vpon the ground,

Then layes his finger on his Temple : Rraighe
Springs outinto falt gate, then flops againe,

Strikes his breft hard, and anon, he cafts

His eye againft the Moone : in moft firange Pofures
We haue feene him fet himfclfe,

King, It may weilbe,

There s amutiny in’s minde. This morning,
Papers of State he fent me, to perufe

As i requir'd ; and wot yoi what I feund
There (on my Confcience put yawittingly)
Forfooth an Inuentoty, thus importing

"The feuerall parcels of his Plate his Treafure,

Rich Stuffes and Ornaments of Houfhold, which
1finde ac fuch proud Rate, that it out-fpeakes
Pofleffion ofa Subie&,
Nor. 1t’s Heauens will,*
Some Spirit put this paper in the Packet,
To blefle your eye withall,
King. If we did chinke .
is
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His Contemplstion ware sbowe the catth,
And fixt on Spiritusll obie&, he fhould Ml
Dwellin his Mufings, but [ am affraid
His Thinkingsare below the Moonc,not worth
His ferious confidering.
King rakes hu Seat ywhobers Lonell, who goes
rorbe Curdemall.
Car. Heauvenforgiueme,
Euer God blefle your Highaeffe.

King. Good my Loid,
You aie full of Heauenly ftuffe, and beare the Inuentory
Of your beft Graces,in your imnde ; the which
You were now tunning o're : you haue fearfe tirne
To fkeale from Spirasll leylure, abriefe (pan
To keepe your carthly Audit, furein that
1deeme you aa ill Husband, and am gald
Tohauc you therein my Companion.

Car. Str, '
For Holy Offices 1 haue a time ;s tme
To thinke vpon the part of bufinefle, which
Ibesrei'th’State ; ang Natuic does require
Her times of prefewuation,which perforce
I her fraile fonne, among'@t my Brethren mortall,
Muft giue my tendance to.

Kmg. You haue {aid well.

Car, Andcuermay your Highnefle yoake together,
(As 1 will lend you caufe ) my dcing well,

With my well faying.

King. 'Tiswellfaid agen,
And tisa kinde of good deede to fay well,
And yet words ate no deeds. My Facher lou'd you,
He faid he did, and with his deed did Crowne
His word vpon you. - Since I had my Office,
I haue kept you nest my Heare, haue notalone
Tmploy'd you where high Profits mght come home,
Buc par’d'my prefent Hauings, co beflow
My Bounaties vpon youn

Car. What fhouldthis meane ¥

Sur. The Lord increafe this bufineffe,

Kmg. Hzuel not madeyou
The prime man of the State ? [ pray you tell me,

If what Inow prondunce, you have found cruc:
And if you may cunfefle1t, fay withall
If youare boundto vs, or no. Whatfay you?

Car. My Soucraigne, 1 confefle your Royall graces

Shewi'd on me daily, haue bene more then cauld
My ftudied purpofes requite, which wens
Beyond all mans endeauors. My endeauors,
Haue ener come too fhort of my Defires,
Yetfill'd with my Abil ties . Mine owne ends
Haue beene mine 1o, that cucrmore they pointed
To'th'good of your moft Sacred Perfon, and
The profitofche State, Foryour great Graces
Hesp’d vponme (poere Vndeferuer) I
Caanothing render but Allegisnt thankes,
My DPrayres to hesuen for you; my Loyaldie
Which euer ha's, and euer (hall begeowing,
Till death (thet Winter) kill s,

King. Feirclysnlwer'd:

A Loyall, and abedient Subsect is

Therein illufirated, the Honor of it

Does pay the A& of ir, 3si'th'contrary

The fowlenc(Te s the punithment. 1 prefume,
That a3 my hand ha's open’d Boonty to you;

My heare drop’d Loue, my powre rain'd Honor, swore
.\On you, then any : So your Hand,and Hearr,

i Your Braie, snd eaery Funftion of your power,
{ Should, notwithflanding that your bond of dury,
As’twer in Lones panicular, bemote
To meyour Friend,then any,
Car. ldoprofefie,
That for your Highnefle good, T euer labout'd
More then mine owne : thatam,haue and will be
(Though alithe world fhould eracke cheir duty to you, i
And thiow it from theit Soule, though penls did
Abound, as thicke as thought could make ‘e, and
Appeare in formes more honid) yet my Duty,
A« dotha Rocke again{t the chiding Flood,
Should the approach of this wilde Riuer bireake,
Aad ftand vnthaken yours.
Kieg. "TisNobly fpoken:
Takenotice Lords, he ha's 2 Loyall bref?,
For you haue feene him open’t. Read o’rethis,
And sfrerthis, and then to Break it with
What appetire you haue, ‘
Exit King, frorwnng vpon the (ardinall, the Nobls
shrong afier him [miling and whifpering.
Car, What fhould this meanc?
What fodaine Anger’s this? How haue I reap’d ie?
He parted Finwnirg from me, ss1fRuine .
Leap'd from his Eyes. Solookes the chafed Lyon
Vponthe danng Huntfman that has gali’d him
Then makes himnothing, Tmuft reade thispaper:
I feare the Story of his Anger, ‘Tisfo:
This paper ha’s vodone me : "Tisth’ Accompe
Ofall that world of Wea'th I haue drawnerogether
For muinc owne ends, (Indeed to gaine the Popedome,
And fee my Friends v Rome.) O Negligence!
Fit for aFoole to fal} by : What croffe Diuell
Made me put thismaine Secretinthe Packer
I {eaz the King ?Is there no way to cere chis?
Nonew deuice co beate this from his Branes p
I know ‘twill Rirre him ffrongly s yet I know
A way,if it take righe, in fpight of Fortune
Will bring me off againe. What's this > 7o th'Pope ?
The Letter (as Tliue) wichall the Bufineffe |
Iwnttoo's Holineffe, Naythen, farewell v
Ihaue touch d the higheft point of all my Greatnefle,
And feom that full Metidian of my Glory,
I hafte now to my Secting. 1 (hall fall
Like abrightexhalationinthe Euening,
4nd no man {ce me more.

Enter 10Woolfey, the Dwkzs of Norfolke and Swffolke, the
Earle of Surrey, andthe Lord Chamber lasme.

Neor, Heare the Kings plesfure Cardinall,
W ho commands you
Torendervp the Great Seafe prefently
Into our hands, and co Canfine your felfe
To Ather-houfe, tny Lord of Wincheflers,
Till you heare further from his Highnefle.

Caer, Stay:
Where's your Commiffion? Lords,words cannot casrie
Authotity fo weighty.

Suf. Who dare croffe *em,
Bearing the Kings will from his mouth expreffely ?

Car. Till 1 finde more chen will,or wordsto doit,
(1 @unepsur malice) know, Officions Lords,
I dare 2 muft denyit. Now 1 feele
Of WAtk courfe Mettle ye are molded, Bruy,
How eagerly ye follow my Difgraces

As
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Asific fed ye, and how {lecke and waagon
Yeappeare in cuery thing may bring my ruine?
Follow your enuious courfes, men of Malice 3
You haue Chrittian warrant for ‘em,and ne doube
Iname will finde their fir Rewards, That Scale
You aske wich fuch s Violence, the King
(Mine, and your Matter) with his owne hand,gaue me:
Bad me enioy it, with the Place,and Honors
During my hife 5 and to confirme his Goodnefle,
Ti'de it by Letters Patents. Now,who'll taheiw?

Swr. The King that gaue it.

Car. 1tmufl be hunielle thien,

Sur. Thou arta proud Traitor, Piicfl.

Car. Proud Lodd, thou lyeft:
W thinthele torue boures, Surrey durt better
Hauc burnt that Toogue, then faide fo.

Sur. Thy Ambition
(Thou Scarlet finne) robb’d thisbewarling Land
Ot Noble Buckingham, my Fathes-1n-Law,
The heads ot all thy Brother-Cardinals,
(With thee, and allthy beft parts bound together)
Weigh'd noc a haire oftus. Plague of yous policie,
Youjent me Deputie for Ireland,
Farre from his fuccour ; from the King,from all
That might haue mercie on the tault, thon gau'f him:
Whil't your great Goodue(Tz, out of holy pitcy,
Abfolu d hien with an Axe,

svel. Thys,andall elte
This talking Lord can lay vpon my credis,
I snfwer,is moft falfe. TheDukeby Law
Found his deferts. How innocenr | was
From any private malice in his end,
HisNoble lurie, and foule Caufe can witaefle,
If1 louwd many words, Lord, I ihould el you, |
You hauve as hitle Honeftie, as Honor,
That inthe way of Loyaltie,and Truth,
Toward the King, my euer Koiall Mafter,
Dare mate a founder man then Surric caa be,
And ali chac loue hus follies.

Sur. By my Soule,
Your long Coat (Priefl) proteéts you,
Thou thoul .{'it feele
My Sword i'cvhife blood of thiee eife. My Lords,
Canye endure to heare this Arrogance ?
And from this Fellow ?if we liue thus tamely,
Tobethus I.ded by a peece ot Scarler,
Farewcll Nobuiinie: let his Grace go forward,
And dare vs with his Cap, like Larkes,

Curd. AllGoodueile
Ispoyfon tn thy Stomzche,

Sur. Yes,that goodocfle
Of gleaning all che Lands wealth inre-one,
Jnto your owne hands (Card’nall) by Extortion :
The cocdnele of yournzercepted Packers
Ycu wit to'th Pope, againft the Kng : your goodneffe
$ nce veu prouoke me, fhall be mofi notorious.
My Lord of Nosfolke,as vou are truly Noble,
Asyourefpect the common good, she State
Ot our defpis’d Nob:litie, ous 1ffues,
(Whom ifhe liue, will fcarfe be Gentlemen)
Producethe grand fumme of hus finnes, the Aiticles
Colledied fiom tus Lfe. Jle {tartle you
Wotfethenthe Sacring Bell, when the Srowoe Wanch
Lay koffirg 1n your Armes,Lord Cardinall.

Car. How much me thinkes, I could defpife thismen,
But that ] am bound s Chanitie sgaintt ic,

——

Tie Lijeof King oy the Eigi.

Nor. Thofe Articles,my Lord,arc in the Kings Lan¢:
But thus much, they are foule ones.

#ol, So muchfairer
And fpotleffe, fhall mine Innocence arife,
Whenthe King knowes my Trath,

Swur. This cannot fave you -
Ithanke my Memorie, I yetremember
Some of thefe Articles, and out they (hall,
Now,if you canblufh, and crie guilue Cardinali,
You'lthew a ictle Honeftie.

Wol, Speake on Sir,
1dareyour worft Obiections: If I bluth,
Itys to fee aNobleman waut manners.

Swr. | had racher want thofe, then my head;
Haucatyou.,
Futi, that withour the Kings affentor knowledge,
You wivuguttoheal egate, by whichpower
Youmam'drie fuifé, o un ot all Batheps,

Nor. Then, Inhat 1 4li you wnit to Reme, or elfe
To Forraigne Princes, £go G- Kea mens
Was fullinfenib’d : in which you broughe the King
To beyour Seruam,

Suf. Then, that without the knowledge
Either of King or Councell, when you wene
Ambatlador to the Emperor,you made bold
To carry into [landers, the Greac Seale,

Swr.” Item, You tent 3 large Commiffion
To Gregery de Caffads, 10 conciude
Witheut the Kings will, or the Staces allowance,
A Leaguebetweene tus Highnefie,and Ferrar 4.

Suf, Thas cuc of meere Amnbition, you haue caus’d
Your holy-Hat tobe (fampt on the Kings Cowne,

Swr.Then, That you haue fent inumerable {ubftance,
(By whar meanes got, | lesue to yourowne confaience)
To fuenith Rome, andto preparethe wayes
You haue for Dign.ues, tothemeere viuooing
Of alithe Kingdome. Many mose theze are,
Which fince they areof you, sad odious,
1 will not taint my mouch with.

Chm. Oy Lord,
Preffe not 3 falling man too farre: "tis Vertue :
His faults lye open to the Lawes letthen
(Notyou) correéthim, My heart weepes tc fce him
So litele, of his grearSelfe.

Swr. 1forgiue him,

S«f. Lord Carainall, the Kings further pleafure is,
Becaufe all thofe things you haue done of late
By your power Legatiuc within this Kingdome,
Fallinto'th’compafle of a Premunnes
That cherefore fuch a Writ be fued aganfl you,
To forfert all your Good-<, Laads, Tenements,
Caftles, and whatfceuer, and to oe
Outofthe Kings protection, Thusis my Charge,

Nor. Andfo wee'l leaue you to your Meditations
How toliue betrer. Foryour ftubborne aniwer
Abour the giving backe the GreatSealetovs,
The King thail know it, ard (no doubt) ihal thanke you.
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardnall.

Exennt all but Wolfey.

Wel. So fatewell, totheiittlc good you beareme,
Farewell? A iong farewell to all my Greatnefe,
This isthe fate of Man ; to day he putsforth
The terder Leaues of hopes, to moriow Blofiqmes,
And beares his blufhing Honors thicke vpon himn
The third day, comes a Froft; a kiting Froft,

And when he thinkes, good cafie man, tull furely -
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His Greatneflc is a ripening, nippes his roote,
And then he falsasI do. 1haue ventur'd
L ke lictsle wanton Boyes that fwim on bladders :
This many Summersina Sea of Glory,
But farre beyond my depth: my high-blowne Pride
Arlengch broke vnder me, and now ha's lefeme
Weary,and old with Seruice, to the mercy
Of arude fireame, that muft for euer hide me.
Vaine pompe, snd glory of this World, T hate ye,
I fecie my hearenew open’d, Oh how wretched
Is thacpoore man, that hangson Piirces fauours?
There s berwixt that fmile we would alpire too,
Thac fweet Atpeét of Princey, and theirruine,
Morepangs,ana fearcsthen warres, or women haue ;
And when he falles he falies ike Luaifer,
Ncuerto hope agame,
Enter Cromwell, fanding amazed.
Why how now (romwell ?
Crom. 1 haucro powertofpeaheSir.
Car. What,amaz'd
At my misfortunes ? Can iy Spirit wonder
A greac man fhould decline, Nay,andyou weep
[amfalocindeed,
Crom. How doesyour Grace,
Card. Why well :
Neuer o truly happy, my good Cromwed,
I know my felfe now, and fecle within me,
A peace aboueaall cartt 1y Dignidies,
A (il and quiet Confrcnce, The King ha's curd moe,
T humbly thanke his Gracez and from thele thoulders
Thefe ruin'd Pillers, out of p tt¢, taken
A loade, would finke a Nav, (to0 much Honor.)
O tis aburden Cromwel, 'L1s a burden
Too heauy for a man, that hopes for Heauen.
Crom. 1am glad yous Grace,
Ha's made that nght vie of i,
Card. 1hopelhauc:
I am able now (me thinkes)
(Out of a Fortitudce of Soule, T fecle)
To endure more Miferies, and greacer farre
Then my Weake-hearted Enemies, dare offer.
WhatNewes abroad?
Crem. Theheauieft, and the worft,
Is your difpleafure with the King.
Card. (god blefe him,
Crom. The next is, that Sit Thewas Moore is chofen
Lord Chancellor, in your place.
Card. That's{omewhat fodain.
Buthe’s a Learned man, May he continue
Longinhis Highnefle fauour, and do Jufhice
For Truths-fake, and his Confcience ; that hisbenes,
When he ha's run hus courle, and {lzepes in Bieflings,
May hauea Tombe ofOryhams tcares wept oo him,
What more?
Crom. That Crasmeris return’d with welcome
Inftai’d Lord Arch-byfhop of Canterbury,
Card. That's Newesindeed.
Crem. Lat,thatcthe Lady Awne,
Whom the King hath in {ecrecie fong married,
This day was view’d in open, 35 his Queenc,
Going to Chappell :and thevoyceisnow
Onely about her Corronation. :
Card. These was the waight that pull'd me dowae.
O (romwell, .
The King ha's gone beyond me : All vy Glories
In thst one woman, I haue loft for cuer,

l

|

No Sun, fhall euer vfher forth mine Honors,
Or gilde againe the Noble Troopes that waighted
Vpon my fmiles. Go get thee fronme Cromme!,
Tam apoore falne man, vaworthy now
Tobethy Lord, and Mafter. Seckethe King
(That Sun, I pray may ncuer fet) I haue told lnm,
Whar, and how true thou art; he will aduance thee:
Somc hittle memory of ine, will ftirre him
(I knowr his Noble Nacure) not o let
Thy hopefull feruice perith too. Good Cremwell
Neglecthim not; make vie now,end prouide
For thine owne fucure fatery.

Crom. O my Lord,
Muf ] then Jeaue you ? Muft Ineedes forgo
Sogood, fu Noble, and (o true aMafter ?
Beare witnefle, all thath e nnchearts ot [ron,
With what 2 furrow Crommel leanes his Lord.,
TteKing fhallhaue my ferwice s but my prayres
For cueryand for euer fhisll be yours.

Cwrd. Cromwe!,1 did not thinke to thed a teare
In 21l my Miferies - But thou haft fore’d me
(Ouc of thy honcft truch) to play the Woman,
Leds duy ourcyes: Andchus farre heare tue Crommwel,
And whenTamtoigotien,as | fhall be,
And fleepein dull celd Marble, whereno mennion
Ofme, more muft be heasd of: Say 1 tavghechec;
Say W.lfey, that oncetred the wayes of Glory,
Aud founded sl the Depths,and Shozles ot Honor,
Found thec a way (out of his wiackejtonfen:
A fure, and Nite one, though thy Mafter mift e,
Marke but my Fall and thar that Rwn’d me :
Cromwel, 1 charge thee, £ing wway Ambae:-o,
By that finne fell the Anyelsthow canmaatnen
(The Image of bis Maker Jhape to winby i ?
Loue thy {elte 1@, cherifb thofe Feares that hate thee
Corruption w.ns not more then Horetly.
Sullin thy nghthand, carsy gemile Peace
To filence snuious Tongnes. Beguft,and feare not
Lec all the ends thou aym'it ar, be thy Coun triee,
Thy Gods and Truths, Thew it chou fall R{O Crommweil)
Thou fall # a bleffed Mareyr.
Scrue the King : And prythee leademein:
There take an Inuentory of all  haue,
To thelait peny, ‘tis the Kings. My Robe,
And my Integrity to Heauen, isall,
1 dare now call minc ewne, O Cromwel, Cromwel,
Had Ibnt ferw’d iny God, with halfe the Zeale
I feru'd my King : be would notinmine Age
Haue lefo me naked co mine Encmies.

Crom. Good Sit, haue pauience.

Card. So1haue. Fatewell
The Hopes of Court, myHopes in Heauen do dwell.

Exeunt,

- e

Attis Quartus.  ScenaPrima.

Ewter swo Gentlemen, meetmg one another.

1 Y'ste well met once agsine.
3 Soareyou.,
1 - You come to take your ftand heere, and behold
The Lady Awne,pafle from her Corronation. '
o ) 2 'Tis

’
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2 ‘Tisall my bufinefle. Atourlaft encounter,
Tize Duke of Buckingham came from his Triall.

1 'Tis very true. But that time offex’d forrow,
This generall ioy.

2 Tis well : The Citizens
f arn fure haue (hewne at full their Royall minds,
Aslet’cm haue theirnghts they are eucr forward
in Celebration ofthis day with Shewes,
Pageants, and Sights of Honor,

1 Neuer greater,
Nor He affire you bezter taker Siz.

2 May I be bold to aske whacthat containes,
That Paperinyour hand.

1 Yes, tisthe Lut
Oftholethat claime their O fh.es this day,
By cuftome ot the Coronation.
The Duke of Sufolkeisthe fir{t,and claimes
Tobehigh Steward; Nexe the Duke of Noifolke,
tlevo be Earle Marfhall : you may reade the reft.

1 Ithankeyou Sir:Had I not known thofe cultoms,
I fhoild haue beene beholding 1o your Paper :
But [ befeech you,what’s become of Katherine
The Princeffe Dowager? How goesher bufinefe ?

t ThatIcancellyoutoo. The Archbifhop
OfCanterbu y, accompanied with other
Learaed,an i Reuerend Fathers of hus Order,
Held alare Courcat Dun@able ; fixe miles off
From Ampzhill,where the Princefle lay, to which
She was of en cyte:d by them butappear’d not:
And ta be thore, for not Appearance,and
TheKmgs late Scruple, by the maine affent
Of all thefe Learned men, the wasdsorc’d,
And the late Mzrriage made of noneeffedt:
Since which,ine was remou’d o Kymimalion,
Where the ramaimes now ficke.

2 Alisgood Lady,
The Trompats found : Saand clole,

The Queene is comming. Ho-boyes.

" The QOrder of the Coronation.

A Lsh T s of Tontmzets,
Thea, tvalid-es.
o

Lord Chioncelior, with Purfe and (Mace before him,
e g, Muficke.

Muasor of Londen, beving the Mace. Then Garter, in

his Caate of Ar:3:5, an on bie bead be wore 4 Gilt Copper

C‘rom;.'.

6 Marquet™ Dosifer, L-vvinm a Scepter of Gold, on bss head,
a Demy C -oratlof Co'l. With him, the Earle of Surrey,
bear.. : b Rol=f Sil 1+ wuly the Done, Crowned with an
Laric, Coract. Coll v. .7 Ljfes.

7 Dk el satolle,.ahn Fubecl Eftate bis Coronet on bu
bod e iorale ow tteWaid, as High Steward.  with
bimrhe Davoof tNorfolke, with the Rod of Mar(balfbsp,
a Coronct on s beal. Collars of Effes,

8 A Czaopy, Forre by fonve of the Cinque-Ports, vmder ot
the Juvon 1o s Pobember bawe, ricbly adorned with
Powr'e Cozaed, Ozeceh ﬁc.’r bn,rbe Btﬂ’ﬂp! ofLondon,
and Whinch: e

9 The Olde CurdieTe sf Marfolke, ina Coronall of Gold
¥ a.'.:',','l viibls e /,‘:,n'm‘qllc Cueenes Trame.

30 Certar.e Latis or Connesies, wath plame Circlets of
Gold soutiut Flovers,

Excunt, fiff paffisg oner the Siage im Order and Stase, and
then A great Flonrsfh of Trumpets,

WD W

Tt Lifeof King F
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2 A Royall Traine beleeuve me : Thefe I know :
Who's that that beares the Sceprer ? *

1 Marqueffe Dosfer,

And thatthe Earle of Surrey with the Rod.

2 A boldbrave Gentleman, That fhould bee
The Duke of Suffolke,

1 ‘Tisthefame: high Steward.

2 Andthat my Lord of Norfolke?

1 Yes,

2 Heauen bleffe thee,

Thou haft the fweeteft face I euer look’d on.
Sir,asI haue a Soule,fhe is an Angell ;

Our King ha s all the Indies in bus Armes,

And more, and richer,whenhe ftraines that Lady,
I cannot blame his Confcience,

1 They that beare
The Cloath of Honour ouer her,are foure Barons
Ofthe Cinque Ports.

2 Thofemenareheppy,

And foare allare neeic her,
Itakeic,fhethac carnes vp the Traine, ‘
Is that old Noble Lady,Dutcteffe of Norfolke.

1 ltis,and allchereftare Councelles.

2 Theu Coronets {ay fo. Thefe are Scarres indeed,
And fomeumes fulling ones.

2 No more of that.
Enter athord Gentleman.

1 God faueyou Sir. Where haue you bin broiling?

3 Among the crow'd 'th’Abbey, wherea finger
Could notbe wedg’dinmore: 1 am fhifled
With the mecre1anknefle of their iy,

2 Youfaw the Ceremony?

« 3 Thatldd.

1y Hoywwasie?

3 Well worth the fecing,

3 Good “ir tperheittovs?

3 Aswellasamable. Therichftreame
Of Lords,3nd Ladies, hauing brought the Queene
Toaprepar’d place in the Quire. fell off
A diftance trow hei; whilz her Grace fate downe
Torelt a while, fome haife an houre, or fo,

Inarich Chaire of State, oppofing freely

The Beauwy of her Perfon to the People.
Bdleene me Sir, fheis the gooalieft \Woman
Thiteuer lay by man: which whenthe people
Had the tull view of, fuch anoyfe arofe,

As the throwdes make at Sea, ina (hifte Tempeft,
Aslowd and roas many Tunes, Hats,Cloakes,
(Poublts, 1 chinke) fl=w vp, snd had their Faces
Binloofe, this day they had beeneloft, Suchioy
1 neucer faw hefore, Great belly’d women,
That had not ha'tc a weeke to go.hike Rammes
In the old Linie of Warre, would fhake the preafe
And make ‘e reele betore ‘em. No man living
Could fay tis 1s my wite there, all were wouen
So (irangely in one pecce,

2 Butwhatfollow'd?

3 Atlength, her Gracerofe,and with modeft paces
Came to the Altar,where fhe kneel’d,and Saint.like
Caft her faize cyes 1o Heauen,and pray’d deuoutly.
Thenrcte 3gaine,and bow'd her to the people :
Wihien by the Arch-byfhop of Canterbury,

Shehad all the Royall makings of a Queene 3

As haly Oyle, Edward Confe(fors Crowne,

The Rod,and Bird of Peace,and all fuch Emblemes

[ aid Nobly on her : which perform’d, the Quire \ }
With

Kre
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W ith all the choyfe® Muficke of the Kingdome, Lodg’d in the Abbey ; wherethe reucrendd Abbot
Togc:hcr (ung Te Dewss. So fhe parced, With all kis Couenc, henourably receiv’d iy ;
And with the fame full Stace pac'd backeagzine ' To whaom he gaue thefe words. O Facher Abber,
To Yorke-Place,where the | caft1s helds Av old man, broken with the fterre: of Siote, 4
1 Sir, Iscometolay hus weary bones amonyyecs
You muft no more callit Yorke-place thar’s paft - Giuc hina hietde earch tor Chanry.,
For fince the Cardinall {cil,th a- Titles loft, So went to bed ; whereengarly hus fickncile
*Tis now the Kings, and call’d W hite-Hul), Purfu’d lim il 2nd dfrec mghts ufter tlas,
3 lknowit: About the houre of e;ght, which Lie hunfelte
Buc 'tisfolare'y alter'd, thai the old name. Forctold thould Letuslaf, full of Repentar ce,
Is ficth 2bout :m'. Conunuall Meditations, Teares,and Sorrow cs,
3 What two Reuerend By thops He pauc hisHonors to the world agen,
Were thofz that wenz o cach fide of the Queene? Hus blefled partto Heauen,and ficpran peace,
3 Stolzley and Gardmer  the one of Winchefler, Kath. Somayhe reft,
Newly preferc’d from the hings Secretary HisTaulislyegently ontim:
The other London. Yet thus farre Orojfuh, grue meleave to (pecke him,
2 leot\Winchefter And ycowith Charity. i11e was aman
Isheld no grea: goodlener ofchic Archb:(hops, Of an vaobounded flomacke, cucrranking
The veiteous Cranmser, Himfelfe with Princes, Qe that by fx:g_br % on
3 Allthe Land hnowesthac Ty'deallthe Kingdome. Synionie, wa:fairepla v,
How euer,yet 'izre ss ne preat breach, whenitcomes His ownc Opimon was bus Law. 1'th'prefeice
(ranmer will findea Vicad wall not frinke from him, He would {ay vntruths, and be euer double
2 Whaoomay-hoebe, 1 pray youu Bothin his words, and meaming, He was never
3 Thomas Crensvcl, (But whete he meant to Ruine jpitnfull,
A msninmuach eflecme with th’King, snd truly His Promifes, were aslie thea was, Mighty :
A worthy Friend. The King ha’> made hin But his pcrformance, asheisnan, Nnthmg :
Mafter o’th’lewcil Houfe, Of us owne body he wasll, 1ad pAue

And onealready of the ity Councells

The Clergy ill example,
2 Hewilldeicrue more.

Grif. Noble Madam :

3 Yeswithoutall doubr, "} Menseuill manners hivein Braffe. their Vertues
Come Gentlemen, ye Thall go my way, Wewtite in Wazer. Moy iz pezie your HighnefTe
Whichisto’th Court,and there ye (hall be my Guefis: Toheareme fpeahe hus pocdnow 7
Something T can commiaad. As walke thicher, { Kab. Yesgood Griffurh,

Uetell yemore. I were malicious elfe. |

Borh. Youmay command vs Sit. Exemnt. Gref. ThisCardinall,

Though from an humbie Stocke, vndoubredly
Was fathion'd to much Honor, Eromhis Cradle

) He wasaScholleryandaripe,and good ore:
Scena St’cunz/d. Exceeding wife, faire fpokr;n,and %cr(wzding:
_— | Lofty,and fowre to them that lou’d him not :
But, to thofe men that tought hiin, {weet as Summer.
Ewter Katherine Dowager | fickg, lead betweews Griffith, And though he were vofausfied in getting .

ber Gentleman t [bery and Patsence (Winchwasafinnc) yerin beflowing, Madam,
ber Weman. He wasmelt Princely : Euer witneffe for him ,
Thofe twinres of L2arning, that he rais’d in you, ,

Grif. How do’s your Grace? Ipfwich snd Oxford : one of which,fall with him,

Kath. G Grifith,ficke to desth : Vuwilling to out-hue the good that did it
My Leggeslikeloaden Branches bow to'Earthy The osher (thougb vofieifhi'd) yec fo Famous,

Willing toleauve their burtnen : Reach s Chaire, Soexcellencin Arr,and fiilio1iling,

Sonow (methinkes) I feele alitcle eafe. That Chriftendome fhall ever fpeske his Vertue.

Did'R thounottell me Griffirh, as thoulead' mee, . | His Ouerthrow, heap’d Happir effe vpon hun;

That the great Childe of Honor, Cardinall welfey For then and nottili then, he felc himfeite,

Was dead? And found che Bleflednefle of being little. ' !

Grif, Yes Madam:but I chanke your Grace Add to adde greater Honors to his Age
Out of the paine you fuffer'd, gaue no care too's. Then man could giue him; he dy'de, fearing God,

Kath, Pre'thee good Griffub, wllmehowhe dy'de. | Karh. Afiermy death, I wifh no other Herald,

Ifwell, he ftept bc(%rc me happily No other fpeaker of my living A&ions,
For my example. Tokeepe mine Honor, from Corruprion,

Grif. Well, the vayce goes Madam, But fuch an honet Chronicler as Griffirh. ,
For after the ffout Easle Norchumberland Whom I mofthaced Living, thou haft made mee e
Arreftedhim at'Yorke, and brought him forward With thy Religious Truthyand Modeflre,

Ass man forcly tainted, to his Anfwer, (Now in his Afhes)Honor :Peacé be with him,
He fell ficke fodainly, and grew foill Patience, beneere me fRiill, snd fer me lower.
He could noc fic his Mule, Thauenot long totrouble thee. Good Griffirk,

Kath, Alaspootre man, Caufe the Muficians play me thatfadnote = * @

Grif. Atlaft,with cafic Rodes, he came to Leicefter, I nam’d my Knell ; whil' I fiz medicatio o
| _ _ .
o )

-
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On that Caeleftall Harmony I go too.
Sud and folemne Muficke.
Grif.She is aflecp : Good wench,jec’s fic dpwn quiet,
Forfesre we wake het. Softly,gentle Paricnce.

The Usfion.

Enter [olemnely tripping one after another, fixe Perfonages,
clad sw white Robes, wearing an thesr beades Carlands of
Bayes, ndgolden Vizards on thesr faces, Branches of Bayes
or Talme v their bands, They firft Conge vato her, then
Dance : and st certasce Changes, the firft two hold a [pare
Garland ouer ber Flead, at which the other fowre make re-
wevend Curtfies. Then the two that beldth: Garlasd dels-
mer the [ame to the other next two who nbfere the (amc ore
der smtheir Chaages, andholding she Garland oner ber
bead, Winch done, they deliuer the fame Garland 1o the
Laft two : who likowife obferne the fame Order, aAtwhich
(s 3¢ were by infpsrution ) [oe makes (sn her fleepe) fignes of
resopceng, and holdeth vp her bands to heawen. And fo,m
thesr Dancing vamifly, carrymg the Garland wishthem.
T he CMuficke continses.

Karh. Spipits of peace,wherc areye? Areyeall gnne?
And leaue me heere i wietchednefle, behinde ye »

Grif. Madam,weareheere.

Kah, Ivisnot y8ulcall for,

Saw ye none-eater fince I flept 2

-Grif. Nonc Madam,

Kath. No? Saw you not euen now a blefled Troope
Inuite me to 2 Banquee, whofe brighitaces
Caftthoufand beames vpon mie,lihetl e San?

They promis'd me cternall Happincile,
And brought ne Garlands (Greffaeh jwhich Tfecle
Tam not worthy yetto weare ; [hall alluredly.

Grif. Lam moft 1oyfull Madam,fuch good dicames
Doflefle your Fancy.

Kath. Bid the Mulickeleaue,
They are hacth and heauy to mie.

Pats. Do younote
How much her Grace is alter’d on the todaine ?
How long her face 1s drawne ? How pale {liz loches,
And ot anearthy cold® Marhe her cyes ?

Grif. Sheis going Wench. Pray pray.

Pass. Heauen comfort her,

Entr at Me[lnzer,
Mef. And'thike your Grace
Kah. Youzr:afancy Fellow,
Delerue we no niore Reuercuce ?

Grif. Youareroo Liame,

Knowing thewillnotloole her wonzed Gieatnceffe
To viefo rudebehamncur, Gotookneele.

Mef [ humbly do cntreat your Highneffe pardon,
| My hatmade me vamacierly. Thereis Raysng
1 AGenticmzn fent fromthe King, totee you,

Auficke ceafes,

—um.

Letmeneretccagaine,
Lrnter J.ord Capmchiuss.

Imytehitalenet,
You t.ouldl e Lotd Ambuffader from the Emperor,
My Royali MNephe 4 und yo e nwe Capuching,

Cap. Madomthe fame. Your Seruane.

Karr. Oy Lord,
The Times aod Tides now 2 alieed frangely

Vithane, fince fielt youa Loew e,

Ontlpeay'you,
) " hetts yoour pleafure with ine

Karh, Admrtlumentrance Grofich, But this Fellow |

— T LjefRig Bowythe Eighe.

o

Ergt 4119-]:»‘(. ,
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i (But poueity could never draw *em from me)

—

Cap. NeblcLgdy,
Firft mine owne feruice to your Grace, the next
TheKings requef,that I would vifit you,

Who greeues much for your weskneffe,and by me
Sends you his Princely Commendations,
And heartily entreats you take good comforr.

Kath,O my good Lord, that comfort comes too late,
"T1s like a Pardon after Execution; .

Thatgentle Phyficke giuen in time,had cur’d me:
Butnow 1 am paft all Comforts heere,but Prayers. »
How does is Highnefle ?

Cap. Madam.in good healch,

Kath Somay he cuer do,and euer flourifh,

When 1 fhall dwell with Wormes,and my poore name
Banifh'dthe Kingdome. Patsence, is that Letter
1 caus’d you write, yet fent awsy ?

Pat, NoMadam. .

Kath, Sir,I moft bumbly pray youto deliuer
Thistomy Letd the King,

Cap. Moft wiliing Madam, )

Kath, In which I haue commended to his goednefle
The Modell of our chafle loues : bis youg daugheer,
The dewes of Heauen fall thicke in Bleffings on her,
Betceching him to give her vertuous breeding.

She1s yong, and ofa Noble modeft Nature,
I'hope the will deferue well; and a lictle

Talouc her for her Mochers fake, that low’d him,
Heauvenknowes how deerely,

My next poore Petition,

Is, thichis Noble Grace would haue fome pittie
Vponmy wretched women, that fo len

Haue tollow'd bothmy Fortures faithfully,
Ofwlichthereisnotone, I dare avow
(Andnow 1fhould notlye) but will deferue

For Vertie and true Beavnie of the Soule,

For honeftie,ind decent Carniage

A nihegoced Husband (fet bun be aNoble)
Aud turcthofe men are happy that fhall haue’em.
Th.e laft1s for my men, they are the pooreft,

Thacthey may Lsie thess wages,duly paid ‘em,
Acdiomeching ouer to rememnber me by.
T€Heauen b dplcas’d ro haue gluen me longer IWfe
A it ablemaones, we had notparted thus,
Thefe 1re the whole Contents, and good my
By thac you loue the deereft in :his world,
As you wifh Chaftian peace to foules departed,
Stand thefe poore peoples Friend,and vrge the King
To dom. this laft right.

Cap. By Heauen I will,
Or let me loofe ths fafbion of 2 man.

Kath. 1thauke ycu honeft Lord. Rememberme
Inall hunulitie voto tus Highnefle:
Say lus loug uonble now 1s paffin
Ouc of this world, Tell him in death Ibleft him
(For o I will) mine eyes grow dimme. Farewell
My Lovd. Grsffuh farewell. Nay Patsence,
Vou muft not leaue me yet. 1 muft cobed,
Callin more women. When Iam dead,good Wench,
L et me be vs'd with Honor; firew me ouer
WithMsiden Flowers, thae all the world may krow
I wasa chafle Wife,tomy Graue: Embalme me,
Theu sy me forch (although vnqueen'd) yee hike
A Qeer e and Daughterto aKing encerse me.
1 caunumore.

Lord,

Exennt leading Katherion.

* GRS
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Alus Quintus. . Scena Prima. |

e,

Enter Gardiner ﬂ;ﬂ-;’ of iimchefier a Page with 4 Torch
before himymet by S Thomas Lowcil.

Gard. It's oneaclocke Boy,is’tnot,
Boy. It hath firooke, -
Gard. Thefc fhould be houres for necefsities,
Not for delights : Timesto repayre our Nature
W ith comforting repofe, and not for vs
To wafle theletimes. Good hourg of night Sis Thomus:
Whether {olate?
Los. Cameyou from the King,my Lord ?
Gar. 18id Sir Thomas ,and left him at Pumcro
W ith the Duke of Suffolke.
Los. 1mufito himtoo
Beforche gotobed. Jletake my leaue, :
Gard. Notyet Sit Themas Lonekl ; what's the matter?
It feemes youasc in haft: and if chere be
No greatoffence belongs too’t, giue your Friead
Sowe touch of your late bufinefle : Affaires that walke
(As they (ay Spirits do) at midmght,haue
o thew a walder Nature, then the bufineffe
That feekes difpatch by day.,
Les. My Lord, loue yous
And durft commend a {ecret to your eare
Much waightier then this worke. The Queensia Labor
They fayin great Extremity,and tear’d
Shee’l withthe Labour,end,
Card. The fruite (he goes with
Ipray for heartily, thatit may finde,
Good time,end live :bat for the Stocke Sir Thomas,
Iwifhic grubb®d vp now,
Los. Mcthinkes I could

O

Cry the Amen, and yer uy Confcience fayes
Shee's a good Creatnye, agd iwees-Ladie do’s
Deferue our berter withes.
Gard. But Sir,Sir,
Heare me Sit Thomas, y'are 2 Gentleman
Of mine owoe way. 1 know you Wife, Religious,
Andjermetell you,icwil oerebewell,
'Twill not Sit Thews Lewel, takt ofpe,
T C ranmr,Crom&}. hes two iﬂﬁﬂﬂ

Sleepe in gheir Graues, Mg ek

R

A
YL el fv?hx""-‘n
Lowell, Now Sir,you freske ofme - Sye 51
The moft remark’d th’Kingdome 3 as for Cremangll, s
Befidethatof the Tewell-Houfe, is made Mafter .-
O’ch'Rolles, and the Kings Secretary. Further Sirg,, -4
Stands inthe gap and Trade of moe Preferments,. ., . <+
With which the Lime will loade him. Th’Archbythop

Is the Kings hand,and tongue,and who date fpeak

© Hent your Meffage,who return’'d her thankes
. Mot heartily to pray for her.
- To prayfor hes? What,is (hie eryiogont? . .-

! o AP VR
. Low. Thisis about that.which the Byfhap (pike; - ., |
Tam happily come hither. et g
A Emter Crammer andDenwy, > .+ .
" . Kirg. AvoydtheGallery. . . ' Lewslfieme
HatHauefiid, Begone, . L.
“Whet K.y

——— .

Our Reaions layd betore him, hath commanded
To morrow Moraing to the Counccli Boord
He be conucnied. He's aranke weed Sis Thomnes,:
And we muftroot him out. From your Affaires
Thinder you toolong :Good night,Sir 7 bomas.
&xit Gardmer and Page,
LowMany goodnights, my Lord, Ite@ your feruant,
Enter Keng and Suffoike.
Kang, Charles, 1wl play no more to nigh,
My mindesnot onz, you arc too bard tor me. .
Suff. S, 1did neuer win of you before, .
King, Butlittle Charles, T sl
Nor thall not when my Fancies on my play:"3
Now Loue, from the Quecne whadgs the Newes, * *
Les. 1covld not per.enally deliuer to her . =+ .
What you commanded me, but by her woman,’

In the grea’t humblgnefle, and defir'd your Highneffe
King. What fay'ft thou? Ha ?" e o

Low. So (3id her wowan, and thathes fyfcance made
Almoft each pang,adeath. '~ . ' '

K. AlasgoodLady, ™ - c o 3grersue: S

Suf. God(ately quit her of her Busthe N
Wich gentle Travaile, to the gladding of i, +uo.. 1. .
Your Highneffe with an Heire. ° Tpeed R

Ki»g. ‘Tis midni_ght Chales, et *i..:o&".- Of
Prythcetobcd, and in thy Prayres remember: . ‘:{g S
Th'cftate of my poore Qc,ccnc: Lesue e alonie, ;.07
For I mult thinke of that, which company .. .
Would not be fiiendly too.

Sxf. T wiib your Highnefle
A quict night, and'my good Mifiris will
Remember in my Prayers.

Kog. Charles good might,
Well Sir,what followes?

00:“‘#'.:\1"“ ‘1: PR

EEN

Enter Sir Antheny Sy
Des. Sir,] baug brought oy Lord the Anchsbylhop;
Asyoncommendedme. - | T 7. -y
King, HafCanLetSuty_? R, . - | EUNPR R

Den. TmygoadLord, .
King, *Tisteue : where ishe
Den. Heattends your Highneffe pleafure,
King, Bringhimso Vs, -

P |
.. PER ~

thaeker Evexst Losehand Desg.
- Cram Eooo feareful « Whereforg frawnes he dmsl,
Fishis Afped of Tervor. Allsnorwell, . Lot
'Kmg, Howoowroy Lord? . -

P o ans

Exa &Ml. T

Doey? . ;- .- Ak

ERRS g gymaaygy

y

n®

3z P N ¢
One {yllable agngﬁb}m s .. | You dodefireso know whercfore” o
Gard Yesver Sis Thowas,  ....;. . .. { Ifocforyou :
Therearethat Dare, and I my felfe baye ventucd, . 1 Crar. lcis my dutie :
To fpeake my minde of him : andjgdecd shis dq‘, T’actend your Highneffe pleafuse,
 Sir(t may tellityou)[ chinke  haue .- ;.. Pasiry King. Pray you arife o :
{ Incenft the Lords pi%f;,ogncc!!,gharhe}s “.d ol | My goodand gracious Lord of Canterburie: .. ... |
| (For fo I know heis, they know he is) ’ Gomayyauand Lmuft walkea wmeagethersy -
A moft Asch-Hegetique &% ¢flilence ’ 1 haue Newes ta 2all you, I
That does infe& the Land : wyigh which, they moued Come, come, ghue me your hand. , - it
Raue broken with the King,whohath fo farre Ahmy good Lord, F greeue at what I fpeake, .- ..
Giuen cuei&o_.u_m(‘oumhiggg'fb_is n Grace, And ag right furneto repeac what followes, + oy, .
And Prinee ym,fore-fedqg sl Mifchicfes, 1 haue,and moft vawillingly oflatg ;- - 7% .
: X3 T Beard
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Heard many greevous. 1 do fay my Lord
Greeaous complamts of you ; which being confider'd,
Haue imow’d Vs,and our Councell, that you fhall
This Morning come befere vs,where 1 know
You cannot wirh fuch frecdome purge your felfe,
But that till further Triali, in thoie Charges
Which wili requice ynur Aufwer, you mutt take
Your patience to you, 30d be well coritented
Tomake your houfe our Towre : you,z Brother ofvs
It fits we chus proceed, ot elfe no witne(fe
Would come againt you.

Cran. 1 humbly thanke your Highuefle,
And am nighe glad to catchthis good occation
Moft throughly to be winnowed,where my Chaffe
And Coroe thall fiyeafunder. For iknow
There’s none ftands vader more calumnious tongues,'
Then L my felf, poore man.

King. Stand vp,good Canzerbury,
Thy Truth, and thy Integaty s roeted
Invschy Friend. G:ve me thy hand, Rand vp,
Prytheelec’s walke. Now by my Holydame,
W hat maaner of man are you ? My Locd, J loak’d
You would haue giuen me your Petition, thae
1 (hould hauc tane fome paines Jto bring tog ether
Y our (clfe, and your Acculers, and to haae heard you -
Without indurance further.

Cran. Moitdread Liege, .
The good I ftand on, is my Truth and Honeftie:
Ifthey (hall faile, I with nune Enemies
Willcriumph o're my perfon, which | waigh nor,
Being of thofe Vertues vacant. I feare nothing
What can be faid againft me,

King. Know younot
How your &ate ftands i'th’'world, with the whole world?
Your Enemies are many, and not fmall ; their practifes
Muft beare the fame proportion,and not ever
The Iuftice and the Truth o’cth’queftion carries
The dew o’th’Verdi& with it jat whateafe
Might corrupt mindes procure, Knaues as corrupt
To {weare againft you : Such things hauebene done,
Youare Potsntly oppos’d, and with 2 Malice
Of as great Size. Weene youofbeteerlucke,
I meane 10 periur'd Witnefle, then your Mafter,
Whofe Minifter you are, whiles heere he liu'd
| VYpon thisnaughty Earth¢ Go too,go toa,
Youtake aPsecepitfor noleape of danger,
And woe your owne deftruction,

Cran. God,and your Maiefty
Prote@ mincinnacence, or Ifaliinco
The trap is lsid forn.e.

King.- Be of good cheere,
They fhall no more preuaile, then we giue way too :
Keepe comfort to you,and this Morning fee
Youdoappearebeforgthem. Ifthey fhall chance
In charging you with matters, to commit you I
"| Thebeft perfwafions to the contrary -
Faile not to vie, and with what vehemencie
Th'occalion fhallinfiru&t you, Ifintreaties
W ill render you no remedy, this Ring
Deliuer them, andyour Appeale ro vs
There make befare them. Looke,the goodman weeps :
He's honeft on mine Honor. Gods bleft Mother,
If{weare heistrue-hearted, and a foule
Nonc better in my Kingdome. Get yougone,
And doas I haue bid you. Exit Crawmur.
} He ha's irangled his Language in his teares.

The Lifeof King Hmyshe Exgl.

ﬂ

Ewter Olde Lady,
Gent within. Come backe : what meane you?
Lady. )ic oot come backe, the tydings that 1bring
W:ll make my boldnéffe, manners. Now good Angels
Fly 2’re thy Royall head.2nd fhade thy perion
Vnder theirblefled wings.
Kmg, Now by thy lockes
1 gefle chy Meflage. Jsthe Queenc deliver'd?
Say 1,and of a boy.
Lady. 1,1 my Liege,
And ofalouely Bay : the God of heauen
Both now,and euer blefle her :"Tisa Gy:le
Promifes Boyes heereafter. Sir,your Qxe:n
Defires your Vifitation,and to be
Acquainted with this franger; "tis as like you,
As Cherry,is to Cherry.
King. Loweli,
Los. Sir.
Kmg, Guae her an hundred Matkes.
Tietothe Queene. Exit King.
Lady, Anhundred Markes? By this light,ile hamore.
An ordinary Groome is for fuch payment.
1 will have more,or (cold it out of him.
Said I for this, the Gyrle waslike to him? Ile
Hauve more,or elfe vnfay'e : and now,whiletis hot,
Ile puticeo theffue, Exst Ladre.

Scena Secunda.

Enter (vanmer, Archby(bop of Canterbary.

Cran.Thope I am not too late,and yer the Gentleman
That was fent to me from the Councell, pray’d me
Tomake great hat. Allfaft ? What meanesthis 2 Hoa ?
Who waites there ? Sure you know mref :

: Enter Keeper.
Keep. Tes,my Lord:
Rucyer [ cacnot helpe you,
Cran. Why?
Keep. Your Grace muft waight till you be call’d for,
Enter Dollor Bms.

Cran, So,

Bsts, Thisisa Peereof Malice: I amglad
I came this way fohappily. TheKing
Shall vaderfland 1t prefently,

Cran, "Tis But:.

The Kings Phyfitian,as he paft along

How carneftly he caft his eyes vponme
Pray heauen he found not my difgrace : for certaine
This is of purpofe la2id by fome that hate me,

(God tune their hearts, I neuer foughe their malice)
To quench mine Honor ; they would fhame to makeme
Wai elfe at doore : a fellow Councellor

"Mong Boyes,Groomes,and Lackeyes.

But cheir pleafures

Muft be fulfill’d, and I attend with patience.

Exst Bws

Enter the King,pn’%am, at s Wivdews

abows.

Buss. 1le thew your Grace the firangeft fight.
King. What's ¢hat Bats? ' ‘ Bats

[N oy

)
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" "Bwrts. 1chioke youor Hhghaeffe aw.thismeny aday.
Kin. Bodyame: whereisic?
Bmts, There my Lotd:
The high promotion of bis Gtace of Canterbary,
W ho holds his State at dore ‘mong( Purfeuants,
Pages,and Foor-boyes. ‘

Kin. Ha ? 'Tis he indeed.
Is this the Honour they doe one snother ?
"Tis well these’s one aboue’em yet; I bad thowghe
They had parted fo much honefly smong'em,
At leaft goad manaers; as not thus o futfer
A man of his Place,and fo neere our fanout
To dance attendance on their Lordfhips pleafures,
And at the doie too, like a Poft with Packets:
By holy AMary (Bures) there’s knauery;
J.et"em alone, and draw the Curtaine clofe :
We fhall hearemorg anon.

A Cosncell Table bromght nwaly Choyres and Stooles, and
placed vuder the State Entcr Lord Chancellour, plases
bim[elfe at the vpper end of the Table on thelefs hand: A
Scase bemg left vesd abewe bim, as for Cantorbwies Sease,
Dse of Su'foike, Duke of Norfolke, Swrvey, Lord Cham-
berlusne, Gardswer, feas themfelnes tw Order on cach fide.
Cromwel as lower end y as Secretary.

Chan. Speaketo thebufinefle,M, Secretary;
hy are we met in Councell ?
Crom. Pleafe your Honours,

The chiefe caufe concérnes his Grace of Canterbuw g,
Gard. Hy'she had knowledge of it?

Crom. Yes.

Norf. Who waits there?

Keep. Withoutmy Noble Lords?
Gard. Yes,

Keep. My Lord Archbifhop :

And ha’s done halfe an houre to know your pleafures,

Cban. Lethim comeiin.
Keep. Your Grace may enter now.
Cranmer approches the Conncell Tabie.
Chan. My good Lord Archbithop,'m very forry

To fit heere at this prefent,and behold

That Chayre ftand empty:  Buc weall aremen

10 our owne natures fraile,and capable

Of our fleth, few are Angels; out of which frailey

And want of wifedome,you that beft thould teach vs,

Haue mi{demean’d your (elfe,andnota little ;

Toward the King firft, then his Lawes, ia filling

The whole Realme,by yeurteaching & your Chaplaines

(For fo we are inform'd) with new opinicns,

Diuers and dangerous ; which are Herefies ;

And not teform’d, mey proue pernicious.

Gard, Which Reformation muft be fodainetoo

My Noble Lords; for thofe chat tame wild Horfes,

-Pace "emnot in theis handsto make "em gentle;

{But Rop their mouthes with ffubborn Bits & fpurre ‘em,

Till they obey the mannage. If we fuffer

Out of our eafineffe and childith pitcy

Toone mans Honour, this contagious ficknefle

Farewell all Phyfickes and what followes then ?

Commotions, vprores, with 8 generall Taint

©Of the whole Stare; s of late dayes our neighbours,

The vpper Germany can deetely witnefle

.Yet frefhly pittied in owr memories. -

Cren. My good Lords ; Hithesto,in all the Progrefic

Both of my Life and Office,I haug labour’d, :

lAnd withno lictle ftudy, thatmy teaching . < -

. Win ftraying Soules with modefly againe,

$ip
And the ftrong ceurfe of my Auchority, )
Might goe one way,and (sftly;and the end
Was everto doe well : noristhereliving, - |
(T {peake st with & fingle hears, my Lords)
A man thac more detetts,more firres againit,
Bothin his priuate Confcience, snd tus place,
Defacers ofP a publique peace then Fdoe:
Pray Heauen the King may never find s heare
Wit lefle Allegeanccin it, Menthatmake -
Enuy, and crooked malice, nourifhment ;
Darebitethebeft. -1 doe befeech your, Lordfhips,
That in chis cafe of Iuftice, my Accufers,
Be what chey will, may Rand forth face vo face,
And frecly vrge againft me.
Soff. Nay, my Lord,
That cannot be; you are a Counfellor,
And by that vertue noman dareaccufe you,  (mene,
Gard, My Lord,becaufe we haue bufines of mgre mo-
We will be thors with you, “Tis his Highneffe pleafure
And our confent,for berter tryall of you, )
From hence you be commicted to the Tower,
Wherebeing but a private man againe,
You fhall know many dsre accufe you boldly,
More then (1 feare) you are providedfor,
Cran. Ahmygood Lord of wincheffer: 1thankeyon,
You arc alwayes my good Friend , if your will paffe,
I thaliboth finde your Lordfhip, Tudge and luror,
You are fo mercsfull. 1 fee yourend, i
*Tismy vndeing. Louecand meckenefle, Lord
Become a Chiurchman, beteer then Ambition :

Caft none away : Thac I fhall cleere my felfe,

Lay all the weight ye can vpon my patience,

I make as Jitide doubt as you doe confcience,

In doing dayly wrongs. I couldfay more,

Butreuecence to your calling,makes me modef?.

Gard, My Lord, my Lord, you are 2 Se&tary,

That's the plainetruth; yourpainted gloffe difcouers

To men thst vnderftand you, words sd weaknefle,
(. My Lord of Winchefler, y'are a litile,

By your good fauour,tos tharpe;Men fo Noble,

How ener fauldy, yet fhould finde refpe&

For what they haue beene: "ris a crucley,

To lcad a falling man,

Gard. Good M. Secretary,
1 cry your Honour mercie; you may worft
Of all chis Table fay fo.

Crom. Wt rmy Lord?

Gard. Doenot 1 know you for a Fauourer

Ofthisnew Se&? yearenot found,

Crom. Notf{ound?
Gerd. Notfound I fay.
Crom. Wouldyouwerehalfefohonefts.

Mens prayers then would fecke you,net theit feares,
Gaerd. 1(hallrememberchis beld Language.-
Crom. Doe,

Remember your boldlife too.

.Cham, Thisistoomuch;
Forbeare for thame my Lords,

Gard. 1haue done.

Crem. And], ‘ o

Cbam. Then thus for you my Lerd, it Randssgreed
1 take it, by all voyces : That forchwich, * ~ -
You be conusid to th’ Tower s Prifoner; .
There to rerhatng till che Kings further pleafure”
Be knownevnto vs: are youall agreed Lozds. -~

e ]
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AR. Weare.
Cran, Isthere no other way of mercy,
But I mntneeds toth’ Towesiny Lords?
Gard. Whatothar, . .
Would you expect ? You are firangely troublefome:
Letiome o'th’ Guard be ready there.
) Ester the Guard,
Cran, Formc?
Muit] goe likea Traytor thither?
Geord, Recewehim,
And fee him fafer'th’ Tower,
Cran. Stay good my Louds,
I hauealitsle yecto fay. Looks there my Lords,
By vertue of that Ring,I take my caufe
Out of the gripes of crucll men,and giue it
‘7o amoft Noble Tudge,the King my Mgilter,
Cham. This is the Kings Ring.
Swr. ‘Tisno counserfert,
Sxf. Ts theright Ring,by Heau'n:Itold yeall,
When we firfd put this dangerous flone arowling,
"Twold fall vpon aur felues.
Naf. Doe you shinkemy Lords
The King will fuffer but the hecle finger
Ofthis man to be vex'd?
Cham, Tisnow too certaine;
How much moreis his Lifein value withhim?
Would I were fairely outon't,
Crom. My mind yaue me,
In (eeking tales and Informations
Agamft this man,whofe boneity the Diuell
Aud his Difciples onely enuy at,
Yeblew the !{)rc that burnes ye. now haue at ye.

-

Enter King frowning on them, takes bis Seateq

Gard. Drcad Soucraigue,
How muchare we bound to Heauen,
In dayly thankes; that gaue vs fuch a Prince;
Not onely gead and wifc, but molschigons:
One thatinall obed:ence, makes the Church
The cheele ayme ofhis Honour, and to Girengthen
That holy duty out af deare refped,
His Royall felfe in Tudgement comesto beure
The caufe berwixe her, and this greas offender,

Kin. You were cuer good at fodaine Commendations,
Bithop of t#inchefler. Burknow 1 comernot
To heare fuch flaccery nuw, and in my prefence
They are too thin,and bafe to hide offences,
To me youcannotteach. Youplay the Spaniell,
And thinke with wagging of your tongue to wiame:
Buc what{oere thou tak’ft me {or; I'mn fure
Thou haft a cruell Nature and abloody .
Good man fit downe : Now lez me {eethe proudeft
Hee, that dases moft, but wag his finger at chee,
By all shat's holy,be had beteer fRasue,
1 ﬂcn bug gnce thinke his place becomes theenot,

Sur. May it pleale your Grace; —mm -

Kin. NoSiritdoe’snot pleafeme, '
I had thought, Ihad hadmen of fome vnderfianding,
And wifedomz of my Councell; but 1 findg none :
Was it difcretion Lords,to let thisman, oo
Thisgood men (few of youdeferue that Tide) .2
Thishoneft man,% utjike alowfieFoor-bey 2™
AtChamber dare? andone, as greacas you gred  co-t
W hy,whata fhame wasthis? Did.oyy Commiffion
Bidye fo (asre torger your fefucs? T gaueye | - - = %
Power,as heywatp Counfsilour tory lum, . '

2
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Not asa Groomet There's fomeofye, I fee, T
More our of Mzlice then Integricy,

Would uye him to the vimoft,had ye meane,

Whiuch ye thalt ncues haue wheled e,

Chan. Thus tarre
My woit dread Soueraigne, rray it kkeyour Grace,
Tcletmy tongue excule all. What waspurpos d
Concerning s Imprifonment,w as racher
(Iftherebefath inmenYmeant for his Tryally
And fairre purgation to the world then malice,

I'm {ure inme.
Kinz. Weil,well my Lordsrefpe&thim,
Take him,and vfe him well; hec’s worthy of it,
1 will fay thus much for hien, if a Prince
May be beholding toa Subieét; 1
Aw for bis Joue and fervice, foto him.
Make merno more adoe,but all embracehim;
Be friends for fhame my Lords : My Lord of Canterbary
1 haue a Sutee which youmuft not deny mee,
That is,a faire young Maid that yet wants Bapti{me,
You muft be Godfather,and an{were for her.

Cran. The greate® Monarch now aliue may glory
In fuchan hopour: how may 1 deferueit,

That sm a poore and humble Subie&t to you?

K. Come, come my Lord,you'd fpare your fpoones;
Youfhall have tewo noble Partners with ycu: the old
Duchefle of Norfolke, and Lady Marquefle Dorfer? will
theie pleafeyou?

Once moremy Lord of Winchefler, 1 charge you
Embiace and loue thisman.

Gard. With 2 uue heart,

And B.othe:; loue Tdoeat.
Cran. AndletHoauen
Witneffe how deare, I hold this Confirmation. (hearts,

K. Good Mac, thofe 1oyfull tearcs fhew thytrue
The commor voyce 1 feeis verified
Oftheeywhuci fayesthus : Doe my Loid of Canterbary
A fhrewdiurne, and bee's your friend for euer :
Come Lotrds,wetifletune away: llong
To haue thi young onemade a Chriftian.

As T hauemade yeond Lords,one remaine:
So1 grow Rronger,you more Honout gaine,

'\

Exewnt,

Scena Tertia.

et

Nefe and Tumnle wuboi: Enier Porter asd
his moan, ' R
Pore. You'l leave your noyfe anon yeRafcalec  doe
you take the Coust for Panfl, Garden: ye tuda Slaes,
leaue your gsping: N , LoLEet e
ihi, Good M Por:crlbebnttozh’lmdm .o
Pors.Belong to th’ Gallowes, andbehang’d ye Rogue:
Is this a place to soargind Fetch me s dozen Crab-tree
faues, and (trong qnge; thefe sce bur {witches o 'em:
Ie fcratgh yous heads cyron muft bp fecing Cheiftenings?
Do you lowke for Ale, and Caken heefr,: yow sude
Raskalls? R RIr IEVPEPLEPLE PRSI
Map. PraySivbe patient; Sisagmuch impofiible,
Val( ffe wee fweepe 'tm fromabie dore with C-nnpns,

To featrer em, as ‘tissopake’cm fiecpe <L
On May-day Mo kb willacperbe: . . ‘
Weinay 1s we)l pullkggeinft Poledanftare ‘e, *.

Par, How e?ld“yinﬂndbhhgb;'ﬂ G };
¢ TN
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Man. Alas lknow not,how gecs the Tide in ?
As much as one found Cudgell of fouce foote,
{ You fee the poore remainder) could difinbute,

.1 made no fpare Syr.

j
!

v
\J

Port Youdid nothing Sir.
Aan, Y am not Sampfon not Sit GHy, nor Colebrawd,

| To mow *em downe before me s butif I fpar'd any

1 hat had ahead to hig, escher yourg orold,
i 1. or fhee, Cuckold or Cuckold-tmaher :
1 ct mencrchope to feca Chine againe,
Avd that I would noz far a Cow, God faue her,

wihim, Doyouheare M. Porrer?

Psvt. 1 fhallbe with you prefently, cood M. 7 uppy,
Kcepe the dareclofe Suha.

Afan. \\ hat would you haue e doe ?

ror. What thould you doe,
Lt knock ‘e downe by th' dozens? fsth.s Moie fickds
tomutter n? Ot haue weg fome firanc= Jodian withithe
creat Toole, cometo Court, the women 1o behiege vs?
Blcfle me,whata fry ot Fornicanon 15 at dore? On my
Chnftian Confuence this oae Chnftening will begeta
thoufaud, here w.ll bee Fathicr, God-father, and all to-
cether
" Afis. TheSpoones willbetheb:pgerSir: Thercis
afellowiomewhat neerc the doore, he (hould be 8 Brafi-
et by his face,for o’ my confaience twenty of the Dog-
daycs now reignein’s Nofe; all thac (tand about him are
vader the Line, theyneed no other pennance : that Fire-
Drake d1d T hit three times on the head, and three umes
was his Nofe difchai zed againft mee; Lice flands there
liiie 3 Mortce-prece to biow vs. There was aHabborda.
fthere Wife of fmail wir, reere i, that ral'd vponme,
il ber pinch’d portenger fell off her head, for kindling
{uch a combuit;oninche State. 1 mit the Meteor once,
and tne that \V yman, who cryed out Clubbes, when 1

‘might {ecfrom:ai e, foneloity Truacheoners drawto

liee fuccour, which were tae hope o th’ Serond where fhe
was quartered; they fell on, I made good my place; ac
length they came to ' broome {taffe to me, I defide’em
thl,when fodainlva File of Boves behind*em,loofe fhot,
dei:uer'd fuch a thowre of Pibbles, cthat 1 was taineto
diaw mune Honour 10, and let "em win the Waile, the
D.ucli was amongit 'ens I thinke furely.

Por. Thefe are the yoyths chat chunderataPlayhoule,
and fight for bitten Apples, that no Audience buc the
eribulation of Tower Hill, orthe Limbes of Limehoufe,
their deare Brothers are sble to endure. Ihaue fome of
‘e in Linés Patrwm, and there they are Lketo dance
thele three diyes, befides therunning Banquee of two
Beadles,thatis to come.

Enter Lord Chambéerlaive.,
Cham. Mercy o'me: whata Multitude are heere ?
vIhey grow ftill too; from alt Parts they are commirg,
Asifwe kepcaFaire heere? Where are thefc Porters 2
Thefelazy hoaues? Y'haie made s fine hand fellowes ?
Theresatrim rabble let 1n: are all thefe
Your fiithfull fuiends o'th’Subuibs? We thal have
Creat ftore of roome no doubt, left for the Lédies,
When they paffe backe fromche Chnﬂcnid&?
Per. Andtpleafe youy Honour, .

W are but men;and what fo many may doe, Y

RO
An Army cannot rule "em.

Cham. Asllive,
Ifthe King blame me for'c ; Ile lay ye all

“}.More couetous of Wifedome,and faire Vertue
Not being torne a pieces, we haue done ; Cil g

By th’hceles, and todainly:and on your heads

Clap round Fines for negle& : y'sre lazy knaues,

And heere yelye baiting of Bombards, when

Ye thould doe Seruice. Harke the Truinpets found

Th'aie come already from the Chnflening,

" Go breake among the preaffe, and finde away out

i Toletthe Troope pzﬂ[:: tawvely; or Ile finde

i A Marfhalitey | (hall hold ye play thefe two Mont*:es.
Por. Make way there, for the Princefl-.
Man, Ycugreattellow,

Stand clofe vp, orlle male yourhead ahe,

Por. Your'dh Chamblet,gec vp o't raile,

fic peche ouure the paleselfe. Exennt,

? -
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Scena Qarta.
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Epter Trampets founding : Then two Aldermen L. AMaror,
Carier, Cranmer, Duke of Norfulke with hu Marfbals
Stafle, Duke of Suffolke, 1wo Noblemen, bearng great
farding Bow' s for the Chrifiening Gusfis: Then foure
Noblemen bearing a (aropy, vrder which the Dutcheffe of
Norfolke, Codmorher , bearsrg the Childe ysuhly babited in
aMastle,&c. Trameborre bya Lady: Then followes
the hiarskorefz Dorfet , the other Godwmotber, and La-
ases. The Troope paje ouce abcut the Stage, and Gar-
ter [prabes, \

Gart, Heauen
i Fiomtiy endlelJe goodnefle, fend profperaus life,

Long and cucr happie, to the bigh and Miglay

Pinceffeol England Elnaleb.

e - — —— - it s S A S W . W

-~

Flowrifl. Enter King and Guard,
\ Cran. Aad to your Royall Grace, & the good Queen,

{y NobiePartrers,and ny felfe thus pray
Ail comfore, 10y in this mett graciqus Lady,
Heauen ever e vp to make Parents happy,
May hourely fall vponye,

kun. Thankeycu good Lord Archbifhop :
Whatieher Name ¢

Cran. Ehiz ideih,

Kia. Stwadvp Lo:d,
Withthis kafle, take my Blefling - God prote& thee,
Into whofe hand, I giue thy Life,

Cran. Am:en. :

Kim. My Noble Goffips,y'baue beene too Prodigall;
Tthanke ychearuly : So fhall this Lady,
When (he ha’s fo much Enghifh,

Cran. Leeme fpeake Sir,
For Heauen now bids mey and the words I vreer,
Let none thinke Flatcery; for they'l finde’em Truth,
This Royall Infant,Heauen fuill moue about her;
Though in her Cradle; yet now promifes
Vponthis Land a rhoufand thoufand Bleflings, .
Which Time fhall bring toripenefle : She (gall be,
(But few now liuing can behold that goodnefe)
A Patternc to ajl Princes lining with her,
| .And allthac (hall fucceed ; Seba was never

+Thenthis pure Soule fhall be. All Princely Graces
That mould vp fuch a mighty Pizce as this is,

Wi ith all the Vertues thac attend cthe good,

Shall fllbe doubled on her. Trath thell Nurfe her,

Holy

v
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Holy and Hesuenly theughts Rill Counfell her :

She (hall be loud and fear’d, Her owne fhall blefke her;
Her Foes thake like a Field of beatenCorne,

And hang their heads with forrow :

Good growes with her.

In her dayes, Eaery Man fhall eate in {afety,

Vinder hisowne Vine what he plants; and fing

The me:1y Songs of Peace to all us Neighbours.

God thall betraely knowne, and thofe about her,
From her fhall read the perfeét way of Honour,

And by thofe clsime their greatneffe;not by Blood.
MNor fhall this peace fleepe withher: But as when
TheBidot Wonder dyes, the Mayden Phoenix,

Her Afhes new create another Heyie,

As graarm admiration as her felte.

So {hall (helcaue her Bleflcdnefie to One,

(W ien Heaven fhal call her from this clowd of darknes)
Wha from the facied Alhes of her Honour
Shailsear-like rite,as great in fame as the was,

Andfo Rand fix’d. Peace, Plenty,Loue, Truth, Terror,
That wete the Seruancs to this chofen Infane,

Swail chen be his, and like a Vine grow to him 3

Where cugs the bright Sunne of Heaven fhall fhine,
tlis Honour,and the greatnefe ofhis Name,
Shalibe,and makenew Nations. He thall flourifh,

T Lifeof K ing Henry the Eighe.

And like s Mountsine Cedar,'resch his branches,
To sil the Plaines abouthim : Ous Childrens Children
Shall fee this,and bleffe Heauen.
Km, Thou fpeakeft wonders.
Cran. She fhallbe to the happineffe of England,
Anaged Princeffe; many dayes fhall fec her,
And yetno day without a deed co Crowne ie,
Would I had knowne no more : But fhe mufy dye,
She mufl, the Saints mufl hauc her;, yeta Virgin,
A moft vafpotted Lilly fhall the paffe
Toh’ ground, and all the World fhall mourne her.
Kims O Lord Archbifbop
Thou haft made me now aman, neuer before
This happy Child, did T get any thing.
This Oracle of comfort, ha's fo pleas’d me,
That when TominHeauen, ] (hall defire
To fee what this Child does, and praife my Maker.,
Ithanke yeall. To youmy good Lord Maicr,
Andyou good Brethren, Tammuch bcholding :
1 haue receiv’d much Honou by your prefence,
Andve fhall findmethankfuil. J cad the way Lords,
Ye muft all fce the Queeric, aud fhe muft thanke ye,
She will be ficke els. This day, nd manthuke -
*Has bufinefTe at his houfe; for al] (hall Ray:

This Little-One fhall make it Holy-day. Exvenns,

e e —
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Ts ten toone, thes Pliy can rewer pleafe

Allthat are beere : Some come totake their eafe,
Andfleepe an Al or two ; bus thofe we feare
Whaue frighted with owr Tumpets: [o’tis cleave,
Thay'! fay tis nasghs. Qthersiobeare the City
Abus'd extreamly and to cry that’s wtty,
Which wee loans not done nesther; thas I feare

Al the expelled good ware hike tc heave,
For this Flay at thes time 35 0acly sn
T be mzrc:full conflruttion of good womew,
For [achaonewe kew'd em: Ifthey [w::/e,
Ard fay twall doe; 1 know within a while,
All the beft men are owrs; for’tis sl bap,
(£ 1hey hold, when thesr Ladsesbidem clap.

"l‘/ .
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Y N Troy there lyes she Scene : From Iles of Greece
The Princes Orgillous, their bigh blood chaf’d
Haue to the Port of Athens fent their [hippes
Fraught with theminifters and infbruments
Of cruell Warre : Sixvy and nine that wore
Their Crownets Kegall, from th’ Athenian lmy
Put forth toward Phryota, and their coow is made
To ranfacke Troy, Within w/v'f e ftrong emures
Therauifl’d Helen, Menelaus Queene,
With wanton Paris fleepes, and that’s the Quarrcll.
70 Tenedos they come,
And the deepe-drawing Barke do there difgorge
Their warlike ﬁauraoe now on Dar dan Plaines
The frefls andyet Unbruifed Greekes do pitch
Their braue Pauillions Priams fix-gated (Vity,
Dardanand Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien,
And Antenonidus with mafsie Staples
And correfponfise and fulfilling Bolts
Stirre cvp the Sonnes of Troy.
Now Expectation tickling skiztifh [pirits,
On one and other fide, Troian and Greeke,
Sets alion bagard. And bither am § come,
A Prologue arm’d, but not in confrdence
Of Authors pen, or Alors voyce ; but fuited
I like condstions, as our Argament ;
To tellyou (faire Beholders) that our Play -
Leapes ore the roaunt and firfllings of thofe broyles,
Beginring inthe middle . ﬁartmg thence away,
Towhat may bedigefted ina Play:
Like, or finde fault, do as your pleafures are,
Now good,or bad, "tis but the chance of Warre,

\
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