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THE ALCHEMIST
Questions

Examine the major assumptions of Jonsonian comedy,
showing to what extent they contribute to the dramatic
idea and form in The Aichemist.

Demonstrate how Ben Jonson employs the alchemical
metaphor not only to expose the faces of greed but also
to reinforce the plot structure in The Alchemist.

Consider The Alchemist as a faithful transcript of life in
Jacobean London.

What is the nature of the moral vision underlying the
action of comedy in The Alchemist? How does Ben Jon-
son make us aware of its presence in the play?

Analyse the character of Sir Epicure Mammon, drawing
attention to the moral flaw in his Utopian passion.

Does the working out of the comic justice in The Alchemist
satisfy you? How does it reflect Ben Jonson’s predilec-
tion for intelligence and common sense ?

Examine the language of comedy in The Alchemist. How
is it appropriate to the changing contexts of action and
characterization ?

Why does Ben Jonson reserve the bitterest satire for the
Puritans in The Alchemist?

What are the contrasting devices that Ben Jonson em-
ploys to reinforce the theme of The Aichemnist?

Do you agree with the view that, despite its perfect crafts-
F}a{;ship, The Alchemist is wanting in a genuine sense of
ife

Consider The Alchemist as essentially a comedy of intri-
gue, in which Face holds all the aces.

Are there any characters in The Alchemist who, while
conforming to the types they represent, nevertheless
achieve a degree of authentic individuality ?

Consider the relevancy of The Alchemist for our times.
Examine how Ben Jonson ¢ continually varies the system
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of mirrors > which he uses to reflect his own moral posi-

tion in The Alchemist?
15. To what extent does Ben Jonson succeed in transcendin
the conventions of classical comedy in The Alchemist?

For Further Reading and Reference
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INDUCT. ]
Asp. Why, therein I commend your
careful thoughts,
And I will mix with you in industry
To please : but whom ? attentive auditors,
Such as will join their profit with their
pleasure,

And come to feed their uunderstanding |t

parts :
For these I'll prodigally spend myself,
And speak away my spiiit into air;

For these I'll melt my brain into inven-
tion, .
iCoin new conceits, and hang my riches

; words i
'As polished jewels in their bountcous ears
{But stay, I lose myself, and wrong the
§ patience ; L
Tf I dwell here they'll not begin, T sce.
Friends, sit you still, and entertain
troop ‘
With some familiar and by-e4,nferenc.
['ll haste them sound.
Igo
To turn an actor and a humorist,
Where, ere T doxesume my present person,
We hope to make the circles of your eyes
Mlovw wth distilled laughter ; 1f we fanl,
We must impute it to this only chanee,
Art hath an enemy called 1gnGrane: .2
[ Foxit,

Cor. THow do you like his spirit, Mius?

Mit. [ <hould hike 1t much better, 1if he

were less confident.

Cor. Why, do you suspect his merit ?

Mt No ; but I fear this will procure him
much envy.

Cor, O, that sets the stronger seal on
his desert @ if he had no enemics, 1 should
esteem his fortunes most wretched at this
instant,

Tiow, gentlemen,

EVERY MAN OUT OF H?

M

pra*

(

on

» O, ¢

Veotiuns,

17:¢4 They are such as mu,.
by your vavour, ot it cannot be aut

Cor. "Uroth, I can discern
necessity.,

M. Nol

Cur. No, T assure you, signior.3 If
those laws you <peak of bad been de-
livered us @b insti0, and in their present
virtue and perfection, there had  been
some reaton of obeying their powers ; but
‘tis extant, thatthat which we call Comeediu,
was at first nothing but a simple and con-
tinued song, sung by one only person, tillt
Susario imvented a second |, after him, ;
Epicharmus a  third; Phormus? andl
Chiomdes devised to have four actors, §
with a prologue and chorus; to which!
Cratinus, long after, added a fifth ana
sixth :  Eupols, more : Aristophanes,
more (han they ; every man in the dignity)

Vo hang miy richest words

As polrshed jewels 1 thewr bounteous ears ]
The companson alludes to the custom then in
vogue, of men wearing rings and jewels in thawr
eurs. 3o Marston : *“Give me those jewels of
your ears, to receive my inforced duty."—Male-
content, act i, sc, 6.
And Beaumont and Fletcher ;—

‘“ Prithee, tell me,
Where hadst thou that same Jewel in thine
ear "—King and no KAing, acti,—WHAL.

3 Art hath an enemy, &c.) Alluding to the
old proverb, Ars non habet inimicun: nis: fgno-
rantem. ‘LThough this may be true, it would
come with more propricty from the spectator
than the actor; but Jonson knew little of the
golden curb which discretion hangs on self-
opinion.

3 Cor. No, I assure you, sigrnor, &c.) 1 have
already observed that the author has afforded no

hints to enable us to guess at the person of his
friend Cordatus; he has, however, supplied him
with a considerable degree of accuracy and
learning ; and 1 suspect that few, either on or oft
the stage, could have furnished, in those days, a
better epitome of dramatic history than i herc
put into_his mouth. It must, however, have
been caviare to the gereral. The scholar knows
that the first part of this narrative admits of
some dispute : a note, however, is not the place
to treat of a question which occupies a consider-
able portion of the profound and acute Disser
tation upon Plalaris, by the great Bentley.

* Upton supposes that Jonson wrote Phormens
from a ““lapse of memory,” and therefore tells us
to correct the text into Phorwss ; but there is
no need: Jonson had a better memory than his
critic.  He well recollected the spelling of
Athenzus and Suidas, in whom, particular y in
the former, he found most of what he here |
delivers,
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M OUT OF HIS HUMOUR. [inDUCH,

ome- | Prol. Marry, with a}lll nliy h;:lart, Egb l):%u
ki it yet, and I thank you. .
kind | shall do it yet, A s
‘ stay, stay; ¢
“ed oy Nk nay,ld ave studied to
not have
tred |  Prol. You cou ye studied o
| a greater ben
\s, | have done me Sreater benzt at (he
1y |instant ; for 1 protes you,
1; perfect, and, had I stpoke it, I must of
i essity have been out. ‘
. negbr. ){Vhy, but do you speak this
eriously ? » ‘
) i’rol.yScriouslyl ay, wit's my hdp,o?lcr)
T; and esteem myself indebted to y
kindness for itl. 0
vr. Tor wha .
5 ’f:a!. Why, for undertaking the prologue
»r(g;m;:. How ! did I undcrtaIl(e it foﬁ yr(;;lo?se
010, i al to a
Prol. Did you! I appea Hhes
cunala, .. atlemen, whether you dlctl Ors?l?llng(c‘\{g:)]é
soatte Island 0 mass, he ‘( ~ it pleases yQH t%f”fnfz .
d himself to a strict Jay, there, Cos. '1but 'twill not s . Cad
' i °rve ; an
Why s0? therefore speake, but 1t] 1:3? serve ;
e cannot lightly alter the scene, Prol. An dolf pro ob‘ " poisoned
cott closting the seas, with some venomous'. “m(‘nd lie polsoned
Cor. He needs not, having a whole look as high as the Lwo"pt;}wv neve live to
i land to run through, I think, ain’”
A7it No ! how comes 1t then,! that in Mit. He has

put you to it, sir,
Some one play we see <o many  scas, Cor. "Sdeath, y

vhat a humorous fellow

conntries, and kingdoms, passed over with | is this Gentlemen, good faith I can speak

steh admirable dexterity ? no prologue, howsoever his weak wit has

Cor, O, that but shows how well the had the fortune to make this strong use of

[authors can travel in their vocation, and | me here before you : but | protest——

y utrun the apprehension of their auditery,

} But leaving this, T woulq they would b gin Znter Carlo Buffone, /otinwed 4y o

onec : this protraction s able to sour the Boy with wwie.
/ best-settled paticuee in the theatre,

[ Z4e ihird sounding.

Mit. They have answered your wisﬁ’,

i

Car, Come, come, leave these fustian
protestations y away, come, [ cannot abide

) these gray-headed ceremonics.  Boy, fetch
sir; they sound, me a glass quickly, I may bid these gen-
tor. O, here comes the Prologue, tlemen welcome ; give (hem a health here.
Enter Prologue, [£x2¢ Boy.] | marle whose wit it was to

Put a prologue in yond’ sackbut's mout, H
Now, sir, if you had staid a little longer, | they might well think he'd be out of tune,

I meant to have spoke your prologue for | and yet you'd play upon him too.
you, i’ fajth, Cor. .Hang him, dull block |

YMit. Not Jow comes it then, &oc.) Against | this time very moderate, The price of the
this passage, Theobald has writien in the margiq | ¢¢ best rooms,” or boxes, was a shilling ; of the
of his copy, a fuss om Shakspeare, This lowest places,two-pencc; and, as Whaﬁey says,
Jjealousy of our great poet, commenced under | in some play-houses, only a penny, The 1700+

such respectable ausp.ces, has since become qgmz_y roor: mentioned above was the gallery,
hus Decker; *“Pay your two- ence to a player,

fipidcmical, and infected almost all his critics, Pay
he charge, in the present case, is too ahsurd and you may Sit in the gn lery. ”

. L —Belimay's
for ls'erious notice, or indeed for any notice [ Night Walk. And Middleton: “One of them
at all.

15 2 nip; I took him once in the two-penny
3 And nevey liye lo look as kigh as the two- gallery, at the Fortune,” The place, however,
penny room aguin.) The cost of admission | seems to have been very discreditable for it ig
10 the theatres (such of them, at least, as many | commonly describad as the resort of picfcpockets
] of our early dramas were exhibited in) was at and prostitutes,




ACT 1., SCENE L.]

EVERY MAN OUT OF H’

Car. O, good words, good words; a
well-timbered fellow, he would have made
a good column, an he had been thought
on, when the house was a building-—

Re-enter Boy, with glasses.

O, art thou come? Well said ; give me,
boy ; fill, so ! Here's a cupof winesparkles
like a diamond. Gentlewomen (I am
sworn to put them in first) and gentlemen,
around, in place of a bad prologue, Idrink
this good draught to your hcalth here,
Canary, the very elixir and spirit of winc.
[Drinks.] This is that our poet call
Castalian liquor,! when he comes abroa«
now and then, once in a fortnight, an
makes a good meal among players, wi
he has caninum appetiium ; marry
home he keeps a good philosophical
beans and buttermilk; an honest
rogue, he will take you off three, f~:
of these, one after another, an
villainously when he has done, like .
headed Cerberus.—He does not he:
I hope.—And then, when his belly
ballaced, and his brain rigged a lit
sails away withal, as though he
work wonders wl o hie comros ho,
haz inade a play here, and he calls .
Lvery Man ont of his Humour : but an he
get me out of the humour he has put me
in, T'll trust none of his tribe again while
Ilive. Gentles, all T can say for him is,
you are welcome. I could wish my bottle
here amongst you ; but there's an old rule,
No pledging your own health. Marry, if
any herc be thirsty for it, their best way
(that I know) is, sit still, seal up their lips,
and drink so much of the play in at their
ears. [Exit,

Mit. What may this fellow be, Cor-
datus?

Cor. Faith, if the time will sufter his
description, I'll give it you.2 He is one,

the

imp

and

wh

be

sC

h

a

ente, with a o.
Mac. . esty forlune cecitatem facile

Jerre.

"Tis true; but, Stoic, where, in the vast
world,

Doth that man breathe, that can so much
command

His blood and his affection? Well, I see
I strive in vain to cure my wounded soul ;
For every cordial that my thoughts apply
Turns to a corsive, and doth eat it farther.
There is no taste in this philosophy;

"Tis like a potion that a man should drink,
But turns Lis stomach with the sight of it.
I am no such pilled Cynick to believe,

V This (Canary) is that our poet calls Casta-
Jian liguor, &c.] The poet, the critics say, here
draws his own picture. Not so:—the picture is
drawn by a licentious buffoon, against whom he
takes all possible care to guard the reader. He
describes him as ‘‘ a scurrilous jester, that, more
swiftly than Circe, will #ransform any person
into deformity:” and in the speech which
follows, he anxiously repeats his caution against

iving any credit to his ‘“adulterate” ribaldry.
¢ could do no more; yet Aubrey and others
perversely take it all for truth, and form their
acter of Janson from what is expressly given

as & malicious jest !

3 Cor. Fadth, §f the time will suffer his

description, I'UNl give it you. He is one, &c.]
Jonson seems unwilling to part with Carlo
Buffone: he had already described mm with
great strength of colouring, and he now delays
the opening of the drama, already too lon

protracted, while he darkens his character wit

additional shades. Whalley says that he should
almost incline to think, notwithstanding the
poet’s asseverations, that he had some particular
person in view, especially as Decker, in his
Satiromastix, makes Jonson forswear *flinging
epigrams about in taverns, under gain of bein

ﬁ:;fed at th> ugper end of the table, at the left

d of Carlo Buffone.”~See act v.
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-.\OUT

OF HIS IIUMOUR, [ACT u

A

wunala, s.
cwate Island ;o mass, he

Jd himself to a strict Jaw there,

wWhy so?

He eannot lightly alter the scene,
vt crosuing the seas,
Cor. He needs not,
island to run thiough, I think,

AZ{2. No ' how comes 1t then,! that in

(

mv friends left me well, and I will be a
gentleman whatsoever it cost me.

Car. A most gentlemanlike resolution.

Sog. Tut! an 1 take an humour of a
thing once, I am like your tailor's needle,
I go through: but, for my name, signior,
how think you? will it not serve for a gen-
tleman’s name, when the signior is put to
it, ha?

Car. T.et me hear ; how is it.?

Sog. Signior Insulso? Sogliardo: me-

1 thinks it sounds well.

Car. O excellent! tut! an all fitted to

with sor, te-
i . e 1 must obscrve all the rare
having a whole | look ag ; 'Mdeed, yo

your name, you might very well stand for

*a gentleman: [ know many Sogliardos

gentlemen. )

. Sog. Why, and for my wealth I might

k _»ajustice of peace. )
‘war. Ay, and a constable for your wit,

(', 0¢. All this is my lordship you see here,

he arms you came by.
therefod " A¢ farms y

Pt 7+ Good steps to gentility too, marry;
“Sogliardo, it you affect to be a gentle-

ities, humours, and compliments? of a

Mg, P man. N . )
"¢ I know it, signior, and if you please

soine one play we see so many  seas,

Cor,
conntries, and Kingdoms, passed over with

. S srue : too good to learn, I'll
is this !.S',‘é‘ff‘ I am not o

st oh s irah!

=t “hﬁfh;l'r‘i'ms alludes ¢ 1 "

Invidus suspirat,® 10w welcutitque
dentes, meatior

Sudat frigidus, intuens quod cut.

Mit. O, peace, you break the scene. |

Enter Sogliardo and Carlo Buffone.

Maci. Soft, who be these ?
I'll lay me down awhile till they be past.
[Lies down.

[Cor. Signior, note this gallant, I pray
you,

Mit. What is he?

Cor. A tame rook,

you'll take him pre-
sently ; list.]

Sog. Nay, look you, Carlo:

this is my
humour now!

I have land and money,

Y My mind to me a kingdom is,] Words of
an old ballad, the thought from Seneca. —WHaAL,

Whalley alludes, I suppose, to this verse in
the Thyestes,

““ Mens regnum bona possidet.”

L . Signior Insulso Sogliardo:] There
are §:§gral Ja;l.nlug‘icms in the fr’xstructions which
Carlo gives Soghardo for becoming a gentleman,
to one of the Colloquies of Erasmus. The fol.
lowing is pointed out by Whalley : Restas cog-

ale)
poet,

Car. Enough, sir.—I'll make admirabie
use in the proicction of my medicine upon
this Tump of copper here, [Aside.] 'Ll
bethink me for you, sir.

Sog. Signior, T will both pav you, and
pray you, and thank you, and think on you.

[Cor. Is this not purely good ?)
Maci. 'Sblond, why should such aprick-
eared hind as this
Be rich, ha? afool! such a transparent
gull
That may be seen through ! wherefore
should he have land,
Houses, and lordships? O, I could eat
my entrails,
And sink my soul into the carthwith sorrow.
Car. First, to be an accomplished gen-
tleman, that is, a gentleman of the time,

nomen, Hic illud
blebeio morve te
Comtensem ; sed F
nobilinum esé,
Nobilitas.
3 Compliments of a entleman.] This word,
in Jonson’s age, had the sense which we now
ive to accomplishments. Thus, in Sir Giles
secap, 1606: ‘“ Adorned with the exactest
complements belonging to nobleness,”

Imprimis cavendum, ne
atiaris wocari Harpalum
d Hargalum & Como: hoc enim
Immevs avurmos, sive Ementita




- .

SCENE L]

you must give over housckeeping in the
country,! and live aitogether in the city
amongst gallants; where, at your first ap-
pearance, ‘twere good you turned four or
five hundred acres of your best land into
two or three trunks of apparcl—you may
do it without going to a conjuror—and be
sure you mix yourself still with such as
flourish in the spring of the fashion, and
are least popular:# study their carriage and
behaviour in all ; learn to play at primero
and passage,® and ever (when you losc)
have two or three peculiar oaths to swear
by, that no man else swears : but, above
all, protest in your play, and affirm, Upon
your credit, As vou are a true gentleman,
at every cast ; you may do it with a safe
conscience, I warrant you.

Sog. O admirable rare! he cannot choose
but be a gentleman that has these excellent
gifts: more, more, I beseech you.

Car. You must endeavour to feed cleanly
at your ordinary, sit melancholy, and pick
your tecth when you cannot speak: and
wlien you come to plays, be humorous,

\ look with a good starched face, and ruffle
“your brow like a new boot, laugh at
snothing but your own jests, or else as the
inoblemen Jaugh. That's a special grace,
{ you must observe.

——

Sog. 1 warrant you, sir. .

Car. Ay, and sit on the stage and flout,
provided you have a good suit.

Sog. O, I'll have a suit only for that, sir.

Car. You must talk much of your kin-
dred and allies.

Sog. Lics! no, signior, I shall not need
to do so, I have kindred in the city to talk
of : I have a niece is a merchant's wife;
and a nephew, my brothcr Sordido’s son,
of the Inns of Court.

Car. O, but you must pretend alliance
with courtiers and great persons: and eve
when you are to dine or sup in any stran e
presence, hire a fellow with a great chain,*
(though it be copper, 1t's no matter,) to
bring you letters, feigned from such a
nobleman, or such aknight,? or <ach alady,
T'o their worshipful, vight rare, and nobly
qualified friend and kinsman, Signior
Insulso Sogliardo: give yourself style
enough.  And there, while you intend ¢ r-
cumstances of news, or enquiry of thcir
health, or so, one of your famuliars, whom
you must carry about you still, breaks it
up, as 'twere in a jest, and reads it publicly
at the table: at which you must seem to
take as unpardonable oftence, as if he had
torn your mistress’'s colours, or breathed
upon her picture,b and pursue it with that

Y You must give over housekecping in the
country, &c.l LDrimum fac procil te abducas a
patria.—Ingere te in conviclum juvennunt vere
nobilivm. Fras. ‘lom. avurr,

2 Least popular:] Least vulgar; most re-
moved from the common people.—~WHAL.

Much of what follows may be found, in fuller
detwl, in that niost curious pamphlet of Decker,
the Gull's Hornbook, printed a few years after
this play. All the advantages of precision,
vigour, and elegance are on the side of Jonson;
his old antagonist, however, is extremely inte-
resting and amusing.

8 Learn to play at primero and passage,]
Primero was a game on the cards, once very
fashionable. It 1s not, however, described 1
the Compleat Gamester, and the explanation of
U it, in Minshew's Dictionary (like many others of
his) explains nothing. Froma very long epigram
in Dodsley's Old Plays, vol. i. p. 168, it may be
collected that it was a very complicated amuse-
ment. Passage is a game at dice, which some
perhaps may comprehend by the followin
description: ‘It is played at but by two, and 1t
is performed with three dice. The caster throws
continually till he hath thrown doublets under
ten, and then he is out and loseth; or doublets
above ten, and then he passetk, and wins.—
Comp Gam. p. 167.

s Hive a fellow with a great chain, &c.] The
stewards and chief gentlemen of great families,
‘ were accustomed at this period to wear chains

about their necks, as badges of distinction: the
were ~ommonly of silver, or silver giit; thoug
mention is sometinies made of gold ones. Thus
Middleton, ** Run, sirrah, call in my chief gen-
tleman n the chain of yold, expedite.”"—d Mad
World niy Masters.—WHAL.

5 7o bring you letters, fewgned from suck a
nobleman, oy such a knigrnt, &c.| From Eras-
mus: KMingito literas a magnatibus ad te
missas, in quibus identidem appelloris, Fyues

EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR, Tty

Clarissimus — Curabis ut hupnsmodi litere

tibi velut elapse, aut per oblivionem relicte
veniant aliorum manus.-—1dem.

S As if ke had torn your mistress’s colours, or

breathed wpon her piciire.)

For colours, sce |

Cynthia’s Revels. On the next passage, Whalley
says, ‘‘Breathed has here the same meaning -

as Shakspeare (he means, his commentator,)
has assigned 1t in Henry 7V.” ‘“ And when
you breatke in your watering, they cry, Hem!
and bid you play it off "—xst part, actil sc. 4.

And Theobald, in the margin of hus copy, is yet :

more oftensive. 1 should not notice this folly,

were it not for the opportunity which it gives !

me, of relieving Shakspcare from some of the filth
heaped upon him by his critics. By éreathing
in his watering, he meant neither more nor less
than takin f;'e
sometimes do : a breach of good manners noticed
by our old writers,

And this Steevens (to say nothing of the rest)
might have concluded, if he had not been pos-

ath in kis drawght, as cattle
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OF HIS HUMOUR,. [acT L

- "oy

hot grace, as if you would advance a chal-
lenge upon it presently.

Sog. Stay, [ do not like that humour of
challenge, it may be accepted ; but I'll tell
you what's my humour now, I will do this:
I will take occasion of sending one of my
suits to the tailor’s,! to have the pocket re-
paired, or so; and there such a letter as
{ou talk of, broke open and all, shall be
eft: O, the tailor will presently give out
what I am, upon the reading of it, worth
twenty of your gallants.

Car. But then you must put on an ex-
treme face of discontentment at your man's
negligence,

Sog. O, so I will, and beat him too: I'll
have a man for the purpose.

Mac. You may; you have land and
crowns: O partial fate!

Car. Mass, well remembered, you must
keep your men gallant at the first, fine pied
liveries laid with good gold lace; there's
no loss in it, they may rip it off and pawn
it, when they lack victuals.

Sog. By 'r lady, that is chargeable,
signior, 'twill bring a man in debt.

Car. Debt! why that’s the more for
your credit, sir: it's an excellent policy to
owe much in these days, if you note it.?

sessed with the spirit of impurity, from the very
passage adduced below: hut the pleasure of
alluding to a beastly linc in the Sckool of Salerno
was not to be resisted.

‘““We also do enact
That all hold up their heads, and laugh aloud,
Drink muck at one draught, breathe not in
thetr drink ;
That none go out to
Athens.

"—MS. Timon of

Can anything be clearer? and yet Shakspeare
and his readers are stil] insulted with the vices of
drunken porters.

To dreatkhe upon, in the text, means either to
sully or to speak dispraisingly of.——The picture
was a miniature, which lovers sometimes wore
with their mistress’s colours, on their arms and
breasts.

V I will take occasion of sending one of my
suits to the tailor's. &) Iuterdum insue
vesti, aut velingue in crumena, ut quibus sar-
ciends megotium dederis illic reperiant. 11i
non silebunt, et tu, simul ac resciverts, com-
pones vultum ad tracundiam ac mastitiam,
guasi doleat casus.—Evras. [d.

3185 an excellent policy to owe muckh ¢n these
days, tf you note it.] This and much of what
follows is from Papurge's panegyric on debtors.
{onsOn was a diligent reader of Rabelais, and

as numberless allusions to him. In this place,
however, Erasmus had been before him: Nw/lia
st commodior ad vegnym ©ia guam deberi

Sog. As how, good signior? I would
fain be a politician,

Car. O look where you are indebted
any great sum, your creditor observes you
with no less regard, than 1t he were bound
to you for some huge benefit, and will
quake to give you the least cause of offence,
lest he lose his money. I assure you, in
these times, no man has his servant more
obscquious and pliant, than gentlemen
their creditors : to whom, if at any time you
pay but a moiety, or a fourth part, it comes
more acceptably than if you gave them a
new-year's gift,

Sog. I perccive you, sir: I will take up,3
and bring myself in credit, sure.

Car. Marry this, always beware you
commerce not with bankrupts, or poor
needy Ludgathians .} they are impudent
creaturcs, turbulent spirits, they care not
what violent tragedies they stir, nor how
they play fast and loose with a poor gentle-
man’s fortunes, to get thewr own, Marry,
these rich fellows, that have the world, or
thebetter part ot it, sleeping in their counting
houses, they are ten times more placable,
they ; either fear, hope, or modesty restrains
them from offering any outrages : but this
is nothing to your followers, you shall not

quamplurimis: primum creditor observat te
non aliter quam obligatus wniagno bencficio
wverelurque ne quam prabeat ansame amiitende
pecunre: Servos memo magis habet obnoxios,
quam debitor suos creditores; quibus si quid
aliguando reddas, gralius est guam si dono des.
—[dem.

3 [ avill take up,] That is, goods on credit.
The phrase is common in the writers of those
tunes.  So Falstaff: It a gentleinan would be
thorough with 'em, in lownest taking up, they
stand upon security.”

Again, in Donne,

““ There’s now as great an itch of bravery,
And heat of Zaking up."—FElegy xvi. WHAL

$ Ahways beware you commievce mot with
bankrupts, or poor necdy Ludgathians, 6‘0.}
I know not how this reflection on the poverty o
the tradesmen of Ludgate crept in here; the
were surely among the wealthiest of our author’s
time. The thought itself, though obvious enough,
is from Krasmus: Cavelo, me cum tenuibus
habeas commercium, nam ki 0b parvulam
summulam ingentes excitant tragedias. Pla-
cabilioves sunt, quibus lautior est fortuna;
co/;z{'?:t tllos pudor, lactat spes, deterret melus,
—Idemns.

Our old writers sometimes use Ludgate for
the prison there. Jonson could scarce%y mean
?eope imprisoned for debt by Ludgathians;
hor dSogharclo needed no caution on that
ead.
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run a penny more in arrearage for them, an
you list, yourself.

Sog. No! how should I keep 'em then?

Car. Keep 'em | 'sblood, let them keep
themselves, they are no sheep, are they?
what | you shall come in houses, where
plate, apparel, jewels, and divers other
pretty commodities lie negligently scattered,
and I would have those Mercuries follow
me, I trow, should remember they had not
thejr fingers for nothing.!

Sog. That's not so good, methinks.

Car. Why, after you have kept them
a fortnight, or so, and shewed them
enough to the world, you may turn them
away, and keep no more but a boy, it's
enough.

Sog. Nay, my humour is not for boys,
I'll keep men, an [ keep any; and I'll
give coats, that's my humour : but I lack a
cullisen.?

Car. Why, now you ride to the city, you
may buy one; I'll bring you where you
shall have your choice for money.

Sog. Can you, sir?

Car. O, ay: you shall have one take
measure of you, and make you a coat of
arms to fit you, of what fashion you will.

Sog. By word of mouth, I thank you,
signior : I'll be once a little prodigal in a
humour, i’ faith, and have a most prodigious
coat.

Mac. Torment and death | break head

and brain at once,
To be delivered of your fighting issue.
Who can indure to sec blind fortune dote
thus?

To be enamoured on this dusty turf,
This clod, a whoreson puck-fist 3 O God |
I could run wild with grief now, to behold
The rankness of her bounties, that doth
breed
Such bulrushes ; these mushroom gentle-
men,
That shoot up in a night to place and
worship.
Car. [secing Macilente.] Let him alone ;
some stray, some stray.
Sog. Nay, I will examine him before 1
go, sure.
Car. The lord of the soil has all wefts
and strays here, has he not?
Sog. Yes, sir.
Cuar. Faith then, I pity the poor fellow,
he’s fallen into a fool's hands. [Aside.
Sog. Sirrah, who gave you a commission
to lic in my lordship ?
Mac. Your lordship |
Sog. How ! my lordship? do you know
me, sir?
Mac. 1 do know you, sir.
Car. He answers him like an echo.
[Aside.
Sog. Why, who am I, sir?
Mac. One of those that fortune favours.
Car. The periphrasis of a fool.# TI'll
observe this better. [Aside.
Sop. That fortune favours! how mean
you that, friend ?
Mac. T mean simply : that you are one
that lives not by your wits,
Sog. By my wits | no, sir, I scorn to live
by my wits, I. 1 have better means, I tell
thee, than to take such base courses as to

v I would have those Mercuries follow me, I
trow, shownld remember they had not their
Jingers for nothing.| Nonales [umulns axeipovs
et 0b id axpewovs, mittantur huc et illuc, inve-
nient aliquid: scis varias esse talium verum
occasiones.—Ergo famulos ale non scgnes, ant
etiam sanguine propinguos, qur alioqui forent
qkndi.—-ﬂjerient aliguid in diversoriis, qut
in @dibus, incustoditum. Tenes§ Meminerint
norn frustra datos homini digitos, &c.—
Eras, 1d.

3 Bu? I lack a cullisen.] No dictionary that
I can find will help us to the meaning of this
word ; nor does the context lead us to discover
it,—~WHAL,

1 had occasion to observe, in a note on Mas-
singer, that dictionaries were but ill calculated
to supply the kind of information here wanted,
which must be sought in the colloquial language
of contemporary poets. Hapﬁnly, however,
_Eonson explains himself. In a subsequent scene

arlo says, ‘‘ I come from Sogliardo but now, he
is at the herald's office yonder; he requested me

to go before and take up a man or two for him in
Paul’s, against his cognizance was ready.” COF-
nizance, or as Sogliardo ignorantly and corruptly
terms it, culliser, is the badge or mark of dis-
tinction which retainers, servants, &c. usually
wore on the shoulder or sleeve of their coats,
that it might be known to whom and what they
belonged. It should be recollected that the
livery of servants at this time was, with few
exceptions, of blue, so that some note of dis-
crimination was absolutely necessary. Culiisen
appears again in the Case 1s A/ltered, and ina way
that clearly determines its sense: ‘“ But what
badge shall we give, what cullisen i”—Act iv.

3 This clod, a whoreson puck-fist !] A fungous
excrescence of the mushroom kind, often used
by our author to denote an insipid, insignificant
fellow.—WHAL.

8 The periphrasis of a fool) Accordinsg to
the Latin adage, Fortuna favet fatuis. Soin
Wily Beguiled,

‘¢ Sir, you may see that fortune is your friend,
But fortune favowrs fools"—~WHAL
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live by my wits.
live by my wits?

Mac. Methinks, jester, you should not
relish this well.

Car. Ha! does he know me?

Mac. ‘Though yours be the worst use a
man can put his wit to, of thousancls, to
prostitute it at every tavern and ordinary ;
yet, methinks, you should have turned your
broadside at this, and have been ready with
an apology, able to sink this hulk of igno-
rance into the bottom and depth of his
contempr.

Car. Oh, "tis Macilente! Signior, you
are well encountered ; how is it -0, we
must not regard what he says, man, a trout,
a shallow fool, he has no more bran than
a butterfly, a mere stuft suit ; he looks like
a musty bottle new wickered, his head's the
cork, light, light! [Aside to Macilente.]
1 am glad to see you so well returned,
signior.

Mac. You are ! gramercy, good Janus.

Sog. Is he one of your acquaimtance?
love him the better for that.

Car. Od's precious, come away, man,
what do you mean ? an you knew him as I
do, you'd shun him as you would do the
plague.

Sog. Why, sir?

Cav. O, he's a black fellow,! take heed
of him. )

Sog. Is he a scholar, or a soldier?

Car. Both, bo'h; a lean mu grel, he
looks as if he were chop-fallen with bark-
ing at other men's good fortunes : 'ware
how you offend him; he cairies oil and
fire in his pen, will scald where it drops :
his spirit is like powder, quick, wiolent;
he'll blow a man up with a jest : I {fear him
worse than a rotten wall does the cannon ;
shake an hour after at the report.  Away,
come not near him.

Sog. For God's sake let's be gone; an
he be a scholar, you know [ cannot abide
him; [ had as lieve see a cockatrice,
specially as cockatiices go now.?

What, dost thou think I

I

Car. What, you'll stay, signior? this
gentleman Sogliardo, and I, are to visit
thie kmght Puntarvolo, and from thence to
the city ; we shall meet there.

(Exit witk Sogliardo.

Mac. Ay, when 1 cannot shun you, we

will meet.
"Tis strange ! of all the creatures I have
seen,
I envy not this Buffone, for indeed
Neither his fortunes nor his parts deserve it :
But I do hate him as [ hate the devil,
Or that brass-visaged monster Barbarism.
O, 'tis an open-throated, black-mouthed

cur,
That bites at all, but eats on those that
feed him.

A slave, that to your face will, serpent-like,
Creep on the ground, as he would eat 1he

dust,

And to your back will turn the tail, and
sting

More dJeadly than a scorpion : stay, who's
s ?

Now, for my soul, another minion
Of the old lady Chance's U ' observe him,

Enter Sordido with an almanack tn his
hand.

Sord. O rare! good, good, good, good,
good !
I thank my stars,3 I thank my stars for it.
AMac. Said [ not true? doth not his pas-
sion speak
Out of my divination? O my senses,
Why lose you not your powers, and become
Dulled, if not deaded, with this spectacle?
I know him, it is Sordido, the farmer,
A boor, and brother to that swine was here.
| Aside.
Sord. Excellent, cxcellent, excellent ! as
I would wish, as I would wish.
Mac. See how the strumpet fortune
tickles him,
And Omakcs him swoon with laughter, O,
, O

10, 4e's a black fellow, &ec.] Black is mis-
chievous, malignant. It 1s from Horace :—

‘“Hic niger est, hunc tu, Romane, cavelo.”—
WHAL.

3 I had as lieve see a cockatrice, specially
as cockatrices go now.] A cockatrice, as every
one knows, is a serpent, supposed to kill by
the look; but Jonson plays on the cant mean-
ing of the term, which I have already ex-
plained, p. 64.

S I thank my stars, &¢c.] The folio edition
of this play varies so little from the quarto, that

I have not always thought it necessary to call
the reader’s attention to the very few unimpot-
tant changes made in the present text. Not to
defraud Jonson of his due praise, however, it is
proper to observe, that in this, as in the preceding
play, he has omitted or softened many of the
profane ejaculations which deformed the first
copies. To shock or nauseate the reader, by
bringing back what the author, upon better con~
sideration, flung out of his text, though unfortu-
nately not without example, is yet a species of
gratuitous mischief, for which simple stupidity
scarcely forms an adequate excuse,

-
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Sord. Ha, ha, ha! I will not sow my
grounds this year. Let me sce, what
harvest shall we have? Fune, Fuly?

Mac. What, is’t a prognostication raps

him so?

Sord. The 20, 21, 22 days, rain and
wind. O good, good ! the 23 and 24, rain
and some wind, good ! the 25, rawn,; good
still ! 26, 27, 28, wind and some rain
would it had been rain and some wind !
well, 'tis good wiicn it can be no better.
29, nclining to rain : inclining to rain!
that's not so good now : 30 and 31, wend
wind no rain: no rain! 'shd, stay ; this is
worse and worse : What says he of Sat
Swithin's ? turn back, look, Sa/nt Swithen's.
no rain/

Mac. O, here's a precious, dirty, damned

rogue,

That fats himself with expectation

Of rotten weather, and unseasoned hours ;

And he is richer for it, an elder brother |

His barns are full, Ins richs and mows well
trod,

His garners crack with store ! O, "tis well ;
ha, ha, ha!

A plague consume thee, and thy house!

[Lside.

Sord. O, here, Sawnt Switlin's, the 15
day, variable weather, for the most part
raen, good ! for the wost part rain . why,
it should rain forty days after, now, more
or less, it was a rule held afore I was able
to hold a plough, and yet here are two days
no rain; ha! it makes me muse. We'll
sce how the next month begins, if that be
better.  dugust 1, 2, 3, arnd 4, days rainy
and blustering : this 1s well now : g5, 6, 7,
8, and g, rainy, with some thunder, Ay,
marry, this is excellent ; the other was false
printed sure : ke 10 and 11, great store of
rain; O good, good, good, good, good !
the 12, 13, and 14 days, rain,; good still :
15 and 16, rain,; good still 1 17 and 18,
rain, good still; 19 and 20, good still,
good still, good still, good still, good stll !

21, some rain,; some rain! well, we must
be patient, and attend the heavens' pleasure,
would it were more though : #ke 22, 23,
great tempests of rain, thunder, and light-
ning.
O good again, past expectation good |
I thank my blessed angel ; never, never
Laid I [a] penny better out! than this,
To purchase this dear book: not dear for
price,
And yet of me as dearly prized as life,
Since in it is contained the very life,
Blood, strength, and sincws of my happi-
ness.
Blest be the hour wherein I bought this
book ;
His studies happy that composed the book,
And the man fortunate that sold the book !
Sleep with this charm, and be as true to
me,
As I am joyed and confident in thee.
[Puts it up.

Enter @ Hind, and grves Sordido a paper
fo read.

Mac. Ha, ha, ha'!
Is not this good ? Is it not pleasing this?
Ha, ha, ha? God pardon me! ha, ha!
Is't possible that such a spacious villain
Should live, and not be plagued? or lies
he hid
‘Within the wrinkled bosom of the world,
Where: heaven cannot see him? ‘Sblood !
methinks
"Tis rare, and strange, that he should
breathe and walk,

Feed with digestion, sleep, enjoy his
health,

And, like a boisterous whale swallowing
the poor,

Still swim in wealth and pleasure! is't not
strange ?

Unless his house and skin were thunder-
proof,

I wonderatit! Methinks, now, the hectic,

L Laid I [a) penny ont, &¢.] We must not
be surprised at the confidence which Sordido
reposcs in his almanack, as persons in his station
of life are to be found, even now, superstutiously
attentive to its predictions. ‘The ancient alma-
nacks too possessed higher claims to ruspect,
than those of our days, siuce besides certain
assurance of the downfall of the Pope, and every
potentate with whom we might happen to be at
war, circumstances common to both, they con-
tained lists of the days favowable for buyiny
and sellng.—matters of high import to the
Sordidos of all ages. What appears somewhat

extraordinary, is the cheapness of this miraculous
information: Sordido purchases it at a penny,
and that this was not below the stated price,
appears from other authorities. Thus Beaumont
and Fletcher:

‘“ Why all physicians,
And genny almanacks allow,” &c.—The Chances.

And Massinger ¢

*‘Stargaze ! sure,
I have a penrny almanack about me,
Insciibed to you. as to his patroness.
In his name published.”—Vol. iv. p. 37
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Gout, leprosy, or some such loathed dis-

ease,

Might light upon him; or that fire from
héaven

Might fall upon his barns; or mice and
rats

Eat up his grain; or else that it might rot

Within the hoary ricks, even as it stands:

Methinks this might be well; and after all

The devil might come and fetch him. Ay,
tis true !

Mcantime he surfeits in prosperity,

And thou, in envy of him, gnaw'st thy-
self :

Peace, fool, get hence, and tell thy vexed
spirit,

Wealth in this age will scarcely look on
merit. (Rises and exit.

Sord. Who brought this same, sirrah ?
Hind. Marry, sir, one of the justice's

men; he says 'tis a precept, and all their

. hands be at it.

f Sord. Ay, and the prints of them stick

in my flesh

Deeper than in their letters: they have sent
me

Pills wrapt in paper here, that, should I
take them,

Would poison all the sweetness of my
book,

And turn my honey into hemlock-juice.

But I am wiser than to serve their pre-
cepts,

Or follow their prescriptions.
device,

To charge me bring my grain unto the
markets :

Ay, much!! when I have neither barn nor
garner,

Nor earth to hide it in, I'll bring 't; till
then,

Each corn I send shall be as big as Paul's.

O, but (say some) the poor are like to
starve.

Why, let 'em starve, what's that to me?
are bees

Bound to keep life in drones and idle
moths ? no:

Why such are these that term themselves
the poot,

Only because they would be pitied,

But are indeed a sort of lazy beggars,

Licentious rogues, and sturdy vagabonds,

Bred by the sloth of a fat plenteous year,

Heore's a

lacT .
Like snakes in heat of summer, out of
dung;
And this is all that these cheap times arg
good for:
Whereas a wholesome and penurious
dearth

Purges the soil of such vile excrements,
Ard kills the vipers up.?
Hind. O, but, master,
Take heed they hear you not.
Sord. Why so?
Hind. 'They will exclaim against you.
Sord. Ay, their cxclaims
Move me as much as thy breath moves a
mountain.
Poor worms, they hiss at me, whilst I at
homes
Can be contented to applaud myself,
To sit and clap my hands, and laugh, and
leap,
Knocking my head against my roof, with
Joy
To see how plump my bags are, and my
barns.
Sirrah, go hie you home, and bid your
fellows
Get all their flails ready again I come,
Hind. 1 will, sir. [ £xit.
Sord. I'll nstantly set all my hinds to
thrashing
Of awhole rick of corn, which I will hide
Under the ground; and with the straw
thereof
I'll stuff the outsides of my other mows .
That done, I'll have them empty all my
garners,
And in the friendly earth bury my store,
That, when the searchers come, they may
suppose
All's spent, and that my fortunes were
belied.
And to lend more opinion to my want,
And stop that many-mouthed vulgar dog,
Which else would still be baying at my
door,
Each market-day I will be seen to buy
Part of the purest wheat, as for my housa-
hold ;
Where when it comes, it shall increase my
heaps :
"Twill yield me treble gain at this dear
time,
Promised in this dear book: I have cast
all.

1 4y, much!] i.e., by no means; not at all.

See p. y b. .
3 And kills the vgers up.} See p. 46 a.
¥ Poor worms, they hiis at me, whilst I at

and improved :

Thoe d; gulm me sidilat, at miki plande
M »

home, &c.] Taken from Horace, but heightened
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Till then I will not sell an ear, I'll hang
first.

O, I shall make my prices as [ list;

My house and I can feed on peas and
barley.

What though a world of wretches starve

the while;
He that will thrive must think no courses
vile. [£xat.

Cor. Now, signior, how approve you
this? have the humourists exprest them-
selves truly or no?

Mt Yes, if it be well prosecuted, 'tis
hitherto happy enough : but methinks Ma-
cilente went hence too soon; he might
have been made to stay, and speak some-
what in reproof of Sordido’s wretchedness
now at the last.

Cor. O, no, that had been extremely
improper ; besides, he had continued the
scene too long with him as 'twas, being in
no more action,

Mit. You may inforce the length as a
necessary reason; but for propnety, the
scene would very well have borne 1t, in my
judgment.

Cor. O, worst of both; why, you mis-
take his humour utterly then.

Mit. How do I nustake 1t?
Envy?

Cor, Yes, but you must understand,
signior, he envies him not as he is a villain,
a wolf in the commonwealth, but as he is
rich aud fortunate; for the true condition
of envy is, dolor alien® felicitatis, to have
our eyes continually fixed upon amother
man’s prosperity, that is, his chief happi-
ness, and to grieve at that. Whereas, if
we make his monstrous and abhorred
actions our object, the grief we take then
comes nearer the nature of hate than envy,
as being bred out of a kind of contempt
and loathing in ourselves,

Mit. So you'll infer it had been hate, not
envy in him, to reprehend the humour of
Sordido?

Cor. Right, for what a man truly envies
in another, he could always love and cherish
in himself; but no man truly reprehends in
another, what he loves in himself ; there-

Is it not

fore reprehension is out of his hate. And
this distinction hath he himself made in a
speech there, if you marked it, where he
Zays, I envy not this Buffone, but I hate

Lm.

Mit. Stay, sir: I envy not this Buffone,
but [ hate him. Why might he not as well
have hated Sordido as him?

Cor. No, sir, there was subject for his
envy in Sordido, his wealth: so was there
not in the other. He stood possest of no
one eminent gift, but a most odious and
fiend-like disposition, that would turn
charity itself into hate, much more envy,
for the present.

A/it. You have satisfied me, sir. O,
here comes the fool and the jester again,
methinks.,

_ Cor. "I'werc pity they should be parted,
sir.
AZit. What bright-shining gallant's that
with them? the knight they went to?

Cor. No, sir, this is one Monsicur Fas-
tidious Brisk, otherwise called the fresh
Frenchified courtier,

Mit. A humourist too?

Cor. As humourous as quicksilver; do
but observe him ; the scene is the country
still, remember. ]

—nn

ACT 1L

SCENE [.—-7%e Country; defore Puntar-
volo's Llouse.

Enter Fastidious Brisk, Cinedo, Carlo
Buffone, und Sogliardo.

Fast. Cinedo, watch when the knight
comes, and give us word.

Cin. 1 will, sir. [Exit.

Fast. How lik'st thou my boy, Carlo?

Car. O, well, well. He looks likg a
colonel of the Pigmies horse, or one of
these motions' in a great antique clock ; he
would shew well upon a haberdasher's stall,
at a corner shop, rarely.

Fast, 'Sheart, what a damned witty
rogue’s this { How he confounds with his
similes !

Y Or one of these motions in a great an-
tigue clock;) A puppet, in this age, was
called a motion: it here means one of those
small figures in the face of a large clock, which
was moved by the vibration of the pendulum.
We have them in clocks of the present day.—
Wizai.

There is an allusion to the figures in the
Ordinary:

““ For my good toothless countess, let us try
To win that old emerit thing, that like
An vmage tn a German cloc,z, doth move,
Not walk, I mean that rotten antiguary "

.
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Car. Better with similes than smiles:
and whither were you riding now, signior?

Fast. Who, 1? What a slly jest's
that! Whither should I ride but to the
court?

Car. O, pardon me, sir, twenty places
more ; your hot-house, or your whove-
house !

Fast. By the virtue of my soul, this
knight dwells in Elisium here.

Car. He's gone now, I thought he would
fly out presently. These be our mmble-
spirited catsos,? that have their evasions at
pleasure, will run over a bog like your wild
Irish; no sooner started, but they'll leap
from one thing to another like a squirrel,
heigh ! dance and do tricks in their dis-
course, from fire to waier, from water to
air, from air to eatth, as 1f thar tongues

v Your hot-house, or yonr whore-house.)
An unusual fit of reserve has visited the quarto,
which omits the list word ; httle, however, 1s
gammed by it, on the score of decorum, for, as
Jonson observes in his epigrams, the terms were
“synonima.”

2 These be cur nimble-spirited catsos, &c)
Carlo applies this opprobrious term to the tra-
velled and aifected coscombs of the day, whose
vapud follies he ridicules with great pleasantry.
With respect to the word wecif, on which the
commentators on our old plays dilate with a
gravity truly laughable, it is a petty oath, a cant
exclamation, generally expicssive, among the
Italian populace, who have 1t constantly i their
mouth, of defiance or contempt. Jon: m ponts
his satire at the use of it, which was vry preva-
lent when he wrote.

8 Car. How! the sound of the sprr?

Fast. O, i¥'s your only hiumour now extant,
sir; a good gingle, @ good gingle | There has
been a great deal writt.n on this ** humour,” but
very little to the purpuse.  Whalley observes
that the gallants of this age had small »ings
(Theobald and others say dells) fixed to their
spurs, which made a noise when they 1ode or
walked. But they had neither the one nor the
other; the gingling was produccd by the large
loose ro'weg‘ tﬁcn worn, which were commonly
of silver, and which every motion of the foot set
in play. Thus Shirley: ‘‘I perceive 'tis an ad-
vantage for a man to wear spurs; the rowe/ of
knighthood does so ginmgle in the ear of thewr
understanding.”—/Love in a Maze. We may
learn something of the offensive nature of this
fashion from a passage in Chapman's Jlonsiewr
a"(?lz'zxe: “You may hear them (the gallants)
half a mile ere they come at you—six or scaven
make a perfect morns-daunce; they nced no
bells, their spurs serve their turne.”—Act ii.
But a yet more convincing proof of it may be
found in some of our parish records. It is well
known that our cathedrals (and above all, St.
Paul's) were, in Jonson's time, frequented by
people of all descriptions, who, with a levity

did but e’en lick the four elements over,
and away.

Fast. Sirrah Carlo, thou never saw’st
my gray hobby yet, didst thou?

Ca». No; have you such a one?

Fust, The best in LEurope, my good
villain, thou'lt say when thou seest him.

Car. But when shall I sce him ?

ZLast. There was a nobleman in the court
ofiecred me a hundred pound for him, by
this light: a fine little fiery slave, he runs
Like a—oh, excellent, excellent !=—with the
very sound of the spur.

Car. How ! the sound of the spur?

Fast. O, it's vour only humour mnow
extant, sir; a good gingle, a good gingle.?

Car. 'Sblood ! you shall see him turn
morrice-dancer, he has got him bells, a
good suit, and a hobby-horse,

scarcely credible, walked up and down the
aisles, and transacted business of every kind,
during divine service. ‘T'o cxpel them was not
possible, such, however, was the noise occa-
stoned by the incessant ginghing of their spur-
rowels, that it was found expcdient to punish
those who approached the body of the church,
thus indecently equipped, by a small fine, under
the name of spur-money, the exaction of which
was comumitted to the beadles and singing-boys,
who secm to have exerted their authority with
sufficient vigour, and sometimes even to the
neglect of thar more mmportant duties  About
the time when this play was written, [ find the
followig, ¢ Presentmient to the Visitor, 1508 :
Wee think it a very necessarye thinge that
every quorrister sholde bimge with him to
church a 'T'e~tament, in Englishe, and torne to
every chapter, as it is aly read, or som other
good and godly prayer-booke, rather than spend
their tvine w talk and buntig after spurr-meoney,
whereon they sct their whole mindes, and do
often abuse dyvers 1f they doe not bestowe some-
what on them.” Sece posf 93, O.

$ Car. 'Sélood! yowu shall see him turn
morvice-dancer, he has got him bells, a good
suit, and a hobby-horse ] Of morrice-dancers,
enough and more than enough has been already
written. When the sports of our ancestors were
rude and few, they formed a very favourite part
of their merry meetings. They were at first
undoubtedly a company of people that repre-
sentced the mulitary dances ()Pthe Moors (once
the most lively and refined people in Kurope) in
their proper habits aud arms, and must have
been sufficiently amusing to an untravelled
nation like the English; but by degrees they
seem to have adopted into their body all the
prominent characters of the other rustic May-
games and sports, which were now probably
declining, and to have become the most anoma-
lous collection of performers that ever appeared
at once upon the stage of the world. Besides
the hobby-horse, there were the fool (not the
driveller, as 1'ollet supposes, but the buffoon of

(acT 1.
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Sog. Signior, now you talk of a hobby-
horse, T know where one is will not be
given for a brace of angels.

Fast. How is that, sir?

Sog. Marry, sir, I am telling this gentle-
man of a hobby-horse, it was my father’s
indced, and, though I say it

Car. That should not say it—on, on.

Sog. He did dance in it, with as good
humour and as good regard as any
man of his degrce whatsoever, being no
gentleman: 1 have danced in it myself
too.

Car. Not since the humour of gentility
was upon you, did you?

Sog. Yes, once; marry, that was but to
shew what a gentleman might do in a
humour.

Car. O, very good.

[Mzt. Why, this fellow’s discourse were
nothing but for the word humour.

Cor. O, bear with him; an he should
lack matter and words too, 'twere
pitiful.]

Sog. Nay, look you, sir, there's ne'er a
gentleman in the country has the like
humours, for the hobby-horse, as I have; I

have the method for the threading of the
needle and all, the——

Car. How, the method !

Sog. Ay, the leigerity for that, and the
whigh-hie, and the daggers in the nose,
and the travels of the egg from finger to
finger, and all the humours incident to the
quality. The horse hangs at home in my
parlour. T'll keep it for a monument as
long as T live, sure.

Car. Do so; and when you die, "twill
be an excellent trophy to hang over your
tomb.

Sog. Mass, and I'll have a tomb, now I
think on't; 'tis but so much charges.

Car. Best build it in your lifetime then,
your heirs may hap to forget it else.

Sog. Nay, I mean so, I'll not trust to
them.

Car. No, for heirs and executors are
grown damnable careless, specially since
the ghosts of testators left walking.—How
like you him, signior?

ZLast. 'Fore hcavens, his humour arrides
me exceedingly.!

Car. Arnides you!

Fast. Ay, pleascs me: a pox on't! I
am so haunted at the court, and at my
lodging, with your refined choice spirits,

the party); may, or mawl, Marian, and her
paramour, a friar ; a scrving-man; a piper, and
two moriscoes. These, with their bells, riugs,
streamers, &c. all in motion at one tune, must
have, as Rabelais says, made a Zintamarre de
diable! Their dress is pretuly described by
Fletcher:

“Soto. Do you know what sports are in
season?
S7laio. T hear there are some a toot.
Soto. Where are your bells then,
Your rings, your ribbands, fuiend, and your
clean naphkins;
Your nosegay in your hat, pinned up?’ &c.
Women Pleased, act iv. sc. 1.

When the right good-will with which these
worthy persons capered is taken into considera-
tion, tKe clean napkin, which was never omitted,
will not appear the least necessary part of the
apparatus, Thus Clod, in the masque of Gipseys,
observes, “Thev should be morms-dancers by
their gingle, but they have no napkins.”

‘I'he hobby-horse (go :liardo's choice) who once
performed the principal character in the dance,
and whose banishment from it is lamented with
such ludicrous pathos by our old dramatists, wzs
a light frame of wickerwork, furnished with a

asteboard head and neck of a horse. This was

uckled round the waist, and covered with a
foot-cloth which reached to the ground, and
concealed at once the legs of the performer and
his juggling apparatus. Thus equipped, he

VOL. I.

pranced and curvetted in all directions (probably
to keep the ring clear), neighing, or whigh-hie-
ing, as the author calls 1t, and exhibiting speci-
mens of ‘boisterous and burlesque horsemanship.
The whigh-hies arc mentioned by Fletcher in
Women [’leased, where Bomby, now converted
to Puritams, renounces the hobby-horse, in
which he had just been dancing @

“ This beast of Babylon I'll ne’er back again,
His pace is sure profane, and his lewd wi-Aees,
The songs of Hymyn and Gymyn in the wil-

derness.”—Act iv. sc. 1.

The feats of leigerity (legerdemain), such as
threading the ncedle, conveying an egg from
hand to hand, which Jonson terms the #ravels of
the egg'; running daggers through the nose, and
other huntours incident to the quality which
Sogliardo exhibited in his career, may yet be
secen at country fairs. ‘““But O! the hobby-
horse is forgot” We have now Pizarro and
the Castle Spectre in our holiday booths. We
are certamly nore genteel in our rural amuse-
ments than our fathers; but I doubt whether
we are quite as merry, or even as wise.

\ Fast. *Fore hcavens, his humour arrides me
exceedingly.] ‘This Latinism is copied by Mar-
mion: ‘‘ Her form answers my expect ition ; it
arrides (pleases) me exceedingly "—7ke Anti-
quary. ghirlcy, too, has it in his Zove Tricks.
It is'a most affected piece of pedantry, but it
does not misbecome the characters who employ
it. In the ncext speech there is more of it.
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that it makes me clean of another garb,
another sheaf, 1 know not how ! I cannot
frame me to your harsh vulgar phrase, 'tis
against my genius.

Sog. Signior Carlo! [ZTakes kim aside.

(Cor. This is right to that of Horace,
Dum vitant stulti vitia, in contraria
currunt ; so this gallant, labouring to avoid
popularity, falls into a habit of affectation
ten thousand times hatefuller than the
former. ]

Car. [pointing to Fastidious.] Who, he?
a gull, a fool, no salt in him i’ the carth,
man: he looks like a fresh salmon kept in
a tub; he'll be spent shortly. His brains
lighter than his feather already, and his
tongue more subject to lye, than that is to
wag; he sleeps with a musk-cat every
night, and walks all day hanged in po-
mander chains' for penance; he has his
skin tanned in civet, to make his com-
plexion strong, and the sweetness of his
youth lasting m the sense of his sweet lady ;
a good empty puff, he loves you well,
signior.

Sog. There shall be no love lost, sir, I'll
assure you,

Fast. [advancing to them.] Nay, Carlo,
I am not happy in thy love, T see: pray
thee suffer me to enjoy thy company a
little, sweet mischief : by this air, T shall
envy this gentleman’s place in thy affec-
tions, if you be thus private, I' faith,

Enter Cinedo.

How now! Is the knight arrived?
Cin. No, sir, but 'tis guessed he will ar-
rive presently, by bis forerunners.

Y dnd walks all day hanged in pomander
chains, &c.] Pomanders were lhittle balls
of perfumed paste, worn in the pocket, or
strung round the neck, as amulets, to prevent
infection in times of the plague: they were also
an article of luxury among people of rank and
fashion, or who aspired to be thought such.
Directions for making them frequently oceur in
our old poets, books of houscwifery, &c. ‘A

ood pomander, alittle decayed in the scent;
gul six grains of musk, ground with rose watcr,
and tempered with a little civet, shall fetch her
again presently.”—Malawtent, act v. sc. 1,
Another receipt, more complicated, and there-
fore more in the taste of the times, occurs in
Lingua, act iv. sc. 3. This kind o' amuiet has
lately been revived with great parade or novelty ;

- such is aur credulity, or our ignorarcy !

3 Car. You should give him a French crown

for it;} Frenck croiwn, like the miserable word

Fast. His hounds { by Minerva, an ex-
cellent figure; a good boy.

Car. You should give him a French
crown for it;?® the boy would find two
better figures in that, and a good figure of
your bounty beside.

Fast. 'Tut, the boy wants no crowns.

Car. No crown; speak in the singular
number, and we'll belicve you.

Fust. Nay, thou art so capriciously con-
ceited now. Sirrah damnation, I have
heard this knight Puntarvolo reported to be
a gentleman of excecding good humour,
thou know'st him; prithee, how is his dis-
position? I never was so favoured of my
stars as to see him yet. Boy, do you look
to the hobby?

Cin. Ay, sir, the groom has set him
up.

[As Cinedo /s going out, Sogliardo
takes o aside.

Liust. "Tis well @ I rid out of my way of
intent to visit him, and take knowledge of
his——-Nay, good Wickedness, his humour,
his humour.

Car. Why, he loves dogs, and hawks,
and his wife well; he has a good riding
face, and he can sit a great horse ; he will
taint a staff well at tilt ;3 when he is mounted
he looks like the sign of the George, that's
all I know ; save, that instead of a dragon,
he will brandish agamst a tree, and hreak
his sword as confidently upon the kueotty
bark, as the other did upon the seales of
the beast.

Last. O, but this is nothimg to that's de-
livered of him. ‘T'hey say he has dilogues
and discourses between his horse, himsclf,
and his dog; and that he will court hisown
lady, as she were a stranger never en-
countered before.

do, is almost sure to draw from the commentators
a profusion of filth and obscenity wherever it
occurs. Whalley says that it means a corona
veners, a caries in the head, &c. ; though how
Fastidious was to give this, is not very apparent.
A French crown here means neither more nor
less than a piece of money so called.

8 Jle will taint a staff well af dlt ;) ie,
break it, but not in the most honourable and
scientific manner,  Such at least is the meaning
it secems to have here, the only place but one {as
far as I know) in which the expression occurs
see Massinger, vol. ii. p. 293), unless, from
onscn's known attachment to playing on words,
1t should be thought to bear a similar meaning in
a subsequent passage of the present play :

Punt. There never was so witty a jest brokes
at the #/¢, of all the court wits christened.
AMaci. O, this applause aints it foully.
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Car. Ay, that he will, and make fresh
love to her every morning; this gentle-
man has been a spectator of it, Signior
Insulso.

Sog. T am resolute to keep a page.—Say
you, sir?

(Leaps from whispering with Cinedo.

Car. You have seen Signior Puntarvolo
accost his lady?

Sog. O, ay, sir.

Fust. And how is the manner of it, pri-
thee, good signior?

Sog. Taith, sir, in every good sort; he
has his humours for it, sir; as first (supposc
he were now to come from riding or hunt-
ing, or so), he has his trumpet to sound,
and then the waiting-gentlewoman, she
looks out, and then he speaks, and then
she speaks, very pretty, i' faith, gentle-
men,

Fast. Why, but doyou remember no par-
ticulars, signior?

Sog. O, yes, sir, first, the gentlewoman,
she looks out at the window.

Car. After the trumpet has summoned a
parle, not before ?

Sog. No, sir, not Lefore; and then vays
he,—ha, ha, ha, ha!

Car. What says he? be not rapt so.

Sog. Says he, —ha, ha, ha, ha!

Irast. Nay, speak, speak.

Sog. Ha, ha, hal—says he, God save
you, says he; --ha, ha!

Car. Was this the ridiculous motive to
all this passion ?

Sog. Nay, that, that comes after is,—-
ha, ha, ha, ha!

Car. Doubtless he apprehends more than
he utters, this fellow; or else

[ ery of hounds within.

Sog. List, list, they are come from hunt-
ing ; stand by, close under this terras, and
you shall see it done better than I canshew
it.!

Car. So it had neced, 'twill scarce poise |,

the observation else.
Sog. Faith, I remember all, but the
manner of it is quite out of my head.
Fast. O, withdraw, withdraw, it cannot
be but a most pleasing object.
[ They stand aside,

Enter Puntarvolo, followed by kis Hunts~
man leading a greyhound.

Punt. Forester, give wind to thy horn.
—Enough; by this the sound hath touched
the ears of the inclosed : depart, leave the
dog, and take with thee what thou hast
descrved, the horn, and thanks.

[E£xit Huntsman,

Car. Ay, marry, thereis some tastein this.

Last. Is't not good ?

Sog. Ah, peace; now above, now above |

[ Waiting-gentlewoman agpears
at the window.

Punt. Stay; mme cye hath, on the in-
stant, through the hounty of the window,
received the form of a nyvmph. T will step
fornard three paces ; of the which, I will
bately retire one; and, after some little
tlexure of the kunee, with an erected grace
salute her; one, two, and thhiee! Sweet
lady, God save you !

Gent. |above.] No, forsooth; I am but
the waiting-gentlewoman.

Car. He knew that before.

Dunt. Pardon me: hwum inwum est ervave.,

Car. le leained that of his chaplain.?

Punt. ‘To the perfection of compliment
(which is the dial of the thought, and
guided by the sun of your beauties) are re-
quired these three specials; the gnomon,
the puntihios, and the superficies : the super-
ticies 1s that we call place; the puntilios,
circum tance; and the gnomon, ceremony ;
in either of which, for a stranger to err, ‘tis
easy and facile; and such am 1.

Car. True, not knowing her horisom, be
must needs err; which I fear he knows too
well,

Punt. What call you the lord of the
castle, sweet face?

Gent. [above.] The lord of the castle is a
knight, sir; Signior Puntarvolo.

Lunt. Puntarvolo! O

Car. Now must he ruminate.

Fust. Does the wench know him all this
while, then?

Car. .O, do you know me, man? why,
therein lies the syrup of the jest; it's a
project, a designment of his own, a thing
studied, and rehearst as ordinarily at his

1 You shall see it done betier than I
can skew it.] It is to be regretted that this
observation came so late. Certainly it does no
credit to the judgment of the poet thus to
destyoy a part of the interest of his own scene
? anticipating what it was meant to display.

ut Jonson excelled in strong and vigorous
description; and this is not the anly place in

——

which his consciousness of his superior talents
for delineating characters has betrayed him ingo
im})roprieties. . .

Car. He learned that of Ais chaplain.] As
improvement of the quarto, which reads, ** e
learned that of a Puritan;* the only description
of people, perhaps, who never ma& use of tae
expression,

o 14
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coming from hawking or hunting, as a jig
after a play.!

Sog. Ay, e'en like your jig, sir.

" Punt. "Tisa most sumptuous and stately
edifice! Of what years is the knight, fair
damsel ?

Gent. Faith, much about your years, sir.

Punt. What complexion, or what stature
bears he?

Gent. Of your stature, and very near
upon your complexion.

Puni. Mine is melancholy

Car. So is the dog's, just.

Punt. And doth argue constancy, chiefly
in love. What are his endowments? is he
courteous ?

Gent. O, the most courteous knight in
Christian land, sir,

Pynt. Is he magnanimous?

Gent, As the skin between your brows,
sir.
Punt. Is he bountiful ?

Car. 'Slud, he takes an inventory of his
own good parts.

Gent. Bountiful! ay, sir, I would you
should know it ; the poor are served at his
gate, early and late, sir.

Punt. 1s he learned !

Gent. O, ay, sir, he can speak the French
and ltalian.

Punt. Then he has travelled ?

Gent. Ay, forsooth, he hath been beyond
seas once or twice.

Car. As far as Paris, to fetch over a
fashion, and come back again.

Punt. s he religious?

Gent. Religious | I know not what yoeu
call religious, but he goes to church, I am
sure.

Fast. 'Slid, methinks
should oficnd him.

Car. Tut, no; he knows they are ex-

these answers
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cellent, and to her capacity that speaks
them.

Punt. Would I might but see his face !

Car. She should let down a glass from
the window at that word, and request him
to look in't.

Punt. Doubtless the gentleman is most
exact, and absolutely qualified ; doth the
castle contain him?

(Gent. No, sir, he is from home, but his
lacy 15 within.

Funt. His lady ! what, is she fair, splen-
didious, and amiable ?

(Gient. O, Lord, sir!

Funt. Prithee, dear nymph, intreat her
beauties to shine on thisside of the building.

[£ix2¢ Waiting-gentlewoman from
the wendow.

Cur. That he may ercct a new dial of
complinent, with his gnomons and lus
puntilios.

Fast. Nay, thou art such another Cynick
now, a man had neced walk upnghtly be-
fore thee.

Car. Heart, can any man walk more
upright than he does?  T.ook, look ; as if
he went 1o a frame, or had a suit of wams-
cot on : and the dog watching him, lest he
should leap out on't.

fiust, O, villam !

Car. Wcll, an e'er I meet him in the
city, I'll have hun jointed, I'll pawn him n
Eastcheap, among the butchers, else.

Fuast, Peace; who be these, Carlo?

Enter Sordido and Fungoso.

Sord. Yonder's your godfather; do your
duty to him, son.

Sog. This, sir? a poor clder brother of
mine, sir, a yeoman, may dispend some
seven or cight hundred a year; that's his
son, my nephew, there.

Y As a jig after a play.] In our author’s
days a j7g did not always mean a dance,
but frequently, as heie, a ballad, or a low
ludicrous dialogue, in metre. So in Z%e
Hog hath lost his Peari: ‘‘ Here’s the player
would speak with you—about the 77 I promised
him."—Acti. sc. 1. And in ffamieé: O your
ouly jig-maker:” upon which NMr. Stecevens
cites the following lines from Shirley’s Love in a
Maze:

‘““ Many gentlemen
Are not, as in the days of understanding,
Now satisfied without a sig, which since
They cannot, with their honour, call for, after
The play, the{r look to be served up i th’
middle.”—WHAL.

The conclusion of this note affords a curious '

S{wccimen of the disingenuity of Steevens, and
the 1mproper confidence of Whalley. The
former quotes this passage to prove that a yig
meaat, as above, ““ a farcical dialoguc in verse,”
and breaks oft within a word of what expressly
ascertamns that Shitley meant neither more nor
less by it than a gasnce :
“I' th’ middle ;

Yourdance is the best language of some comedies,
And footing runs away with all; a scene
Exprest with life of art, and 5c*llared to nature,
1s dull and phlegmatic poetry.”

Steevens, as Mr. Gilchrist}justly observes, had
no plea for thus garbling a quotation, since a
hundred passages nught be fairly pm(iuced in
which 7ig is used for a scene of low buffoonery,
or

p—
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Punt. You are not ill come, neighbour
Sordido, though I have not yet said, well-
come; what, my godson 1s grown a great
proficient by this.

Sord. I hope he will grow great one
day, sir.

Zrust, What does he study ? the law ?

Sog. Ay, sir, heis a gentleman, though
bis father he but a ycoman.

Car. What call you your
signior ?

Seg. Marry, his name is Fungoso.

Car. Fungoso ' O, he loched somewhat
like a sponge n that pinked ycllow doublet,
methought ; weil, make much of him; [
see he was ncver born to ride upon a
mule.!

Gent. [reappears at the window.] My
lady will come presently, sir.

Sog. O, now, now !

Funt. Stand by, retire yourselves a
space ; nay, pray you, forget not the use of
your hat ; the wir s picreing.

[Sordido and Fungoso withdraw.

Ziast. What | will not their presence pre-
vail against the current of his humour ?

Car, O, no; it's a mere flood, a torrent
carries all afore 1t.

[Lady Puntarvolo appears at the window.

Punt. What more than heavenly pulchri-

tude is this,
What magazine, or treasury of bliss?
Dazzle, you organs to my optic sense,
‘I'o view a creature of such eminence :
O, I am planet-struck, and m yon sphere
A brighter star than Venus doth appear !

Fast. How ! in verse !

Car. An extacy, an extacy, man.

Lady P. [above.] Is your desire to speak
with me, sir knight?

Car. He will tell you that anon ; neither
his brain nor his body are yet moulded for
an answer.

Punt. Most debonair and luculent lady,
I decline me as low as the basis of your
altitude.

nephew,

[Cor. He makes congies to his wife in
geometrical proportions.

M. Is it possible theie should be any
such humourist ?

Cor. Very casily possible, sir, you see
there is. |

Punt. 1 have scarce collected my spirits,
but lately scattered in the admiration of
your forin; to which, if the bounties of
your mind be any way respousible, T doubt
not but mydesires shall find a siooth and
scecure passage. I am a poor kmght-errant,
lady, that hunting in the adjucent forest,
was by adventure, m the pursuit of a hart,
brought to tlus place; which hart, dear
madam, escaped by enchantment: the
cvening approaching, myself and servant
wearled, my suit is, to enter your fair castle
and refresh me.

Lady. Sir knight, albeit it be not usual
with me, chiefly in the absence of a hus-
band, to admit any entrarce to strangers,
yet in the true regard of those innated
virtues, and fair parts, which so strive to
cxpress themselves, in you; T am resolved
to entertain you to the best of my un-
worthy power; which I acknowledge to be
nothing, valued with what so worthy a
person may deserve.  Please you but stay
while I descend.

(Exit from the window.

Punt. Most adired lady, you astonish
me.

| Walks aside with Sordido and his son,

Car. What ! with speaking a speech of
your own penning ?

Fust, Nay, look ; prithee, peace.

Cur. Poxon't! I am impatient of such
foppery.

Lusé, O, let us hear the rest.

Cur. What! a tedious chapter of court-
ship, after sir Lancelot and Queen Guene-
ver?  Away! I marle in what dull cold
nook he found this lady out; that, being a
woman, she was blest with no more copy of

1 7 sce he was never born to vide apon a mule,)
i.e., he was never born to be a great lawyer. It
was the custom anciently for the judges or ser-
jeants at law to go to Westminster in great state,
and riding on mules. Thus Stow, describing the
order of &Vulscy's going to Westminster, in term-
time: ‘“ And when he come at the hall door,
there was /Zys mule, being trapped all in crimson
velvet, wyth a saddle ot the same, and guilte
styrops.”—Ann. ed. 1580, p. 9g17.—WHAL.

John Whiddon, justice of the King’s Bench
Court, 1 Mar. as we are informed by Du%;‘ildle,
“ was the first of the judges who rode to West-

minster-hall on an horse or gelding ; for before
that time they »ode on mules.”—Dug. Orig.
Fu. L. p. 38.

Jonson, or his printer, spells this word several
ways, moile, moyl, and mule, I have adopted
the last.

2 After Str Lanceiot and Queen Guenever ?)
After the manner, &c. Cui nosn dictus Hylas ?
and who does not know that Guenever was
the wife of King Arthur, and Lancelot her
favoured and faithful lover? Their amours fill
many a page of the old romance of Priue
Arthuy.,

— o —
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wit! but to serve his humour thus. 'Slud,
I think he feeds her with porridge, I; she
could never have such a thick brain else,

Seg. Why, is porridge so hurtful, signior?

Car. O, nothing under heaven more
prejudicial to thosc ascending subtile
powers, or doth soouner abate that which
we call acumen ingenis, than your gross
fare : Why, I'll make you an instance ;
your city wives, but observe ‘'em, you have
not more perfect true fools in the world
bred than they are generally ; and yet you
see, by the fineness and delicacy of their diet,
diving into the fat capons, drinking your
rich wines, feeding on larks, sparrows,
Eotato—pies, and such good unctuous meats,

ow their wits are refined and rarified ;
and sometimes a very quintessence of con-
ceit flows from them, able to drown a
weak apprehension.

Enter Lady Puntarvolo and her Waiting-
woman,

Fast. Peace, here comes the lady.

Lady. Gad's me, herc's company ! turn
in again. [Fxit with her Woman,

ZFast, 'Slight, our presence has cut off
the convoy of the jest.

Car. All the better, 1 am glad on'’t; for
the issue was very perspicuous. Come,
let’s discover and salute the knight.

[They come forward.

Punt, Stay ; who be these that aldress
themselves towards us? What, Carlo!
Now by the sincerity of my soul, welcome ;
welcome, gentlemen : and how dost thou,
thou Grand Scourge, or Second Untruss of
the time 22

Car. Faith, spending my metal in this
reeling world (here and there), as the sway
of my affection carries me, and perhaps
stumble upon a yeoman-feuterer,® as 1 do
now ; or one of fortune's mules, laden
with treasure, and an cmpty cloak-bag,
following him, gaping when a bag will
untie.

Punt. Peace, you bandog, peace | What

! Ske was biest with no more copy of wit]
From the Latin copia, plenty, abundance; fa-
miliar in this sense to our author.—WwaL,

This word was not introduced by Jonson; it
occurs in Chaucer, and even in writers anterior
to Chaucer: luckxl‘y, its uncouthness has long
since banished it from the language, which 1t
only served to stiffen and deform. See goss roo .

%" Thowu Grand Scourge, or Second Untruss of
the timaf) The allusion is here to Marston,
whose Satires, called the Sconrge of Villanie,

brisk Nymphadoro is that in the white
virgin-boot there ?

Car, Marry, sir, one that I must intreat
you to take a very particular knowledge of,
and with more than ordinary respect;
Monsieur Fastidious.

Punt. Sir, I could wish that for the time
of your vouchsafed abiding here, and more
real entertainment,* this my house stood on
the Muses' hill, and these my orchards
were those of the Hesperides.

Fast. 1 possess as much in your wish,
sir, as if I were made lord of the Indies;
and I pray you believe it.

Car. 1 have a better opinion of his faith,
than to think it will be so corrupted.

Sog. Come, brother, TI'll bring you
acquainted with gentlemen, and good fel-
*ows, such as shall do you more grace
than

Sord. Brother, 1 hunger not for such
acquaintance : Do you take heed, lest——

(Carlo comes toward them.

Sog. Husht ! My brother, sir, for want of
education, sir, somewhat nodding to the
boor, the clown ; but I request you in pri-
vate, sir.

Lung. [LordugatFastidious Brisk.] By
heaven, it is a very fine suit of clothes,

[Aside.

[Cor. Do you observe that, signior?
‘There's another humouy has new-cracked
the shell.

M. What !
fashion, is he?

Cor. O, you forestall the jest.1

he is enamoured of the

Fung. 1 marle what it might stand him
in. [Asids.
Sog. Nephew !
ZFung. 'Fore me, it's an excellent suit,

and as neatly becomes him. [Aside.]
What said you, uncle?

Sog. When saw you my niece ?

Fung. Marry, yesternight I supped

there.—That kind of boot does very rare
too. [Aside.

in three books, were printed the year before the
first edition of this Comedy, 1599.

3 A yeoman-feuterer.] Meaning Puntarvole.
Feuterer is a dog-keeper, from the French
vaulrier or vaultrier; one that leads a lime-
hound or greyhound for the chase.—~WHAL.

See Massinger, vol. iii. p, 213.

% And smore real enteriainment.] 1t may be
just worth observing that, in the affected lan.
guage of Puntarvolo, r¢ea/ meansregal, noble: the
word is distinguished in the quarto by a capisal.
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Sog. And what news hear you ?
Fung. The gilt spur and all ! Would I

were hanged, but ‘tis exceeding good.
[Aside.] Say you, uncle?
Sog. Your mind is carried away with

somewhat else : T ask what news you hear?

Fung. Troth, we hear none.—In good
faith, Ifglyooking at Fastidious Brisk] I was
never so pleased with a fashion, days of my
life. O an I might have but my wish, I'd
ask no more of heaven now but such a
suit, such a hat, such a band, such a
doublet, such a hose, such aboot, and such
a [Aside.

Sog. They say there’s a new motion of
the city of Nineveh,® with Jonas and the
whale, to be seen at I'leet-bridge. You can
tell, cousin ?

Fung. Here's such a world of questions

with him now !—Yecs, I think there be such
a thing, I saw the picture.—Would he
would once be satisfied ! Iet me see, the
doublet, say fifty shillings the doublet, and
between three or four pound the hose;
then boots, hat, and band : some ten or
eleven pound will do it all, and suit me, for
the heavens 13 FA.rz'de.

Sog. 1'll see all those devices an I come
to London once.

Fung. Ods 'shd, an I could compass it,
‘twere rare. [Aside.] Hark you, uncle,

Sog. What says my nephew ?

Liung. Faith, uncle, 1 would have desired
you to have made a motion for me to my
father, in a thing that Walk aside, and
I'll tell you, sir; no more but this: there's
a parcel of law books (some twenty pounds'
worth) that lie in a place for little more

Y The gilt spur and all!) Gilt spurs were
one of the extravagant articles affected by the
gallants of the age. ‘Thus Fennor, in the
Compter’s Commonwealth, 1617, p. 32 *“ Gal-
lants that scorned to weare any other than
beaver hats, and gold bands, rich swords, and
scatfes, silk stockings, and gold frinzed garters,
or russet bootes, and g4/f spurs.”—WHAL.

2 They say there's a new motion of the city of
Ninevek, &c.] There is no puppet-show of
which our old writers make such frequent men-
tion as this of Nineveh, which must have been
exceedingly popular.  Flect-street appears to
have been the principal place where sights of
every kind were exhilbitcd, and probably from
its being the great thoroughfare of the city.
This would scarcely descrve notice were it not
for a passage in Butler which it serves to ex-
plain, and of which the sense has been hitherto
mistaken :

“ And now at length he’s brought
Unto fair London city,
Where in Flcet-street
All those may sce’t,
That will not belteve my ditty.”
Buallad on Cromavell.

“ Alluding,” says the Editor, ‘“ to Cromwell's
having lodged there at some period of his life.”
But the allusion is to the notoriety of this strect
for its exhibitions of puppet-shows, “naked
Indians,” ‘‘ strange fishes,” and ‘‘monsters” of
every description. The landable custom of
hanging out a picture of what was to be seen, is
still preserved in full force.

8 Some ten or eleven poundwill do it all, and
sutt me, for the heavens!] This expression
occurs in The Merchant of Venice. ‘‘Away!
says the fiend, for the heavens!” Upon which
Mr. M. Mason observes, *“ As it is not likely
that Shakspeare should make the Devil conjure
Launcelot to do any thing for the heavens, 1
have no doubt but the passage is corrupt, and
that we ought to read, Away! says the f;end,
for the saven—Dby which Launcelot was to make

s escape, if he was detennined to run away !”
My old acquaintance succeeds no better in
geography than m cnticism: the /fawven of
Venice 1s all his own, and 1t would be the height
of injustice to complhiment Shakspeare with the
discovery of at,

Mr Malone says that the expression means,

‘Begone, says the fiend, to the chwem." This
appears less hikely to come fiom the ‘““Devil,”
than the ‘ conjuration” which so scandalized
Mr. M. Mason. But enough of trifling; the
words are merely a petty oath ; and wheresoever
they occur, in this manner, and by whomsoever
they are spoken, mean neither more nor less than
~-by heaven! Such is the sense of them in the
text: Some ten or eleven pound will do it all, 8y
Jcaven !

"T'hisignorance of the language, if accompanied
by modesty, would be no great eval; but when it
emboldens the cominentator to corrupt and alter
it to his own conceptions, as Whalley has done
in this place, it becomes a serious matter. Ina
subsequent scene of this play Macilente says :

¢ Now, fo,r niy soul, another minion
Of the old lady Chance’s!”

On which Whalley observes, “I apprehend
the words for iy soul are corrupt, am’i should
be read 'fore miy soul” And accordingly the
expression, thus happily corrected a second time,
is made part of the text.

That no future doubts may arise on the sube-
ject, I will subjoin two or threce of as many
score examples which I could instantly produce
the first shall be from Jonson himself: ‘ Come
on, Sir Valentine, I'll give you a health, for the
heavens, you mad Capricio, hold hook and line !”
—Case is Altered. The second, from his old
enemy Decker: ‘“ A lady took a pipefull or two
(of tobacco) at my hands, and praised it, for the
heavens I"—Untrussing the Humourous Poet.
And, to conclude, Tweddle, the drunken piper,
in Pasquil and Katharine, exclaims, ““ I musg

oe and clap my mistress’ cheeckes (his tabor)
there, for the heavens.”
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than half the money they cost ; and I think,
for some twelve pound, or twenty mark, I
could go near to redeem them; there's
Plowden, Dyar, Brooke, and Fitz-Herbert,
divers such as I must have ere long ; and
you know, I were as good save five or six
pound as not, uncle. I pray you, move it
for me.

Sog. That I will: when would you have
me do it? presently?

Fung. O, ay, I pray you, good uncle:
[Sogliardo fakes Sordido aside.]—send me
good luck ! Lord, an’t be thy will, prosper
it! O, my stars, now, now, if it take now,
1 am made for ever.

Fast. Shall T tell you, sir? by this air, T
am the most beholden to that lord of any
gentleman living ; he does use me the most
honourably, and with the greatest respect,
more indeed than can be uttered with any
opinion of truth.

Punt, Then have you the Count Gra-
tiato?

Fast. Astruenobleagentleman tooas any
breathes ; I am exceedingly endeared to his
love: By this hand, I protest to you, sig-
nior, 1 speak it not gloriously,! nor out of
affectation, but there's he, and the Count
Frugale, Signior Illustre, Signior ILucu-
lento, and a sort of 'em, that when I am at
court, they do share me amongst them ;
happy is he can enjoy me most private. I
do wish myself sometime an ubiquitory for
their love, in good faith.

Car. There's ne'er a one of these but
might lie aweek on the rack, ere they could
bring forth his name; and yet he pours
them out as familiarly as if he had seen
them stand by the fire in the presence, or
ta'en tobacco with them over the stage, in
the lords’ room.?

Punt. Then you must of necessity know

our court-star there, that planet of wit,
Madona Saviolina ?

Fast: O Lord, sir ! my mistress.

Punt. 1s she your mistress ?

Fuast. Faith, here be some slight favours
of hers, sir, that do speak it she is ; as this
scarf, sir, or this riband in my ear, orso;
this feather grew in her sweet fan some-
times,3 though'now it be my poor fortune to
wear it, as you see, sir: shght, slight, a
foolish toy.

Punt. Well, she is the lady of a most
exalted and ingenious spirit.

Fast, Did you ever hear anv woman
speak like her? or enriched with a more
plentiful discourse?

Car. O villainous ! nothing but sound,
sound, a mere echo; she speaks as she
goes tired, in cobweb-lawn, light, thin;
good enough to catch flics withal.

Punt. O, manage your affections.

Fast. Well, if thou be'st not plagued for
this blasphemy one day

Punt. Come, regard not a jester : It is
in the power of my purse to make him
speak well or ill of me,.

Fast. Sir, T affirm it to you upon my
credit and judgment, she has the most har-
monious and musical strain of wit that
ever tempted a true ecar; and vet to sce l-—
a rude tongue would profane heaven, if it
could.

Punt. T am not ignorant of it, sir.

ZFrast. Oh, it flows from her like nectar,
and she doth give it that sweet, quick
grace, and exornation in the composure,
that Dy this good air, as I am an honest
man, would I might never stir, sir, but—
she does obscrve as pure a phrase, and
use as choice figures in her ordinary
conferences, as any be in the Ar-
cadia b

V I speak it not gloriously,] i.e., glorios?,
vaingloriously ; a common acceptation of the
word by the writers of Jonson's time.

3 Or ta'en tobacco with them over the stage,
#2 the lords’ room.] The lords’ »ooms answered
to the present stage-boxes. The price of admis-
sion to them appears to have been originally a
shiling. Thus Decker: ‘“ At a new play you
take up the fwelve-penny room, next the stage,
because the Lrds and you may seem to be hail-
fellow, well met.”— Gull's Hornbook, 160q.

8 This scarf, sir, or this riband in my ear, or
so; this feather grew in her sweet fan some-
2imes,] In those days of gallantry, it was an
honourable mode for the men to wear publicly
some token of their mistress, or favour she was
supposed to give them. Gloves, ribands, &c.
were the usual insignia of this kind. The

—

fans then in use were made of feathers.—
WHAL.

The fashion of wearing roses, that is, knots of
ribands, in the ear, is frequently wentioned by
our old dramatists, and among the rest by Shak-
speare :

‘“ My face so thin,
That in my ear» I could not stick a »ose,
Lest men should say, Look, where three-farthings
goes.”"—King Fohn.

Theobald supposes the rose here mentioned to
be the flower so called ; but he is mistaken.

4 She does observe as pure a phrase, and use
as choice figures as any be in the Arcadia.] An
unfinished pastoral romance written by Sir P,
Sidnev, in compliment to his sister. It is mene

tioned in the Aatiguary: ‘“’Twere a solecism




g,

CENE I.]

EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR.

89

Car. Or rather in Green's works, whence
she may steal with more security.'

Sord. Well, if ten pound will fetch ‘em,
you shall have it; but I'll part with no
more.

Fung. T'll try what that will do, if you
please.

Sord. Do so; and when you have them,
study hard.

Fung. Yes, sir.  An I conld study to get
forty shillings more now! Well, I will put
myself into the fashion, as far as this will
go, presently.

Sord. I wonder it rains not: the alma-
nack says we should have store of rain to-
day. Pf side,

Punt. Why, sir, to-morrow I will asso-
ciate you to court myself, and from thence
to the city, about a business, a project I
have; I will expose it to you, sir; Carlo, I
am sure, has heard of it,

Car., What's that, sir?

Punt. 1 do intend, this year of jubilee
coming on, to travel: and because [ will
not altogether go upon expense, [ am de-
termined to put forth some tive thousand
pound, to be paid me five for one,? upon
the return of mysclf and wife, and my dog,
from the Turk’s court in Constantinople.
If all or either of us miscarry in the journey,
'tis gone: if we be successtul, why, there
will be five and twenty thousand pound to
entertain time withal. Nay, go not, noigh-

bour Sordido ; stay to-night, and help to
make our society the fuller. Gentlemen,
frolick 3 Carlo! what ! dullnow?

Car. 1 was thinking on your project, sir,
an you call it so. Is this the dog goes with
you?

Punt. This is the dog, sir.

Car. He does not oo barefoot, does he?

Punt., Away, you traitor, away !

Car. Nay, afore God, I speak simply;
he may prick his foot with a thorn, and be
as much as the whole venture is worth.
Besides, for a dog that never travelled be-
fore, 1t’s a huge journey to Constantinople.
I'll tell you now, an he were mine, I'd have
some present conference with a physician,
what antidotes were good to give him, pre-
servatives against pot.on ; for, assure you,
if once your money be out, there'll be divers
attempts made against the life of the poor
animal.

Punt. Thou art still dangerous.

Fast. 1s Signior Deliro’s wife your kins-
woman?

Sog. Ay, sir, she is my nicce, my brother’s
daughter here, and my nephew's sister.

Sord. Do you know her, sir?

Fust. O lord, sir! Sizmor Deliro, her
husband, is my merchant.?

Lung. Ay, 1 have seen this gentleman
there olten,

Fast. 1 cry you mercy, sir ; let me crave
your name, pray you.

to imagine that a young bravery, who hves
where any wating-woman speaks perfect Ar-
cadia,” &c. Lord Otford talks shghtly of it in
his Royal and Noble Awuthors, and with a
certain degree of justice: for though it contains
some nervous and elegant passayges, yet the plan
of itis poor; the incidents trite and unnterest-
ing, and the general style pedantic and affected.
It does not appear to have been meant for the
public.

V Whe nce she may steal with more security.)
Because, as Whalley says, and as Jonson cer-
tainly means to insinuate, they were less read.
But the fact is not so; Robert Green was at
once the most voluminous and the most popular
author of his time. He was, says Wood, ‘‘a
pastoral sonnet-maker” (Antony misconceives
the general nature of his writings), ‘““and author
of several things which were pleasing to men
and women of his time., They made much
sport, and were valued among scholars, but
since they have been mostly sold on ballad-
mongers’ stalls.” Green died in great poverty,

1592.
3 sfam deteymined to a{im‘ Sorth some five
thousand pound, to be paid me five for one, &c.]
In this age, when travelling was hazardous and
insecure, it seems to have been no unusual
practice to put out money at going abroad, on

.

condition of receivinz 1t back trebled, quad-
rupled, or, as here, quintupled on the completion
of the expedition. T'o this there are innumeiable
allusions i our old writers. In the A«/l, by
Shirley, it forms a principal incaident of the play.
Barnaby Riche also mentions it, “ whipsters, that
having spent the greatest part of their patrimony
in prodigality, will give out the rest of their stocke
to be pard two o7 three for one, upon their return
from Rome,” &c. Thus too, Shakspeare.

Each putter out of one for five,~~as Malone
properly reads ; and not as Steevens has it, ““on
five for one,” which to the ears of Shakspeare
and his audiences would have been intolerable.

As voyages became more frequent, and the
dangers of them consequently better understood,
the odds fell, and adventurers were content to
take three to one upon their return.

¢ Sir Solus straight will travell, as they say,
And gives out one_for three,” &ec.

(This expression justifies Malone's correction.)
Davies, £pig. 11,

3 Gentlenen, frolick') See The Alchemist,

+ Sigrnior Delivo is my merchant.] i.e., my
broker or banker. In Jonson's days there were
none who professed the trade of banking eaclu-
sively. 'The goldsmiths of Lombard-strect were
almost all bankers.

O
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Fung. Fungoso, sir.

Fast. Good Signior Fungoso, 1 shall re-
quest to know you better, sir,

Fung. 1 am her brother, sir.

Fast. In fair time, sir.

Punt, Come, gentlemen, I will be your
conduct.!

Fuast. Nay, pray you, sir; we shall meet
at Signior Deliro's often.

Sog. You shall have me at the herald’s
office, sir, for some week or so, at my first
coming up. Come, Carlo. [Exeunt.

[ait. Methinks, Cordatus, he dwelt
somewhat too long on this scene ; it hung
in the hand.

Cor. 1 see not where he could have in-
sisted less, and to have made the humours
perspicuous enough.

Mit, True, as his subject lies ; but he
might have altered the shape of his argu-
ment, and explicated them Dbetter in single
scenes.

Cor. That had been single indeed.?
Why, be they not the same persons in this,
as they would have been in those? and is it
not an object of more state, to behold the
scene full,3 and relieved with variety of
speakers to the end, than to see a vast
empty stage, and the actors coine in, one
by one, as if they were dropt down with a
feather into the eye of the spectators?

Mit. Nay, you are better traded with
these things than I, and therefore I'll sub-
scribe to your judgment ; marry, you shall
give me leave to make objections.

Cor. O, what else? Itis the special in-
tent of the author you should do so; for
thereby others, that are present, may as
well be satisfied, who haply would object
the same you would do.

Mit. So, sir; hut when appears Maci-
lente again?

Cor. Marry, he stays bur till our silence
give him leave: here he comes, and with

him Signior Deliro, a merchant, at whose
house he is come to sojourn: make your own
observation now, only transfer yourthoughts
to the city, with the scene: where, suppose
they speak.]

SCENE II.—7%ke City. A Room in
Deliro’'s House.

Lnter Deliro, Macilente, and Fido, with
Slowers and perfumes.

Deli. Tl tell you by and by, sir.--
Welcome, good Macilente, to my house,
To sojourn even for ever ;4 if my best
In cates, and every sort of good entreaty,
May move you stay with me.

[ £le censeth . the boy strews flowers.

Maci. 1 thank you, sir.—

And yet the muffled Fates, had it pleased
them,

Might have supplicd me from their own full
ctore,

Without this word 7 #kanfk you to a fool.

I see no reason why that dog called Chance,

Should fawn upon this fellow, more than
me:

I am a man, and I have limbs, flesh, blood,

Bones, sinews, and a soul, as well as he:

My parts are every way as good as his ;

If 1 said better, why, I did not lie.

Nath'less, his wealth, but nodding on my

wants,
Must make me bow, and cry, / thank you,
str. [Aside.

Deli. Dispatch! take heed your mistress
see you not,
Fido. 1 warrant you, sir, I'll steal by her

softly. [Eadt.
Deli. Nay, gentle friend, be merry ; raise
your looks

Out of your bosom: I protest, by heaven,
You are the man most welcome in the
world.
Muaci. 1 thank you, sir.—Iknow my cue,
I think. [Aside.

Y T 2will be f]umr conduct.] Your conductor or
guide. So Shakspeare:

“ Come, bitter conduct, come unsavoury guide.”
. n =—Rom. and Ful —WHAL.

N That had been single indeed.] That had
béen weak or silly; in this sense single occurs
perpetually in our old writers. This is the
meaning of the term in Macbeth (my singls
state of man), about which so much has been
written to so little purpose : and this too is the
undoubted sense of it in Hewry IV, ““Is not
your wit single

¥ Is it not an _object of move stats to behold
tde wene full, &c.] Yet I see not what is

gained by this fulness of the scene. The cha-
racters are not blended into one whole; they
disperse into little groups, and carry on their
business distinct from one another, advancing
alternately to the front of the stage, and retirin
to make room for others. The acquiescence o
Mitis in the reasoning of his friend Cordatus is
no great proof of its accuracy or justice, for
Mitis is a man of straw, and liable to be over-
thrown with the slightest effort.

¢ To sojourn even for ever;] ‘This is the
reading of the quarto, and evidently right ; the
folio, which Whalley followed, has ** To sojourn
at sy house for ever.,” My house was repeated
by the compositor from the preceding line.
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Re-enter Fido, with more perfumes
and flowers,

Fido, Where will you have them burn,
sir?

Deli. Here, good Fido.
What, she did not see thee?

ZIido. No, sir.

Deli, That is well.

Strew, strew, good Fido,
flowers; so!

Maci. What means this, Signior Deliro?
all this censing?

Deli. Cast in more frankincense, yet

more ; well said.—
O, Macilente, I have such a wife !
So passing fair ! so passing-fair-unkind !
But of such worth, and right to be unkind,
Since no man can be worthy of her kind-
ness.

Maci. What, can there not?

Deli. No, that is sure as death,

No man alive. 1 donot say is not,

But cannot possibly be worth her kindness.

Nay, it is certain, let me do her right.

How, said 1? do her right! as though I
could,

As though this dull, gross tongue of mine
could utter

The rare, the true, the pure, the infinite
rights,

That sit as high as I can look, within her!

Maci. 'This is such dotage as was never

heard.

Deli, Well, this must needs be granted.

Maci. Granted, quoth you?

Deli. Nay, Macilente, do notso discredit
The goodness of your judgment to deny it,
For I do speak the very least of her;

And I would crave, and beg no more of
heaven,

For all my fortunes here, but to be able

To utter first in fit terms, what she is,

And then the true joys I conceive in her.

Maci, 1s't possible she should deserve so

well
As you pretend ?
Deli. Ay, and she knows so well

the freshest

Her own deserts, that when I strive t'enjoy
them,

She weighs the things I do with what she
merits;

And, seeing my worth outweighed so in
her graces,

She is so solemn, so precise, so froward,

That no observance [ can do to her

Can make her kind to me; if she find fault,

I mend that fault; and then she says, 1
faulted,

That I did mend it,
advise me

Howhl may temper this strange spleen in

er.
Muci. You are too amorous, too obse-

quious,

And make her too assured she may com-
mand you.

When women doubt most of their hus-
bands' loves,

They are most loving.
take heed

They give no gluts of kindness to their
wives,

But use them like their horses; whom they
feed

Not with a mangerful of meat together,

But half a peck at once ; and keep them so

Still with an appetite to that they give
them.

He that desircs to have a loving wite,

Must bridle all the shew of that desire:

Be kind, not amorous ; nor bewraying kind-
ness,

As if love wrought it, but considerate duty.

Offer no love rites, but let wives still seek
them,

For when they come unsought, they seldom
like them,

Deli. Believe me, Macilente, this is gos-

pel.

O, that a man were his own man so much,

T'o rule himself thus. I will strive, i’ faith,

To be more strange and careless ; yet I
hope

I have now taken such a perfect course,

To make herkind to me, and live contented,

That T shall find my kindness well re-
turned,

And have no need to fight with my aftec-
tions.

She late hath found much fault with every
room

Within my house ; one was too big, she
said,

Another was not furnished to her mind,

And so through all; all which now I have

Now, good friend,

Husbands must

altered.

Then here, she hath a place, on my back-
side,

Wherein she loves to walk; and that, she
said,

Had some ill smells about it : now this walk

Have 1, before she knows it, thus perfumed

With herbs and flowers, and laid in divers
places,

As 'twere on altars consecrate to her,

Perfumed gloves, and delicate chains of
amber,
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To keep the air in awe of her sweet nos-
trils :

This have I done, and this I think will
please her.

Bchold she comcs.

Enter Fallace.

Fal. Here's a sweet stink indeed !
‘What, shall I everbethuscrostand plagued,
And sick of husband? O, my head doth
ache,

As it would cleave asunder, with these sa-
vours |

All my rooms altercd, and but one poor
walk

That I delighted in, and that is made

So fulsome with perfumes, that I am feared,

My brain doth sweat so, [ have caught the
plague.

Deli. Why, gentle wife, is now thy walk

too swect ?
Thou said'st of late, it had sour aiis about

1,
And found much fault that I did not cor-
rect it.
Lral. Why, an I did find fault, sir?
Deli. Nay, dear wife,
I know thou hast suid thou hast loved per-
fumes,
No woman better.
Fal, Ay, long since, perhaps;
But now that sense is altered: you would
have me,
Like to a puddle, or a standing pool,
‘I'o have no motion, nor no spirit within me.
No, I am likea pure and sprightly river,
That moves for ever, and yet still the same;
Or fire, that burns much wood, yet still one
flame.
Deli. But yesterday I saw thee at our
garden,
Smelling on roses, and on purple flowers;
And since, I hope, the humour of thy scnse
Is nothing changed.
Fal. Why, those were growing flowers,
And these within my walk are cut and
strewed.
Deli. But yet they have one scent.
Fal, Ay! have they so?
In your gross judgment.
difference
Betwixt the scent of growing flowers and
cut ones,
You have a sense to taste lamp oil, i’ faith :

If you make no

And with such judgment have you changed
the chambers,
Leaving no room that I can joy to be in,
In all your house; and now my walk, and
all,
You smoke me from, as if I were a fox,
And long, belike, to drive me quite away :
Well, walk you there, and I'll walk where
I list.
Del:. What shall T do? O, 1 shall never
please her.
Maci. Out on thee, dotard! what star
ruled his birth,
That brought him such a Star? blind For-
tunc still
Bestows her gifts on such as cannot use
them:
How long shall I live ere T be so happy
To have a wife of this excecding form?
[Aside.
Deli. Away with 'em! would T had broke
a joint
When | devised this, that should so dislike
her.
Away, bear all away.
[£xie Fido with flowers, &c.
Fal. Ay, do; for fear
Aught that 15 there should like her.!
this man,
How cunningly he can conceal himself,
As though he loved, nay, honoured and
adored —
Deli. Why, my sweet heart?
Ial. Sweet heart? O better still!l
And asking, why ? wherefore ? and looking
strangely,
As if he were as white as innocence |
Alas, you're simple, you; vou cannot
change,
Look pale at pleasure, and then red with
wonder :

No, no, not you! 'tis pity o’ your naturals.

0,

I did but cast an amorous eye, e'en
now,

! Upon a pair of gloves that somewhat liked
me,

And straight he noted it, and gave com-
mand

All should be ta'en away.
Deli. Be they my bane then!
What, sirrah Iido, bring in those gloves
| again
You took from hence.
L7l 'Sbody, sir, but do not:

1 Fal. Ay, do; for fear
Aught that is theve should Like her.]i.e., should
please her. So in the line just above, ‘that

hauld so dislike,” i.e., displease her: and this is

“the language of the poet's contemporaries.
Shakspeare :

: ‘“ His countenance /Jikes me not.”—King Lear.
and almost every dramatist of the age.—~WHAL

.

So
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Bring in no gloves to spite me; if you
[0
Deli. Ah me, most wretched; howam I
misconstrued !
Maci. O, how she tempts my heart-
strings with her eye,
To knit them to her beauties, or to break!
What moved the heavens, that they could
not make
Me such a woman ! but a man, a beast,
That hath no bliss like others? Would to
heaven,
In wreak of my misfortunes, I were turned
To some fair water nymph, that, sct upon
T'he deepest whnrl-pit of the rav'nous seas,
My adamantine eyes might headlong hale
This iron world to me, and drown it all!
| Asede.

[Cor. Behold, behold, the translated gal-
lant.
AMit. O, he is welcome. ]

Enter Fungoso, apparelled like
Tfastiddious Brisk.

Fung. Saveyou, brother and sister; save
you, sir! 1 have commendations for you
out o' the country.—I wonder they take no
knowledge of my suit: [4sude.] Mine
uncle Sogliaido is in town.  Sister, me-
thinks you are mclancholy; why are you
so sad? 1 think you took me for Master
Fastidious Brisk, sister, did vou not?

Fal. Why should 1 take you for him?

Fung. Nay, nothing. I was latcly in
Master Fastidious's company, and me-
thinks we are very hke.

Deli, You have a fair suit, brother, 'give
you joy on't.

Fung. Faith, good enough to ride in,
brother; I made it to ride in.

Fal. O, now I see the cause of his idle
demand was his new suit.

Deli. Pray you, good brother, try if ycu
can change her mood.

Fung. | warrant you, let me alone: I'll
put her out of her dumps.  Sister, how like
you my suit ?

fal. O, you are a gallant in print now,
brother.!

Fung. Taith, how like you the fashion ?
it is the last edition, T assure you.

Za/. 1 cannot but like 1t to the dcesert.

Lung. ‘Troth, sister, I was fain to borrow
these spurs, T have left my gown in gage
for them ; pray you lend me an angel,

/7l. Now, beshrew my heart then.

Liung. Good trath, 1'll pay you again at
my next exhibwtion.~ 1 had but bare ten
peund of my fatner, and it would not
reach to put me wholly into the fashion.

[l 1 eoate not.

Lwng. 1 had spurs of mine own before,
but they were pvot gimglers.d  Monsieur
1%-tidious will be here anon, sister.

£l You jest !

L'ung. Never lend me penny more while
you live then; and that I'd be loth to say,
in truth.

Ll When did you see him?

Fung. Yesterday ; I came acquainted
with him at Sir Puntarvolo’s @ nay, sweet
sister.,

Aacé. I fain would know of heaven now,

why yond fool

Should wear a suit of satin? he ? that rook,

‘T'hat painted jay, with such a deal of out-
side ?

What is his nside, trow ? ha, ha, ha, ha,
ha!

Good heaven, give me patience, patience,
patience,

A number of these popinjays there are,

‘Whom, if a man confer, and but examine

Their inward merit, with such men as
want ;

Lord, lord, what things they are ! [Aside.

1 Fal. O, you're a gallant in print now,
drother.] You are nmow a perfect, complete
gallant. Thus Chapman:

£ Tis such a picked fellow, not a hair
About his whole bulk, but it stands i préixt.”
All Fools.

And Massinger:

““Is he not, madam,
A monsieur now in print {”—GCuardian.
WhaAL.

2 Fung. Good truth, I'll pay you agair at my
nex! exhibition.] i.e., at the next payment of my
allowance. Thus Shakspeare:

‘“ What maintenance he from his friends receives,
Like calidbition shalt thou have from me.”
WHAL.

The word is used by Wycherley in the Plain
Dealer, * And then, widow, you must settle on
your son an exhibition of forty pounds a year.”

8 Yung. 7 had spurs of mine own l»r{bre, but
they were not ginglers.] Seep. 8o a. 1 omitted
to observe in that place that these gingling spurs
were merely an appendage of fashion, as their
rowels were perfectly blunt, and not at all calcu-
lated for riding. Thus, in the Fleire: *‘ Your
swaggerer is like your rva/king spur ; he gingles
much, but he never cuts.”
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Fal. {Gives kim money.] Come, when
will you pay me again now ?

Fung. O lord, sister!

AMaci. Here comes another.

Enter Fastidious Brisk, /2 @ new suzt.

Fast, Save you, Signior Deliro! How
dost thou, swcet lady ? let me kiss thee,

Fung. How ! a new suit? ah me!

Deli. And how does Master IFastidious
Brisk?

Fast. Faith, live in court, Signior Deliro;
in grace, I thank God, both of the noble
masculine and feminine. I must speak with
you in private by and by.

Deli. When you please, sir.

Fal. Why look you so pale, brother?

Fung. 'Slid, all this money is cast away
now,

Maci. Ay, there's a newer edition come
forth.

Lung. "Tis but my hard fortune ! well,
I'll have my suit changed, I'll go fetch my
tailor presently, but first I'll devise a letter
to my father.  Have you any pen and ink,
sister ?

Fal. What would you do withal?

Fung. T would use it. 'Slight, an it had
come but four days sooner, the fashion.

[Exdt.

Fuast. There was a countess gave me her

hand to kiss to-day, i’ the presence : did me
more good by that light than—— and
{estemight sent her coach twice to my
odging, to intreat me accompany her,
and my sweet mistress, with some two or
three nameless ladies more: O, I have been
graced by them beyond all aim of affection :
this is her garter my dagger hangs in: and
they do so commend and approve my ap-
parel, with iy judicious wearing of it, it's
above wonder.

Fial, Indeed, sir, 'tis a most excellent
suit, and you do wear it as extraordinary.

Fast. Why, T'll tell you now, in good
faith, and by this chair, which, by the grace
of God, 1 intend presently to sit in, I had
three suits in one year made three great
ladies in love with me : I had other three,
undid three gentlemen in imitation : and
other three gat three other gentlemen
widows of three thousand pound a year,

Deli, 1s't possible ?

Fast, O, believe it, sir; your good face

1 Fast. That you can consor? yourselves with
such poor seam-rent fellows.] This contemptuous
term for raggedness appears again in the Poelas-

is the witch, and your apparel the spells,
that bring all the pleasures of the world
into their circle.

Fal. Ah, the sweet grace of a courtier |

Maci. Well, would my father had left
me but a good face for my portion yet !
though I had shared the unfortunate wit
that goes with it, I had not cared; |
might have passed for somewhat in the
world then.

Fast. Why, assure you, signior, rich ap-
parel hasstrange virtues: it makes him that
hath it without means, esteemed for an ex-
cellent wit: he that enjoys 1t with means,
puts the world in remembrance of his
means: it helps the deforinities of nature,
and gives lustre to her beauties; makes
continual holiday where it shines; scts the
wits of ladies at work, that otherwise would
be idle; furnisheth your two-shilling ordi-
nary; takes possession of your stage at
your new play; and enricheth your oars,
as scorning to go with your scull.

Macé. Pray you, sir, add this ; it gives
respect to your fools, makes many thieves,
as many strumpets, and no fewer bank-
rupts,

Fal. Out, out ! unworthy to speak where
he breatheth.

Fast. What's he, signior ?

Deli. A friend of mine, sir,

Fast. By heaven I wonder atyou citizens,
what kind of creatures you are |

Deli. Why, sir?

Fast. That you can consort yourselves
with such poor seam-rent fellows.!

Fal. He says true.

Deli. Sir, T will assure you, however
you esteem of him, he’'s a man worthy of
regard.

Fast., Why, what has he in him of such
virtue to be regarded, ha?

Deli. Marry, he is a scholar, sir,

ZFast. Nothing else !

Deli. And he is well travelled.

Fast. He should get him clothes; 1
would cherish those good parts of travel in
him, and prefer him to some nobleman of
good place.

Delé. Sir, such a benefit should bind me
to you for ever, in my friend’s right; and I
doubt not but his desert shall more than
answer my praise.

Fast. Why, an he had good clothes,
I'd carry him to court with me to-morrow.

fer: ¢ Alean vjsa}ge ’peaﬁn&ouc of a seam-,
rent suit.”—Act i. Decker, e Saltivomastix,
seems to twit Jonson with the frequent use of it

" e mper
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Deli. He shall not want for those, sir, if
gold and the whole city will furnish him.

Fast. You say well, sir: faith, Signior
Deliro, I am come to have you play the al-
cheinist with me, and change the species of
my land into that metal you talk of.

Deli. With all my heart, sir; what sum
will serve you?

Fast. Faith, some three or four hundred.

Deli. 'Troth, sir, Thave promised to meet
a gentleman this morning in Paul’s, but
upon my return I'll dispatch vou.

Fast. I'll accompany yon thither.!

Deli. As you please, sir; but I go not
thither directiy.

Fuast. "Tis no matter, T have no other
designment in hand, and therefore as good
go along.

Decle. T were as good have a quartain
fever follow me now, for 1 shall ne'er be
rid of him.  Bring me a cloak there, one.
Still, upon his grace at court, T am sure to
be visited; [ was a beast to give him any
hope. Well, would [ were m, that T am
out with him once, and - Come, Signior
Macilente, T must confer with you as we
go. Nay, dear wifv, I bescech thee, for-
sake these moods: look not hke winter
thus. Here, take my keys, open my count-
ing-houses, spread all my wealth before
thee, choosc any object that dehghts thee;
if thou wilt eat the spirit of gold, and
drink dissolved pearl in wine, < tis for thee.

Fal. So, sir!

Deli. Nay, my sweet wife,

Fal. Good lord, how you arc perfumed
in your terms and all ! pray you leave us.

Deli, Come, gentlemen.

Fast. Adicu, sweet lady.

[Lvewunt all but Fallace.

Fal. Ay, ay! let thy words cver sound
in minc ears, and thy graces disperse con-
tentment through all 1wy senses ! O, how
happy is that lady above other ladies, that
enjoys so absolute a gentleman to her ser-
vant | A countess gives him her hand to
késs: ah, foolish countess! he's a man
worthy, if a woman may speak of a man’s
worth, to kiss the lips of an empress.

Re-enter Fungoso, witk kis Tailor.

Fung. What's Master Fastidious gone,
sister?

\ Fast. T'/ accompany you thither.] In this,
and some of the followiug specches, Jonson had
Horace \n view : Jbam forte via sacra, &c.
! (.,’ And drink dissolved pear! in wine)) As

feopatra is saud to have done. - WhAL,

Fal. Ay, brother.—He has a face like a
cherubin ! [Aside.
Fung. 'Ods me, what Tuck’s this? I have
fetched my tailor and all: which way went
he, sister, can you tell?
Fal. Not I, in good faith—and he has a
body like an angel ! [Aside.
Fung. How long is’t since he went ?
Z'al. Why, but e'en now; did you not
mect him?—-and a tongue able to ravish any
woman in the carth. (Aside.
Fung. O, for God's sake—1'll please you
for your pains (/0 4¢s 'Tailor.] Bute’ennow,
say you? Come, good sir: 'slid, I had
forgot it too: if any body ask for mine
uncle Sogliardo, they shall have him at the
herald’s office yonder, by Paul's.
[Exit with his Tailor.
Ful. Well, T will not altogether despair:
I have heard of a citizen’s wife has been
beloved of a courticr; and why not 1°?
hegh, ho! well, T will into my private
chamber, lock the door to me, and think
over all his good parts one after another.
[Evit.

[37/¢6. Well, T doubt this last scene will
endure some grievous torture.

Cor., How? you fcar "twill be racked by
some hard construction?

At Do not you?

Cor, No, m good faith : unless mine eyes
could light me beyond sense. T see no
reason why this should be more hable to
the racl than the rest: you'll say, perhaps,
the city will not take it well that the mer-
chant is made here to dote so perfectly
upon his wife; and she again to be so #as-
idiously affected as she is.

Adit. You have uttered my thought, sir,
indeed.

Cor. Why, by that proportion, the court
might as well take offence at him we call
the courtier, and with much more pretext,
by how much the place transcends, and
goes before in chgnity and virtue: but can
you imagine that any noble or true spirit in
court, whose sinewy and altogether un-
affected graces, very worthily express him
a courtier, will make any exception at the
opening of such an empty trunk as this
Brisk is? orthink his own worth impeached
by beholding his motley inside ?

AMit. No, sir, 1 do not.

Jonson recurs to this again in his Fox:

““ See, here's a rope of pearl, and each more
orient
Than that the brave Egyptian queen caroused |
Dissolee and drvink them ™ Act ui.
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Cor. Nomore, assure you, will any grave,
wise citizen, or modest matron, take the
object of this folly in Deliro and his wife;
but rather apply it as the foil to their own
virtues. For that were to affirm, that a
man writing of Nero, should mean all em-
perors ; or speaking of Machiavel, compre-
hend all statesmen ; or in our Sordido, all
farmers; and so of the rest: than which
nothing can be uttered more malicious or
absurd. Indeed there are a sort of these
narrow-eyed decypherers, I confess, that
will extort strange and abstrusc meanings
out of any subject, be it never so con-
spicuous and innocently delivered. But to
such, where'er they sit concealed, let them
know, the author defies them and their
writing-tables :! and hopes no sound or safe
judgment will infect itself with their con-
tagious comments, who, indeed, come here
only to pervert and poison the sense of what
they hear, and for nought else.

Enter Cavalier Shift, wit/ fr00 Si quisscs
(be2ls) in has hand.

Mit. Stay, what new mute is this, that
walks so suspiciously ?

Cor. O, marry, this is one for whose
better illustration we must desire vou to

resuppose the stage the mnmddle 1sle in
ganl's, and that the west end of it.

Alit. So, sir, and what follows ?

Cor. Faith, a whole volume of humour,
and worthy the unclasping.

M:t. As how? What name do yon give
him first ?

Cor. e hath shift of names, sir: some
call him Apple-John, some Signior Whiffe;
marry, his main standing name is Cavalier
Shift: the rest are but as clean shirts to his
natures.

At And what makes he in Paul's now?

Cor. Troth, as you see, for the advance-
ment of a s¢ guis or two; wherein he has
so varied himsclf, that if any of 'em take,
he may hull up and down in the humourous
world a little longer.

Alit. 1t secms  then he bears a very
changing sail ?

Cor. O, as the wind, sir: here comes
more. ]

ACT IIL

SCENE L.—7%e Middle Aisle of
St. Paul's,

Sheft leominy forward.] This is rare, 1
have set up my bills without discovery.?

Linter Orange.

Orange. What, Sipnior Whiffe | what
fortime has brought you into these west
| TR

Sl Troth, signior, nothing but your
rhewi, 1 oluve been taking an ounce of

tobacco hard by heie, with a gentleman,

L The author defies them and thetr writing-
tables ;] It was customary for the eriticn of
Jonson’s time to carry pocket-books (fables) to
the theatres, for the purpose of writing down
such passages as struck them: to this there
are many allusions in our old plays  Thus,
in the Malccontent: ““ 1 am one that hath secn
this play often; I have most of the jests here in
my ftable-book.” And, i the Woman Hater:
““ If there be any lurking amoug you in corners,
with zalle-books, who have some hopes to find fit
matter to feed their malice, let them clasp them
up and slink away.”

2 This is rave, I have set up my lills with-
out discovery. i e., his St guisses, his advertise-
ments. ‘It appears,” says a late commentator
on Shakspeare, “‘froma very rarelittle picce, that
St. Paul’s was a place in which bills were posted
up.”  This is the very foppery of black-letter
reading. The play before us,” which is to be
found in every library in the kingdom, and which
conveys more information on the subject than
can be picked out of all the ra»ities in the
critic’s cabinet, is not once noticed ! I know that

onson is no favourite with the idolizers of
hakspeare, who never mention him but to
salumniate his name, and I do not therefore

address inyself to them; but I can assure those
unprejudiced  readers who are solicitous to
become acquainted with the domestic manners
aud pursuits of our forefathers, that they will
find more to gratity their rational curiosity in the
dramas of this great poet, than in all the writers
of lns age. Jonson was a keen observer, and an
accurate describer of the scenes before him
added to which, his idea of the true intent of
comedy, and the examples of Aristophanes and
Plautus, lus principal models, came n aid of his
natural bent, and converted what was inclination
into duty.

A modern reader, Whalley says, will be sur-
prised, perhaps, to find business of the following
description transacted in St. Paul’s: but the
middle aisle of this church was in the poet’s
days, the common resort of bullies, knights of
the post, and others of the like reputable profes-
sions, who carried on their various occupations
here with great success: indeed, bargains
of all kinds were made here as commonly as on
the Exchange, and with as little feeling of im-
propriety. The rcader who wishes for more on
the subject, may turn to a very curious passage
in Reed's 0l Plays, vol. vii p. 136.
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and I am come to spit private in Paul's.
"Save you, sir.
Orange, Adieu, good Signior Whiffe,

Passes onward.

Enter Clove.

Clove. Master Apple-John! you are well
met : when shall we sup together, and
laugh, and be fat with those good wenches,
ha ?

Shift. Faith, sir, I must now leave you,
upon a few humours and occasions; but
when you please, sir. [Exit.

Clove. Farewell, sweet Apple;}] ohn! I
wonder there are no more store of gallants
here.

[Mit. What be these two, signior?

Cor. Marry, a couple, sir, that are mere
strangers to the whole scope of our play;
only come to walk a turn or two in this
scene of Paul’s, by chance.]

Orange. Save you, good Master Clove !

Clove., Swect Master Orange,

[Mit. How ! Clove and Orange?

Cor. Ay, and they are well met, for 'tis
as dry an Orange as ever grew : nothing
but salutation, and, O /lord, sir/ and, [t
pleases you to say so, sir/ one that can laugh
at a jest for company with a most plausible
and extemporal grace; and some hour after
in private ask you what it was. The other
monsicur, Clove, is a more spiced youth ;
he will sit you a whole afternoon sometimes
in a bookseller’s shop, reading the Greek,
Italian, and Spanish, when he understands
not a word of either ; if he had the tongues
to his suits, he were an excellent linguist. ]

Clove. Do you hear this reported for cer-
tainty ?
Orange. O lord, sir.

Enter Puntarvolo and Carlo, followed by
two Serving-men, one leading a dog,
the other bearing a bag.

Punt. Sirrah, take my cloak; and you,
sir knave, follow me closer, If thou losest
my dog, thou shalt die a dog's death; I
will hang thee,

Car. Tut, fear him not, he’s a good lean
slave, he loves a dog well, I warrant him;
I see by his looks, I :—Mass, he's some-
what like him. 'Slud [/o the Servant.)
poison him, make him away with a crooked
pin, or somewhat, man; thou may'st have
more security of thy life; and-—So, sir;
what ! you have not put out your whole
venture yet, have you?

Punt. No, I do want yet some fifteen or
sixteen hundred pounds; but my lady, my
wife, is Out of her Humour,! she does not
now go.

Car. No! how then?

Punt. Marry, I am now enforced to give
it out, upon the return of myself, my dog,
and my cat,

Car. Your cat! where is she ?

Lunt{. My squire has her there in the
bag; sirrah, look to her. How lik’st thou
my change, Carlo?

Car. Oh, for the better, sir; your cat
has nine lives, and your wife has but one.

Lunt, Besides,she will never be sea-sick,
which will save me so much in conserves.
When saw you Signior Sogliardo?

Car. I came from him but now: he is at
the herald’s office yonder ; he requested me
to go afore, and take up a man or two for
him in Paul’s, against his cognizance was
ready.

Punt. What, has he purchased arms,
then?

Car. Ay, and rare oncs too; of as many
colours as e'er you saw any fool’s coat in
your life.? T'll go look among yond bills,
an I can fit him with legs to his arms.

Punt. With legs to his arms! Good !
I will go with you, sir.

[Zhey go to read the bills,

Enter Fastidious, Deliro, and Macilente.

Fast. Come, let’s walk in Mediterraneo :3
I assure you, sir, I am not the least re-
spected among ladies; but let that pass:
do you know how to go into the presence,
sir?

Maci. Why, on my feet, sir.

Fast. No, on your head, sir; for ‘'tis
that must bear you out, I assure you ; as
thus, sir.  You must first have an especial
care so to wear your hat, that it oppress

1 My wife is out of her humour.] Jonson
forgot to account for this: but he has so many
characters on his hands, that the loss of one may
well be overlooked.

2 Of as many colours as e'er you saw any
fool's coat ¢n your life.] Jonson plays on the

yoL, L,

word : the privileged fool of his days wore a
parti-coloured dress.

3 Come, let's walk in Medilerraneo:] In the
middle aisle : the quarto reads, in the Mediter-
raneum.
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not confusedly this your predominant, or
foretop ; because, when you come at the
presence-door, you may with once or
twice stroking up your forehead,! thus,
enter with your predominant perfect; that
is, standing up stiff,

Macs. As if one were frighted ?

Fast. Ay, sir.

Maci. Which, indeed, a true fear of your
mistress should do, rather than gum-water,
or whites of eggs; is’'t not so, sir?

Fast. An ingenious observation.
me leave to crave your namg, sir?

Deli, His name is Macilente, sir.

Fast. Good Signior Macilente, if this
gentleman, Signjor Deliro, furnish you, as
he says he will, with clothes, T will bring
you, to-morrow by this time, into the pre-
sence of the most divine and acute lady in
court ; you shall see sweet silent rhetorick,3
and dumb eloquence speaking in her eye;
but when she speaks herself, such an ana-
tomy of wit, so sinewized and arterized,
that 'tis the goodliest model of pleasure that
ever was to behold. Oh! she strikes the
world into admiration of her; O, O, O! I
cannot express them, believe me.

Maci. O, your only admiiation is your
silence, sir.

Punt. 'Fore God, Carlo, this is good !
let’s read them again. (Reads the bali.

*If there be any lady or gentlewoman of

Give

good carriage that is desirous to entertain
to her private uses a young, straight, and
upright gentleman, of the age of five or six
and twenty at the most; who can serve inthe
nature of a gentleman-usher, and hath little
legs of purpose,3 and a black satin suit of
his own, to gobefore her in ; which suit, for
the more sweetening, now lies in lavender;
and can hide his face with her fan, if need
require; or sit in the cold at the stairfoot
for her, as well as another gentleman : let
her subscribe her name and place, and dili-
gent respect shall be given.”

Punt, This is above measure excellent,

ha!
Car, No, this, this! here's a fine slave.
[Reads.

* If this city, or the suburbs of the same,
do afford any young gentleman of the first,
second, or third head, more or less, whose
friends are but lately deceased, and whose
lands are but new come into his hands, that,
to be as exactly qualified as the best of our
ordinary gallants are, is affected to enter-
tain the most gentlemanlike use of tobacco;
as first, to give it the most exquisite per-
fume; then, to know all the delicate sweet
forms for the assumption of it; as also the
rare corollary and practice of the Cuban
cbolition, euripus, and whiff, ! which he shall
receive, or take in here at London, and

L Your predoniinant, or foretop— once or twice
stroking up your forehead, &c.) 'I'his appears
to have been the fashionable mode of wearin
the hair at this time. Thus Rowley, *“ While LIY‘
tie my band, prithee stroke up my foretop a
lttle."—Maltch at Midnight.

3 You shall see sweet silent rhetoric, &c.] 1
know not what Jonson found so ridiculous in the
following extract, but this is not the only place
in which he laughs at it :

‘“ Ah, Beauty, Syren, fair enchanting good,
Sweet silent rhetoric of persuading eyes,
Dumb eloguence, whaose power doth move the
blood,
More than the words or wisdom of the
wise !"—Daniel's Comp. of Rosamond.

3 And hatk little legs af purpose.] These are
mentioned as characteristic of a gentleman in
many of our old plays: see Massinger, vol. iv.
280, To k¢ im lavender, which occurs just
below, is also a cant term for lying in pawn.” So
in Kastward Hoe, *“Good faith, rather than
thou shouldst gawn a rag, I'd Jay my ladyship
% lavender, if | knew where.” The expression
i$ 50 common, that more examples of it are un-
necessary.

b As also the rare covellary and practice of
¢ke Cuban ebolition, euripus, and whiff.] In p. 64,
it is said that one of Cavaliero Shift's chief exer-

cises was taking the whiff; here we find that
this accomplished personage was also master of
the delicate sweet forms of taking the euripus
and the Cuban ebolition. I regret my inability to
furnish any precise information upon those terus,
which are almost pecuhar to _chson. Whajgt,
indecd, occurs in a dull, prosing account of
tobacco, in the Queen’s Arcadia, from which, as
well as from what our author says elsewhere, it
would seem to be either a swallowing of the
smoke, or a retaining it in the throat for z given
space of time. The lines of Daniel ave :

““ This herb in powder made, and fired, he sucks,
Out of a little hollow instrument
Of calcinated clay, the smoke thereof :
Which either he conveys out of his nose,
Or down into his stomach with a wk{f7,” &e.

It is also noticed in Pasguil and Katherine,
1601 :

‘ Indeed young Brabant is a proper man,
He curles his boote with judgment, takes a
whiffe

With graceful fashion,” &c.—Act i.

And in the Guil's Hornbook, in a manner which
proves that Shift was a professor of no vulgar
arts! ‘“ Then let hiin shew his several tricks in
taking the whiffz, the ring, &c., for these are
complimenw (accomplishments) that gain gen«
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evaporate at Uxbridge, or farther, if it
please him, If there be any such generous
spirit, thatis truly enamoured of these good
faculties ; may it please him, but by a note
of his hand to specify the place or ordinary
where he uses to eat and lie; and most
sweet attendance, with tobacco and pipes
of the best sort, shall be ministered. Ste,
queeso candide Lector."?

Punt, Why, this is without parallel, this.

Car. Well, I'll mark this fellow for Sog-
lardo’s use presently.

Punt. Or rather Sogliardo for his uss.

Car. Faith, either of them will serve,
they are both good properties : I'll design
the other a place too, that we may see him.

Punt, No better place than the Mitre,
that we may be spectators with you, Carlo.
Soft, behold who enters here :

Enter Sogliardo.

Signior Sogliardo ! save you,

Sog. Save you, good Sir Puntarvolo;
your dog'’s in health, sir, I sce. How now,
Carlo?

Car. We have ta’en simple pains to
choose you out followers here.

[Shews him the bill.

Punt, Come hither, signior,

Clove. Monsicur Orange, yon gallants
observe us; prithee let's talk fustian a little,
and gull them; make them believe we are
great scholars.

Orange. O lord, sir!

Clove. Nay, prithee let us,——believe me,
you have an excellent habit in discourse.

Orange. It pleases you to say so, sir.
Clove, By this church, you have, la;
nay, come, begin—Aristotle, in his doe-
monologia, approves Scaliger for the best
navigator in his time; and in his hyper-
critics, he reports him to be Heautonti-
morumenos ;—you understand the Greek,
sir?

Orange. O, good sir !

Maucz. For society’s sake he does. O,
here be a couple of fine tame parrots |

Clove, Now, sir, whereas the ingenuity?
of thetime, and the soul’s synderisis are but
embrions in nature, added to the panch of
Esquiline, and the intervallum of the zo-
diac, besides the ecliptic line being optic,
and not mental, but by the contemplative
and theoric part thereof, doth demon-
strate to us the vegetable circumference,
and the ventosity of the tropics, and
whereas our intellectual or mincing ca-
preal (according to the metaphysicks) as you
may read in Plato’s Iistriomastix—You
concelve me, SIr?

Orange. O lord, sir!

Clove. 'Then coming to the pretty ani-
mal, as reason long since is fled to animals,?
you know, or indeed for the more mode-
lizing, or enamelling or, rather diamondiz-
ing of your subject, you shall perceive the
hypothesis, or galaxia (whereof the meteors
long since had their initial inceptions and
notions), to be merely Pythagorical, mathe-
matical, and aristocratical—For, look you,
sir, thdre is ever a kind of concinnity and
species—-Let us turn to our former dis-
course, for they mark us not.

tlemen no mean respect ; and for which indeed
they are more worthily noticed than for any skill
they have in learning.”

Cuban ebolition, or a corruption of it, appears
in the Return from Parnassus. ‘“ Good faith,”
exclaims one of the pages, ‘“ Master Prodigo is
an excellent fellow, he takes the Gulan ebullitio
so excellently 1 This, indeed, explains nothing ;
but, from the expression itself, we may conjecture
that it meant a forcible and rapid ejection of the
smoke. Of the ewripus, 1 can f{nd no other
example. This was the name which the ancients

ave to that narrow and rapid streight between
tghe island of Euboea and the continent. It was

roverbial for its frequent flux and reflux, and
ﬁs name may therefore have been given to the
trick, which we have all witnessed. of inhalinﬁ
and emitting smoke in quick succession. Buta
this is uncertain, and must be so received. I
have nothing better.

1 Stet, guaso,] The usual adjuration, I sup-
pose, not to cover, or tear down, the advertise-

S.
8 Now, siy, wheveas the iwgenuity, &)

Y

This precious nonscnse is somewhat of the nature
of the Chresmwe Philosophale des Questions Ln-
cyclopedicques de Pantagruel, which Jonson
probably had in his thoughts.

3 As reason long since is fled to antmals,)
Designed as a sneer on those philosophers who,
from the tractable and imitative qualities in
brutes, mamtained that they were reasonable
creatures.—WHAL.

This is very gravely said: but I wonder the
commentators have not rather pointed out this
passage as designed to sneer at Shakspeare:

‘“ O judgment, thou art fled to brutish beasts,
And men have lost their reason !”
Julins Casar,

It is true that Every Man out of his Humonr
was published several years before Fulius Cesar,
but that I find is no conclusive argument in
favour of Jonson, for—*‘ he might have seen the
lines in manuscnpt ; or, as the manuscript was
certainly not in existence at this time, he might
have known that Shakspeare {atended to make
use of such an expression.
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Fast. Mass, yonder's the knight Puntar-
volo.

Deli. And my cousin Sogliardo, me-
thinks.

Maci. Ay, and his familior that haunts
him, the devil with the shining face.

Deli. Let 'em alone, observe 'em not.

[Sogliardo, Puntarvolo, and
Carlo walk together.

Sog. Nay, T will have him, I am resolute
for that. By this parchment, gentlemen,
1 have been so toiled among the harrots
yonder,! you will not believe! they do
speak in the strangest language, and give
a man the hardest terms for his money,
that ever you knew.

Car. But have you arms, have you arms?

Sog. T'faith, I thank them; I can write
myself geantleman now ; here’s my pa-
tent, it cost me thiity pound, by this
breath.

Punt. A very fair coat,? well charged,
and full of armory.

Sog. Nay, it has as much varnctv of
colours in it as you have seen a coat have,
how like you the crest, sir?

Punt. T understand it not well, what
is't?

Sog. Marry, sir, it is your boar without
a head, rampant. A boar without a head,
that's very rarel

Car. Ay, and rampant too! troth, [ com-
mend the herald’s wit, he has deeypbered
him well : a swine withiout a head, vithout
brain, wit, anything indeed, ramping to
gentility. You can blazon the rest, signior,
can you not? Y

Sog. O, ay, I have it in writing here of
purpose ; it cost me two shillings the trick-
ing.3

Car. Let's hear, let's hear.

Punt. 1t is the most vile, foolish, absurd,
palpable, and ridiculous escutcheon that

[AcT 1.

ever this eye survised.—Save you, good
Monsieur Fastidious.
[They salute as they meet in the walk.

Car. Silence, good knight; on, on.

Sog. [reads.] ‘‘Gyrony of eight picces;
azure and gules ; between three plates, a
chevron engrailed checquy, or, vert, and
ermins; on a chief argent, between two
ann’lets sable, a boar's head, proper.”

Car. How's that ! on a chief argent ?

Sog. [reads.] '* Onachief argent, a boar's
head proper, between two ann'lets sable,

Car. ’'Slud, it's a hog's cheek and pud-
dings in a pewter field, this.

(Here they shift. Fastidious mixes
wiik Puntarvolo; Carlo and Sog-
liardo; Deliro and Muacilente ;
Clove end Orange ; four couple.

Sog. How like you them, signior?

Punt. Let the word be,* Aot without
musturd . your crest is very rare, sir.

Car. A frying-pen to the crest had had
no fellow.

Fast. Intreat your poor friend to walk
oft a Iittle, signior, T will salute the knight.

Car. Come, lap it up, lap it up.

Fast. You are right well encountered,
sir; how does your far dog ?

LPunt. In reasonable state, sir; what
citizen 1s that you were consorted with? A
merchant of any worth?

Fast, 'Tis Signior Deliro, sir.

Punt. Is it he >—Save you, sir!

[ They salute.

Deli. Good Sir Puntarvolo!

Maci. O what copy of fool®> would this
place minister, to one endued with patience
Lo observe it !

Car. Nay, look you, sir, now you are a
gentleman, you must carry a more exalted
presence, change your mood and habit to
a more austere form; be exceeding proud,
stand upon your gentility, and scorn every

V] have been so toiled amomg the harrots
yonder,] See p. 10 6.

2 A very fair coat, &c.] In this and what
follows, Jonson had evidently the Asmentita
Nobdilitas again in view : Aade clybeum cum
Ensignibus. Ha. Quenam wuii  swades
deligam ? Ne. Duo mulctra, si vells, et can-
tharim cerevisiarium. WHa. Ludis: ape dic
serio. Ne. Nungquam fuisti in bello ? Ha Ne
vidi quidesn. I‘?e. At nterim, opinor, decol-
lasti anseres et capos rusticorum? Ha. Per
sape, et quidem fortiter. Ne. Pone mackeram
argenteam, tria anserum capita aurea. Ha. In
guo solo? Ne. Quo nisi sanguinolento, monu-
mentum fortiter effust cruoris.—In vertice quid
eminebit7 Ha. Expecto. Ne. Caput canis
Eonissis anuribxs.

8 It cost me two shillings the tricking.] The
drawing of it out with pen and ink; it is an
heraldic term.

4 Punt et the word be, &¢.] The motto.
Thus in Albiorn's England:

“ Non marens moriar for the mot.”
And, in Webster's Wiite Devil,
“The word, Inopem me copia_fecit.”—WHAL,

5 0 what copy of foul, &c.] What abun-
dance. Thus Gosson (forgetting himself, poor
man!) observes, that ‘‘carpers doe nowe ﬁ?ng
for copie of abuses.” We had this vile expres-
sion before.—See p. 86 a.
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man ; speak nothing humbly, never dis-
course under a nobleman, though younever
saw him but riding to the Star Chamber,
it's all one. Love no man : trust no man:
speak ill of no man to his face; nor well of
any man behind his back. Salute fairly on
the front, and wish them hanged upon the
turn.  Spread yourself upon his bosom
publicly, whose hecart you would eat in
private. These be principles, think on
them ; I'll come to you again presently.
[Exit.

Punt. [to his Servant.] Sirrah, keep close;
yet not so close: thy breath will thaw my
ruff.!

Sog. O, good cousin, I am a little busy,
how does my niece? 1 am to walk with a
knight here.

Enter Fungoso weth iis Tailor.

Fung. O, he is here; look you, sir, that's
the gentleman.

Zai. What, he in the blush-coloured
satin ?

L'ung. Ay, he, sir ; though his suit blush,
he blushes not ; look you, that's the suit,
sir: 1 would have minc such a suit without
difference, such stutf, such a wing,? <uch a
sleeve, such a skirt, belly and all; there-
fore, pray you observe it. Have you a pair
of tables

Last. Why, do you see, sir, they say 1
am fantastical; why, true, I know it, and 1
pursuc my humour still, in contempt of this
censorious age. 'Slight, an a man should
do nothing but what a sort of stale judg-
ments about this town will approve in Lim,
he were a sweet ass: I'd beg him, 1’ faith.4
I ne'er knew any more find fault with a
fashion, than they that knew not how to
put themselves into it. TFor mine own part,
so « please mine own appetite, I am care-
les’, what the fusty world speaks of me.
Puh!

Fung. Do you mark how it hangs at the
knee there?

\

Ta:. 1 warrant you, sir.

Fung. For God's sake do, note all; do
you see the collar, sir?

Z'ai. Fcar nothing, it shall not differ in
a stitch, sir.

Fung. Pray heaven it do not! you'll
make these linings serve, and help me to a
chapman for the outside, will you?

Zai. TN do my best, sir; you'll put it
off presently.

Lrung. Ay, go with me to my chamber
you shall have it but make haste of it,
for the love of a customer ; for I'll sit in
my old suit, or else lie a bed, and read the
Arcadia till you have done.

| Exit with his Tailor.

Re-enter Carlo.

Car. O, if ever you were struck with a
jest, gallants, now, now, now, I do usher
the nicst strange piece of military profes-
stion that ever was discovered in /wsula
Panlina.’

Fast, Where? where?

Punt. What is he for a creature 76

Car. A pimp, a pimp, that I have ob-
served yonder, the rarest supcrficies of a
humour; he comes every morning to empty
his lungs in Paul’s here; and offers up
some hve or six hecatombs of faces and
sighs, and away again. Iere he comes:
nay, walk, walk, be not seen to note him,
and we shall have excellent sport.

Enter Shift ; and walks by, using action
lo his rapier.

Punt. 'Slid, he vented a sigh e'en now,
I thought he would have blown up the
church,

Car. O, you shall have him give a
number of those falsc fires ere Lie depart.

Last. Sce, now he is expostulating with
his rapier: look, look !

Car. Did you ever in your days observe
better passion over a hilt ?

Y Thy breath will thaw my ruff.] The expres-
sion is humourous, for the ruffs then worn were
made extremely stiff with starch. —WHaL.

% Swch a wing,) A lateral prominency, ex-
tending from each shoulder, which, as appears
from the portraits of the age, was a fashionable
part of the dress.—WHAL. .

8 ffave you a pair of tables?] i.e., a pocket-
dook, for taking memorandums.—See p. 96 a.

* I'd beg him, ¢’ faitk.] Alluding to the com-
mon expression of degging a man for a fool.
Great interest was formerly made with the
Crown, to obtain the custody of a wealthy idiot,
and the profit of his lands: probably tgo some

cajolery was used to the poor innocent himself,
Thusin Drund’s Entertainment, ' Be my wasd,
John. Faith, I'll give thee two coats a year, an
thou'lt be my fool.”

5 /n Insula Panlina.] Thisis worse than in
Mediterraneusm. But 1 suppose that Jonson
did not think himself responsible for Carlo’s
latin.  He spells the word aisle, indeed, 7sle,
but he must have known the meaning of it too
well to imaygine that Juswla was the proper
translation.

8 What is ke for a creature t] See The Silent
Woman.
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Punt. Except it were in the person of ¥ silent than any way offensive, had I known
a cutler's boy, or that the fellow were your nature.
nothing but vapour,! I should think it im-i Skift. Sell my rapier? 'ods lid !—Nay,
possible, sir, for mine own part, as I am a man that
Car. See again, he claps his sword o' the has served in causes, or so, so I am not apt

head, as who should say, well, go to. .to injure any gentleman in the degree of
Fast. O, violence ! I wonder the blade  falling foul, but—sell my rapier! T will tell
can contain 1:self, being so provoked. 1 you, sir, 1 have served with this foolish
Car. ** With that the moody squire rapier where some of us dare not appear in
thumpt his breast, haste; 1 name no man; but let that pass.
And reared his eyen to heaven for re- | Sell my rapier !—death to my lungs! This
venge.''® rapier, sir, has travelled by my side, sir, the

Sog. Troth, an you be good gentlemen, | best part of France, and the Low Country:
let's make them friends, and take up the | I have seen Flushing, Brill, and the Hague,
matter between his rapier and him. with this rapier, sir, in my lord of Leices-

Car. Nay, if you intend that, you must | ter’s time : and, by God’s will, he that should
lay down the matter; for this rapier, it offer to disrapicr me now, I would—
seems, is in the nature of a hanger-on, and ' L.ook you, sir, you presume to be a
the good gentleman would happily be nd, gentleman of sort, and so likewise your

of him.  friends here; if you have any disposition to
Fast. By my faith, and 'tis to be sus-|travel for the sight of scrvice, or so, one,
pected; I'll ask him. two, or all of you, I can lend you letters to
Maci. O, here's rich stuft ! for life's sake, | divers officers and commanders in the Low
let us go: Countries, that shall for my cause do you
A man would wish himself a senseless |all the good offices that shall pertain or
pillar, belong to gentlemen of your (lowering
Rather than view these monstrous pro- |4is woice.] Please you, to shew the bounty
digies : of your mind, sir, to impart some ten
Nil habet infelix paupertas durius in se, | groats,® or half a crown to our use, till our
Quam quod ridiculos homnes facit— ability be of growth to rcturn it, and we
[Zxit with Deliro. |shall think ourself—- 'Sblood! sell my
Fast, Signior ! rapier!

Shift. At your service. Sog. I pray you what said he, signior?

Fast. Will you sell your rapier ? he's a proper man.

Car, He is turned wild upon the ques-| Fasf, Marry, he tells me, if I please to
tion ; he looks as he had seen a serjeant.# |shew the bounty of my mind, to impart
Shift. Sell my rapier! now fate bless | some ten groats to his use, or so
me ! Punt. Break his head, and give it him,
Punt. Amen. Car. 1thought he had been playing o
Skift. You asked me if I would sell my |the Jew's trump, I.

rapier, sir? Skift. My rapier ! no. sir; my rapier is
Fast, 1did indeed. my guard, my defence, my revenue, m
Skift. Now, lord have mercy upon me! | honour—if you cannot impart, be secret,
Punt. Amen, I say still. beseech you—and I will maintain it, where

Skift. 'Slid, sir, what should you behold | there is a grain of dust, or a drop of water,
in my face, sir, that should move you, as |[sighs.] Hard is the choice when the valiant
they say, sir, to ask me, sir, if I would sell | must eat their arms, or clem.5 Sell my
my rapier? rapier ! no, my dear, I will not be divorced

Fast. Nay, let me pray you, sir, be not | from thee yet; I have ever found thee true
moved : I protest I would rather have been |as steel, and—— You cannot impart, sir?—

Y Or that the fellow were nothing but vapour,] | officers belonging to the Compter, a serjeant-ate
A cant term for a mere hector, a quarrelsome | mace ; he looks as if he feared to be arrested.

ully. * Please you to impart some l¢n groats,) In
© A Witk that, &c.] T do not recollect these |the characters of the drama (p. 64) Shift is de~
lines :—if they are not a quotation from some of | scribed as making “ privy searches for fms-
our elder poets, which they probably are, they | garters.”
&re an affected imitation of their manner. 8 Must eat their arms or clem.] i.e., starve.

3 He is twrned wild npon the guestion; he | Clem, or clam, is a word yetin use inman te
looks as he had scen a serjeant.] One of the | ofthe kingdom. Seethe Poclaster, acti.—~WHAL,
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Save you, gentlemen ;—nevertheless, if you
kave a fancy to it, sir——

Fast. Prithee away: Is Signior Deliro
departed ?

Car. Have you seen a pimp outface his
own wants better?

Sog. 1 commend him that can dis-
semble them so well.

Punt. True, and having no better a cloak
for it than he has ncither.

Fast, Od’s precious, what mischievous
luck is this ! adieu, gentlemen.

Punt. Whither in such haste, Monsieur
Fastidious ?

Iast. After my merchant, Signior Delivo,
sir. [Frit.
Car. O, hinder him not, he may hap lose
his tide; a good flounder, i’ faith.

Orange. Hark you, Signior Whiffe, a
word with you.

[Orange and Clove cal/l Shift aside.

Car. How ! Signior Whiffe ?

Orange. What was the difference be-
tween that gallant that's gone and you,
sir?

Shift. No difference ; he would have
given me five pound for my rapier, and I
refused it ; that's all,

Clove. O, was it no otherwnise? we
thought you had becn upon some terms.

Shkirt. No other than you saw, sir.

Clove. Adieu, good Master Apple-John.

| Exit wieth Orange.

Car. How | Waiiffe, and Apple-John
ton? FHeart, what will you say if this be
the appendix or label to both yon inden-
tures 2!

Punt. It may be.

Car. Resolve us of it, Janus, thou that
look’'st every way ; or thou, Hercules, that
hast travelled all countries.?

Punt. Nay, Carlo, spend not time in in-
vocations now, 'tis late.

Car. Signior, here's a gentleman desirous
of your name, sir.

Skift. Sir, my name is Cavalier Shift : T
am known sufficiently in this walk, sir,

Car. Shift! I heard your namec varied
even now, as [ take it.

Shift. True, sir, it pleases the world as I
am her excellent tobacconist, to give me the
style of Signior Whiffe; as I am a poor
esquire about the town here, they call me
Master Apple-John. Variety of good names
does well, sir.

Car. Ay, and good parts, to make those
good names; out of which [ imagine yon
bills to be yours.

Shift. Sir, if T should deny the manu-
seripts, I were worthy to be banished the
middle aisle for cver.

Car. 1take your word, sir: this gentle-
man has subscribed to them, and 15 most
desivous to become your pupil.  Marry,
you must use expedition  Signior Insulso
Soghardo, this is the professor.

Sog. In good time, sir; nay, good sir,
house your head 3 do you profess these
sleights in tobacco ?

S#hift. T do more than profess, sir, and,
if you please to be a practitioner, I will un-
dertake in one fortnight to bring you, that
you shall take it plausibly in any ordinary,
theatre, or the Tilt-yard, if need be, in the
most popular assembly that is.

Purt. But you cannot bring him to the
whifte o soon?

S#it. Yes, as soon, sir; he shall receive
the fust, sccond, and third whiffe, if it
please him, and, upon the receipt, take
his borse, drink his three cups of canary,
and expose one at Hounslow, a second at
Stains, and a third at Bagshot.

Car. Baw-waw |

Svg. You will not serve me, sir, will
you? I'll give you more than counte-
nance.*

Stift. Pardon me, sir, I do scom to
serve any man.

Car. Who! he serve? 'sblood, he keeps

Y What will you say if this be the appendix
oy label to both yon imdentures {1 From the
names, which Carlo overhears, he conjectures
that Shift is the person meant in both the
advertisements : htfle, as professor of the
noble art of ;mokinq, and Apgple-Fohn, as
pimp and squire to ‘ gentlewomen of good
carnage.

3 Oy thou, Hercules, that kast travelled ali
conuntries.] Jupiter, upon the arrival of Claudius
among the s, dispatches Hercules, who had
;ravel?ed all countries, to know who he was: Tum
Fupiter Hevcuiem, quia totum orbem terrarum
pererraverat, et nosse videbatur omnes nationss,
Jubet ive, &c.— Seneca, de morte Clandii. The

invocation of Janus is in the same spirit of
humour.—WHAL.

3 House your kead ;] i.e., put it under shelter,
cover it. ‘They walked, we see, with their hats
on :—but no species of irreversnce was omitted,

APl give you wmove than countemance.)
““Countenance is a law term from the French
contenement, or the Latin cosntenementunt, and
denotes the credit and reputation which a person
hath by reason of his freehold ; and most com-
monly what is necessary for his support and
maintenance according to his condition of life.
In this sense it occurs in several old statutes.”
Qbservations on the more Ancient Statstes,

p. 11,
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high men, and low men, he ! he has a fair
living at Fullam.!

Shift. But in the nature of a fellow, I'll
be your follower, if you please.

0g. Sir, you shall stay, and dine with
me, and if we can agree, we'll not part in
haste: I am very bountiful to men of
quality. Where shall we go, signior?

Punt. Your Mitre is your best house.

Shzft. 1 can make this dog take as many
whiffes as I list, and he shall retain, or
effume them, at my pleasure.

Punt, By your patience,
fellows.

Sog. Sir Puntarvolo !

Punt. Pardon me, my dog shall not eat
in his company for a wmillion.

[Exit with his Servants.

Car. Nay, be not you amazed, Signior
Whiffe, whatever that stiff-necked gentle-
man says.

Sog. No, for you do not know the
humour of the dog as we do.  Where shall
we dine, Carlo? [ would fain go to one of
these ordinaries, now I am a gentleman.

Car. So you may; were you never at any

et ?
y Sog. No, faith; but they say there re-
sorts your most choice gallants.

Car. True, and the fashion 1s, when any
stranger comes in amongst 'em, they all
stand up and stare at him, as he were some
unknown beast, brought out of Africk; but

follow me,

Y Who ! ke serve? 'sblood, ke keeps high men,
and low men, he!l he has a falr lLiving at
Fullam.] He 1s a sharper and uses false dice.
The dice were loaded to run high or low ; hence
they were called Aigh men or low mmen, and
sometimes high and low #ullams. ‘The phrase is
common in the writers of this age.—WHAL.

Thus Piston:

“Nay, I use not to go without a pair of
false dice: here are #all inen and little men.

Julio. High men and low men, thou wouldst
say.'~—Soliman and Perseda, act ii.

And Pistol:
‘“ Gourd and fwilam holds,
Angd A:gh and low beguiles the rich and poor.”
Merry Wives of Windsor.

Whalley says that false dice were called fu/-
lams, either because Fulham was the resort of
sharpers, or because they were chiefly manufac-
tured there. The last supposition is not impro-
bable.

3 7 had not so much as the least portcullis o
eoin before.] Some old coins have a portcnllis
stamped on their reverse ; which I suppose gave
rise (o the expression. Thus Stow gives us an
account of the fall of base money, in the second
year of Queen Elizabeth: * It was published by

that will be helped with a good adventu-
rous face. You must be impudent enougly,
sit down, and use no respect: when any-
thing's propounded above your capacity,
smile at it, make two or three faces, and
'tis excellent; they'll think you have tra-
velled ; though you argue, a whole day, in
silence thus, and discourse in nothing but
laughter, 'twill pass. Only, now and then,
give fire, discharge a good full oath, and
offer a great wager; 'twill be admirable.

Sog. Iwarrant you, I am resolute ; come,
good signior, there'’s a poor French crown
for your ordinary.

Shift. 1t comes well, for I had not so
much as the least portcullis of coin before.?

signior, which I fear will be enforced
against the author, ere I can be delivered
of it.

Cor. What's that, sir?

A/t That the argument of his comedy
might have been of some other nature, as
of a duke to be in Jove with a countess,
and that countess to be in love with the
duke’s son, and the son to love the lady's
waiting-maid ; some such cross wooing,
with a clown to their serving-man, better
than to be thus near, and familiarly allied
to the time.

Cor. You say well, but I would fain hear
one of these autumn-judgments defineonce,

proclamation, that the teston coined for twelve-
pence, and in the reign of Edward VI. called
down to sixpence, should now forthwith (of the
best sort marked with the porfcuitice) be taken
for fourpence halfpenny.”— Annals, p. 1115.—
WHAL.

3 Mitis. 7 travail with another objection, &c.)
Jonson was so sensible of the extraordinary
merit of this part of his drama, that he wantons
in the consciousness of his own superiority.
But for this, Mitis might have spared his re-
marks : —they have contributed, however, to
draw down the indignation of the commentators
on the head of the author, who, in what follows,
is accused of sneering (for that is the eternal
phrase) at Twelfth Night. 'L'Mis is as absurd as
most of the other charges brought against him.
Twelfth Night has no countess in love with a
duke’s son, nor no duke’s son in love with a
waiting-maid ; though it is probable that some
such “cross wooing” was to be found among
the old trash whicﬁ has long since perished.
What is more to the purpose is, that this was
written at least a dozen years before Zwelfth
Night appeared, since it is found in the quarto,
1600, precisely as it stands here, while the
carliest date of the play which it is so wisely
supposed to ridicule, was never brought lower
than 1613.

—————
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Quid sit comadia ? if he cannot, let him
content himself with Cicero's definition, till
he have strength to propose to himself a
better, who would have a comedy to be 7mi-
tatio vite, speculum consueludinis, imago
veritatis,; a thing throughout pleasant and
ridiculous, and accommodated to the cor-
rection of manners: if the maker have
failed! in any particle of this, they may
worthily tax him; but if not, why—be you,
that are for them, silent, as I will be for
him ; and give way to the actors. ]

SCENE II.—The Country.

Enter Sordido, with a halter about his
neck.

Sord. Nay, God'sprecious, if the weather
and season be so respectless, that beggars
shall live as well as their betters; and that
my hunger and thirst for riches shall not
make them hunger and thirst with poverty ;
that my sleep shall be broken, and their
hearts not broken; that my cofters shall be
full, and yet care; theirs empty, and yet
merry;—'tis time that a cross should bear
flesh and blood, since flesh and blood can-
not bear this cross.

[Afi¢. What, will he hang himself ?

Cor. Faith, ay; it secms his prognostica-
tion has not kept touch with him, and that
makes him despair.*

Mit. Beshrew me, he will be ouT OF
HIS HUMOUR then indeed. ]

Sord. Tut, these starmonger knaves,
who would trust them? One says dark
and rainy, when 'tis as clear as crystal;
another saystempestuous blasts and storms,
and 'twas as calm as a milk-bowl; here be
sweet rascals for a man to credit his whole
fortunes with! You skystaring coxcombs

you, you fat-brains, out upon you; you are
good for nothing but to sweat night-caps
and make rug-gowns dear !’ you learned

men, and have not a legion of devils a
vostre service! d vostre service! by heaven,
I think I shall die a better scholar than
they: but soft—

Enter a Hind, with a letter.

How now, sirrah?
Hind. Here's a letter come from your
son, sir.
Sord. FFrom my son, sir! what would
my son, sir? some good news, no doubt.
[Reads.

*“Sweet and dear father, desiring you
first to send me your blessing, which is
more worth to me than gold or silver, I de-
sire you likewise to be advertised, that this
Shrove-tide, contrary to custom, we use
always to have revels;3 which is indeed
dancing, and makes an excellent shew in
truth ; especially if we gentlemen be well
attired, which our scniors note, and think
the better of our fathers, the better we are
maintained, and that they shall know if
they come up, and bave anything to do in
the law; therefore, good father, these are,
for your own sake as well as mine, to re-
desire you, that you let me not want that
which 1s fit for the setting up of our name
in the honourable volume of gentility, that
I may say to our calunmiators, with Tully,
FEoo sune ortus domus mee, tu occasus tue.
And thus, not doubting of your fatherly
benevoleice, T humbly ask your blessing
and pray God to bless you.

“ Yours, if his own [FUNG0s0.]"

How's this! Yours, if kis own / Is he not
my son, except he be his own son? belike
this is some new kind of subscription the
gallants use. Well! wherefore dost thou
stay, knave? away; go. [Fx/¢ Hind.]
Here's a letter indced! revels? and bene-
volence? is this a weather to send henevo-
lence? oris this a scason to revel in?
'Slid, the devil and all takes part to vex
me, I think ! this letter would never have

Y If the maker Aave failed, &c.] By the
weaker, Jonson means the poet: he seems pecu-
liarly fond of this word; and not improbably
considered it as a more honourable designation
of the artist than the more modern term. For
the rest, he might safely challenge censure here,
for he has assuredly failed in no particle of
“Cicero’s definition.” But alas! that definition
is incomplete :—it overlooks simplicity of design,
connexion, and mutual dependence, all, in short,
that is wanting to render this exquisite fmage of |
{rut/ as intercsting as it is faithful,

3 You are good for nothing but to sweat

night-caps and make rug-gowns dear!] This
was the usual dress of mathematicians, astrolo-
gers, &c. when engaged in their sublime specu-
lations, if we may trust the portraits of such
of them as have condescended to favour us with
their vere ¢ffigies, in the front of their books.

3 That this Shrove-tide, contrary to custom,
we use always to have revels; &¢c.] Fungoso
imposes on his father ; the revels were at Christ-
mas: but he wanted money to enable him to,
copy the finery of Fastidious Brisk, There is
some humour in this letter, especially in the
quotation from Cicero.
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come now else, now, now, when the sun
shines, and the air thus clear, Soul! if this
hold, we shall shortly have an excellent
crop of corn spring out of the highways :
the streets and houses of the town will be
hid with the rankness of the fruits, that
grow there in spite of good husbandry. Go
to, I'll prevent the sight of it, come as
quickly as it can, I will prevent the sight of
it. I have this remedy, heaven. [Clambers
up, and suspends the halter to a tree.] Stay;
I'll try the pain thus a little. O, nothing,
nothing. Well now! shall my son gaina
benevolence by my death? or anybody be
the better for my gold, or so forth? no;
alive I kept it from them, and decad, my
ghost shall walk about it and preserve it.
My son and daughter shall starve ere they
touch it; 1 have hid it as deep as hell from
the sight of heaven, and to it I go now.

| Flings himself of.

Enter five or six Rustics, one after
another.

1 Rust. Ah me, what pitiful sight is this!
help, help, help!

2 Rust. How now! what's the matter?

1 Rust. O, here’'s a man has hanged
himself, help to get him again.

2 Rust. Hanged himself! 'Slid, carry
him afore a justice, 'tis chance medley, o'
my word.

3 Kust. How now, what’s here to do?

4 Rust. How comes this?

2 Rust. One has executed himself, con-
trary to order of law, and by my con=nt he
shall answer it. {They cut him dowan.

5 Rust. Would he were in case to an-
swer it !

1 Rust, Stand by, he recovers, give him
breath,

Sord. Oh!

5 Rust. Mass, ‘twas well you went the
footway, neighbour.

x Rust. Ay, an I had not cut the hal-
ter——

Sord. How! cut the halter! ah me, 1
am undone, I am undone!

2 Kust. Marry, if you had not been un-
done, you had been hanged, I can tell

ou.

Sord. You thread-bare, horse-bread-cat-
ing! rascals, if you would needs have been
meddling, could you not have untied it, but
you must cut it; and in the midst too! ah
me !

1 Rust, Out on me, 'tis the caterpillar
Sordido! how curst are the poor, that the
viper was blest with this good fortune !

2 Rust. Nay, how accurst art thoy, that
art cause to the curse of the poor?

3 Rust, Ay, and to save so wretched a
cattiff |
| 4 Rust. Curst be thy fingers that loosed
him !

2 Rust. Some  desperate  fury  possess
thee, that thou mayst hang thyself too |

5 Rust, Never mayst thou be saved, that
saved so damned a monster |

Sord. What curses breathe these men!

how have my deeds

Made my looks differ from another man'’s,

That they should thus detest and loathe my
life !

Out on my wietched humour! itis that

Makes me thus monstrous in true humane
cyes.

Pardon me, gentle friends, Ull make fair
'mends

I'or my foul errors past, and twenty-fold

Restore to all men, what with wrong I
robbed them:

My barns and garners shall stand open still

To all the poor that come, and my best
grain

Be made alms-bread to feed half-famished
mouths.

Though hitherto amongst you I have lived,

Like an unsavoury muck-hill? to myself,

 Sord. You thread-dave, horse-bread-eating
rascals.] “‘It appears,” says Dr. Percy, *‘ from
the Earl of Northumberland’s Housekold Book,
that horses were not 5o usually fed with corn
loose in the manger, in the prescat manner, as
with their pr madé into loaves,” This,
indeed, is su&ciem clear from our old dramas,
where the expressions of korse-bread and Aorse-
loavet perpetually occur: thus, m Gamomer
Gwrion, ‘“Save this ?\ece of dxsr horse-bread,
chave byt no byt this lyvelonge dais.” And in
the Liftle Thief, by Beaumont and Fletcher:
“ON that I wete in my oat-tub, with a Zorse-
Probably, too, the coarte bread eaten

as they have been ignorantly or mischjevously
termed, composed principally of oats and barley,
went under the same names,
2 Though kitherto amongst yow I have lived,
Like an unsavoury muck-hili, &c.] 'Thisis
not much unlike what Pope says of wealth :

‘* In heaps, like ambergrease, a stink it lies,
But well dispersed, is incense to the skles.”

May has a fecble iiitation of this character,
in his 0/d Conple. Eanthworm, like Sordido,
undergoes a sudden change, but I think less
naturally, and by means not so well calculated
to produce a strniking effect. Avarice may be
terrificd, but not flattered into liberality.

r'
% commen people of those ' golden days,”
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Yet now my gathered heaps being spread
abroad,

Shall turn to better and more fruitful uses.

Dless then this man, curse him no more for
saving

My life and soul together. O, how deeply

The bitter curses of the poor do pierce !

I am by wonder changed ; come in with me

And witness my repentance : now [ prove,

No life is blest that is not graced with love,

[£xat.

2 Rust. O miracle ! see when a man has
grace!

3 Rust. Had it not been pity so good a
man should have been cast away?

2 Rust. Well, I'll get our clerk put his
conversion in the Acts and Monuments.t

4 Kust. Do, for I warrant him he's a
martyr.

2 Rust. O God, how he wept, if you
marked it! did you sce how the tears
trilled ?

5 Rust. Yes, believe me, like master
vicar's bowls upon the green, for all the
world.

3 Rust. O neighbour, God’s blessing o
your heart, neighbour, 'twas a good grate-
ful deed. [£xeunt.

[Cor. How now, Mitis! what's" that you
consider so seriously?

Afit. Troth, that which doth essentially
please me, the warping condition of this

green and soggy multitude ;2 but in good
faith, signior, your author hath largely out-
stript my expectation in this scene, 1 will
liborally confess it.  For when I saw Sor-
dido so desperately intended, I thought I
had had a hand of him, then.

Cor. What! you supposed he should
have hung himself indecd?

Afit. 1 did, and had framed my objection
to it rcady, which may yet be very fitlv
urged, and with some necessity ; for though
his purposed violence lost the effect, and
extended not to death, yet the intent and
horror of the object was more than the
nature of a comedy will in any sort admit.

Cor. Ay! what think you of Plautus, in
his comedy called Cistellaria?3 there, where
he brings in Alcesimarchus with a drawn
sword rcady to kill himself, and as he is
c'en fixing his breast upon it, to be re-
strained from his resolved outrage by Sile-
nium and the bawd? Is not his authority
of power to give our scene approbation ?

Mt Sir, I have this only evasion left
me, to say, [ think it be so indeed ;* your
memory is happier than mine: but 1 won-
der what engine he will use to bring the
rest out of their humours !

Cor. That will appcar anon, never pre-
occupy your imagination withal. I.et your
mind kcep company with the scene still,
which now removes itself from the country
to the court. 1lere comes Macilente and

' The quarto reads:

“2 Rust. Well, I'll get our clarke put his
conversion into the Caromcie.

4 Rust. Do, for 1 warrant he's a wirtuous
marn.”

‘The necessity of change is not very obvious, for
the Chronicles were as popular as the Acts and
Monuments ; unless, as alley thinks, there is
a satirical allusion to Fox's History of Martyrs.

3 Of this green and soggy multitude.) In
the margin of Whalley's copy, he has written
“quereﬁ: ey §” but the text, I presume, is right.
Soggy, ndeed, is not a very common word, nor
does it appear elsewhere in Jonson, or, as I
think, in any of our old dramatists; yet I have
heard it applled (with what propriety I know
not) to hay that has been cut too early, and
““sweats” as it lies in heaps.

3 Act iii. scene the last.

4 Mit. Sir, [ have this only evasion left me,
fo say, I think it be so indeed; &c.] Poor
Mitis_is a most convenient antagonist; for
though he sometimes stumbles on a valid objec-
tion, any answer satisfies him, The truth is,
that “the horror of the action” was too great ;
for Sordido had really hanged himself, and is
saved by chance ; whereas the spectators could
be in little pain about Alcesimarchus, whose
mistress is upon the stage, and ready to preserve

him. It might have been urged in favour of
the poet, that avarice is so odious and debasing
a vice, that scarcely any degree of suffering can
mterest our feclings for the character tainted
with 1t : nor is this all—for, of the ten thousand
modes wm which avarice may be held forth to
public indignation, no one 1s, or ever was re-
Eardcd with more abhorrence than that of the

oarder of grain. Neither was the idea of such
a wretch as Sordido hanging himself at all new
to the audiences of Jonson’s days, when almost
every term produced a “‘ warning ballad” on the
subject. ‘‘ Here’s a farmer that hanged himself
on the expectation of plenty,” says the porter in
Macbeth: and Mr. Waldron has furnished me
with an extract from a publication of that age,
which undoubtedly expresses the general belief
of the people, ‘ That God hath made the curses
of the poore effectuall upon such covetous corne-
horders, even in recent remembrance, may ap-

eare by this, that some of this cursed crue have
gecome their own executioners, and in kindnesse
have saved the hang-man a labour by haltering
themselves, when, contrary to their expectation,
the price of corne had sodainly fallen: and this
both in other countries, and among us, as divines
of good reputation have delivered upon their
owne knowledge.”—7The Course of Corne-horders,
quarto, 1631, p. 34.
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Signior Brisk freshly suited ; lose not your-
self, for now the epitasis,! or busy part of
our subject, is in act.]

SCENE II1.—An Apartment at the Court.

Enter Macilente, Fastidious, &0tk in a new
suit, and Cinedo with tobacco.

Fast. Well, now, Signior Macilente, you
are npt only welcome to the court, but also
to my mistress's withdrawing chamber.—
Boy, get me some tobacco. I'll but ge in,
and shew I am here, and come to you pre-
sently, sir. [Extt.

Maci. What's that he said? by heaven,

I marked him not :

My thoughts and T were of another world.

1 was admiring mine own outside here,

To think what privilege and palm 1t bears

Here in the court! be a man ne'er so vile,

In wit, in judgment, manncrs, or what else;

If he can purchase but asilken cover,

He shall not only pass, but pass regarded :

‘Whereas let him be poor and mcanly clad,

Though ne'er so richly parted,? you shall
have

A fellow that knows nothing but his beef,

Or how to rince his clammy guts in beer,

Will take him by the shoulders or the
throat,

And kick him down the stairs.
state

Of virtue in bad clothes !—ha, ha, ha, ha!

That raiment should be in such high re-
quest !

How long should I be ere I should put off

To the lord ci.ancellor's tomb, or the
shrives' posts®

By heaven, I think a thousand thousand
year.

His gravity, his wisdom, and his faith

To my dread sovereign, graces that survive
him,

These I could well indure to reverence,

But not his tomb ; no more than I'd com-
mend

Such is the

—_—

The chapel organ for the gilt without,
Or this base-viol for the varnished face.

Re-enter Fastidious.

Fast. 1fear I have made you stay some-
what long, sir; but is my tobacco ready,
boy ?

Cin. Ay, sir.

Fast. Give me; my mistress is upon
coming, you shall see her presently, sir,
[pugs.] You'll say you never accosted a
more piercing wit.—This tobacco is not
dried, boy, or else the pipe is defective.—
Oh, your wits of Italy are nothing com-
parable to her ; her brain's a very quiver of
jests, and she does dart them abroad with
that sweet, loose, and judicial aim, that you
would—lere she comes, sir.

[Saviolina looks in, and draws
back again.

Maci. "T'was time, his invention had been
bogged else.

Sawe. [within.] Give me my fan there.

Nace. How now, Monsicur Brisk ?

Fast. A kind of affectionate reverence
strikes me with a cold shivering, methinks,

Mace. 1 like such tempers well as stand
before their mistresses with fear and trem-
bling ; and before their Maker, like 1mpu-
dent mountains!

Fast. By this hand, I'd spend twenty
pounds my vaulting-horse stood here now,
she might sec me do but one trick.

Maci. Why, doces she love activity?

C7n. Orif you had but your long stock-
ings on, to be dancing a galliard as she
comes by.

Lust. Ay, either. O, these stirring hu-
mours make ladies mad with desire ; she
comes. My good genius embolden me :
boy, the pipe quickly.

Enter Saviolina.

Maci. What! will he give her music?
Fast. A second good morrow to my fair
mistress,

1 Lose mnot yourself, for mow the epitasis,
&2¢.) The old critics assign four parts to comedy;
the Prologue, the Protasis, or proposition of the
subject; the ELitasz's, or busy part of it; and
the Catastrophe, or conclusion.

3 Though ne'er so rickly parted,] Though
possessed of the most excellent parts and natural
talents.—WHaL.

The expression has occurred before. See p. 62.

8 70 the lord chancellor's tomb, or the shrives'
posts ] The sheriffs had posts set up before
their door, on which proclamations were fas-
tened, which it was usual, out of respect, to
read bareheaded. —WHAL.

We meet with many allusions to these pos#s in
our old dramatists. Thus Shakspeare :

‘“ I'll stand at your door like a skeriff’s poss.”
Tweifth Night.

Again, * Worshigp, 1 think; for so much the
posts at his door should signify.”—Paritan,
act iii. sc. 5. But the expression is so common,
that more examples would be tedious. The lord
chancellor’s tomb, is the tomb of Sir Christopher
Hatton, then an object of great respect with the
country visitors of St. Paul's. See the Entes
tainment at Altkorpe.
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Sav. Fair servant, I'll thank you a day
hence, when the date of your salutation
comes forth.

Fast. How like you that answer? is't not
admirable?

Mact. I were a simple courtier, if I
could not admire triflcs, war.

Fast. [Talks and tazces tobacco between
the breaks.] Troth, sweet lady, T shall
[ pugfs]—be prepared to give you thanks
for those thanks, and ---study more officious,
and obsequious regards --to your fair beau-
ties.—Mend the pipe, boy.

Maci. 1never knew tobacco taken as a
parenthesis before.

Fuast. 'Fore God, sweet lady, believe it,
I do honour the meanest rush in this cham-
ber for your love.!

Sav. Ay, you necd not tell me that, sir;
I do think you do prize a rush betore my
love.

Mact. Ts this the wonder of nations!

Fast. O, by this air, pardon me, 1 said
Jor your love, by this light; but it s the
accustomed sharpness ot your ingenuity,
sweet mistress, to|fakes down the viol,* and
plays]—Mass, your viol's new strung, me-
thinks.

Maci. Ingenuity! T see his igno-
rance will not sufter him to slander her,
which he had done most notably if he
had said wit for mgenuity,3 as he
meant it.

Fast. By the soul of music, lady—~Aum,
hum.

Sav. Would we might hear it once.

Fast. 1 do more adore and adimire your
—hum, hum—predominant perfcetions than
—hum, hum—ever 1 shall have power and
faculty to express—Aum.

V7 do honour the meanest vash in this chamber
Jor your love.] Before caipets came into use, the
floors of chambers, and the stage itself, were
strewed with rushes. So in the Vidow's Tears:

¢ Their honours are upon coming, and the room
not ready? . .
Rushes and seats instantly.”—Act iii. sc. 1.

Again, in the Coxcomd:

““ Take care my house be handsome,
And the new stools set out, and boughs, and
rushes.”—Act iv.—WHAL.

My predecessor might have added, that from
the indelicate and filthy habits of our f!orcfathcrs,
carpets would have been a grievous nuisance;
whereas rushes, which concealed the impurities
with which they were charged, were, at con-
venient times, gathered up and thrown into the
streets, where they only bred a general plague,
instead of a particular one.

Sav. Upon the viol de gambo, you
mean ?

Fast. Tt is miserably out of tune, by this
hand.

Sav. Nay, rather by the fingers.

Muct. 1t makes good harmony with her
wit.

Fast, Sweet lady, tune it. [Saviolina
tunes the viol.|—Boy, some tobacco.

Maci. ‘Tobaeeo again! he does court
his mustress with very exceeding good
changes.

Fust, Signior Macilente, you take none,
sir?

Muaci. No, unless I had a mistress, sig-
nior, it were a great indecorum for me to
take tobacco.

ZLiust. How like you her wit?

| Zulks and takes tobacco betrween
ag .

Mace. Tler ingenuity is excellent, sir.

Iust. You sce the subject of her sweet
fingers there—-Oh, she tickles it so, that—
She makes it laugh most divinely ;-=T'll tell
you a good jest now, and yourself shall say
it's a good one: I have wished mysclf to be
that instrument, I think, a thousand times,
and not so few, by heaven.

AMuct. Not unhike, sir; but how? to be
cascd up and hung by on the wall?

Fusi. O, no, sir, to be m use, 1 assure
you ; as vour judicious eyes may testify.

Saw. Here, servant, if you will play, come.

Fust, Tnstantly, sweet lady.—In good
faith, here's most divine tobacco !

Sav. Nay, [ cannot stay to dance after
your pipe.

fust, Good! nay, dear lady, stay; by
this sweet smoke, I think your wit be all
fire.

3 Takes down the viol,] Tt appears, from
nwnerous passages in ow old plays, that a viol
de gambo (a bass-viol, as Jonson calls it, in a
subsequent passage) was an indispensable piece
of furmture in every fu lionable house, where it
hung up in the best chamber, much as the guitar
docs in Spam, and the violm in Italy, to be
played on at will, and to fill up the void of con-
versation. Whoever pretended to fashion
affected an acquaintance with this instrument;
and it is well known that Sir Andrew Aguecheek
could play upon it, as he spoke the languages,
“word for word, without book.”

8 If he had said wit for ingenuity,] In-
gcnuity has a twofold sigmification: derived
rom £ngenuous, it means openness, candour, or
fairness ; from ugenious, it implies wi¢, inven-
tion, genius. In this last sense it is here to be
understood ; but Macilente plays upon the
double meaning. Ingenious amf ingenuous were
often used for each other.—WHaAL, J
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Ma{a’. And he’s the salamander belongs
to it.

Sav. Is your tobacco perfumed, servant,
that you swear by the sweet smoke?

Fast. Still more excecllent! Before hea-
ven, and these bright lights, I think—you
are made of ingenuity, 1——

Maci. True, as your discourse is. O,
abominable!

Fust. Will your ladyship take any?

Sav. O, peace, I pray you; [ lovenot the
breath of a woodcock's head.

Fast. Meaning my head, lady ??

Sav. Not altogether so, sir; but, as it
were fatal to their follies that think to grace
themselves with taking tobacco, when they
want better entertainmment, you see your
pipe bears the true form of a woodcock’s
head.

Fast. O admirable simile!

Sav. 'Tis best leaving of you in admira-
ration, sir. [ £t

Muci. Are these the admited lady-wits,
that having so good a plain song can run
no better division upon it? All her jests
are of the stamp March was fifteen yoears
ago. Is thus the comet, Monsicur I'asti-
dious, that your gallants wonder at so?

Fasé. Heart of a gentleman, to neglect
me afore the presence thus! Sweet sir, [
beseech you be silent in my disgrace. By
the mnuses, I was never in so vile a humour
in my life, and her wat was at the flood too !
Report it not for a million, good sir ; et
me be so far endeared to your love,

[£veunt.

{Afit. What follows next, Signior Cor-
datus? this gailant’s humour 15 almost
spent; methinks it ebbs apace, with this
contrary breath of his mistress.

Cor. O, but it will flow again for all this,
till there comes a general drought of hu-
mour among all our actors, and then I fear
not but his will fall as low as any. See who
presents himself Lere!

} Maci. And ke's the salamander belongs to
st.] In the quarto it is—zhat lives by if. 1t
seems scarcely worth the pains of altering, or,

, of noticing.

* Fast. Meaning my head, lady 1] To account

for the captious question of Fastidious, it should

Mit. What, in the old case?
Cor. Ay, faith, which makes it the more
pitiful ; you understand where the scene is?]

ACT 1IV.
SCENE 1..—A Room in Deliro's House,
Linter Fungoso, Fallace following him.

ZFal. Why are you so melancholy, bro-
ther?

Fung. T amnot melancholy, I thank you,
sister.

Fal. Why are you not merry then? there
are but two of us in all the world, and if
we should not be comforts one to another,
God help us!

Fung. Faith, T cannot tell, sister, but if
a man had any true melancholy in him, it
would make him melancholy to see his
yeomanly father cut his neighbours’ throats,
to make his son a gentleman; and yet,
when he has cut them, he will sce his son's
throat cut too, cre he make him a true
gentleman indeed, before death cut his own
throat. I must be the first head of our
house, and yet he will not give me the head
till I be made so. Is any man termed a
gentleman that is not alwaysin the fashion?
I would know but that.

Fiul. 1f you be melancholy for that, bro-
ther, I think I have as much cause to be
meclancholy as any one: for I'll be sworn,
I live as Ittle in the fashion as any woman
in London. By the faith of a gentlewoman,
beast that [ am to say it! I have not one
friend in the world besides my husband,
When saw you Master Fastidious Brisk,
brother?

Fung. But a while since, sister, I think;
I know not well in truth. By this hand I
could fight with all my heart, mcthinks.

fFiul. Nay, good brother, be not reso-
lute.

be observed that woodcock was a cant term for a
JSool.  From the following drawing of an ancient
tobacco-pipe, which was in the possession of Mr,
Reed, it appears that Saviolina was not far from
the truth, when she compared it to *“the true
form of a woodcock's head,”
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Fung. 1sent him a letter,! and he writes
me no answer neither.

Fual. Oh, sweet Fastidious Brisk! O fine
courtier! thou art he makest me sigh, and
say, how blessed is that woman that hath a
courtier to her husband, and how imiscrable
a dame she is, that hath neither husband
nor friend in the court! O sweet Iasti-
dious! O fine courtier! How comely he
bows him in his courtesy! how full he hits
a woman between the lips wiien he kisses!
how wupright he sits at the tuble! how
daintily he carves! how swecetly he talks,
and tells news of this lovd and of that lady !
how cleanly he wipes his spoon at every
spoonful of any whitemeat he eats! and
what a neat case of pick-tooths he carrics
about him sull ¥ O sweet Fastidious! O
fine courticr !

Enter Deliroat a distance, with Musicians.

Deli. See yonder she is, gentlemen.
Now, as ever you'll bear the name of musi-
cians touch your instrunicnts sweetly ; she
has a delicate ear, T tell you: play not a
falsc note, I bescech you,

Musi. Fear not, Signior Deliro.

Deli. O, begin, begin, some sprightly
thing : Lord, how my imagination labours
with the success of it! [they strike up a
lively tune.] Well said, good, i faith!
Heaven grant it please her. 'l not be seen,
for then she’ll be sure to dislike it.

fal. Hey——da! this is excellent! TI'll
lay my life this is my husband's dotage. I
thought so; nay, never play bo-pcep with
me; I know you do nothing but study
how to anger me, sir.

Deli. [cominyg forward.] Anger thee,
sweet wife! why, didst thou not send for
musicians at supper last night thysel{?

Fal. To supper, sir! now come up to
supper, I bescech you: as though there
were no difference between supper-time,
when folks should be merry, and this time
when they should be melancholy. I would
never take upon me to take a wife, if I had
no more judgment to please her,

Deli. Be pleased, sweet wife, and they
shall have done, and would to fate my life
were done, if I can never please thee!

[£xeunt Musicians.

Enter Macilente,

Muact. Save you, lady; where is Master
Deliro?

Leli. THere, Master Macilente: you are
welcome from court, sir; no doubt you
have been graced exceedingly of Master
Brisk's mistress, and the rest of the ladies
for his suke.

Muaci. Alas, the poor fantastic! he’s

scarce known
To any lady there; and those that know

him,

Know him the simplest man of all they
know :

Deride and play upon his amorous hu-
mours,

Though he but apishly doth imitate

The gallant’st  courtiers, kissing ladies’
pumps,

Holding the cloth for them,* praising their
WIS,

And servilely observing every one

May do them pleasure. fearful to be seen

With any man, though he be ne'er so

worthy,

That's not 1n grace with some that are the
greatest,

Thus courtiers do, and these he counter-
feits,

But scts no such a sightly carriage

Upon their vanities, as they themselves ;

And therefore they despise him: for indeed

He's ike the zany to a tumbler,

That tries tricks after him, to make men
laugh.

Fi2/. Here's an  unthankful spiteful
wretch ! the good gentleman vouchsafed to
make him his companion, because my hus-
band put him into a few rags, and now see
how the unrude rascal backbites him M

[Aside.

DelZi. Is he no more graced amongst

them then, say you?

1 Fung. / sent him a letter, &c.] By Aim, Fun-
goso means his father, not Fastidious Brisk : he
1s talking to himseclf.

2 And what a neat case of pick-tooths
ke carries about him stilll See The Devil's an
Ass.—Actv. sc. 1. o

3 Holding the cloth for them.] Lifting
up the arras, or hangings, for them, as
they moved from room to room, so that they
might pass without disordering their dress.
So in Cymihia's Rewvels: ** This repeats jests,

Xmis presents gifts, this holds up the arvas.”—
ct v.

s How the unrude rascai backbites him [}
Un is commonly used in composition as a
negative, as unthankful, xncivil, &c; here, how-
ever, it seems to be employed as an augmenta-
tive, Unless, indeed, unrude be synonymous
with the primitive rude, as wnloos¢ probably
is with Joose, &c. It occurs again in the Masgue
of Christmas: ** Unrude people they are, your

courtiers.” ]
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Maci, Faith, like a pawn at chess: fills
up a room, that’s all.

Fal, O, monster of men ! can the earth
bear such an envious caitiff ? [Aside.

Deli. Well, 1 repent me I ever credited
him so much; but now I see what he is,
and that his masking vizor is off, I'll for-
bear him no longer. All his lands are
mortgaged to me, and forfeited ; besides, [
have bonds of his in my hand, for the re-
ceipt of now fifty pound, now a hundred,
now two hundred; still, as he has had a
fan but wagged at him, he would be in a
new suit. Well, I'll salute him by a ser-
jeant the next time I sce him, 1’ faith, I'll
suit him.

Maci. Why, you may soon see him, sir,
for he is to meet Signior Puntaivolo at a
notary's by the IXxchange, presently; where
he means to take up, upon return.

Fal. Now, out upon thee, Judus! canst
thou not be content to backbite thy friend,
but thou must betray hun! Wilt thou seek
the undoing of any man? and of such a
man too? and will you, sir, get your living
by the counsel of traitors ?

Deli. Dear wife, have patience.

Fal. The Louse will fall, the grounu
will open and swallow us : I'll not bide here
for all the gold and silver in heaven.

[£Lixit weth Fungoso.

Deli. O, good Macilente, let's follow
and appease her, or the peacc ol my life is
at an end. [£xit.

Maci. Now pease, and not peace, feed
that life,! whose head hangs so heavily over
a woman's manger ! Exuit,

SCENE 11.—Another Room in the same.

Enter Fallace and Fungoso running; she
claps to the door.

Fa!l. Help me, brother! Ods body, an
you come here ['ll do myself a mischicf.

Deli, g'wz't/zin.] Nay, hear me, sweet
wife ; unless thou wilt have me go, I will
not go.

Fal. Tut,-you shall never have that van-
tage of me, to say, you are undone by me.
I'll not bid you stay, I. Brother, sweet
brother, here’s four angels I'll give you
towards your suit: for the love of gentry,
and as ever you came of Christian creature,
make haste to the water side, (you know
where Master Fastidious uses to land,) and
give him warning of my husband’s mali-
cious intent; and tell him of that lean
rascal’s treachery. O, heavens, how my
flesh rises at him! Nay, sweet brother,
make haste: you may say, I would have
writ to him, but that the necessity of the
time would not permit. He cannot choose
but take it extraordinarily from me: and
comiend me to him, good brother; say 1
sent you. [Exit.

Fung. let me sce, these four angels,
and then forty shillings more I can borrow
on my gown n Fetter-lane.—Well, T will
go presently, say on my swt,? payas much
money as 1 have, and swecar myself into
credit with my tailor for the rest.  [Ewxit,

SCENE I.—Another Room in the same.

Enter Deliro and Macilente.

Deli. O, on my soul you wrong her,
Macilente. Though she be froward, yet I
know she is honest.

Muci. Well, then have I no judgment,
Would any woman, but one that were wild
in her affections, have broke out into that
mmmodest and violent passion against her
husband? or is't possible

Deli. If you love me, forbear; all the
arguments i’ the world shall never wrest
my heart to believe it. [Exeunt,

[Cor. How like you the deciphering of
his dotage ?

Mit. O, strangely: and of the other's
envy too, that labours so seriously to set
debate betwixt a man and his wife. Stay,
here comes the knight adventurer.

Cor. Ay, and his scrivener with him.]

1 Now pease and notl peace feed that life,
&c.] Deplorable as this attempt at a pun is, it
has yet found imitators ; see Fletcher’s Kimgand
no King, act ii. For the credit of both poets, 1
hope that geace and pease were in their days
pronounced alike. . )

¥ Say o my suit,] i.e., try iton This word
is so common that I should not have noticed 1it,
were it not to observe that the modern editors
" wsually print it with a mark of elision, ’sgy: a
practice which I have been reprehended for
not following ; (Massinger, vol. 1. p. 169 ;) but

there 1s no necessity, as a few examples will
prove :

‘“But pray do not
Take the first say of her yourself.”—Chagman.

““ So good a say invites the eye
A little downward to espy.—Si» P. Sidney.

““ Wolsey makes dukes and erles to serve him
of wine with a say taken.” —Holinshed.

‘T could cite more, but these shall suffice for
a sap.”—Q0Id Trans. of the Andria.
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SCENE IV.—Puntarvolo’s Lodgings.

Enter Puntarvolo, Notary, end Servants
with the dog and cat,

Punt. T wonder Monsieur Fastidious
comes not | But, notary, if thou please to
draw the indentures the while, I will give
thee thy nstructions.

Not. Wih all my heart, sir; and I'll fall
in hand with them presently.

Punt. Well then, first the sum is to be
understood.

Not. [writes.] Good, sir.

FPunt. Next, our several appellations,
and character of my dog and cat must be
known. Shew Inm the cat, sirrah,

Not. So, sir,

Punt. Then, that the intended bound is
the Turk’s court in Constantmople ; the
time limited for our return, a year; and
that if either of us miscany the whole
venture 18 lost.  These are general, con-
ceiv'st thou? orif cither of us turn 'Turk.

Aol Ay, sir,

Punt. Now, for particulars: that I may
make my travels by sea or land, to my best
Lhking ; and that hiring a coach for myself,
1t <hall be lawflul for my dog or cat, or both,
to rnide with me in the said coach,

Not. Very good, sir.

Punt. That I may choose to give my dog
or cat, hish, for fear of bones; or wiy othier
nutriment that, by the judgment of the most
anthentical physicians' where I travel, shall
be thought dangrerous.

Not. Well, sir,

YV By the judoment of the most authentical
physicians |} Authentical physicrans e those
who arc allowed to practise publicly. There 1s
a similar expression in Shakspeare, ““ Par, So
I ~ay both of Galen and Paracelsus.  Laf, Of
all the learned and awthentic fellows.”—4W's
Well that Erds Well, act ii. sc. 3 —~WHAL.

* [Lhat, after the receipt of Jus money, he
shall ncither, by divect or indirect means, as
magic, witchorast, &e.l The whole of this is a
solemn burlesque upon the oaths which were
tuken by the combatants of romance, and indeed
of history, before they were permutted to en-
counter cach other, The ;&umz};r, Whalley con-
ceives to be tern-seed, which from its minuteness,
not being itsclf visible, was supposed, according
to the valgar superstition, ‘‘to make the person
invisible who carried it about him.” This is
rather  doabtful : but the subject is scarcely
worth pursuing. the ring, is meant that
of Gyges, which, when the bezel was turned
towards the palm of the hand, rendered the
wearepe of it wvisible. Both are mentioned by
Fletcher :

VOL. 1.

e e e

Punt, That, after the receipt of his
money, he shall neither, in his own person,
nor any other, either by direct or indirect
means, as magic, witchcraft,? or other such
exotic arts, attempt, practise, or complot
anything to the prejudice of me, my dog,
or my cat: neither shall I use the help of
any such sorceries or enchantments, as unc-
tions to make our skins impenetrable, or to
travel invisible by virtue of a powder, or a
ring, or to hang any three-forked charm
about my dog's neck, secretly conveyed
into his collar ;3 (understand you?) but that
all be performed sincerely, without fraud er
imposture,

Not. So, sir.

Punt. That, for testimony of the per
formance, mysclf am to bring thence @
Turk’s mustachio, my dog a Grecian hare’s
lip, and my cat the train or tail of a Thra-
cian rat.

Not. [writes.] 'Tis done, sir.

Punt, "T1s said, sir; not done, sir. But
forward ; that upon my return, and land-
ing on the "Tower-wharf, with the aforesaid
testimony, I am to receive five for one, ac-
cording; to the proportion of the sums put
forth.

Not. Well, sir,

Punt. Provided, that if before our de-
parture, or setting forth, either myself or
these be visited with sickness, or any other
casual event, so that the whole course of
the adventure be hindered thereby, that
then hieas to return, and 1 am to receive
the prenominated proportion upon fair and
equal terms.

‘“ Why, did you think that you had Gyges® sing,
Or the herb that gives invisibility ?”
Fawr Mard of the Inn, act i. se. 1,

8 Or to hang any three-forked charm abows
my dog’s neck, secretly conveyed into his collar.)
Alluding probably to Cornclius Agrippa’s do
Paulus ‘]ovius gives the following account of t
master and his dog : (Klog. doct. Viror. edit.
Basil. 1577, p. 187) FEacessit ¢ vita nondum
senex apud Lugdunum, f{gnobili et tenebrose
in diversorio, multis ewn tanguam necromanitia
suspicione tnfamem execvrantibus ; quod cacodee-
monemt nigre canis specie circumdnceret [ ita ut
quien propiigud morte ad panitentiam urge-
retur, cani collare loreum magicis per clavorum
emblamata iuscriptum notis exsolverit] in heec
suprema verba ivate provumpens, Abi, perdita
bestia, qua me totum perdidisti ! nec usguam
Sanliaris ille canis, aut assiduus stinerum
omnium comes, el tum morientis domini deser
tor postea conspectus est, quum precipiti fuga
sallu in Ararim se immersisse, nec enalasse
ab his gue id vidisse assevebant, existimetur,

WhAL
]
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Not. Very good, sir; is this all?
Pant, 1tiy all, sir; and dispatch tham,

ood notary.
8 Not, mast as is possible, sir,  [Zxit.

Enter Carlo.

Punt. O, Carlo! welcome: saw you
Monsieur Brisk ?

Car. Not 1: did he appoint you to meet
here ?

Punt. Ay, and 1 muse he should be so
tardy ; he is to take an hundred pounds of
me in venture, if he maintain his promise.

Car. Is his hour past?

Punt, Not yet, but it comes on apace.

Car. Tut, be not jealous of him; he will
sooner break all the cominandments than
his hour; upon my life, in such a case trust
him,

Punt. Methinks, Carlo, you look very
smooth, ha !

Car. Why, I came but now from a hot-
house; I must needs look smooth.

Punt. From a hot-house |

Car. Ay, do you make a wonder on’t?
why, it is your only physic. Let a man
sweat once a week in a hot-house, and be
well rubbed, and froted, with a good plump

wicy wench and sweet linen, he shall ne’er
have the pox.

Punt. What, the French pox?

Car. The French pox! our pox: we
have them in as good a form as they, man;
what ?

Punt. Let me perish, but thou art a salt
one | was your new-created gallant there
with you, Sogliardo?

} He'sa leiﬁcr at Horn's ordinary yonder ;)
i.e., he has taken up his abode there : a leiyer
was a resident ambassador. Of Horn I know
nothing ; he was perhaps the master of the
Mitre : and yet the Mitre was too respectable
an inn for the haunts of Cavaliero Shift.

2 Droning a fobacco-pige.] See the Silent
Woman, act iv. sc. 1.

8 For the making wlu patoun,
reciprocal, and a num .o{’ other mysteries not
yet cxiant.g An editor of Jonson has to struggle
with difficulties which seem to grow beneath his
toil. I know no other poet of that age whose
language may not be explained by reference to
contem ry writers ; but with Jonson it is not
80; at least as far as my little experience enables
me to judge. He has many terms which are
nowhere else to be found, many allusions to cus-
toms which are not noticed by the poets of his
time. I mention this to procure some indulgence
for the eonjectures in which I frequently find
myself engaged at a venture. Patowr I have
never met with elsewhere, nor can I gretend to
determing its precise meaning here. Patons, in

the receipt

Car. O porpoise | hang him, no: he’sa
leiger at Horn's ordinary yonder ;! his vil
lainous Ganymede and he have been dron-
ing a tobacco-pipe? there ever since yester-
day noon.

Punt. Who? Signior Tripartite, that
would give my dog the whiffe ?

Car. Ay, he. They have hired a chamber
and all, private, to practise in, for the
making of the patoun, the receipt reci-
procal, and a number of other mysteries not
yet extant.3 I brought some dozen or
twenty gallants this morning to view them,
as you'd do a piece of perspective, in at a
key-hole; and there we might see Sog-
liardo sit in a chair, holding his snout up
like a sow under an apple-tree, while the
other opened his nostrils with a poking-
stick, to give the smoke a more free de-
livery. They had spit some threc or four-
score ounces between’'em afore we came
away.

Punt. How! spit three or fourscore
ounces?

Car. Ay, and preserved it in porrengers,
as a barber does his blood when he opensa
vein,

Punt. Out, pagan| how dost thou open
the vein of thy friend ?

Car. Friend ! is there any such foolish
thing in the world, ha? 'slid, I never ge»
lished it yet.

Punt. Thy humour is the more dange-
rous.

Car. No, not a whit, signior, Tut, a
man must keep time in all; I can oil my
tongue when I meet him next, and look

French, are those small pellets of paste with
which poultry are crammed: making of the
patoun, may therefore be moulding tobacco,
which was then always cut small, into some fan-
tastic or fashionable form for the pipe. The
recetpt wecyprocal, is not improbably what
Decker, in the Gull's Hornbook, calls the ring,
that is, as I suppose, passing the pipe from one
to another, as 1s done now in some countries,
and was once sufficiently common here ; but
this, with the former term, must be left to the
reader. It appears that \Vhalley had endea~
voured to procure some information on these
oints, for on the margin of his copy I find the
ollowing memorandum by Steevens :

‘“ Mr. Reed, who may be considered as the
high-priest of black letter, declares no book to
have been written containing instructions how to
take tobacco. You have therefore not a single
auxiliary on the Jarcsent subject, except your
own sagacity ; and must of course be content to
rank the patoun, &c. among ‘ the mysteries not
yet extant.'—Aug. 29, 1781.”

This somewhat consoles me in my ignorance
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with a good sleek forehead ; 'twill take
away all soil of suspicion, and that's
enough : what Lynceus can seec my heart?
Pish, the title of a friend ! it's a vain, idle
thing, only venerable among fools; you
shall not have one that has any opinion of
wit affect it.

Enter Deliro and Macilente.

Deli. Save you, good Sir Puntarvolo.

Punt. Signior Delivo ! welcome.

Deli, Pray you, sir, did you see Master

Fastidious Brisk ?
I heard he was to meet your worship here.

Punt. You heard no figment, sir;! I do
expect him at every pulse of my watch.

Deli. In good time, sir.

Car. There's a fellow now looks like one
of the patricians of Sparta ; marry, his wit's
after ten i' the hundred :? a good blood-
hound, a close-mouthed dog, he follows
the scent well; marry, he's at a fault now,
methinks.

Punt. 1should wonder at that creature
is free from the danger of thy tongue.

Car. O, I cannot abide these limbs of
satin, or rather Satan indeed, that will
walk, like the children of darkness, all day
in a melancholy shop, with their pockets
full of blanks,3 ready to swallow up as
many poor unthrifts as come within the
verge.

Punt. So! and what hast thou for him
that is with him, now?

Car. O, d—n me! immortality ! T'll
not meddle with him; the pure element of
fire, all spirit, extraction.

Punt, How, Carlo!
man?

Car. A scholar, Macilente; do yon not
know him? a rank, raw-boned anatomy,
he walks up and down like a charged
musket, no man dares encounter him:
that's his rest there,

ha, what is he,

Punt. His rest| why, has he a forked
head

Car. Pardon me, that’s to be suspended
you are too quick, too apprehensive,

Deli. Troth, now I think on't, I'll defer
it till some other time,

Muci. Not by any means, signior, you
shall not lose this opportunity, he will be
+ here presently now.

Deli. Yes, faith, Macilente, ’'tis best.
For look you, sir, I shall so exceedingly
oftfcnd my wife in't, that——

Maci. Your wife! now for shame lose
these thoughts, and become the master of
your ownspirits. Should I, if I had a wife,
suffer myself to be thus passionately carried
to and fro with the stream of her humour,
and neglect my deepest affairs, to serve
her aftections?  'Slight, I would geld my-
self first.

Deli. O, but, signior, had you such a
wife as mine is, you would——

Maci. Such a wife! Now hate me, sir,
if ever I discerned any wonder in your wife
yet, with all the speculation I have : T have
seen some that have been thought fairer
than she, in my time; and I have seen
those have not been altogether so tall,
esteemed properer women; and I have
seen less noses grow upon swceter faces,
that have done very well too, in my judg-
ment. But, in good faith, signior, for all
this, the gentlewoman 1s a good, pretty,
proud, hard-favoured thing, marry not so
peerlessly to be doted upon, 1 must con-
fess : nay, be not angry.

Deli. Well, sir, however you please to
forget yourself, I have not deserved to be
thus played upon; but henceforth, pray
you forbear my house, for I can but faintly
endure the savour of his breath, at my
table, that shall thus jade me for my
courtesies.

Muci. Nay, then, signior, let me tell you
your wife is no proper woman,5 and by my

Y You heard no figment, sir;] See Cynthia's
Revels. For every pulse aj‘ my watch, the
quarto has ‘‘ every minute my watch strikes.”

3 There's a fellow now looks like one of the

atricians of Sparta ; marry, his wit's after ten
v’ the hundred :] i.e., his imagination is employed
in contriving how to place out his money at in-
terest, which, by a statute of the thirtcenth of
Elizabeth, was fixed at fen per cent. What
idea Carlo had of a Spartan patrician 1 know
not : there is surely nothing very republican in
the conduct of Deliro : but it is perhaps impos-
sible to allot any determinate sense to such pa-
tronymic expressions of kindness or contempt, as
Grecian, Troran, Spartan, &c. which seem in

our old plays to signify just what the speaker
pleases. Sparta was famous for its breed of
dogs : perhaps some recollection of this circum-
stance might give rise to the abusive terms which
follow.

3 With their pockets full of blanks, &c.)
Meaning, 1 suppose, bonds and covenants,
ready drawn, and only waiting to be filled up
by such as were reduced to sell or mortgage
their estates.

¢ Punt. His rest| why, has he a forked
head ) Alluding to the scmi-circular form of
the musket rest ; see p. 23 é.

S Nay then, signor, let me tell you your wise
€5 no proper woman,) i.e., not proper or peculiar
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life, I suspect her honesty, that's more,
which you may likewise suspect if you
please, do you see? ['ll urge you to

. nothing against your appetite, but if you

please, you may suspect it.

Deli. Good, sir. [£vit.

Muaei. Good sir! now horn upon horn
pursue thee, thou blind, egregious do-
tard |

Car, O, you shall hear him speak like
envy.-—Signior Macilente, yousaw Monsieur

* Brisk lately: I heard you were with hun at

court.
Muci. Ay, Buftone, I was with him.
Cur. And how is he respected there? I
know you'll deal ingenuously with us; is
he made much of amongst the sweeter sort
of gallants ?
Maci. Faith, ay; his civet and his cast-
ing-glass!
Have helpt him to a place amongst the

rest :

And there, his seniors give him good shyht
looks,

After their garb, smile, and salute in
French

‘With some new compliment.
Car. What, is this all ?
Maci. Why say, that they should shew
the frothy fool

Such grace as they pretend comes from the

heart,
He had a mighty windfall cut of doubt !
‘Why, all their graces are not to do utace
To virtue or desert; but to ride Loth

 'With their gilt spurs quite bicathless, from

themselves.
"Tis now esteemed precisianiom in wit,?
And a disease in nature, to be kind

Toward desert, to love or seek good
nanies.

Who feeds with a good name? who thrives
with loving ?

Who can provide feast for his own desires,

With serving others ?—-ha, ha, ha! |

"Tis folly, by our wisest worldlings proved,

If not to gamn by love, to be beloved.

Cuar. How like you him? is't not a good
spiteful slave, ha?

Punt. Shiewd, shrewd.

Car. D—n me! I could eat his flesh
now ; divine, sweet villamn !

Muci. Nay, prithee leave: What's he

there ?

Car. Who? this in the starched beard ?3
it's the dull, stift knight Puntarvolo, man;
he's to travel now presently : he has a good
knotty wit; marry, he carries little on't out
of the land with hum.

Maci. How then?

Cuar. He puts it 1orth in venture, as he
docs his money upon the return of a dog
and cat.

Maci. Ts this he?

Cur. Ay, this is he: a good tough gen-
tleman: he looks like a shield of biawn at
Shrove-tide, out of date, and ready to take
Lis leave ; or a dry pole of ling upon Easter-
eve, that has furmished the table all Lent,
as he has done the city this last vacation.

Muci, Come, you'll never leave your
stabbing simules : [ shall have you aiming
at me with 'em by and by ; but———

Cur. O, renounce me then! pure, honest,
good devil, 1 love thee above the love of
women: 1 could ¢'en melt in admiration of
thee, now. Ods so, look here, man; Sir
Dagonet and his squire |4

to yourself, but common to all who solicit her.
This is Mr, Whalley’s explanation ; which he -
forces by several examples of the word proper
thus applied. As 1 think him wrong, I have
omit\etﬁjﬁs quotations : groger is used here, as
{:aﬁr!r is just above, for landsome; had it

en otherwise, Macilente would not huve imme-
diately subjoined-—‘“and, by my hfe, 1 suspect
her honesty, that's more.”

v J/is casting-glass.)  Casting-glasses, or, as
they weie more generally termed casting-botties,
were small bottles for holding liquid essences
and perfumes. ‘They were in very general use,
and are mentioned in a thousand places by our
old dramatists, It may be obseived here that
perfumes of all kinds were more in vogue in

' the age of Elizabeth than of George 11l

They were certainly more necessar ;h:})us
n

nd,
'8 Tis mow estesmed precisianiam sn wit,) le.,

Puritanism, the Puritans in this age Leing called
the precise.- - WhaAL,
8 Car. HWho? this in the starched beard ?] The
recise and formal gallants of the day {such as
Y‘unuxvolo i1s descnibed to be) had their beard
stiffened ivith starch : thus Taylor, the water-
poct, no il chronicler of the fashions :

¢ Some seem as they were starched, stiff, and
fine,
Like to the bristles of an angry swine.”

In a preceding passage Puntarvolo desires
the boy not to stand too near him, lest his breath
should thaw his 1ufl.-—P. 101 @,

1 S Dagonet and is squire.) Sir Dagonet
is a considerable personage in Morte Avthur,
He was the squire, or, as the old romance calls
him, the fool of good King Arthur, and seems to
be introduced like a Shrovetide cock, for the
sake of being buffeted and abused f)y every
one.
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Enter Sogliardo and Shift,

Sog. Save you, my dear gallantos: nay,
come, approach, good cavalicr: prithec,
sweet kmight, know this gentleman, he's
one that 1t pleases me to use as my good
friend and companion; and therefore do
him good offices : I beseech you, gentles,
know him, I know him all over.

Punt. Sir, for Signior Sogliardo's sake,
let it suffice, [ know you.

Sog. Why, as T am a gentleman, T thank
you, knight, and it shall suffice. Hark you,
sir Puntarvolo, you'd Iittle think it ; he's
as resolute a piece of flesh as any i the
world.

Punt. Indeed, sir!

Sog. Upon my gentility, sir; Carlo, a
word with you ; do you see that same fellow
there?

Car. What, Cavalier Shilt ?

Sog. O, you know him ; cry you merey -
before me, T think him the tallest wan
living! within the walls of ILurope.

Car. 'The walls of lSurope! take heed
what you say, signior, Iuropc’s a huge
thing within the walls.

Sog. Tut, an 'twere as huge again, I'd
justify what T speak.  'Shd, he swaggered
even now 1n a place wherc we were - [ never
saw a man do it more resolute,

Car. Nay, indecd, swaggering is a good
argument of resolution. Do you hear this,
signior ?

Maci. Ay, to my grief.

muddy flags,
For every drunken flourish, should achicve
The name of manhood ; whilst true perfect
valour,
Hating to shew itself, goes by despised !
Heart! [ do know now, in a faw just cause,
I dare do morc than he, o thousand times :
Why should not they take knowledge of
this, hal

Y T think him the tallest man lomg, &cJie
the stoutest, the bravest: the ambiguity of thi.
word must apologize for its being noticed a
second time,

2 Why, I tell you, sir, he has kbeen the only
Bid-stand !} A cant term for a highwayman
Thus, in the larson’s Wedding: “1f you dare
do this, I shall~ing asong of one that bade-stand,
and made a carrier pay dear for a little ground-
rent upon his majesty’s Afghway.”—Act 1. sc. 1.

S And you shall be Zis elder tree,] It was the
tradition that Judas hung himself on an e/der
¢ree : thus, in Nixon'’s Strange Foot-post : “‘Our
gardens will prosper the better, when they have
1n them not one of these elders, whereupon so
wmany covetous Fudasses kang themselves,”

O, that such

And give my worth allowance before his ?
Because I cannot swagger.—Now, the pox
Light on your Pickt-hatch prowess !

Sog. Why, T tell you, sir: he has been
the only Zid-stand® that ever kept New-
market, Salisbury-plain, Hockley i' the
Hole, Gads-hill, and all the high places of
any request: he has had his mares and his
geldings, he, have been worth forty, three-
score, a4 hundred pound a horse, would ha’
sprung you over hedge and ditch like your
grevhound : he has dome five hundred rob-
berwes in his time, more or less, I assure
you.

Lunt. What, and scaped ?

Sog. Seaped !y’ fath, av @ he has broken
the gaol when he has been in irons and
irons, and been out, and in again; and
out, and in; forty imes, and not so few, he.

Jace. A ht trumpet to proclaim such a
person.

Car. But can this be possible ?

Shit. \Whv, "tis nothing, sir, when a man
gives his affections to it

Sog. Good Pylades, discourse a robbery
or two, to satisly these gentlemen of thy
worth,

Shefte Pardon me, my dear Orestes :
caus s have thew quiddits, and ‘tis ill
Jesting with bell-ropes,

Car. How! Pylades and Orestes ?

Sog. Ay, he is iny Pylades, and T am his

i Orestes: how hike you the conceit ?

Car. O, 'tis an old stale interlude device ;
no, I'll give you names myself, look you;
he shall be your Judas, and you shall be
s elder-tree?d to hang on.

Afasr. Nay, rather let him be Captain
Pod, and this his motion;* for he does
nothing but shew him.

Car. LExcellent: or thus; you shall be
Holden, and he your camel.?

Stist. You do not mean to ride, gentle-
men ?

$ Let him be Caplain Pod, and this his
motion ;| The celebrated owner of a puppet-
shew.  He is often mentioned in Jonson.

WHAL.

8 Vou shall be Holden, and /e your camel.]
T'his seems to be no bad compliment to Cavaliero
Shift, for Holden’s camel was a beast of parts,
He i~ mentioned by Taylor, and in very good
company :

“ That for ingennous study down can put

Old Holden's camel, or fine Banks his cut.”
Cast over the Water, p. 159.

Our camels now stalk along the street with ex-
emplary gravity : but they appear to have inter-
mitted their * ingenious studies” of late, which
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Punt, Faith, let me end it for you, gal-
lants: you shall be his Countenance, and
he your Resolution.

Sog. Troth, that's pretty: how say you,
Cavalier, shall it be so?

Car, Ay, ay, most voices.

Shift. Faith, I am easily yielding to any
good impressions.

Sog. Then give hands, good Resolution.

Car. Mass, he cannot say, good Coun-
tenance, now properly to him again.

Punt. Yes, by an irony.

Mace. O, sir, the countenance of Reso-
lution should, as he is, be altogether grim
and unpleasant.

Enter Fastidious Brisk.

Fast. Good hours make music with your
mirth, gentlemen, and keep time to your
humours !-—How now, Carlo?

Punt. Monsieur Brisk! many a long
look have I extended for you, sir.

Fast, Good faith, I must crave pardon :
I was invited this morning, ere I was out
of my bed, byabevy of ladies, to a banquet:
whence it was almost one of Hercules's
labours for me to come away, but that the
respect of my promise did so prevail with
me. I know they'll take it very ill, espe-
cially one that gave me this bracelet of her
hair! but over night, and this pearl another
gave me from her forehead, marry she—
what ! are the writings ready?

Punt., 1 will send my man to know.
Sirrah, go you to the notary’s, and learn
if he be ready : leave the dog, sir.

Exit Servant.

Fast. And how does my rare qualified
friend Sogliardo? Oh, Signior Macilente !

by these eyes, I saw you not; I had saluted
¥ou sooner else, o' my troth. I hope, sir,

may presume upon you, that you will not
divulge my late check, or disgrace, indeed,
sir.

Maci. You may, sir.

Car. He knows some notorious jest by
this gull,? that he hath him so obsequious.

Sog. Monsieur Fastidious, do you see
this fellow there? does he not look like a
clown? would you think there were any-
thing in him?

Fast. Anything in him ! beshrew me,
ay ; the fellow hath a good ingenious face.

Sog. By this element he is as ingenious
atall man as ever swaggered about London:
he, and I, call Countenance and Resolu-
tion; but his name is Cavalier Shift.

Punt. Cavalier, you knew Signior Clog,
that was hanged for the robbery at Harrow-
on-the-Hill ?

Sog. Knew him, sir! why, 'twas he gave
all the directions for the action.

Punt., How | was it your project, sir?

Skift. Pardon me, Countenance, you do
me some wrong to make occasions public
which I imparted to you in private.

Sog. God's willl herearenonebut friends,
Resolution,

Shift. That's all one; things of conse-
quence must have thcir respects; where,
how, and to whom.—Yes, sir, he shewed
himself a true Clog in the coherence of that
affair, sir; for, if he had managed matters
as they were corroborated to him, it had
been better for him by a forty or fifty score
of pounds, sir; and he himself might have
lived, in despight of fates, to have fed on
woodcocks,3 with the rest: but it was his

have been zealously taken up by bearsand pigs ;
with more advantage, it is to be feared, (as
indeed has been sometimes said of students with
two legs), to others than to themselves,

\ Bspecially one that gave me this bracelet of
her hair, &c.] These pretty love-tokens are
frequentiy mentioned by our old dramatists:
thus Brathwayt :

% Didst ever see a favour worn by me,
But that poor dracelet I received of thee,
Twined with th}r faithless Aasr ¢’
nconstant Shepheardesse.

Bat it was not the ladies only who bestowed
them ; gentlemen appear to have been

| enqually lavish of their lovelocks. In The Ball,

Lucina is very pleasant with poor Sir Ambrose
on this subject :

o ¢ Lwec. Had you not
A head once? o
Amb, A head ! I have one still,

Luc. Of hair, I mean;
Favours have gleaned too much: pray, pardon

me,

If it were mine, they should go look their
bracelets,

Or stay till the next crop.”

3 He knows some notorious jestby this enll,)
i.e., of this gull.—See p. 52 @, 8.  The checkt
to which Fastidious alludes was the eontempt
exPresscd for him at court by Saviolina.

He might have lived to have fed on wood-
cocks, &c.] A woodcock is frequently mentioned
by our old dramatists, as the chief dish at ordi-
naries (gambling-houses), and at the best tables ;
but roodcock, as has been already noticed, was
also a cant name for a fool ; to feed on wood-
cocks, therefore, in the language of Shift, most
probably meant, fo prey on dupes who assembled
there. This Shift is really a pleasant fellow, and
Gay, in the Beggar's Opera, has some obliga-
tions to him.
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heavy fortune to sink, poor Clog! and
therefore talk no more of him,

Punt. Why, had he more aiders then ?

Sog. O lord, sir! ay, there were some
present there, that were the Ninc Worthies
to him, i’ faith,

Shift. Ay, sir, I can satisfy you at more
convenient conference: but for mine own
part, I have now reconciled myself to other
courses, and profess a living out of my other
qualities.

Sog. Nay, he has left all now, I assure
{ou, and is able to live like a gentlemadn, by

is qualities. By this dog, he has the most
rare gift in tobacco that ever you knew.

Car. He keeps more ado with this
monster than ever Banks did with his
horse, or the fellow with the elephant.!

Maci. He will hang out his picture,
shortly, in a cloth, you shall see.

Sog. O, he does manage a quarrel the
best that ever you saw, for terms and cir-
cumstances.

Fast. Good faith, signior, now you speak
of a quarrel, I'll acquaint you with a diffe-
rence that happened between a gallant and
myself ; Sir Puntarvolo, you know him if I
should name him, Signior Luculento.

Punt. Luculento! what inauspicious
chance interposed itself to your two loves?

Fast, Faith, sir, the same that sun-
dered Agamemnon and great Thetis’ son ;
but let the cause escape, sir : he sent me a
challenge, mixt with some few braves, which
I restored, and in finewe met. Now, indeed,
sir, I must tell you he did offer at first very
desperately, but without judgment: for,
look you, sir, I cast myself into this figure ;

now he comes violently on, and withal ad-
vancing his rapier to strike, I thought to
have took his arm, for he had left his whole
body to my election, and I was sure he
could not recover his guard. Sir, I mist
my purpose in his arm, rashed his doublet-
sleeve,? ran him close by the leftcheek, and
through his hair. He again lights me
here, —I had on a gold cable hatband,
then new come up, which I wore about a
murrey French hat I had,—cuts my hat-
band, and yet it was massy goldsmith's
work, cuts my brims, which, by good for-
tune, being thick embroidered with gold
twist and spangles, disappointed the force
of the blow : nevertheless, it grazed on my
shoulder, takes me away six purls of an
Italian cut-work band I wore, costme three
pound in the Exchange but three days
before.

Punt. This was a strange encounter.

Fast, Nay, you shall hear, sir: with this
we both fell out, and breathed. Now,
upon the second sign of his assault, I be-
took me to the former manner of my de-
fence ; he, on the other side, abandoned
his body to the same danger as before, and
follows me still with blows: but I being
loth to take the deadly advantage that lay
before me of his left side, made a kind of
<tramazoun,3 ian him up to the hilts
through the doublet, through the shirt, and
yet missed the skin. He, making a reverse
blow,—falls upon my embossed girdle,
had thrown off the hangers a little before,
—strikes off a skirt of a thick-laced satin
doublet I had, lined with four taffatas, cuts
off two panes embroidered with pearl,

V e keeps more ado with this monster than
evey Banks did with his horse, or the fellow
with the elephant.] Banks's cut (curtal) hasbeen
just noticed in the quotation from Taylor; he
was taught, says S Kenelm Digby, to shew
tricks, with cards and dice, and perform several
feats of art to the admiration of the virtuosos of
those days, who mention him with great respect
on all occasions. Not satisfied with his reputa-
tion in this country, Moracco (for that was the
animal’s name), wandered in a luckless hour to
the Continent, where, if we may trust Jonson,
‘E ig. 134,) both he and his master were
* burned for witches ” The elepiant, though
not so well known as the ‘‘cut,” was also of some
celebrity in his time, and is mentioned together
with him by Donne, Sa¢. i.:

* But to a grave man he doth move no more
Than the wise politigue horse would hereto-

fore,
Or thou,O elephant, or ape wilt do,
When any names the King of Spain to you.*

2 Rashed Ads doublet sleeve.] To rask (averb
which we have improvidently suffered to grow
obsolete), is to strike obliquely with violence,
as a wild boar does with his tusk. It is ob-
servable with what accuracy Shakspeare has
corrected the old quarto of King Lear, which
reads :

‘ Nor thy fierce sister
In his anointed flesh 7as4 boarish fangs,”

i;or which he has properly given, *‘s#ic& boarish
angs."”

8 Made a kind of stramazoun,} Stramazzone,
Italian (estramagon, French} is a descending
blow with the edge of a sword as opposed to
stoccata, a thrust. It frequently occurs in our
old writers, with whom a duel was not so quickly
dispatched as it is in our I am not
accountable for the sense which Fastidious gives
the term, for he was probably designed to blunder.

4 [ had thrown a} the hanﬁ;:rs efore,] i.e., the
fringed loops appended to the girdle, in which
the dagger or small sword usually hung.
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rends through the drawings-out of tissue,
enters the linings, and skips the flesh.

Car. 1 wonder he speaks not of his
wrought shirt.!

Fast. Here, in the opinion of mutual
damage, we paused ; buterel proceed I must
tell you, signior, that, 1n this last encounter,
not having leisure to put off my silver
spurs, one of the rowels catched hold of
the ruffle of my boot, and being Spanish
leather,? and subject to tear, overthrows
me, rends me two pair of silk stockings,
that I put on, being somewhat a raw morn-
ing, a peach colour and another, and strikes
me some half inch deep into the side of the
calf ; he, sceing the blood come, presently
takes horse and away ; T, having bound up
my wound with a piece of my wrought
shirt

Car. O! comes it in there?

Fast. Rid after him, and, lighting at
the court gate both together, cmbraced,
and marched hand in hand up into the
procnee. Was not this business well
caf{,}:&i. Well ! yes, and by this we can
guess what il;:?mﬁ:l the gentleman wore.

Punt. 'Fore vaouh 1t was a designment
begun with much poolution, maintained
with as much prowes, and ended with

more humanity,—

e
Re-enter Scrvant.
How now, what says tie notary ?

Serv. He says he 15 ready, sir; he stays

hut your worship's pleasure.

Punt. Come, we will go to him, mon-
sieur. Gentlemen, shall we entreat you to
be witnesses?

Sog. Youshall entrcat me, sir.— Come,
Resolution,

Shift. 1 follow you, good Countenance.

Cuar. Comne, signior, come, come.

[Exeunt «ll but Macilente.

1 [ wondey ke speaks not of hiis wrought shirt }
This was one of the fashionable extravagancies
of the time. The linen, bothof men and women,
was either so worked as to resemble the finest
lace, or was ornamented, by the needle, with
representations of fruits, ﬁowcrs, passages of his-
tory, &c. The Puritans, it appears, turned the
mode to account, and substituted texts of Scrip-
ture for the usual embellishments. Thereis a plea-
sant allusion to this practice in the City Match:

* Sir, she’s a Puritan at her ncedle too:
" Mysmock sleeves have such holy embroideries,
" And are so learned, that I fear in time
All my apparel will be quoted by
Sonte pure instructor.”—Act ii, sc.

Maci. O, that there should be fortune
To clothe these men, so naked in desert !
And that the just storm of a wretched life
Beats thlem not ragged, for their wretched

souls,
And, since as fruitless, cven as black as
coals. [Evit.

[Mit. "X hy, but, signior, how comes it
that Fun, oo appeared not with his sistec's
intelhigence to Brisk ?

Cor. Marry, long of the evil angels that
she gave hum, who bave indeed temnpicd
the good simple youth 1o follow the tail of
the fashion, and neglect the maposition of
his friends.  Behold, here he canies, very
worshipiully attended, and  with  good
variety. |

SCENI V. —af Room in Delivo’s Hese.
Fonter Fungowo (e 7 new sutt, followoed by

kes Tadlor, Shoemaker, and  Haber-
dasher.

Fung. Gramerey, good shuemaker, T'H
put to strings myscif. {70/ Shoemaker. |
Now, siv, let me sce what must you have
for this hat ?

Fabe. Here's the bill, wir.

Zung. Tlow does it become me, well ?

Zad. Fxeellent, sir, as ever you had any
hat m your Life,

P A : )

Frun,. vy, yorll say so all

Hale. In {aith, sir, Whe aat > as o
any man 1 this town can sene you, dirl
will maintain foshion as long ; never tiust
me for a groat else.

Fung. Docs it apply wll to my suit?

Tai. Exceeding well, sir.

Lung. How lik'st thou my suit, haber-
dasher?

flabe, By my troth, sir, 'tis very rarely
well made ; T never saw a suit sit better, 1
can tell on.

2 One of the spurs calched hold of the rufile of
my boot, and being Spanwsh leather, &c.} This
explains what the nature of the »uff or rufle
was, about which there have been some doubts.
The tops of the boots of Jonson’s time, as
Whalley observes, turned down, and hung in
loose folds over the leg ; they were probably of
a finer leather than the rest of the boot, and
seem to have had their edges fringed or scnl-
loped ; the exact form of them may be seen in
several of the whole leigth portraits of James
and Charles’s days, particularly in those by
Vandyke ; the edyges of the »uffle in some
%nstances were evidently laid with gold
ace.
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Zai. Nay, we have no art to please our
friends, we !

Fung. Here, haberdasher, tell this same.

[Gives him money.

Habe. Good faith, sir, it makes you have
an excellent body.

Fung. Nay, believe me, I think I have
as good a body in clothes as another.

Z'ai. You lack points to bring your
apparel together, sir.

Fung., T'll have points anon. Hownow |
Is't right.

Flabe, Faith, sir, 'tis too little, but upon
farther hopes—— Good morrow to you,
I [Fxit.

Fung. Farewell, good haberdasher.
Well, now, Master Snip, let me see your
bill.

[ALit. Methinks he discharges his fol-
lowers too thick.

Cor. O, therein he saucily imitates some
great man. I warrant you, though he
turns off them, he keeps thistailor, 1in place
of a page, to follow him still.

Feng. 'This bill is very reasonable, in
faith : hark you, Master Snip---Troth, s,
I am not altogether so well furnished at
this present, as T could wish 1T were;
but -if you'll do me the favour to take
part in hand, you shall have all I have, by
this hand

Tai. Sir

Fung. And but give me credit for the
rest urtil the beginning of the next term.

Tar. O rd, sit——

Fung. 'Vore God, and by this light, Tl
pay you to the utmost, and acknowledge
myself very deeply engaged to you by tue
courtesy.

Zai. Why, how much have you there,
sire

Fung. Marry, I have here four angels,
and fifteen shillings of white money :! it's
all I have, as I hope to be blest.

Zai. You will not fail me at the next
term with the rest?

ZLung. No, an I do, pray heavpn I be
hanged. Let me never breathe again upon

L Four angels, and jifteen shillings of white
money :} An angel was a go/d coin, worth about
ten shillings; white money was the cant term for
silver specie. Thus Massinger: ““ If thou wert
an angel of gold, I would not put thee into white
money.” irgin Martyr. .

8 Tai. Faith, sir, I can hardly depart with
ready money;} 'To part and depart with any-

EVERY MAN OUT OF HIS HUMOUR.

13r

this mortal stage, as the philosopher calls
it ! By this air, and as I am a gentleman,
I'll hold.

[Cor. He were an iron-hearted fellow, in
my judgment, that would not credit him
upon this volley of oaths.]

Tai. Well, sir, T'll not stick with any
gentleman for a trifle : you know what tis
remains ?

Fung. Ay, sir, and T give you thanks in
good faith. O fate, how happy am [ madc
in this good fortune! Well, now I'll go
seek out Monsieur Brisk. 'Ods so, I have
forgot riband for my shoes, and points.
‘Shd, what luck’s this! how shall Tdo?
Master Snip, pray let e reduct some two
or three shillings for points and ribands :
as T am an honest man, T have utterly
disfurnished  myself, in the default of
memory; piay let me be beholding to
you; it shall come home in the bill, be-
licve me.

Zaz. Faith, sir, T can hardly depart
with ready monry ;2 bt [l {ake up,
and send you some by my boy pre-
sently. What coloured riband would you
have?

LFung. What you shall think meet in
your judgment, sir, to my suit,

Zai. Well, T'll send you some pre-
sently,

Fung. And points too, sir?

Za:. And points too, sir.

Fung. Good lord, how shall T study to
deserve this kindness of you, sir! Pray let

“your youth make haste, {or I should have

doue a business an hour since, that I doubt
I shall come too late. [fixuf Tailor.] Now,
i good faith, I am exceeding proud of my
su.t,

[Cor. Do you obscrve the plunges that
this poor gallant is put to, signior, to pur-
chase the fashion?

Ait. Ay, and to be still a fashion be-
hind with the world, that's tle sport.

Cor. Stay : O, here they come from
sealed and delivered.]

thing, were synonymous expressions. So our

author, in the Sad Sikepherd:
“I have departed it 'mong my poor neighbours.”
And Shakspeare, in King Fohn :

“ {i)hn, to stop Arthur’s title in the whole,
ath willingly departed with a part.”--WiAL
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SCENE VI,—Puntarvolo’s Lodgings.

Enter Puntarvolo, Fastidious Brisk 1 a
new suit, and Servants, wilk the dog.

Punt. Well, now my whole venture is
forth, I will resolve to depart shortly.

Fast. Faith, Sir Puntarvolo, go to the
court, and take leave of the ladies first.

Punt, 1 care not if it be this afternoon’s
labour. Where is Carlo?

Fast, Here he comes.

Enter Carlo, Sogliardo, Shift, and
Macilente,

Car. Faith, gallants, I am persuading
this gentleman [points fo Sogliardo] to
turn courtier. He is a man of fair revenue,
and his estate will bear the charge well.
Besides, for his other gifts of the mind, or
| so, why, they are as nature lent him them,
pure, simple, without any artificial drug or
mixture of these too threadbare beggarly

qualities, learning and knowledge, and
therefore the more accommodate and
genuine. Now, for the life itself:

Fast. O, the most celestial, and full of
wonder! and delight, that can be imagined,
signior, beyond thought and apprehension
of pleasure! A man lives there in that
divine rapture, that he will think himself i’
the ninth heaven for the time, and lose all
sense of mortality whatsoever, when he
shall behold such glorious and almost im-
mortal beauties ; hear such angelical and
harmonious voices, discourse with such
flowing and ambrosial spirits, whose wits
are as sudden as lightning, and humorous
as nectar ; oh, it makes a man all quintes-
sence and flame, and Lfts him up, in a
moment, to the very crystal crown of the
sky, where, hovering in the strength of his
imagination, he shall behold all the de-
lights of the Hesperides, the Insulee For-
tunatze, Adonis’ Gardens, Tempe, or what
else, confined within the amplest verge of
poesy, to be mere umbree, and imperfect
figures, conferred with the most essential
felicity of your court.

Maci. Well, this encomium was not ex-
temporal, it came too perfectly off.2

Car. Besides, sir, you shall never need
to go to a hot-house, you shall sweat there
with courting your mistress, or losing your
money at primero, as well as in all the
stoves in Sweden. Marry, this, sir, you
must ever be sure to carry a good strong
perfume about you, that your mistress's dog
may smell you out amongst the rest ; and in
making love to her, never fear to be out ; for
you may have a pipe of tobacco, or a bass
viol shall hang o' the wall, of purpose, will
put you in presently, The tricks your

Resolution has taught you in tobacco, the
whiffe, and those sleights, will stand you
in very good ornament there.

Fast. Ay, to some, perhaps ; but, an he
should come to my mistress with tobacco
(this gentleman knows) she'd reply upon
him, i faith. O, by this bright sun, she has
the most acute, 1eady, and facetious wit, that
——tut, there's no spirit able to stand her.
You can report it, signior, you have seen her.

Punt. Then can he report no less, out of
his judgment, T assure him.

Macé. Troth, I like her well enough, but
she’s too self-conceited, methinks.

Fast Ay,indced,she’s a little too sclf-con-
ceited; an’twerenot forthat humour,she were
the most-to-be-admired lady in the world.

Punt. Indeed, it is a humour that takes
from her other excellencies.

Maci. Why, it may easily be made to
forsake her, in my thought.

Fast. Easily, sir | then are all impossi-
bilities easy.

Maci. You conclude too quick upon me,
signior. What will you say, if I make it
so perspicuously appear now, that yourself
shall confess nothing more possible ?

Fast. Marry, I will say, 1 will both ap-
plaud and admire you for it.

Punt, And I will second him in the
admiration.

Maci. Why, T'll shew you, gentiemen.
—~Carlo, come hither.

[Maci. Car. Punt. and Fast. whisper
together.

L Fast. O, the most celestial and full o
wonder, &c.] This interruption of Brisk’s is
wr&mful in the poet: Carlo was more a man
* 'of the town, whose elysium was the inside of a
tavern or an ordinary, and not the presente-
chamber at court; but Brisk, whose happiness
‘centred in the circle of courtiers, may with great
ety break outinto a rapturous harangue on

the pleasures of a court life.—~WHAL.
8 This encominm was moi extemporal, (¢

of | came too perfectly off] i.e., it was too fluent

and highly finished ; and, indeed, it has the air
of being borrowed from some pedantic rhapso-
dist of the day. Adonis’ Gardens, and the
Fortunate Isles, were not likely to be much
known to Fastidious: there is, besides, an
evident allusion to the clegant day-dreams of
Plato in every part of the speech. Carlo
lunges at once into common life and common
anguage.
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Sog. Good faith, I have a great humour
to the court. What thinks my Resolution?
shall I adventure?

- Skit. ‘Troth, Countenance, as you
please; the place is a place of good repu-
tation and capacity.

Sog. O, my tricks in tobacco, as Carlo
says, will shew excellent there.

Shkift. Why, you may go with these
gentlemen now, and see fashions; and
after, as you shall see correspondence.

Sog. You say true, You will go with
me, Resolution?

Shift. 1 will meet you, Countenance,
about three or four o'clock ; but to say to
go with you, I cannot; for, as [ am Apple-
John, I am to go before the cockatrice you
saw this morning, and, therefore, pray,
present me excused, good Countenance.

Sog. Farewell, good Resolution, but fail
not to meet.

Skift. As 1 live.

Punt. Admirably excellent !

Maci. If you can but persuade Sogliardo
to court, there's all now.

Car. O, lct me alone, that's my task.

[Goes to Sogliardo.

Fast., Now, by wit, Macilente, it's above
measure excellent : "twill be the only court-
exploit that ever proved courtier ingenious.

Punt. Upon my soul, it puts the lady
quite out of her humour, and we shall

"laugh with judgment.

Car. Come, the gentleman was of him-
self resolved to go with you, afore I moved
it.

Maci. Why, then, gallants, you two
and Carlo go afore to prepare the jest;
Sogliardo and I will come some while
after you.

Car. Pardon me, I am not for the court.

Punt. That's true; Carlo comes not at
oourt, indeed. Well, you shall leave it to
the faculty of Monsieur Brisk and myself ;
upon our lives, we will manage it happily.

arlo shall bespeak supper at the Mitre,
against we come back; where we will
meet, and dimple our cheeks with laughter
at the success.

Car. Ay, but will you promise to come?

(Bxit.

Punt. Myself shall undertake for them ;
he that fails, let his reputation lie under
the lash of thy tongue.

Car. Ods so, look who comes here |

Enter Fungoso.

Sog. What, nephew !

Fung. Uncle, God save you; did you
see a gentleman, one Monsieur Brisk, a
courtier ? he goes in such a suit as 1 do.

Sog. Here is the gentleman, nephew,
but not in such a suit.

Fung. Another suit !

Sog. How now, nephew ?

Fast. Would you speak with me, sir?

Car. Ay, when he has recovered himself,
poor Poll It

Punt. Some rosa-solis,

Maci. How now, signior?

Fung. I am not well, sir.

Maci. Why, this it is to dog the
fashion.?

Car. Nay, come, gentlemen, remember
your affairs; his disease is nothing but the
flux of apparcl.

Punt. Sirs, return to the lodging, keep
the cat safe; Ill be the dog's guardian
myself. [Exeunt Servants.

Sog. Nephew, will you go to court with
us? these gentlemen and I are for the
court ;: nay, be not so melancholy,

Fung. 'Slid, 1 think no man in Chris-
tendom has that rascally fortune that I
have.

Maci. Faith, your suit is well enough,
signior.

Fung. Nay, not for that, I protest ; but
I had an errand to Monsicur Fastidious,
and I have forgot it.

Muaci. Why, go along to court with us,
and remember it; come, gentlemen, you
three take one boat, and Sogliardo and I
will take another: we shall be there in-
stantly.

Fast. Content : good sir, vouchsafe us
your pleasance.

Punt. Farewell, Carlo; remember.

Car. 1 warrant you: would I had one of
Kemp's shoes to throw after you.3

(Swoons.

v Poor polll] He calls him parrot, from his
imitating the dress, as that bird does the words,
. of others.—~WHAL. ) i
3 This it is to dog the fashion.] ie., to
- follow the fashion at a distance, as a dog follows
the heels of his master.—WHaAL.

3 Would I kad one of Kemp's shoes fo throw
%myon.] “To throw an old shoe after one

luck’s sake,” is a proverb of very ancient

standing ; and Kempe, who about this time had
finished his ‘“ Nine Days’ Wonder,” or his
Morrice-dance from London to Norwick, was
sufficiently popular (exclusive of his talents on
the stage) to make the allusion to his shoes well
received. Peradventure too, as Nic. Bottom
says, ‘‘ to render the jest more gracious,” Kem;

himself might be the speaker; for though his

name does not appear among the performers, as
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" Punt. Good fortune will close the eyes
of our jest, fear not; and we shall frolick.
(Excunt.

[Ait. This Macilente, signior, begins to
be more sociable on a sudden, methinks,
than he was before: there’s some portent
in it, I belicve,

Cor. O, he's a fellow of a strange nature. |
Now does he, in this calm of his humour, |
plot, and store up a world of malicious
thoughts in his brain, 611l he is so full with
them, that you shall sce the very torrent of
his envy break forth like a land-flood:
and, agamst the cowrse of all their atfec-
tions, oppose itself so violently, that you
will almost have wonder to think, how 'tis
possible the current of their dispositions
shall receive so quick and strong an altera-
tion.

Mt Ay marry, sir, this is that on which
my expectation has dwelt all this while ;
for I must tell you, signior, though [ was
loth to interrupt the scene, yet I made it a
question m mine own pinate discourse,
how he should proparly call ot /2 erv 3/ tn
il of hus Flupowr, when 1 saw all his
actors so strongly pu e, and continue
their humonrs ?

Cor. \Why, therein his art appears most
full of lustre,’ and approacheth newrest the
life: especially when in the flame and
height of their nmours, thev arve Lad flat,
it fills the eye better, and wiih more con-
tentment.  1Tow tedious a <ight were it to
hehold a proud exalted tree lopt, and cut
down by degrees, when it might be felled
in a moment? and to sct the axe to it
before it came to that pride and fullness,
were, as not to have 1t grow.

Mt Well, I'shall long till I see this fall
you talk of.

Cor. To help your longing, signior, let
your imagination be swifter than a pair of
oars: and hy this, suppose Puntarvolo,
Rrisk, Fungoso, and the dog, arrived at
the court-gate, and going up to the great
chamber.  Macilente and Sogliardo, we'll
leave them on the water, till possibility
and natural means may land them. Here
come the gallants, now prepare your ex-
pectation. ]

ACT V.
SCENE 1,—7%e Palace Stairs.

Enter Puntarvolo, with his dog, followed
by Fastidinus Brisk and Fungoso.

Punt. Come, gentles.
sufficic ntly instructed.

Fast. Who, T, wie?

Punt. No, ths gentleman.  But stay, 1
take thousht how to bestow my dog; be is
no competent attendant for the presence.

st Mass, that's true indeed, kwight;
you must not carry him into the presence.

Punt. 1 knowt, and I, ike a dull beast,
forgot to bring onc of my cormorants to
attend me.-

Signtor, you are

the porter’s lodge.
Dunt. Not so; his worth is too well
known amongst them, to be forth-coming.
Last. "Shght, how will you do then?
Punt. T must leave him with one that is
ignorant of his quality, if I will have him
to besafe.  And sce! here comes one that
will carry coals, ergo, will hold my dog.

Luter a« Groom, with a basket.3

My honest friend, mav T commit the tuition
of this dog to thy prudent care?

in the preceding comedy, yet it is almost certain
that he was in the list, and he, not improbably,
played Carlo Buffone.  Kempe published the
account of his singular expadition in 1600, It is
agreat canrosity, and, as a rude picture of national
manners, extremely well worth reprinting - | Re-
printed by Mr. Dyce, Cam. Soc. 1840 )

L Cor. Why, therein his art appears most full
of lustre, &c.}  In this comphment, which Jon-
son pays to himself, there is a portion of sophistry
and bad reasoning, of which poor Mitis, as
usual, suspects nothing. A tree, whether felled
in a moment or cut down by degrees, is stll
destroyed by wiolence; but violent changes in
huthours, as Jonson justly understands the word,

_are neither probable nor natural. He had well
learned, from his beloved ancients, that, pre-
viously to a change in the tenor of the plot, the

incidents should all grow to ¢keir pride and
Sulness; but he forgot, or rather did not choose
to remember, that the development should not,
for that, be hasty and abrupt.  This error is not
of modern date, for 1t is noticed by Aristotle.
There are many, he says, who complicate and
involve their plots with much art, but who are
not equally successful in the unravelling of
them : IloAlot 8¢, mAefavtes ev, Avover kakws.
Ttepe TTou. cap. 18.

4 Foryot to bring one of my cormorants fo
attend me.] i ¢., one of my servants. Menials
appear to have been treated formerly with very
little ceremony @ they were stripped and beaten
at their master's pleasure; and cormorants,
eaters, and feeders, were among the civilest
names bestowed upon them.

8 Enter a Groom, with a basket.] This stage

Iiavt. Why, you were best leave him at’
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Groom. You may, if you please, sir.

Punt. Pray thee let me find thee here at
my return ; it shall not be long till I will
ease thee of thy employment, and please
thee. Forth, gentles.

Fast. Why, but will you leave him with
so slight command, and infuse no more
charge upon the fellow ?

Punt, Charge ! no; there were no policy
in that ; that were to let ‘him know the
value of the gem he holds, and so to tempt
frail nature against her disposition. No,
pray thee let thy lionesty be swect, as it
shaldl be short.

Groom. Yes, sir

Funt. But hark you, gallants, and chiefly
Monsieur Brisk ; when we come ineye-shot,
or presence of this lady, let not other
matters carry us from our project; but, 1if
we can, single her forth to some place——

Fast. 1T warrant you.

Punt. And be not too sudden, but let
the device induce itself with good circum-
stance. On.

Fung. TIs this the way ? good truth, here
be fine hangings.

[/ vewnt Punt. Fast. and Fungoso.

Groom. [llonesty! sweet, and short!
Marry, it shall, sir, doubt you not; for
even at this instant if one would give me
twenty pounds, I would not deliver him;
there's for the sweef/ s but now, 1if any man
coine offer me but twopence, he shall have
himi; there's for the shox? now. 'Shd, what
a mad humourous gentleman iy this to leave
his dog with me! 1 could run away with
him now, an he were worth anything.

direction is from the quaito, and it may be
assumed, from Puntarvolo’s observation, that
the basket had coals in it.  With our ancestors,
colliers, 1 know not for what reason, lay, like
Mrs. Quickly, wnder an 1/l name: Decker has
a little treatise on them, full of the giossest
abuse ; and a dealer 1 coals, an article at that
time of no great sale pcrhaps, seems synony-
mous with everything base and wile.  Thus
Marston, speaking OF worthless people, says,
that ‘‘they were born mnaturally for a coal-
basket.”—Malecontent, act iv. sc. 1. The allu-
sion here, however, is not to the scller of this
unfortunate article, but to the bearer of it In
all great houses, but particularly m the royai
residences, there were a number of mean and
dirty dependents, whose office it was to attend
the wood-yaid, sculleries, &c.  Of these (for in
the lowest decp there was a lower still) the most
forlorn wretches seemn to have been selected to
carry coals to the kitchens, halls, &c. ‘I'v this
smutty regiment, who attended the progresses,
and rode in the carts with the pots and kettles,
which, with every other article of furniture,

Enter Macilente and Sogliardo.

Muci. Come on, signior, now prepare to
court this all-witted lady, most naturally,
and like yourself.

Svg. Faith, an you say the word, I'll
begin to her in tobacco.

Maci. O, fie on’t! no; you shall begin
with How does my sweet lady, or, Wi
are you so melancholy, mudam ? though
she be very merry, it's all one.  Be sure (o
kiss your hand often enough; pray for he
health and tell her, how wore t/hun nios
Juir she @30 Screw your face at one side
thus, and protest:? let her feer, and loch
askance, and hide her teeth with her fun,
when she laughs a fit, 1o Liing her int
more matter, that's nothing ; you wust talk
forward (though 1t be withuut scnse, so i
be without blushing), 'tis most court-like
and well.

Svg. But shall T not use tobacco at
all?

Macz, O, by no means; 'twill but make
your breath suspected, and that you use 1t
only to confound the rankness of that.

Svg. Nay, I'll be advised, oir, by my
friends.

Mece. Od's my life, see where Sir Pun-
tarvolo's dog is.

Groom. U would the gentleman would
return for his follower here, 'll leave him
to his fortunes else.

AMuci. "Pwere the only true jest in the
world to poison him now ; hat by this hand
I'll do i, 1if 1 could but get him of the
fellow. {Aside.] Signior Sogliwdo, walk

were then moved from palace to palace, the
people, 1 derision, gave the name of black
guards, a term sice hecoine sutficiently familiar,
and never properly eaxplamed  Mr. Punkerton,
with his usnal suceess in etymologizing, attempts
to derive them fiom dlaguer, which, he tells us,
is French for a soldier’s trull: they were, how-
ever, what I have described ; and it is to one of
this degraded race, who now enters with his
basket of charcoal, that Puntarvolo ventures to
commit the tuition of his dog.  See p 128 6.

1 How more than most fair <he is.] Macilente
speaks pure Arcadia, as did probably all the
affected courtiers of the day @

* () teares, no teares, but raine from heauties
skies,
M.aking those lillies and those roses grow,
Which ay most fair, now mwre than ntost
@i» show,
While graceful pity beauty Leautifies.”

2 Screw your face at one side thus, and pro-
test:] i.e., use some petty and affected oaths,
Sexp. g a.

i
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aside, and think upon some device to enter-
tain the lady with.
Sog. So 1do, sir.
[ Walks off in a meditating posture.
Maci. How now, mine honest friend |
whose dog-keeper art thou?
Groom. Dog-keeper, sir| I hope I scorn
that, i’ faith.
Maci. Why, dost thou not keep a dog ?
Groom. Sir, now I do, and now I do
not: [throws off the dog.] 1 think this be
{wczt and skort. Make me his dog-keeper!
) [Exit.
"Maci. This is excellent, above expecta-
tion ! nay, stay, sir; Emzz‘ng the dog.] you'd
be travelling ; but I'll give you a dram shall
shorten your voyage, here. [gives him
puz'szm.} So, sir, I'll be bold to take my
leave of you. Now to the T'urk’s court in
the devil’s name, for you shall never go o’
God's name. [kicks him out.] Sogliardo,
come.
Sog. T have it, i’ faith now, will sting it.
Maci. Take heed you leese it not,’
signior, ere you come there; preserve it.
[Exeunt.

[Cor. How like you this first exploit of
his?

Mit. O, a piece of true envy; but I
expect the i>sue of the other device.

Cor. Here they come will make it
appear. |

SCENE 11.—A4n Apartment in the
Palace.

Enter Saviolina, Puntarvolo, Fastidious
Brisk, and Fungoso.

Sav. Why, I thought, Sir Puntarvolo,
you had been gone your voyage.

Punt. Dear and most amiable lady, your
divine beauties do hind me to those offices,
that I cannot depart when I would.

Sav. 'Tis most court-like spoken, sir;
but how might we do to have a sight of
your dog and cat?

Fast. His dog is in the court, lady.

Sav. And not your cat? how dare you

trust her behind you, sir.

Punt. Troth, madam, she hath sore eyes,
and she doth keep her chamber; marry, I
have left her under sufficient guard, there
are two of my followers to attend her,

Sav. T'll give you some water for her
eyes. When do you go, sir?

Punt. Certes, sweet lady, I know not,

Fast. He doth stay the rather, madam,
to present your acute judgment with so
courtly and well parted a gentleman as yet
your ladyship hath never seen.

Sav. Whatis he, gentle Monsieur Brisk ?
not that gentleman? [ Points to Fungoso,

Fuast, No, lady, this is a kinsman to
Justice Silence.? ’

Punt. Pray, sir, give me leave to report
him. He's a gentleman, lady, of that rare
and admirable faculty, as, I protest, I know
not his like in Europe; he is exceedingly
valiant, an excellent scholar, and so exactly
travelled, that he is able, in discourse, to
dcliver you a model of any prince’s court
in the world; speaks the languages with
that purity of phrase, and facility of accent,
that it breeds astonishment; his wit the
most exuberant, and, above wonder, plea-
sant, of all that ever entered the concave of
this ear.

Zast. "Tis most true, lady ; marry, he is
no such excellent proper man.?

Punt. Histravels have changed his com-
plexion, madam.

Sav, O, Sir Puntarvolo, you must think
every man was not born to have my servant
Brisk's feature,

Punt. But that which transcends all,
lady; he doth so peerlessly imitate any
manner of person for gesture, action, pas-
sion, or whatever:

Fust. Ay, especially a rustic or a clown,
madam, that it is not possible for the
sharpest-sighted wit in the world to discem
any sparks of the gentleman in him, when
he does it.

Sav. O, Monsieur Brisk, be not so
tyrannous to confine all wits within the
compass of your own; not tind the sparks

Y Take heed you leese ¢t not] Leese is fre-
quentl* used for Jose by the writers of Jonson’s
age. Thus, in the Sganish Tragedy:

"“"T'o leese thy life ere life was new begun.”

. Act ii.

And in Stow’s Amnals, “I would my uncle
would let me have my life yet, though I leese
1y kingdom."—Edit. 1580, p. 8ay. ore ex-
amaples are unnecessary,

3 Tkis is a kimsman to Justice Silence.] From
this allusion, it is clear that Shakspeare’s second
part of Henry IV, could not, as Mr. Malone
observes, be written later than 1598, the year
before the date of this comedy, —WHAL. i

3 Marry, he is no such excellent proper man.}
His personal endowments are not so extraotrdi
nary : this he says to prepare the lady for the
appearance of Sogliardo, who is described in

Introduction as ““an essential clown.”
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of a gentleman in him, if he be a gentle-
man i

Fung. No, in truth, sweet lady, I be-
lieve you cannot,

Sav. Do you believe so ? why, I can find
sparks of a gentleman in you, sir.

Punt, Ay, he is a gentleman, madam,
and a reveller,

Fzmg. Indeed, I think I have seen your
ladyship at our revels,! ‘

Sav. Like enough, sir; but would 1
might see this wonder you talk of ; may
one have a sight of him for any reasonable
sum ?

Punt, Yes, madam, he will arrive pre-
sently.

Sav, What, and shall we see him clown
it?

Fast. T faith, sweet lady, that you shall;
see, here he comes.

Enter Macilente and Sogliardo.

Punt. This is he! pray observe him,
lady.

Sav. Beshrew me, he clowns it properly
indeed.

Punt., Nay, mark his courtship.

Sog. How does my sweet lady ? Aot and
wmoist 2 beautiful und lusty ? hal

Sav. Beautiful, an it please you, sir, but
not lusty.

Sog. O ho, lady, it pleases you to say <o,
in truth: And Zow dves my sweet lady ? in
health? Bona roba, guawso, que novelles ?
que novelles ? sweet creature |

Sav. O excellent ! why, gallants, is this

he that cannot be deciphered ® they were
very blear-witted, i’ faith, that c0u¥d not
discern the gentleman in him.

Punt. But you do, in earnest, lady?

Sav. Do 1, sir! why, if you had any
true court-judgment in the carriage of his
eye, and that inward poaer that forms his
countenance, you might perceive his coun-
terfeiting as clear as the noon-day; alas
nay, if you would have tried my wit, in-
deed, you should never have told me he
was a gentleman, but presented him for a
true clown indeed ; and then have seen if
I could have deciphered him.

Fuast, 'Fore God, her ladyship says true,
knight: but does he not atiect the clown
most naturally, mistress ?

Punt. O, she cannot but affirm that, out
of the bounty of her judgment.

Sav. Nay, out of doubt he does well, for
a gentleman to imitate : but [ warrant you,
he becomes his natural carriage of the
gentleman much better than his clownery.

Fuast. "Tis strange, in truth, her ladyship
should see so far mto him !

Punt, Ay, is it not?

Saw. TPaith, as easily as may be; not de-
cipher him, quoth you!

L'ung. Good sadness, T wonder at it,

Mauce. Why, has she deciphered him,
gentlemen ?

Punt. O, most miraculously, and beyond
admiration.

Alaci. 1s it possible?

ZFust. She hath gathered most infallible
siens of the gentleman in him, that's cer-
tain,

Y I think I have seen your ladyship at our
revels.] At the Inns of Court: see the letter to
his father, p. 105 6. Saviolina evidently mistakes
his meaning, for the revels of which he \})caks
were not calculated for the amusement of ladies
of fashion: nor was she /ikely to be seen at
them.

% Hot and moist?] These two important
words have been produced by Steevens as a
striking proof of Jonson's malignity to Shak-
speare, they being a manifest sncer at Aot and
wwist in Othello. 1 believe Shakspeare to be
the greatest parodist, or sneerer, except Aris-
tophanes, that ever existed ; and [ know that,
in many instances, where Jonson has been
represented as the aggressor, he is ‘“a man
more sinned against than sinning.” Kvery Man
out of his Humour preceded Othiello by many
years ; the sneer therefore, if any there be, must
be placed to the account of the latter. But,
seriously, can any folly equal that of construing
every application of a written passage into an
insuft upon the original? Wheu we quote
Horace or Virgil either seriously or humorously,

we do it, T suppose, to show our wit or our
reading, and not to sneer at thein. But Shak-
speare is sacred ! Not so ; for we have recourse
to him upon all occasions: yet who so honoured?
—The fact seems to be, that his expressions may
be lawfully used by every one but _Yonson ; upon
whom, if a single word employed by Shakspeare
be found, the whole cry of commentators open
at once,

“ With wide Cerberean mouths full loud, and
ring

A hideous peal.”

After all, the trite words which gave rise to this
attack upon our author, are exprassly marked
by himself as a quotation:—this, however, his
calumniators did not know.

8 Why, gallants, is this ke that cannot be
decs, /zerwﬁ] Saviolina had been told that
Sogliardo spoke the langua%cs with purity ; from
the gallimaufry of Laun, French, and Italian,
with which he accosts her, she naturally con-
cludes that he is endeavouring to impose upon
her by an appearance of ignorance.
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Suyv, Why, gallants, let n-e laugh at
vou a little: was this yourdevice to try my
judgment in a gentleman ?

Ma¢i. Nay, lady, do not scorn us, though
" you have this gift of peispicacy above
others, What it he should be no gentle-
man now, but a clown mdeed, lady?

Punt. How think you of that? would
uot your ladyship be Out of your llu-
monr?

Fuest. O, but she knows it is not so.

Saw, What if he were not a man, ye
may as well say? Nay, if your worships
could gull me so, indeed, you were wiser
" than you ure taken for.

Alace, In good fuith, lady, he is a very
perfect clown, both by father and mother;
that ['ll assure you.

Sav. O, sir, you ate very pleasurable.

Muaci. Nay, do but look on his hand, and
that shall vesolve you; look you, lady,
what a palm here is,

Sog. Tut, that was with holding the
plough.

Maci, The plough! did voudiscern any
such thing in Inm, madam?

Fuast, Taith, no, she saw the gentleman
as bright as at noon-day, she; she de-
ciphered him at first,

Mace. ‘Troth, T am sorry your ladyship's
sight should be so suddenly stinck.,

Sav. O, you are goodly heagles!

Fast. What, is <he gone?

Sog. Nay, stay, sweet Lady ? yue novelles?
que novelles?

Suw, Out, you fool, you!

{25t an anger.

Fung. She's Out  of her Humww,
i’ faith,

Fast. Nay, let's follow it while 'tis hot,
gentlemen.

Punt. Come, on mine honour we shall
make her blush in the presence; my spleen
is great with laughter.

Muci. Your lanshter will be a child of a
feeble life, 1 bilieve, siv. [dsnde. ] Come,
- signiot, your looks are too dejected, me-
thinks; why mix you not nurth with the
rest?

Fung, Od's will, this suit frets me at the
soul. 1'll have it altered to-moirow, sure.

[ &xennt.

Y O, this applasse taints it foully | Seep. 82 4.

Y Take heed what you Jdo; ke'll bear no coals,
£ can tell you.) He will not be insulted; he
will bear no injuries, Trom the mean nature of
this occupation, 1t seems to have been somew hat
 hastily coucladed, that a man who would car
- coals; would submit to any iudiguiry (see p. 13§).

SCENE 1I1,—The Palace Stairs,
Enter Shuft,

Shift. T am come to the court tomeet with
my Countenance, Sogliardo; poor men
must be glad of such countenance, when
they can get no better. Well, need may
insult upon a man, but it shall never make
him despair of consequence. T'he world
will say, 'tis base: tush, base!'tis buse tolive
under the earth, not base to Ine above it
by any means.

KEnter Fastidious, Puntarvolo, Sogliardo,
Fungoso, and Maalente.

Fust. 'I'he poor lady is most miserably
out of her humour, i’ faith,

Punt, ‘'There was never so witty a jest
broken, at the tilt of all the court wits
chtistened.

dduce. O, this applause taints it foully,!

Sog. 1 think Ldid my part i courting, =
Q, Resolution!

Lunt. Al me, my dog!

Meci. Where 1s he?

Fast. "Sprecious, go seek for the fellow,
good signior. [£7v et Fungoso,

Punt. 1lere, here I left him,

Maci, Why none was here when we
came in now but Cavalier Shift ; enquire
of him.

£uast. hid you see Sir Puntarvolo's dog
here, Cavalier, since you came?

Shefe. Hisdog, sit! he may look his dog,
sir. | saw none of s dog, sir.

Muci. Upon my life, he has stolen youy
dog, sir, and been hured to it by some that
have ventured with you; you may guess by
his peremptory answers.

Punt. Not unlike; for he hath been a
notorious thief by his own confession,
Sirah, where is my dog?

Shift. Charge me with your dog, sirl ¥
have none of your dog, sir.

Punt. Villain, thou liest.

Shift, Lie, sir! 'sblood,~you are but a
man, sir.

Funt. Rogue and thicf, restore him.

Svg. Take heed, Sir Puntarvolo, what
you do; he'll bear no coals, 1 can tell you,?
o' my word.

Hence to caryy coals, in the sense of tamely
putung up an afiront, occurs perpetually in our
old writers, both serious and comic. It s need-
less to multiply examples, bLut as | have one
before me which does not, 1 think, appear 1 the
long lists of Steeveus and Malone, { will subjoia
it: “I¢ remayneth now that I take notice of
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Maci. This is rare. |

Sag. It's marle he stabs you not: By
this light, he hath stabbed forty for forty
times less matter, I can tell you of my
knowledge.

Punt, 1 will make thee stoop, thou
abject.

Sog. Make him stoop, sir!
pacify him, or he'll be killed.

Mact, Is he so tall a man?

Sog. Tall a man! if you love his life,
stand betwixt them. Make him stoop!

Punt. My dog, villain, or I will hang
thee; thou hast confest robberies and
other felonious acts, to this gentleman, thy
Countenance-——

Sog. T'll bear no witness.

Punt. And without my dog, I will hang
thee for them. [Shift reels.

Sog. 'What! kneel to thine enemies!

Shift. Pardon me, good sir; God is my
witness, I never did robbery in all my life.

Gentlemen,

Re-enter Fungoso.

Fung. O, Sir Puntarvolo, your dog lies
giving up the ghost in the Wood-yard.
Muci. Heart, is he not dead yet.
[Aside.
Punt. O, my dog, born to disastrous for-
tune! pray you conduct me, sir.
[£xit weth Fungoso.
Sog. How! did you never do any rob-
bery in your life?
Mazci. O, this is good ! so he swore, sir,
Sog. Ay, Iheard him: and did you swear
true, sir?
Skift. Ay, as I hope to be forgiven, sir,
I never robbed any man; I never stood by
the highway-side, sir; but only said so be-
cause I would get myself a name, and be
counted a tall man.

Jaspar's arryvall, and of those Letters with
which the Queene was exceedingly well satis-
fied : saying, that you were too liﬁe some body
in the worlg, to whom she is afrayde you are a
little kin, fo de content to carry coales at an
Frenchman's hand.”"—Secretary Cecyll to Sir
Henry Neville, March 2, 1559.

1 Out, base viliaco!] This word occurs in
Decker: ‘“Before they came near the great
hall, the faint-hearted williacoes sounded at
least thrice.”"—Untrussing the I umourous Poet.
In both places it means a worthless dastard:
(from the Italian vigliacco.) Camouccio, which
concludes this speech, is Perhaps a corruption of
camoscio, a goat or goat's skin; and may mean
chown, or flat-nose, or any other apposite term
which pleases the reader better. I cannot
pretend, in fact, to fix the precise sense of those
vituperative appellations, of which the purport,
perhaps, was as vague as the orthography.

VOL. I. '

Sog. Now out, base viliaco!! thou my
Resolution! I thy Countenance! By this
light, gentlemen, he hath confest to me the
most inexorable company of robberies, and
damned himself that he did 'em; you never
heard the like. OQut, scoundrel, out ! fol-
low me no more, I command thee; out of
my sight, go, hence, speak not; I will
not hear thee : away, camouccio!

[Exit Shift.

Maci. O, how I do feed upon this now,

and fat myself! here were a couple unex-

pectedly dishumoured. Well, by this time,
I hope, Sir Puntarvolo and his dog are both
out of humour to travel. [Aside.] Nay,
gentlemen, why do you not seek out the
knight, and comfort him? our supper at
the Mitre must of necessity hold to-night,?
if you love your reputations.

Fast. 'Fore God, I am so melancholy for
his dog’s disaster—but U'll go.

Sog. Faith, and I may go too, but I know
I shall be so melancholy.

Maci. Tush, melancholy ! you must for-
get that now, and remember you lie at the
mercy of a fury; Carlo will rack your si-
news asunder, and rail you to dust, if you
come not. [Exeunt.

[Mit. O, then their fear of Carlo, belike,
makes them hold their meeting.

Cor. Ay, here he comes; conceive him
but to be entered the Mitre, and ‘tis
enough.]

SCENE IV.—A4 Room at the Mitre.

Enter Carlo.
Car. Holloa! where be these shot-
sharks®

2 OQur supper at the Mitre must of necessity
hold to-night,] And, above (p.99a), “ No better
place than the Mitre.” This ce%ebrated tavern,
of which such frequent mention is made in our
old plays, is described in some of them as
standing in Cheapside, and in others in Bread-
street: it was therefore not improbably the
corner house. J[n fenui labor. It is noticed for
the goodness of its entertainments by Mid-
dleton: ‘“Why, this will be a #Hwe feast, a
right Mitre supper.” —A Mad World my
Masters, act v.

3 Where be these shot-sharks?] Improved
from the quarto, which reads skot-makers.
Shot, a tavern reckoning, is correctly rendered
by Horne Tooke, that which is thrown out, or
flung upon the table ; and to hunt greedily and
eagerly after this, is certainly no badglc.lcsignation
of a waiter.
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Exter Drawer,

" Draw. By and by; you are welcome,
good Master Buffone.
. Car., Where's George? call me George
hither, quickly.
~ Draw. What wine please you have, sir?
I'll draw you that's neat, Master Buffone.
Car. Away, neophite,! do as I bid thee,

bring my dear George to me i—

Enter George.

Mass, here he comes.

George. Welcome, Master Carlo.

Car. What, is supper ready, George ?

George. Ay, sir, almost. Will you have
the cloth laid, Master Carlo?

Car. O, what else? Are none of the gal-
lants come yet?

George. None yet, sir.

Car. Stay, take me with you, George;?
let me have a good fat lolm of pork laid to
the fire presently.

George. It shall, sir.

Car. And withal, hear you, draw me the
biggest shaft you have out of the butt you
wot of ;3 away, you know my meaning,
George; quick!

George. Done, sir, [Exie.

Car. 1 never hungered so much for any-
thing in my life as I do to know our gal-
lants’ success at court; now is that lean,
bald-rib Macilente, that salt villain, plot-
ting some mischievous device, and lies a
soaking in their frothy humours like a dry
crust, till he has drunk ‘em all up. Could
the pummice but hold up his eyes at other

men’s happiness, in any reasonable propor-
tion, 'slid, the slave were to be loved next
heaven, above honour, wealth, rich fare,
apparel, wenches, all the delights of the
belly and the groin whatever.

Re-enter George, with two jugs of wine,

George, Here, Master Carlo.

Car. Is it right, boy?

George. Ay, sir, I assure you 'tis right.

Car. Wellsaid, my dear George, depart;
[Exit George.] Come, my small gimblet,
you in the false scabbard, away, so! [Puls
Jorth the Drawer and shuts the door.] Now
to you, Sir Burgomaster, let's taste of your
bounty.

[Mit. What, will he deal uponsuch quan-
tities of wine alone?
Cor, You will perceive that, sir.]

Car. [drinks.] Ay, marry, sir, here's
purity ; O, George—I could bite off his nose
for this now :* sweet rogue, he has drawn
nectar, the very soul of the grape! I'll wash
my temples with some on't presently, and
drink some half a score draughts ; 'twill
heat the brain, kindle my imagination, I
shall talk nothing but crackers and fire-
works to-night. So, sir! please you to be
here, sir, and I here: so.8

[Sets the two cups asunder, drinks with
the one, and pledges with the other,
speaking for eackh of the cups, and
drinking alternately.

y—

1 4way, neophite,] i.e., youngster or novice:
the word occurs again in Cynthia's Revels.
3 Stay, take me with you, George;] i.e.,
understand me perfectly before you go. The
hrase is vary common 1n our old dramas; see
euinger. vol. iii. p. 488.

Draw me the biggest shaft you kave out of
the butt you wol o{ﬁ shall cenainlY incur the
éansure of poor Tibbald of “restoring lost puns;”
for which, after all, I have no great respect: but
I cantot avoid observing that here is a twofold
allusion, t. to arckery, and 2. to the device of
the wo?{h ior Bolt ton. )

¢ I conld Bite off Ais mose mow:) This odd
e of expressing pleasure, which seems to be
en from the practice of animals, who, in a
playful mood, bite each other’s ears, &c. is very
queﬁ p a3 dramatsty ' Thue Shale
ill e thee by the ear for that
\ .‘;Rmca and Fuliet. And Sir John
wokling, in the Godling, ** Rare rogue in buck-
ram, let me bite thee,” &c.
8 So, sirl pleass you to be Reve, siv, and I
kere: $0] The reader may possibly imagine

the following scene to be extremely ridiculous,
and that the incident it contains could hardly be
copied from real life. Mr. Dryden, I believe,
thought otherwise. He hath given us a close
imitation of it in the Wild Gallant. A person
is represented playing by himself at backgam-
mon, who throws first out of one dice-box, and
then out of the other: just as Carlo drinks
alternately out of the two cups. In the progress
of the game, words amse between the players,
which bring on a (ﬂ\‘xam:l' and it ends in the
actor’s overturning the t.abfes, and throwing the
men about the floor. This may sufficiently vin-
dxc‘%te our author from the charge of singularity.
—WHAL.

, Jonson does not derive much credit tg his
sxcident, from the circumstance of its being
imitated by Dryden. The Wild Gallant is a
first play, and a very insignificant performance ;
written, the author says, while he was yet ¢ un~
fledged, and wanted knowledge.” I suy
however, that the poet took the scene &ompﬁ

life; itis suﬂicieutf dull uninteresti
it is not improbab! e, and?nsnless I ham
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[Cor. This is worth the abservation, sig-
nior.]

Car. 1 Cup. Now, sir, here's to you;
and I present you with so much of my love.

2 Cup. 1 take it kindly from you, sir
[drinks,] and will return you the like pro-
portion ; but withal, sir, remembering the
merry night we had at the countess's, you
know where, sir.

1 Cup. By heaven, you put me in mind
now of a very necessary office, which I will
propose in your pledge, sir; the health of
that honourable countess, and the swecet
lady that sat by her, sir.

2 Cup. 1 do vail to it with reverence.!
[a’rink:.l And now, signior, with these
ladies, 1'll be bold to mix the health of
your divine mistress.

1 Cup. Do you know her, sir?

2 Cup. O lord, sir, ay; and in the re-
spectful memory and mention of her, I
could wish this wine were the most precious
drug in the world.

1 Cup. Good faith, sir, you do honour
me in't exceedingly. [Drinks.

[A#it. Whom should he personatein this,
signior?

Cor. Faith, I know not, sir; observe,
observe him.?)

2 Cup. If it were the basest filth, or mud
that runs .in the channel, I am bound to
pledge it respectively,® siv. [drinks.] And
now, sir, here is a replenished bowl, which
I will reciprocally turn upon you, to the
health of ti’ne Count Frugale.

1 Cup. The Count Frugale's health, sir?
I'll pledge it on my knees, by this light.
{Kneels.
2 Cup. Will you, sir? I'll drink it on my
knees then by the light.

[Mit. Why, this is strange.
Cor. Have you heard a better drunken
dialogue ?]

2 Cup. Nay, do me right, sir,

1 Cup. So I do, in faith.

2 Cup. Good faith you do not ; minc was
fuller.

1 Cwp. Why, believe me, it was not.
. 2 Cup. Believe me it was ; and you do
ie.

1 Cup. Lie, sir!

2 Cup. Ay, sir.

1 Cup. 'Swounds ! you rascal!

2 Cup. O, come, stab if you have a
mind to it.

1 Cup. Stab! dost thou think I dare
not?
Cay. [speaks in his own person.] Nay,
I beseech you, gentlemen, what means
this? nay, look, for shame, respect your
reputations.
[Overiurns wine, pot, cups, and all.

Enter Macilente.

Maci. Why,
humour'’s this?

Car. O, my good mischief! art thou
come ? where are the rest? where are the
rest ?

Mact. Faith, thrce of our ordnance are
burst.

how now Carlo! what

misinformed, has actually taken place in our own
times. If Carlo, as Whalley wishes to suppose,
and as I incline to think, was a real person, the
mummery, we may be pretty confident, was
charactenistic of him, for, in_those times, little
dalicagy or reserve was thought necessary, either
on or off the stage.

Y 7 do vail 4o ;f with rﬁ/armce,l i.e., bow or
bend submissively. The word is §0 common in
this, its proper sense, that I shall content myself
with merely referring to Massinger, vol. iii. p. 233.

¥ Mit, Whem uéadd ke personate su this,

stgnior?

Cor. {4:’:‘1&, ) dnow nol, siv ; observe, observe
kim.] The question of Mitis is natural enough,
upon ‘seeing o %ut
the answer of }
Wr It is rather an evasion of the question

han a satisfactory reply. He doth not attempt to
clear the poet by a parallel example, either in

' someancient comic writer, or from what might be

eculiar an extravagance :
ordatus is not in the usual

observed in_common life ; but puts off the in-
quirer’s curiosity by desiring him to attend to
what follows. 'This looks asif the matter would
not bear a very nice examination, lest a d<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>