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TO THE
Nolefs ingenious then zelous

favouorerof ingenuity,

Sir RICHARD TICHBORNE
' Knight, and Baronet.

SIR :

\His Tragedy ,a manufcriptjvith another

ofthefame Authors^ came lately to my
hands^He thatgave them birtk>becaaje

they were his Nuga^or rather recreati-

'cm to his mereferious andMzineftndies ,

out ofa nice modefiy {as I have learnt ) aSotyed them

fcarce privatefoftering. But I
y
by the conjent ofhis ef-

feciallfriendi in that they Jbew him rather Omnium
fcenarum homo, to his g^lory then difparagment 9

have published them, and do tender this to your mcjl

fafe protection, left it wander afatherlejfe Orphan,

Vvhich every one in that refpeEt will be apt to injttre

With calumnious cenfure. Now if you vouchfafe to

receive and/belter it, you Will not onely prefer ve un-

blcmifb'd the ever-living fame of the dead Author,

but affure me thatyou kindly accept this humble ac-

knowledgement of

Your moft obliged and

ready reall Servant,

Rica* MbIghbn*

The
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THE RAGING TURKE,
O R,

the Tragedie ofBaiazet^
thelecond of that name.

A6lus i • Scena i

.

JB*ter Ba(fae/Jfaack "with a Cro'Wn in his band, Mu-
ftapha Vcith a Scepter

y
MeRthes with a SVoord

y
thej.

Crown Corcutus jcnngefi [on to Bajazet.

LEt the world feel thee, and thofe Demigods,
Proud with the name ofKings,debafe therafel ves

To honour thee; this Crowne commands as much
He crowns hiw*

Wherewith I do inveft thy happy brow,
Happy indeed, ifthat fucceeding times

Shall fet up vertue, fo to leffen crimes.

Thus from the afties of dead Soljman *

Is raisM another Phcenix^great Corcutus
^

Live equally adored; when Princes bend

To better courfes, all their fubiefts mend, (ing fhew

Mufl.Crowns make not Kings,nor can that glitter

Perfeft t^ine honour, take another figne

A 3 Gives
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6 The raging Turkey

Ofthy Imperiall dignity, tis thine.

Gives Urn the Septer.

That addes a God-like grace unto thy brow,

This binds due h< nour,that proftrates every knee

Before thy throne: then live, and may that arme

Secure thy fubjefts from all forraigne harme.

Mef. What feaioned knowledg, learnings prudent

Hath bieft thee with,muft now initiate thee (Qijeen

In the pathes ofwarre. All ftudied Arts

Are but degrees unto fome wilhed end,

And fteps ot hope whereby we doafcend

Unto the top, and levell of our thoughts.

But Kings then prove moft happy when they are

VVatchfull in peace, and provident in warre.

Thofe are their utmoft ends, which that they may
O'retake, Art and the Sword make faireft way.

The Mules nours'd thee upland thou didft draw

Thepleafant juice oflearning from their brefts

In thy firft nonage
, here then we beftow

The fecond help, to which good Princes owe
Much of their welfare • Swords are the firft ground

Ofpeace and war^ they both defend and wound.

Thus are we v^wM to thee, let thy dread fame

Thunder amazement through the fpacious world

That when thou lifts thine arme, thy foes may fay

Showts 3,

Not Jove
9
but great fcrcutus rules the day.

Or.Which that applaufe hath crowned,and with it

Will ever,fpight oftraytors, joying fit

As now we do ; nor fhall my watchful! care

Be wanting to you,whilft this fubtil ayre

Feedes mine induftrious fpirits- I fhall fill

The good with joy, by cutting off the ill

Corrupted rags ofmen • Jove let me ftand

An objeft in thine eye, when thy fwift hand
Fails in the ftrokc[ofjuftice; Vertue/eturne

From
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or, Bajazet thefeccnd.
'

7
From thy fad exile, 1 will purge the walls;

From fpotted vice, and make this city free

To entertaine fo faire a Queene as fhee.

Then ( Hajfaes ) I embrace what you have throwne

Upon me, and thefe fignes ofhonour thus

Gives themb^ck^

We re-beftow-, their power ftillftayes with us

«

Could this vaft body ofthe Common wealth

Stand faft without a foule, each man (hould fee

I am not greedy of this dignity

,

This burdenous weight which fome muftundergoe:

The gods are bufied with diviner thing?,

And put Earths care into the hands ofKings.

Adtus 1. Scena 2.

After feme clamors of apfltwfei Enter Cherfogles,
1

and Achmetes at feveral doores.

Ach. And is Bajazec arriv'd ? Qhe. So fame reports

Yet how he doth digeft CcrcutusRugne,

That every Bird frigs not • but fure with paine.

A Turkljh TSajazet and fuffer wrong,

May for a time conceale his griefe, not long.

Eagles foare high, and fcorne that fhorter Plumes

Should reach the clouds,which their proud wings can

Qorctitus muft not raign to keep the right (touch

Due to his father,nor will he ifhe might : i*

Enter Ifaac^

Hee's learned,therefore juft- Arts not allow

To weare a Crown due to anothers hrow.

thou oppofe his grcatneiTe?is not Greece

Already wrackt enough > have thy proud Towers

A 4 RearM
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& ^ The Raging Turk,

reard up their loftie fpires ? which fteepM in bloody

threw a reflex ofred backe to the clouds

,

and blufh't at their owe ruins? are thy crude wounds
already ftopt, and is that day forgot

,

in which the Turkjjh Mavors Ottoman

,

wielded a fword ofdeath within thy Walles ?

Charcn grew weary with hurrying fouls to hell,

when threefcore thoufand Greeks in one day fell.

Cherf.MV^ know their force,and fad experience fays,

Move not sfgain.Greece welters ftil in blood,

and every crackling thunder ofthe heavens

fpeaks the (hrill eccho ofthe Turkifti drums.

Then are we drawn by you, fo let it be,

about thefe great affairs as you decree. (ftates

Ach. This phrafe becomes the Greeks,fubmifiive

muft bend,the Conqueror muft rule the fates.

Che*[And fuch are you,our vanquiflht hearts muft

but bad beginnings have a fatal end. (bend,

]V$e thinks I fee great Bajazet in armes,

fpreading his fearful Enfignes in the ayre

,

like fome prodigious Comet: we may feare

fpeedy revenge
3
unlefTe fome quick advice

works a prevention ofhis future hate.

Tis he muft fway the Scepter,or we fhall heare

a dreadful defiance ratled in our eare

;

hee's ftrong in friends, and power . we muft defcenct

to our juft duty, or our lateft end.

^c/?.Renowned Vice^roy,thy perfwading thoughts

Have predivin'd moft truly thefe effefts

,

and we applaud thy Counfel: let us three

joyn our beft ftrength , that thefe enfuing jarres

may be compos'd without the ftroke of warrs

:

Ccrcute isjvife,and mildc. and being fo,

fie hates the rumour ofa publick foe.

Chtr. Nobly refolv'd (Greece fing*) ifthe event

jProve but fo happy, as honeft the intent.

Enter
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or, Baja^et thefecond. $
Enter Bajanet.

Ba']<*. Am I not Emperor? he that breaths a no
~

d^mnes in that negative fyllable his foul
i

durft any god gain-lay it, he (hould feel

the ftrength offierceft Gyants in mine armes,

mine angers at the higheft, and I could (hake

the firm foundation of the earthly Globe :

Could I but grafp the Poles in thefe two hands,

Ii'd pluck the world aflunder
;
drop thou bright Sun

5

from thy tranfparent Spheare,thy courfe is done,

great Baj*z,et is wrongM,nor (hall thine eye

be witnefle to my hateful mifery

.

Madnefle and anger makes my tongue betray

the Chaos ofmy thoughts : under this breft

anheapeofindigefted cares arepreft.

What is it that I doubt ! through every joynt

dances a trembling ague , this dull blood

,

that courfes through my veins, divines no good.

Shouts ofjoy Withix.

Ha^ (bouts of joy, at dead mens obfequies ?

I'me in a maze ofwoes : what thou wilt throw

on me, Jeve , let it come, He ftand thy blow.

Che.Live happy Bajazet .£7?*;*.Happy in my fear [

that word founds fweet in my diftraded eare.

He turns afide to them.

Happy in what ? Q Ach. In thy friends,

that grieve to fee thy wrongs, £ Baja. My wrongs !

there flicks the firing my thoughts did harp upon.

But who hath wrong'd me in this high content ?

the fates do fometime frown, yet bleffe th* event

and fequel ofour woes it cannot be

,

I fhould de thwrarted in my jollity.

But if I can unfold it—for the more

I know them not, the greater is my fore.

Cherf. In that read all thy woes, take there a brief

Contra^ ofall thine ills, fad lines ofgrief

He
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10 The rAging Turke
y

He gives him a paper

Contract ofall thine ills, fad lines ofgriefe. (feate?

Haja.How's thisfmy youngeft fon advanced to my
Corcutus Imperatorl fure I dreame :

Thefe are but empty apparitions

FainM by the god of fleepe to vex my foule

;

Were they not fo—ere thjs black night

Had throwne her fable mantle ore the heavens

To hide me from my ftiame-6ut is it fo ?

I do but flatter up my felfe, they are true

And reall griefes,my Paffion fayes they are.

Jfaack^ dAchmetesjxz they not? [_ Ach\ Too true

Great Bajazet : £ Baja. Cerentus Imperatorl

reades again

Would I had feetfe thy name writ in the booke

Ofdarke damnation, rather then thefe lines.

Crackt not mine eye-ttrings when I viewed this text?

See how each letter fpreads abroad in pompe,

As ifthey fcorn'd my teares! how I could dw.U
On thefe two words, Corcutus Imperatorl

Hither repaire, the watchfull paper-wormes

That fcan old records over to a line :

Here in two words imprinted (hall you fee,

The madell of a dolefull hiftory^

Vertue di(honoured,breach ofiiliall love,

Right (houlder'd out by wrong- nor can you faine^

A crime,which thefe two words do not contain.

But now I rayle, not grieve : O nimble ayre,

Let my plaints vanifh as they fpoken are.

Offwith this womanifh mildneffe, I will find

c A fliorter tricke then this to cafe my mind.

Pluto beware, I come to raigne in hell,

about to killbimfeife*

Fates bid me rule, and birth-right to excell.

CW'.Stay Hajaw, that arme can breake a path

Unto thy earchly monarch, ere thou come
To
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or, Sajazet fyjcf'.tend. \ t

To blefle the banks of fweet Mljfium

With thy wifht prcfence : Mahomet forefend

That thou (hould'ft feale a Kingdome to thy fon
^

By this untimely death Cor cutus raignes.

But at thy better pleafure, when he fball heare

Thou art ariv
J
d, then hee'le twixt joy and griefe

Start from his throne, and nimbly run to meet

Thy pompe,and throw his Scepter at thy feet

:

Ifhe but flack that duty, here are by,

sslckmetes ftrong and bold, Ifaaek^ and I,

Devoted to your fervice. Yet the world ftands,

On wavering doubts, ready to clap their hands,

Baja. My defires are crown'd,

And from the gate of Limbo, where I fate,

I feele my fpirits knock againft the heavens.

ssichmetcs ? In that name I hear an eafe

Ofall my griefs pronoune'd- he (hall fufficG

To bani(h ufurpation from my throne:

Did furyes guard it round, hee's able well

To reach my Kingdomesfrom the gripes ofhell.

At .My fword & life,both which are vow'd to thee

Are ftiJl at thy command : walk but along,

Ctrcuttis (hall refigne, thou have no wrong.

Exeur.t "Baja^et^ Cherfogies^ and tAchmeten

Manent Jfaac^ and Muftafha*

Adus i. Scena

If. Death,& the furies plunge the obfequious flaves^

Would he have joyn
J
d with us ? we would have kept

Certtiths high, and honoured
>
where hefts

In fpight of a whole hoaft of Baj#zets. fine

MxJiMe thinks your power might have bin greater

Over j4ehnjtter
y
one adid: to you

By no leffe bond ofduty, then the fon

Is to the father : £ //*. * CWt-ppha,} le tell you,
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12 The rAging Turke,

Had not my daughter been efpoufed to him
,

I had namJ

d his death , and by fome plot

work't him a quick deftru&ion long e*r this.

Now let us temporize with Bajazet
^

yet keep thy nature ever, and be true

to thine own profit Fortune may advance

fome other Prince, worth both thy love and mine.

Mufta. Weel ftay her leafure.

I/a. See more Harpies gathered to catch a Crown,
O tis a charming bait I Exit uterq;

Enter Mahomet , Achmetes, SeHwus.

Mah. Me thinks thele City walls fmile on our en-

as ifthey knew grt&tBajazets three fons (trance,

were come to grace their heautie.

StJ. But We ftiould frown

on them which harbour fuch black treafons. Well,

were I great Baja^et^ Tde ring a noyfc

offpightfiilhorrour, that flnould make the ground

tremble beneath their weight at fuch a found

A younger fon enthron'd an Emperour!

Ach. Brother,contain your felf,come lets away,

to fee the end that waits on this fad day. Exeu.

As they goel'rizham and Mahomet, two c-

tfor Sons of Bajazet^^ to meet them.

SeLyjhaX Mahomet? Ach.And TrUbamth&tt's a

ofone mans i(Tue,Noble Bajazet ;
(%ht

brothers we have jumpt together. Set. All fave one,

and hees a great deal better fo alone.

Tri.Corcutus 'tis you mean, who though he raign

above us now,yet muft fall back again

into our rank ; 'tis Bajazet muft rife,

and he def<;end,fuch a report there flyes. Exeunt.

Adus i. Scena. 4*

Enter Ctrcu&M, C^rfeo£les
>
^ep- ef ^
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or Bajazet thtftcond; I j
Corey. Did not he froWn, and florin?

Cherf. It mov'd him much,

and wrought ftrange paflions in him, when he read

\our name, and found your name fo intituled.

Core*. Cling to my temples thou bleft ornament,

be ever unremov'd, though all the god's

chide me in thunder for this infolence.

Am 1 in heaven , in ftate, placM on the fphear

ofeminence, but barely to appear

with faint and borrowed lufter, then defcend,

rankt with the vulgar? heads firft let me feel

the Titian vultur, or Jxicns wheel,

andtheworft torture he 11 it felfe can bring,

to fcourge my foul: 6 let me die a King.

Butftay,Imuft bethink me at what rate

I purchafe thefe fair trappings : ha ? the eurfe

of him that got mee ! ftart my danted fpirits,

(hall I ufurp a throne and fit above

my father,whilft the gaping pit of hell,

with wide ftretcht jawes,yawnes for my fall- O I

am ftruck with horror, and the flaves ofStix

already fling my wounded foul.

Cher. Will you fair Prince rejeft all future hopes

of juft fuccefiion,and affii&your Sire,

by your unjuft detainment of his C rown?
Ccrcu. I am diftraded,and me thinks I burn

under thefe robes of State, a boyling heat
runs from them through my veins, fozes hardy fon,

when he bewrapt himfelfein T^jjjus fhirt,

felt not more bitter agonies^ then I,

cloathM in the trappings of my majefty.

I am refolv'd
;
'Bajfae.^ go meet our lather,

dlurehim home with this : I am begun
to be no King, but a repentant fon.

Exeunt Aitjithes avdChtrfecgles.

folks^ aske thy pardon, I have ftraied

a grace-
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14 Tthe rdgingi Tvrfay

A gracelefle trewant from thy happy fchooles,

Whither lie now returne
;
there's not a ranke^

Place, or degree, can fort us out true bliffe

Without thy temple, there my dwelling is :

Amongft the facred monuments ofwit,

Which Claffique authors carefully have writ

For our inftruftion, I will waft my time
j

So to wafti out the fpots of this fad crime.

Court honours, and you fhadows of true joy

That (hine like ftarres, till but a greater light

Drowneyour weake lufter, I adjure your fight

Even from my meditations, and my thoughts

I banifti your entifing vanities,

And clofely kept within my ftudie walls,

As from a cave ofreft henceforth He fee,

And frnile, but never tafte your mifery.

I but as yet am floating on the waves

Of ftormy danger, nor am fare to fcape

The violent blaft ofangry Bajazet.

Blow fairemy hopes,and when I touch the (bore,

He venture forth on this rough furge no more.

Enter £ajazet
y
Cherfeotfes 9

4chmttes, Ifaack+Mefi-

thes
9
Mu(iapba, Mahomet, Achomates, Seljmus,

TrizJoam, LMxhmet^ Z ernes difguifed.

See where he comes, oh how my guilty blood

Starts to my face, and proves my caufe not good!

Our dutie to our father, kneelef.

Baja. Ours to the Emperor. kneeler.

Cor. Why kneels great Bd^et? I am thy fon

Thy flave-and ifthy wrath but frowne, undone.

VVhykneeles great Bjja^et ? heavens hide thy face

Fromthefc propofterous doings. B*. What, not a-

To circle in thybrow with that bright crown,({ham'd

Yet biufK to fee me knee! ? though hiiall rites,

And morall precepts lay, the fon muft bend

Before the Father, yet your high degree
.
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or Bajazet theftcond. 1 j

and power bids you rife, commands my knee.

Core. Thefe ornaments be thine.Here Baja^et^

IC rowne thee Monarch of the fpacious Weft,

jifia, and Africa ; ifought be mine
,

greater then thefe
5
I here proclaim it thine.

Omnes. Live Bajauet our mighty Prince,

[

live, rule, and flourifti.

Baja. Is this your zeale ? is it ? Did every voice

breath out a willing fuffrage? I am crowned,

my joyes are fully perfed, and I feele

my lightned fpirits caper in my breft.

Rife thou ftarre-bright mirrour ofthine age,

To CcYCutus kneeling

by thee our iron daies prove full as good,

as when old Satmm thundred in the clouds.

Be an example to fucceeding times,

how fonsflhould ufe their Parents : and I vow

( when I (hall faile ) this honour to thy brow*

Attend us Bajfaes, He lead on to joy,

never was Father bleft with fuch a boy.

Exeunt omnesjwanet Ccrcutttf,

Corcu. Freed from a princely burthen, I pofTefs

A Kingly liberty , and am no lefle

Princely • obfervance waite on him, on me
thoughts undifturb'd, 1 fhali then happy be. Exit-

Aftus i. Scena 5.

Enter Zeroes the brother <?/Bajazet alone*

Zemes.Scarce had I fet my foot within thefe walls

\
in expe&ation ofa folemne hearfe,

i

<^e to the wandring Ghcft of M*kcmet •

iut lowd alarmus ofabundant joy
ling in mine eares, and every fervile grocnic

Congratulates the coronation Afiwt rritkir.
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1 6 The raging Turke,

of Bajazet : harkehow they roare it out.'

A cold difturbance like a gelid froft

fettles my blood withinme, and I hate

hiseheerefull triumphs, more then mine owne fate*

'Tis true,indeed, I proved not the firft fruites,

an elder off-fpring ofmy Fathers breeds

yet was it fo that "Buja^et and I

both tumbled in one wombe- perhaps the Queene
ofwomens labours doted at our birth,

and fent him firft abroad, or elfe I flepr,

and he before me ftole into the world-,

muft I then lofe my glory, and be hurld

A Have beneath his feet ? no, I muft be

An Emperor as full,as great as he. Bkkl

Adus i . Scena 6*

Enter Ifaaek alone. (man

Ifa. Divorc'd my Daughter ? fond and infolent

He crufti thee into nothing: if I can

endure the noife ofmy difgrate,I know
how to return it \ I am a flame offire,

a chafing heat diftempers all my blood.

Achmetes,thou muft cool it, when thy limbs

are emptied ofthat moyfture they fucke in,

and thy ftain'd blood inchanted from thy veins,

then (hall I be appeafed, meane while I live

thy mortall foe : But ftay, let me contain

mine anger undifcover'd. Friend,how is't ?

Enter Me(tthes> (flight ofZernes

Mef.Mdti you not Ifadclfetfal What > Mef. The

hence to Armenia}Ifa.QiZ ernes} Mef. Yes, he walkt

about the City difguisM, and unfeen

till his efcape. ffa 9 'Tis ftrange and full offear.

Mef. We meet him frequent in the vulgar mouth.

Ifa. Zernes is valiant, and Armenia ftrong,

Here's
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or, Ba)a%et the fecond. ! j
here's Bajazet, he muft beware the wrong.

Enter Bijazet.

*Ba. What is't thou murmureft ? Bajazet & wron^di
fomething it is thou knoweft concerning us

:

Take thee faire leave and fpeak it. Yes, I know
matters ofweight,fuch as concern thy life,

*Bajj. Such as concern my life I Speak out thy tale

we are fo fleftit in joy, bad news proves ftrange

,

and touch my fenfe too hardily. Ifa But you muft hear.

Your brother Z ernes , when fwift winged Fame
told him your fatherMahomet was dead,

flew quickly hither, firft to celebrate

his funeral pomp •, thentoalfume his State,

his Crown,and Scepter: which he rightly knew,

unto your hand, and head both to be due.

But when applauuve joy, and peales of mirth

founded loud Muflck in his troubled eares

,

ofyou enthron'd^ then he began too lace

to brawl at heaven, and wrangle with his Face.

So he went hence and cryed, revenge be mine :

,

quake thou great City ofp oud CQ%$Mt*x$
at my fierce anger; when i next recurn

with clouds of mifty powder, I {hall choak

thy breath,and dul thy beauty with it's fmoak.

Thus pofted he hence to 4rm>nia6 King,

there to implore his ayde , which he will bring

to front thy power : nor doth he yec defpair,

todifpoffefs and fright thee from thy chair.

Ba)u. Firft from my body fhall he fright my foal

and puftime intoduft. Ifaack^ make haft

to mufter up our forces, ftrike up our drums <3

let them proclaim deftruftioa through th: world,
Clear up your dufty armour,lec ic caft

fuch an amazing luftreon cheFoe,
as if Bellona danc'don every creft.

The bright fun ofmy glory is eelipfed,

B till
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till Zernes be extinft ; he muft not (hine

to dull my beams , fince the whole heaven is mine.

Call forth Achmetes^ his unconquered arm

{hall keep us fafe from this intended harm.

IfaacMy Liege, you have forgot Achmetes oath

,

in which he vow'd never to draw his fword

in your defence. 1 ^ac' forgot it

,

but now I remember, fuch was the vain

heat ofmy youth: but I recall again

what ever I protefted, tell him fo.

Rafh words muft be difpensM with. Jfa. Then lie go.

Exit.

Bdju My Father once in ordering ofa Camp

,

prefer*d me to be Captain of a wing

,

fo when the battails joyned, and life and death

where ftrugling who fhould win power ofour breath

,

our Armies provM the ftronger^ only my guide

fail'd, and a bafe repulfe fell on my fide
^

at which my Father ftorm'd, and in my place

feated Achmetes\ for which black difgrace,

I vow'd a fwift revenge, even by his {hame

that wore mine honour , to redeem my fame

which when Achmetes heard, he deeply (wore
f

never with w.it and ftrength to guide me more.

But now he muft, fee where he comes, and arm'd.

E> ter zsiebmetes.

What ftrange device is plotting in his brain ?

Honoured ayfehmetes^ £ ic/W.Royal Emperour.

gives him aptoord.

B -j jit. Thine arm rnuft then uphold my Royalty.

^/Vhy lies thy vaicur proftrate at our feet

,

'when like force lightnings it fhould run and meet

my harms , and like a rock tznmov'd
,
oppofe

the courfe, and headlong torrent ofmy foes ?

<t-4ihm. I am a man ofpeace- miftake me not.

I made a vow,; nor can it be forgot*

tin
I
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9

till you revoke your oath. "Baja. Which hereltfo,

great CMahomet be witnefle, that I mean
fincerely what I fpeak , Achmttes now
we're friends, and thus,I nullifte my vow

gives him his faordagain,

heavens on this concord lend a gracious finile.

Achmetes I have plac'd thee in my bofom,

gave thee an honoured title in my love -

7

and ofas laftingconftancy,as is

the fun, which looks fo chcarfully on us.

Go fit the Janizaries to the warrs,

kindle new fire of valour in their brefts,

Thou art their Genius, even the breath they draw-

Raife then thy plumes, and keep thy foes in awe.

ssichm. Sood there a Tluto at thy city wails,

and with a band of furies had befieg'd

thy people • I would conjure them away

,

and fend them back to hell : fo thou {halt ftand

asfaft as in the skyes, under mine hand.

Baja. I am Crown'd in thee, nor can I fall ,.

whileft fiich a valour breaths within our waif.

Ze*?*\r depofeme ! he muft be more ftrong

then Mars$h& can do Bajaz.es that wrong. Exeunt,

A&us i. Scena 7.

Enter Zitnes^ and the King of^Armenia.

Anne. We hate thy brother,the:efore lend tBee aide,

^tis not our duty to expoftulate

thy right unto the Crown : on to your warrs, 9
thrive in your proje&s I fhall joy to fee,

a quam 1 fought twixt Bsjazet and me.
He fecond thy encounters, and we two
like the two Roman thunder-bolts ofwar%
will with the flafhes of our fiery fwords
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kee p their compofed ranks, that they fhall ftand
agaft,to lee two Sapiees in one band.
Z mes. Thanks great Armenian King,and when I am

wheeled to that height,which now my brother holds,
I fhall requite thefe benefits, and vow
that kindnefle, which I can but promife now.

Arm. Come let's away, our armies arc well fet,

ready to march:now tremble Baja^ct, Exeunt

Adas i. Scens. 8.

Enter *sfchmttes in his Generals coate , and Caiguhus
his Sonne.

Acv. C^igubm^Mick dangers call me forth,,

and I muft leave thee now unco thy felf.

My fon, thou feeft unto what height offame
weareafcended,yet the fun fhines clear,

and not one dusky cloud ofdifcontenc
dimmsthe unfpotted brightnefTe ofour joyes;

Not HajazJtr is more belov'd than I.

Such ftrift obfervance is there fhew'd to me
by all that know my wortb^nd hear me nam'd,

as if I grafp'c fovts thunder in mine hands

;

By all my hones, I fear fome tragick fcene

will trouble oar calm fortune. Son beware

:

The top of honour is a narrow plot

of ground., whither we have already got

:

9
lis brittle and uncertain, ifthou tread

onecareleffetfep aiide,thou fall'ft down dead •

the (Lute from thence is deep,and underneath-,

.

cv*uine gapes wide, thy body to receive.

Stand firm Cairubw:though thou ftart'ft not away*

vet blafts ofenvie often force afide

the weariefl footftep : thefe, where e'r they flhall

blow ftrong, will make them dagger if not fall.

£ Caijp. I fhall. forget to fieep, to breath, to live

,

foon s
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fooner than thefe thy precepts: they are fixt,

and printed in my thoughts. Ach. Enough,no more :

That /faacl^
r
Ba{fa s

tru& him not too much :

j
I have divorc'd his daughter from my bed,

for her adulterate loofenefs,hence he hides

a mafTe of fretting rancor in his breft

,

which he hath varniflVt yet, & guilded o're

with coloured (hews oflove- but he is falfe,

f and fubtil as a Serpent,that will wind

into thy breft, flinging thee ere thou find

or once fufpeft his hatred : I muft away, Trumpets
hafty alarms call me hence,thus,farwel, found,,

envie grows greater, as our ftates excel Exit.

Catg. Father, adieu. Exit*

A<5his 2. Scena \.

A dumb (hew: Enter Zernes, and the ArmenianYlng^

Trumpets and EnGgnes, Souldiers pafs over the ftage,

and in a folemn march. Exeunt.

A6tus 2. Scena 2.

Enter B^tjazet^ndTrl^ham and Mah-mct his twoTons
Baja. Already marcht fo near ! Zvmes makes haft

todeath,asifhe long'd our wrath to tail:.

Triz.bam ScMahometjt concerns you now,
to fly hence nimbly to your Provinces

:

Zernes is come too neere us to efcape

,

he cannot flye the ground whereon he treads, g
but through your countries: haft then,ifthe wars
crack not his thred of life, his fligh^ will be 3
when you may intercept it • ifwe preliime I &
only one bold Aehmttes

y
and our felves "

in beds ofdown fupinely fleep at home •

Zernes may fcape the tempeft ofour wrath,
t
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Theragmgrtrrk^

Then we hopebeft, when each event we fee

thwarted wich their preventing policie.

Triz,h. Doubt not our haft and truth,he (hall as foon

break through the fiery fabrick of the skies

,

as through my Provinces. Exit.

Afaho. Through hell as foon as mine. Exit.

Baja. Go, I have done my part • Mars and my fate

give faire fucceffe to my defigned plot^

and Zemes is intrapt
,
already dead

,

that hand fecures me that ftrikes offhis head.

A&us 2. Scena 5.

Enter Achwetes
,

Cherfeogles , Ctfuftapha, Mefithcs,

Drums and Trumpets.

Achm. The battel will prove great and dangerous ;

but were their num6er double more then ours,

the juftice ofour caufe bids us go on

,

and like a chearful drum, ftrikes painting fear

from every breft. Father, lead you the vangard

,

the rearward be your charge, the right wing yours

,

my felfwill guide the left : this day (hall crown

your valour in full pride, Zemes m»fl down.

Enter Zemes ,
Armenia^ two Captains.

Zem. Time hath out-ftript our haft, our foes do ftand,

waving their golden plumes , as if the gods

were come to meet great Zemes in the field

their armie's planted, and a (Milling cloud

hovers about their heads , as ifit wept

at their approaching fate. A> memo's King
r lead you the vanguard • under your command

the rea reward (hall march on : the Phalance be

your care , brave Captains i as we are informed
,

Achwetes rules the left wing ofour foe

,

3 ie rule the right wing ofours: fo when I meet

him in his pride
5
lle proftrate at his feet.
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Arme. Our men are ordered , Z'entn lead the way
%

the skies look duskie black on this fad day. Exeunt.

Trumpets found to the battel/, dumb fbewt in skirmijhes,

one of Zemes Captains and Chcirfeogles meet, Zemes
C*pain prevai/et'j his fecond ^»<sfMefithe$ meet, Me-
fithes retires • the King of Armenia and Muftapha
mee

t

, Armenia prevailes , and purfues the battaile*

Enter Achmetes with his /word-

Ach. Great Queen ofchance but do I call on this

unconftant Stepciame? be thou propitious Mars,
rough god ofwarr : fteel up this weary arm

f

and put a tenfold vigor inmy bones
^

what {hall Achmetes fall, and m his loffe,

great 8*j ztt be wrong'd ! it cannot be.

Death comes to wound thee Zemes, I am he !

As he goes out , the King of Armenia meets him, they

fight, Achmetes makes him retire from the ftage, and

purfues him in his fury, enters again at the one dooi%

Zemes at the other : they meet, drums and
trumpets founding.

Ach.Zemcs ! Zem. Achmetes ! Opportunely met,

here daggers all the fortune of the field
^

this hour muft blefle me, and a fingle fight

purchafe thee honour, and to me my right

:

honour to tl>ee, to die by Zemes hand ,

my right to me, an Empire to command.
/4^.Brave FrinceJ more lament thy cafe then can thy

that runneft with fuch madneffe on the edg (Of
ofdefperate ruin : thou art but young & weak,

manhoods foft bloflbms are not fully fpread

upon thy downy chin but riper years

havefetled thecompaftureof my joynts,

and they are ftrongly knit : 'twill vex my foul

B 4 i»
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in the clear morn of thy up-rifing hopes

,

to wrap thee in a fatal could ofdeath.

Submit thee to thy brother, thou (halt find

me thy true friend, him merciful and kind.

Zrm Submit I bad I a right to Jove* high Throne

,

and ftood in oppofition of his power

;

{hould all the gods advife me to fubmit

,

1 would rejcd their counfel : much more thine.

Guard thee, Ac>w te ^ thy ftroke abide,

I cannot gore thy Prince but through thy fide.

They fight ana breath : fight again. Achmetes

takes away ZemesyW1'^.

Zem. 1 he day be thine, and Zernes ftand Ay Fate •

ftrikc home, Fve loft the day : and life I hate.

csfchm. Have at thee then. offers to run at him
notftirre! Nowbymyfword with both [words.

tfom fbalc have fayrer play before thy death :

take back thy fword,in that I recommit

my forfeit to thy charge, thy life with it.

Thej fighr again^ and Achmetes wounds

kirn on the h ad. Zemes fail's.

Zew.Oh ! hold thy conquering hand^and give my foul

a o
x
uiet paffage to her reft • my blood

begins to waft, and a benumming cold

free7es my vital fpirits : Achmetes goe,

tell H*jaz,et that thou haft flain his foe.

Ac A.Farwel brave fon of Mars^ thy fame (hall ftay

with us, although thy foul flit hence away.

Zernes. I have not ly'd, Achmetes thou haft flain

my hopes,and therefore me-my wounds are (hallow,

bnt my ftate defper? te : Ha I what (hall I do ?

s2rrrenia*s'&\ftg is fled back to his home,

told entertainment will attend me there
^

the field is empty, every man retired,

only a few dta i carcaffes, and I •

then whither (1 all I bend my iters? to Romei'
To
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To Rome then let it be : Bilhop, I come
h

thwart a religious thing, and I will truft

my life to one fo innocently juft. Exit.

A6tus 2. Scena 4.

Enter Mahowates^ sAchcmates^ Seljmus three of
Hajazets fonnes.

Sely. Indeed we may be thought upon in time:

when there be countries more then there be men
we may get fome preferment fit at home
and prove good boyes and pleafe our father well*

My thoughts are too unbridled, Bajazer, afiae

I neither can nor will endure thy curbe
^

mycompreft valor like the ftrangled fire

breaks out in violent flames and I muft rule.

Tri^ham and Mahcmet are flipt in haft

each to their feverall province,we muft ftay,

that are their Elders, for another day :

this Court will prove our fcaffold, where we ftand

plac t in the eye ofangry JRajazet
;

who thwarts him in his fury is but dead,

and in that paffions heat offgoes his head.

I muft not live thus. Maho. I could be content.

He fears not death whofe thoughts are innocent.

Selj.l thank you brother- then belike fome crimes

lie heavy on my confcience, and I fear,

unlefTe I fhift my ftation/twill be known*

You think well ofme kind OPfahemates.

Maho. As well as of a brother I can think:

ifby a rafli applying to your felfe,

my words have been diftaftful,blam not me,
|

Se/j.Can I apply them then unto my felfe?

am I fo loofe in manners ? By heaven and earth

thou lhalt repent this deeply.AchoStop that oath,

brothers agree, or walk hence but ajong

into my garden, where each fpringing hearb
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fmiles on my fair content, there you (hall fee,

how flowers ofone flock, fo twifted are,

one in the others twinings, that they fhew,

oneftands by th* others help, both joyntly grow .

thefe (hall fuffice your quarrels to remove,

and dumbc examples teach a lively love.

Maho. Come let us go.

Exeunt Mabomates, and Achomates.
Selj. Straight I will follow you

.

Away fond wretches, 6 that every breft

were offo dull a temper as you two.

But who comes here ? Enter Corcutus -

Brother Corcutu^ whither are you bent?
'

what from the court fo foon ? Corcn. My father bids,

I go to undertake the charge his love

hath thrown upon me. That's rich Ionia.

Selj. You go to rule there ? Cor. Yes :

Sel. Heavens fpeed you well.

Cor. Dear Seljmns adieu. Sel. Brother farewell.

Exit Corcutfis.

Revenge and you,three furious twinnes ofnight,
afcend up to our theater of ill,

plunge my black foul twice in your Stygian flood,

that by it's vertue it may be congealM,

andhardned againft remorfe : Pinto enrich

my breft, with a diviner policie

then every trifling brainecan reach unto
;

He fill the world with treafons, and my wit

(hall put new trafts to death : fharov fhall fee,

his waftageftill in ufe, by company
Jbnt thither by my care :

6 'twill do well,

to blaft theearth with want, and furnifh hell. Exit

A6tus i. Scena 5,

Enter Ifaack, Ba\azct.

J^^Tufh,vertue makes men fooles, Ifaackbe wife,

(hake
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fhake off the tender fetters of remorfe

:

and hug that chance, that opens thee the way
to ruinate Achmetes. Did he ftand

on terms ofconfcience, neighbor-hood or love,

when he caftiier'd my daughter from my houfe,

and to the worlds broad eye, openM her crime f

No he was fwift and bitter in his hate,

and fo will I: he is but now returned

in triumph from the field, as full ofpride

as I ofenvy: hence He ground my hate.

When fierce Bellona fmilM on Bajaz,et
%

amidft the fiery tumults ofthe warre,

Ihe offered Zernes to Achmetes hand,

they fought, Achmetes conquered, at his foot

fell the proud rebel!, wounded but not flain^

there might Achmves with a blow ofdeath

cut off our fears,continued in his breath :

this {hall incenfe the angry Emperor

:

and crufh Achmates in his faireft hopes.

True polititians work by others hands,

fo I will by the Prince: my plot ftands firme-

fee where he comes, now fly Mercurius^ whet

my tongue,to kindle hate in Baj.zet.

Enter Bajaz,(t.

Bija,7faac^howthn\'d Achmetes in his wars?

Fame is oflate grown dumbe of his renown :

iiirely unwelcome news clogs her fwift wings,

elfe had (he now bin frequent in our Court

and we had fully known the chance of all.

Jfa. We had: yet could not the event,
%

lie fo concealed, but Ifaack^ found it out-

which when I firft difcovered, ftraight it wrought
tempefts of paffions in me, joy and grief

reign'd at one idftant in the felfe fame breft.
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BajavtAs how ? If*.A$ thus. I joy'd that Zernes fell
Was forry he efcap'd. Baja. Fell, and yet efcap'd

'

'

Ifa. Beneath Achmttts feet the traytor fell

.

Saja. And yet efcap'd ! good love how may this be I

Ifa. Thus it might be, and was fo: when fad death

*

was glutted with the ruine ofeach fide,

when flaughtring Mars had ftain'd the field with blood
and call a purple colour o'r the earth
at length fome milder providence defir'd •

an endof thofe hot tumultsthat were feen,
to laft in Zernes breath

j fo that their fire

would be extincT:,when Z*mes fhould expire.-
then from the middle skirmifh forth were brought
he and Achmctts; being met they fought-
Zemts was vanquifli't by a violent blow

'

which ftruck him trembling lower then his knees,
now whether flattering, or prefentg if ts

redeemed him from his fate,I cannot fhow
;

fomething they plotted,what,noneyet can know.
"Baj. Canft thou advife me(Jfaackjtt6w to found
the depth of all his mifchief? //*.Thus y ju may,
He being come from Zemet overthrow,
and yet luke-warme in blood and full ofjoy,
you may in way ofhonour and free min d

'

call him this night to banquet :Then being fet
when the hot fpirits ofcaroufed healths
have fpoyl'd his wit of fmooth and painted tales
and wine unlockt the pafTage for the truth,
bid him relate the manner ofhis war,
the chances and events.then when he' comes
to femes, ifhe err about his flight,

his ends are bad, his bofome black as nir«ht

JM f
C my

P°°
d Ange,/M/app/aud

ehy faithfull plot. Achmetes, were thyYoufe
as dark as hell and thy enclofed thoughts
as fubtill as a winding Labyrinth,
by fucfl a guide as <an remove each dcubt, .

n(j
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and by a clue ofthred Yd track them out.

But Jfack', if we trap him in his wiles

how (hall we kill the traytor ? we have a trick,

already ftrange to catch him in the nick.

Ifa. Eafily,thus. Our laws allow a cuftome:

not uf'd of late, yet firme ftill in effed

and thus it is:When there doth breath a man
direfully hated of the Emperour

,

and he inftrickt feverity ofright

cannot proceed againft him, then he may
orewhelmehimin a robe of mourning black,

which we have callM deaths mantle:that thing done,

the man thus ufd, is forfeited to fate,

and a devoted facrifice to him
whom he had er'ft offended, neither can

ftrength or intreaty, wreft him from his death,

both which are treafon and inexpiable.

Thus then you may proceed, when banquets done,

and all their comick merriment run on
to the laft fcene, and every man expeds
a folemne gift, due to Achmetes worth,

call for a robe therewith to deck your friend

and perfed all his glory, let that be

this fobe offate, in which ready at hand,

you may intombe the traytor and bewrap

his pampred body in a vaile of death-,

fo let him die,dream not on the event,

vice is rewarded in it's puniftiment.

"SajJ will be fierce and fudden,//^^invite

Achmetes to a feaft;he dies this night* Exit Baj*

Jfa l (hall.Would not a private warning ferve, *

but open penance muft corred my child,

and a fevere divorcement quite degrade

her ofher honour'd matrtmoniall rights ?

Were he as ftrong, as fteel-like joynted Mars^

as much applauded through our popular ftreets,

as
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as er ft Dititator Fabius was in Rome

,

or geat Augufius: yet the flave fliould feel

the wrath ofan inflamed father light

heavy upon his foul: & that e'r the next fun

appear, Achmetes all thy glorie's done. Exit*

Aftus 2- Scena 6.

Enter Achmtes> and Caignbus his fan.

Caigu. I fear'd your fafety and devoutly prayed

the fword ofjuftice, which your hand did fway

might be ofconquering force. Ach. Thy prayers were
and I am here as fafe as I went forth, (heard
untouched by the rough hands of defperate war.

Nor did I once fpi<* danger in the field
^

but when I fronted Z'ernes , then there met

two ftreams ofvalor, fith on us was fet

the chance ofthe whole combat, others flood

expefting which ofus fhould lofe his blood

:

but heaven was juft, and to compofe the ftrife
s

this fword at one fad blow took thence his life.

CW.The heavens were juft indeed,but who corns here,.

Jfaac, MefttbeS) and Bajazets three Ions.

Enter Ifaa^Meftthes^Mahomet Achomates^SeljmPts.

AcA.They come to gratulate my late fuccefc,

I fee their errand foulded in their fmilcs,

how chearfully they look upon my joyes

!

Omnes All happineffe attend Achmetes.

Ach. Thanks Noble friends. How fares the Emperor?

j
JfaackJWdi by your guard- and he hath fent us now,

all to invite your prefence to a feaft

,

we muft be frolick, and this following night

,

(hall Crown your joy with revels and delight
^

or elfe deprive thy foul ofthat good light. afide.

Ach.We muft be frolick Captains, think not then
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op my loud drums,and flaring trumpeters

,

fuch whofeftrong lungs roar out a bellowing voice

would make a man daunce Antick in the fire

:

wee! have a choicer mulick, and my feet

(hall tread a neater march, then fuch harfh ftrains

can teach them : with more pleafure and leffe pains,

fince it hath pleas d the Emperor to grace

our flender merits thus : we (hall be there

,

to taft his bounty. M?f. Weele lead on before.

Ach.llc follow you. jf/*.Ne*r to return more, afide.

Sxeunt omnes^Manent Achmetes and Caigubm
Ach. I am happy above envy, andmy ftate,

not to be thwarted with injurious fate,

I could disburden all my jealous thoughts,

and fliake that currifli vice fufpicion, off

from my fincere affe&ion : I have worng*d

fure I have wrongM thee [Cat ^ ,
thy chaft love

cloaks not intended mifchief ^ black deceit

cannot lie hid under fo pure a white,

but it would caft a coloured lhadow out

through fuch a flender vail
^
thy generous thoughts

nourifli no bafe detradion • thy free love

thyprofelt adionsfay, t'wereno juftfate

that good mens deeds fhould die by ill mens hate.

Cdi.Pray heaven they do not. Ach.few not,I am gueft

to TZaja^et^ expeded at the feaft. * Exeunt*

A&us z % Scena 7,

Enter Bajazet, and Cherfeogles.

Ba]a.The day's far fpent,is not Achmetes come ?

Cherf. Not yet,great Emperor.

Baja. Vice-roy ofGreece, fay now there were a maa
whom my mind honored . and I fliould command
to eloath his bodie in a fuite ofgold,

Stud-
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ftuddcd withfgems ,worth all the Indian ftiore,

durft any tongue gainfay it ? cherf. Surely no.

Jtaja.WhdLt if I hated him, and fhould command
to wrap him in a fable coloured black

:

and fentence him to death?cW/Then he muft die,

Baja. My thoughts are troubled.

Cherf. What (hould thefe queftions mean,
abrupt demands,one to confound the other?

My liege your guefts are come.

Enter Achmetes, Ifaac^ Mahomates, Achomates
Seljmtis

% Afeftthes, QAg$$bm^ (return'd,

Baja. Bleft be the hour in which I fee Achmetes fafe

Bring in our banquet,fouldiers-.boyes kneel round.

Enter a banquet,all knee}*

A ring of braver lads nere bleft the ground :

fupply us here with Ne&ar, give it me,

t*\u the ch$.

Achmetes, noble warriour, here's to thee,

a health to thy bleft fortunes, it (hall run

a compleat circle ere the courfe be done.

Ach sMy duty bids me pledge it. I return

good health to Ifaackj and in this wee'l drown'd

all concealed enmities drink/

lfa. lovefpllt me with his thunder, ifmy breft

harbour one bad thought when this draught is paft.

and fo I greet thy fon:Health to Caignms. drinks

Caig.Mahomjtes the turn lights next on you. drinks

M*h He pledge it freely, Viceroy her's t0 you. drinkj

foerf. Kchomates, to you I muft commea
=the welfare of Achmetes in this cup. (drinkf

\ Ach. To youM ftthes thus I prove my love, drinks.

Mef.Young Prince, I do commit this health to yoa
Stlj. I am the laft be prodigal! in wine, ( drinks.

fill up my bowie with Ne&ar let it rife

above the goblets fide, and may it like

a fwelling Ocean flow above the ha iks,

I
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br, Bajazet thef*cond. 3 jt

I will exhauft it greedily , 'tis my due. drinkes.

Omm j Wee'l drink with Bacchus and his roaring crew*

Baj. Already done, fo quickly run abotit,

one health to me : faith, fith you are fet to't

,

here's a caroufe to all. Omnes^ wee'i pledg it round.

As they drink^rcund, Ba]dk>etri(ethandffea^s eftde.

Bajaz. 'Tis the laft draught to fome, or I (hali fail

in mine intendments. Let a foe efcape

when he was trampled down beneath his feet

!

There nraft be treafon in it : How my blood

J, boils in my breft with anger I not the wine

could work fuch ftrong effed : my foul is vext,

A chafing heat diftempers all my blood •

/#
Achmetes^ thou muft cool it : when thy limbs

are emptied ofthat moifture they fuck in,

and thy ftainM bloud unchannel'd from thy veins
$

j, then (hall I be fecure • a quiet reft

(hall rock my foul afleep 'tis thy laft hour

muft fet a period to my reftlels fears.

What, are you merry friends ? drink On your couffe
$

then all arife : and now to confummate

our happy meeting, And fhut up our joyes,

dilcourfe Achmetes of your finiiht warrs

After an age ofwoes, it proves at laft

A fweet content to tell ofdangers paft.

Let's know your whole events. Achm. Great Emperor^

; Scarce had the rofie day-ftar from the Eaft

difplay'd her filver colours through the heaven,

but all the watchful Souldiers ready arm'd

dim'd her pale cheeks with their tranfparent fteel,

and added luftre to the dull-fight morrie • j

fo ftood we in full pride till the bright Suit

climing the glaffie pavement ofthe skies,

roux'd the flow fpirits of the backward foe,

and urg'd them to the? field- at length ftept forth

Zemes^ all the trappings ofhis ftate
^

C * and
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And like a well-taught Hettor rang'd his troups

into their feveral orders • all prepared,

Titan being fearful, ftept behind a cloud,

left when he faw our limbs bathM all in bloud,
and purple ftreams gulh't from our wounded brefts

ltKe water from their fprings , he in fear

fhould be eclipfM,or ftartle from his fphear.

i air was thick and dim ^ our armies joyn'd^

the skirmifties grew hot and angry Mars
inthron'd upon the battlements ofheaven,

left either f de to tug with their own ftrength

till thek oppreiiing multitude bore down
the juftice ofour c^ufe and our whole fide

not daring to witbftand, fcoming to fly,

flood tren -blingon theutmoft brink ofhope
^

then the propitious Gods (ingled me out

Zime j the life and fpirit ofour foes.

We met and fought : Such was my happy fate,

that at thehrft encounterZernes fell,

a td I difarmM him • when in proud contempt

he fpTt defiance in the face ofdeath,

oper/d his breft,and dar'd me to the ftroak
,

whereby I might have fent him hence to hell

:

Butl;tn admiration of his worth,

at xid his right hand once more and bad him fight.

Chance did dired my fword upon his head ;.

he fell before me, andcry'd, Achwctes hold,

rtne wounded to the death > and Captain, go

tell Bajd*et that thou haft flainhisfoe.

I {eft the dying Prince • our warrs were done

I
and ccafd with him by whom they were begun*

Jfaak, I he plot has took. ajidc.

Jl j ;z. Treafon,by Makmct :

I left the dying Prince!

Jfaak Purfue the projeft. Baiaz. Worthy Achmetes i

v/ell we may give,but not reward by gifts-

and
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and thank,but not requite thee. I would hate

that liberality which would abate

the worth of the receiver : thy true fame

out-ftrips the length of titles ^ and a name

ofweighty honour is a (lender price

to grace thy merits with : as for a voice

to crown thee after deaths thou art the choice

of everliving glory : on thy creft

is her abode • and when the Uteft reft

ofnature hath betrai'd thee to thy grave,

then (hall (he print in ch^ra&ers of gold

how brave a man thou waft,how great,how bold i

though we be dumb,yet (hall the world uplift

thy name, and thou (halt live without our gift

:

Yet thy bleft fates have not created thee

fo clearly God-like,but fome other chance

may crofsthy greatnefs^ and chy high renowtt

the envy offome God may (houlder down

:

then thus weeM make thee happy, future events

ne're (hall opprefs thy worth » nor envious chance

blot thy enfuing fame. Achmere know^

deathman immortal gift,we thus beftow*

Hecafts a gown of blacky velvet upon him, called

the mantle ofdeath.

faigufa Treafon,treafon, O my father, treafon :

Help Janizaries. Sxcurrit.

Bajaz. Stop the furious youth. Exeun Bjjfaefs

Bring in an Heads-man. Traytor, Zemis dead I

He lives to fee this hand untwine chy thread.

Enter [even or eight Janizaries Withfftords drawri*

What means this outrage >

faniz. i . Cruel homicide*

2. Ungrateful wretch*

3. Tyrant.

4. Meet hilts in's guts* Circle I hit}

5 . Firft let his own hinds take that Mantle off,

C z £aja&.
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Baj. Help / Treafon, I am flain I

6. Help ? why ? From whom ?

Is not thy Guard about thee ? ( round,

Bajaz. HemnM in with death ! my friends befet me
not to preferve my life,but murder me

!

Blufh you pale heavens at this abhorred fad,

that they may fee their crimes, and be afham'd

of this unheard offence : Valiant Janizaries,

fheath up thefe weapons ofrebellion
^

print not that ugly fin upon your brow -

let my free pardon woe you to fubmit.

Keep your ailegeancefirm*

Omnes Ha, ha, ha, ha/
1 One word more damns thee.

2 How prettily he began to talk

3 Offin and pardon! Bajazet, behold

hereftandsa manmilde, honoured, gracious,

valiant and faithful, gentle in command,
at home belov'd, and fear'd amongft our foes

»

yet hath thy hand ofcruelty affai'd

the hated murder of fo dear a friend

:

Blufh, you pale heavens, at this abhorred fad,

that he may fee his crimes,and be aftiam'd

ofthis new bloudineffe. Wicked Bajazet,

thefe admonitions fit the teacher well.

fiajaz,. Buthearmefpeak.

4 jFirft fet Achmetes free, then fpeak thy fill.

Jfajaz. What, (hall I be compelled ?

5 And quickly too.

6 We cannot brook to fee him ftand thus cloath'd,

r Takes ofthe Mantle.

Baj.Your anger will have way : Achmetes go

:

there take him : They have fav'd thee from this woe.

Exeunt fljowtinr and I aping.

Pernicious villains
,
they have croft my plot •

\wr, intercef tei ev'n in the laft deed.

What

www.libtool.com.cn



or, Sajazet thefeeend. 3 7

What ftiould Achmetes meane thus to ingrofle

The beft affeftions ofmy Janizaries ?

Will he defraud me of my Crowne and life?

My life I weigh not : but to iofe my Crowne
%

were to be fentene'd to a hell of woes.

I am full ftuft with choler. Slavifh Peafants,

held I a fword ofpower in mine hand
,

I would difjoynt them peece-meale • can I not ?

Am I not Emperour ? men call me fo :

A reverend title
,
empty attributes

,

and a long page ofwords follow my name
,

but no fubftantiall true prerogative. Enter Ifaack^

I/aack. Good health to Ba\az,et. (faihi.

Bajaz,. Indeed that's nothing, fince your counceli

Ifaak* Ufe your belt patience , it may be regain'dL

Affection in your ftubborne multitude

is a proud torrent not to be withftood.

Were you as facred as their houlliold gods y

Yet when you thwart the current oftheir will

,

they'le breake the bands of duty , and prophane

that holinefle to which they bound their thoughts.

Mine eyes are witnefle with what lively joy

They bore him through the ftreetes upon their necks
%:

Offering the ufe of their beft ftrength*

Baja. No more.

I am already gone. Why did not then

his proud ambitious tongue bid them goe fetch

My Crowne , and with quick fpeede difrobe a wretch I

*t was in his power ; we are diftra&ed Ifaa
1

^ ,

lend us thy wholfome counfell to prevent

my ruine , and their dangerous intent.

Jfaack, Mine is a blunt advice , and deepe in bloud
ft

to cut offthofe bafe Peafants that withftood

the force of your decree.

Hajaz* To cut them off?

Me thinkesl fee my felfe yet circled in

C 3. with
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3 8 The Raging Turk

with their revengeful fwc rds. Ha? cut them off

Could I but curie the Traytors from the earth,

or were my doom pronounced but of effeft,

rde rattle fuch new torments in their ears

fhould ftagger their high courage- but my fears

ftrangle my furies ^ and my envious fate

forccth my tongue to flatter where I hate.

Ifadk, Here lies the fafeft courfe to rid thefe griefs
j

Give out yon'l go to war, fo to enlarge

your territories : and to this end fetch home
ihofe warlike Souldiers placed in Garifon-

let diem remain without the walls: atlaft,

when things (hall fit your purpofe, lead them alj

by night into the City, and in one ftroke

ft rike off fo many thoufand perju^d heads

as {hall amaze pofterity to hear

how many lives redeemed thee from thy fear.

Baj> The weight of all mine honour leans on thee:

fhat or fomc nearer courfe (hall quell the pride

offtrong Achutetes^ and ccknfound his fide.

A&us z
4
Scena 8,

Enter Zernes and Alexander Bi/hep o/Rome

Bijhep Ifyour intents be vertuous, anddefire

of eminent place quite bznifht from your thoughts
a

my houfe fhsll be your Caftle : that I deny

my men and Arms to aid you in your broils,

think it kind ufage : Should my Holineffe

feed your ambition, and make ftrong your hand

againft your brother ? 'twere too light a brand

of flaming hot diffention, and to fet

the world in a combuftion ; all would then

quarrel by my example. No, fwect Prince5

Xicms holy Biftiop muft not fo tranfgrefs.
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or, Baja^et the fecond. 39
Ifyou will dwell within my facred roof,

fettle irregular paflions, and begin

a quiet life : repentance wipes out fin.

Zernes My waxen wings are melted : Iwillfoare

againft the Sun through fuch thick clouds no more •

the middle Region (hall contain my flight •

your counfell fwayes my wifhes • my late deeds

were full offin : now let my brother know
Zernes repents

^
(and that's the greateft woe.) Exit.

Bijk. To mans afpinng thoughts, how fweet is hope
which makes them ( like Camelions ) live on air,

and hug their flender plots • till cool defpair

doth fo benum his thoughts, that he falls dead

from his fublime height • and his lofty head

which leveled at the skies, doth drop below

his humble feet \ this hath experience taught

in that mans head-long ruine,whofe proud thoughts

aim'd at the Turkifli Diadem : buc now crofs fates

have fore'd his ftubborn heart to bow.

Enter a OWeftenger.

What fpeaks your entrance ?

Mtften. Health to Romes¥>i(hopr

and peace from Bajaz,et
9
who commends his love

with this his Letter, and expeds from you
a gracious anfwer. gives htm a Utter.

He reads the htUn
Bifh. " LetZernes die by an untimely death,

" elfe for our love you (hal provoke our hate

:

" Hee's not our brother, buc our hated foe •,

" and in his death you {hall prevent our wo.
Return our fervice back : tell Ba)*Ket |

what he hath given in charge,{hall by my hand
be carefully difpatcht. Afejfen. Good peace attendyc?:

Biflj. Imperious Turk
5

Am I not Gods Vke-gerent here on earth £

C 4 An
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and dnr'ft thou fend thy letters ofcommand ?

or fpeake to mc in threatninp menaces ?

It grates my patience to obey this monfter

,

yet muft I murder Ztwet
5
what doe I know

whether my fathers foule did transmigrate

into his breaft or no ? be dumbe remorfe,

the Tunke is great and poweriull , if I winne

his love by this , t'will prove a happy finne. Exit%

A#us Scena i.

Enter Sclymm alone.

St It w. Am I fo poore in worth ? flill kept fo low %

Was I begot only to live and dye

,

to fill a place , move idlely to and fro

like other naturalls ? unmanly life

,

the world fhall take more notice ofmy fame
>

els will I with the venom'd fting ofwarre

deface the beauty , of theuniverfs.

Pofteritie fhall know , once there did breath

a Selymm , a mortall diety
,

a man at whofe blcft birth the planets finil'd
,

and fpent their influenc e to create a boy

as braye as Greece e'r hatcht 3
or Rome , or Troj.

Enter Ifaack*

Here's JfanckJBaffa 3
hee's already mine

,

he courtsmy father , but intends for mee

,

and furthers all my counfells • Noble friend
>

how ftand our hopes ?

C JfaacJ^. Great Sir , moft happily :

the Baffaes murmure at Achmetes wrong :

feize on their wavering love
s

their breafts are ope

to him that firft will enter therms free fcope

,

drop dowr e thy franke afFeftion in their hands,

t$ br^be is lawful! ; $ni ^i$ firongly proy'd
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by good examples : Otho ne*r was lov*d

,

Cili he had bought the fouldiers , that once done ,

Galba grew out offafliion fo muft wee

addid: them to us by a gaine-full fee

:

Give freely, and fpeak fairely. Tie be gone,

ftay here , the Bajfaes will be here anon. Exit

.

Enter Afefithesl

Sely. I fliall obferve thy precepts. Mefithes\ welcome,

How fare you in thefe dayes ofdifcontent >

my dutie bids me aske , and wifh you well
^

I have beene long a barren debtor to you
,

At length I may prove thankfull : weare my Jove,

'tis yours without refufal,a Height gift, gives him a ring

Yet your lookes tel me 'twill helpe out my drift, afide

Mefi. This courtefie exceeds my weake deferts,

fweet Prince ^ but when occafion calls me forth

to helpe you , Tme devoted to your worth,

Sely. Your kind acceptance of that recompence

,

Binds me more ftri&ly to you.

Mejith. Sir, farewell, Exit. and enter Muftafh^
Sely. So one hath tooke * fee where another comess

all health toMuftapha. AfttJla.Thznkes gracious Prince,

your gentle pardon for my boldne/Te , Sir.

Sely. Command my pardon , and commend my love

to thy bright daughter : tell her I admire

her vertuous perfection ^ let that chaine

gives him -a chaine

make me remembred often in her mind.

Mnfl. When my weak ftrength , or wealth fliaU

as to continue — (ftretch fo far

,

Sely. No Cynicke complement, good LMuftafha. 4
LMufta. Then I returne you thankes Exit*
Sely. Health follow you

,

and Honour me. Here is a third at hand.

Enter Afmehemiiesl

Seljm* Continuance to your health Sir.

www.libtool.com.cn



42 The RAglng Turk,

esffme. Thanks gentle Prince,

tleafe you to ufe my fervice ?

Sely. Yes, thus farre.

Sp&nd me that purfe ofgold. gives him 4 fmft\
JJme. What means your Highnefs ?

Selymm But to deferve your ktndnefs, and avoid

the hated cenfure ofingratitude.

Afme. This is your liberal vertue, not my deeds •

but you (hall find me thankfull. Exit .

Selym. Sol hope-

three ftcps are trod already to a Throne,

and I am rich in friends thefe proffer'd gifts

conjure obfervance from their lervile brefts.

Oh powerfoll gold, whofe influence doth win

men, with defire for to engender fin

!

JfaakBafa ?

Ifak. Even the man you wtfht

:

What,did the golden lure work good effed:

,

and make the Baffaes ftoopunto your mind?

Sely. Words are but empty fhadows, but ifdeeds

anfwer their words, we cannot doubt their faith

:

they ftoop beneath my feet I feem to be

as true as fove,but flye as Mercurie. Snter Mefukes.

Here comes Mefitbe* muttering back again
^

but ftep afide,and we (hail know his mind.

Mefith. Buthe is cruel,bloody,andhis pride

unfufferable great. —

-

Seljmus Ha

!

Mefithes Proud Ba)*z,et
9

Thou haft ufurp'd a title thy defcent

^ could never reach unto • thou wrongft the world

Hnce thou detain'ft the Crown, which heavens decree

due to a better brow : thou art defam'd

with Tyranny and wrong ^ but Seljmus

is void of blemifties, as truth oflyes

:

bad flocks muft be cut down
3
the good muft rife.

Selj.
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Selj. He daunted me at firft, but novtf I find

the golds bright luftre made his judgment blind.

Muftapha comes. Enter LMuftaphd.

Mu&a. Fortune hath wheel'd me up above the flaw,

under a Monarch Pie not fell my hopes.

Bold Selymus, Flefecond thydefigns-,

and thou (halt Queen my daughter . that being done*

with mine own fplendor Tie eclipJe the Sunne.

Sely. Is'tfo? a while Tie feed thy airy hopes,

then dafti thee into nothing.

Here's a third . Enter AfwehemUet.
Afm. A purfe ofgold ! I can untie the knot

:

the clofe aenigma fayes, I would be King.

Brave Seljmus^ I like thy mounting thoughts
;

workout thy projeAs ^ thoucanft never nted

or ask my help,but thou art fure to fpeed. Exit.

Sely. What we refoiv'd,ftands firm, but the event

be fcan'd when leifure ferves : wee'l now prevent

my brothers hopes, and by a fudden fate

unto their lives and dayes give equal date

to compafs a bleft end : now we begin

( fove hath offended,if it be a fin )
to throw a father down. Saturn did dwell .

once in the heavens,^* threw him down to hell.

Enter Tajazet and Achmtes
y
hand in hzsAfiberfecgles^

Mefithet, (Jkfuftapba ,
(JWahometes> Acho-

wates, Triz.ham
%
Mahomet , Afmthemide$m

Selj Bwt ftay : Achmetes^nA our fathers friends ?

Bajaz. Achmetes, I have injured thy deferts,

fiibbornM accufcrs, wrong'd my credulous ears,

and my rafh cenfure undervalued much
thy noble fpirits,when it firft condemned

them ofintended treafon,renfe thy foul

in the dull river ofoblivion.

Wc
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we halt beneath the burthen ofthy hate

,

thinke my raov
J
d anger made me hot and wild

,

I cannot fleepe till we be reconciled.

tAchm. The gods negled my welfare here on earth

and when I fhall put off this mortall load
,

let me be out-law'd from the Court of heaven

,

if in this bofome there lye hid one thought

that doth not honour Bajazft.

Baia. Wee know
thy vermes make us happy : valiant Sir,

thy feete once more muft tread a warlike march
under our fearefull banner j thou {halt pace

even to the walles of Rome , there dwels our foe
;

where our halfe Moone , rear'd in the middle camp,
like a diftempred Meteor in the ayre

,

{hall ftrike amazement in the cloiftred monkes

,

and (hake the Prelates Miter from his head,

till he yeeld Zernes up alive or dead.

When we have movM thee from thy Janizaries

,

thou (halt not travell farre, ajifo

i/W^Afubtile tricke,

and well pretended , I admire thy wit. afide

Achm. Let me march hence, and Bajtzet {hall know,
how little I befriend my Princes foe.

lie caft a ring offouldiers round about

The walles ofRome , ifZernes fcape thence out
%

cut ofmy breath : he that's deepe in blame

,

Muft hazard boldly to regaine his fame.

Triz,. What meanes our father , noble Bajazet^

to worke untimely horrors through the world:

a' folate ruine
,
publike difcontent

have printed deepe impreffions in our path
,

danger and feare fcarce emptied from our towne

,

the ftiaken members ofour common wealth

yet ftagger with their wounds - when difcord {hall

make but a fecond breach
,
they faint and fall

,
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M*h. Short} peace hath charmM your fubje&s all a-

and throwne a quiet flumber ore their eyes
,

(fleepe,

whileft with a fweetereftorativeflie heales

their MartyrM joynts, andwipeth out their fcarres

writ on their boiomes by the hand ofwarres.

Zernes is fafeiy cloyftred up at Rome
,

the Prelate dares not ayde him , all the gods

ftnile on the entrance oftriumphant peace

,

war lies faft bound , nor can fhe worke our paines

,

unlefie we loofe the fury from her chaines.

Baja. Our fonnes inftruft us I muft your pregnant wits

crofle my command/ Bajfaes prepare for warre
^

and fince your grave difcourfe argues a will

to ftay at home
,
you (hall ^ weele lay you up

,

where no loud ecchoing drums fhall breake your fleepe,

even in the bowels ofyour mother earth

I will entombe you : Put them both to death.

Omnes. What meanes great Bajazet ?

Bay. To murder you , unlefle you ftrangle them.

Awbc. But heare us fpeake.

Baja. Stop up the damned paflage of their throat
9

Or you arc all but ghofts. What I flare you friends ?

Jfaaci^and Selymw , a garter •

twift me that fatall firing about his necke

,

and either pull an end , firangle Trizham.

Mefithes come

,

joyne force with me^by heaven y* were beft make haft

,

Or thou art fhorter liv'd then is that bratt.

Tugge flrongly at it. ftrangle Mahomet
So • let the baftard droppe

,

we have out-liv'd our tutors : dunghill flaves ,
*

durfl they breath out their Stoicke fentences

in oppofition ofour ftrickt command ?

Selym. So : things run well along , and now I find

fove heares my prayers, and the gods grow kind.

Bay. Did not I fend thefe to their Provinces

to
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to hinderZernes flight? and did not they

dejefted baftards, give him open way ?

Mine anger hath been juft.

Cberfeo. None doth deny't •

you may proceed in your edift for warrs,

and make sAchmetes General ofthe camp.

*Baj. It is enough : Achmetes go to hell, fiabs hii(j>.

the divels have rung out thy parting bell^

and look for thine arrival

Shend me flaves. Exeunt omnes.

They fly before my breath like mifts of air,

and are oflefs refiftance ^ Tie purfue Exit.

^w.Ohlamflainl Tyrant* thy violent hand

hath done me pleafure,though againft thy will

:

had I as many lives as drops ofbloud,

Tde not outlive this hour : fly hence vain foul,

climb yonder facred mount,ftrive upwards there,

there where a guard offtars dial hem thee round
^

build thee a fafe tribunal -— I am gone.

Oh tragick cruelty 1 — behold— the end

oftwo right Noble fons— one faithful friend, nsoritnt

Re-enter Bajanet in fury.

Saj. Have all forfaken me ? and am I left

a prey unto my felf? did all their breach

pafs through his organs ? and in his fad death

have I abruptly crackt the vital thfed

of all tny Bajfaes ? Achmetes groans.

Hal where am I now?
In fome qehenna %

or fome hollow vault,

where dead mens ghoftsfigh out their heavy groans*

<%efolve me, Mahomet , and rid me hence,

or I will fpoil the fabrick ofthy tomb,

and beat away the title ofa God.

Doft thou not move ? a trunk ? a ftock ? to dig

is to put on your nature, fo will I*
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Offering to fi*b himfeif , Cherfecg/es, Mejtthes,

Muftapha, M^homates^Achomatt$
%
Seljwns

t

tstifmehemides interrupt him.

Omnes Hold, hold, and live.

Baj. How come thefe bodies dead?

Filii. Father, it was your felf.

Bajtz. Let me revoke

ray wandring fenfe ; Oh what a ftream ofblood
hath purg'd me ofmy black fufpition

!

two fons,one valiantCaptain hence are wrought
by mine own hand,to cure one jealous thought*

As 'tis^hey are the happier ^ I out-live

them whom I wiflit to fall : only to grave

bear forth their bodies. Baffaes carry them cm*
We were curft in this,

and (hall intomb with them much of our blifs

;

indeed we had refolv'd to fpend this day

in things ofmore folemnity, lefs wo.

Now our moft wtfhed councel fliall begin,

and bitter deeds weigh up the leaks of fin.

Amafia is a province rich and ftrong,

tMaPjotr;atf$ it is thine,keep it as long

as I have power to gi ve it -

y fo, provide

for thy conveyance at the w U -air tide*

CMahorn. Farewell dear father.

Bajau. Worthy fon. adieu*

the love my deadfons & anted falls to you
as an hereditary good*

Setymm Then we afide.
may vail our heads in bkck.no mourners be.

Baja. sichctKtitf ^ thy worth I

deferves fome trophies ofpur iove,

which to let fl ip nun 1 e ft 1 io x
A
c? , were to adde

to this black day a fourth offence as bad.

Coverne Mdnefia^ now the people ft and

difhfurnifht ofan head , let thy command
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be great"ataongft them , fo • make fpeedy haftj

Honour ftayes for thee.

Stljm. Now the ftormes are paft.

Achom . Father adieu - Exit.

Haja. Achomatis, farewell.

Selym. Now to my lot
i
I thought 'twould ne'r a Ml

aftde

Baja. Now Sdjmm H
wed know thy hopes are great,

and thine ambition gapes with open jawcs

to fwaMow a whole Dukedome but young Sir
f

Hre dare not truft the raines ofgovernment

into the hands of Phaeton. Defire

,

rafhly fullfild
,
may fet the world on fire

;

Greene youth , and raw experience are not fit

to (boulder up a Kingdomes heavie weight •

mix? wit with ftay'd difcretion , and fpend

wild yeares in ftudy ; then we doe intend

to fettle more preferment on thy head

then thou can'ft hope for.

SelymM Wilt thou envious dotard

Strangle my greatneffe in a miching hole ?

tht world's my ftudy
,
Bajazet

,
my name

Shall fill each angle ofthis round-built frame. Exit

Bajaz. I know he grumbled at it . 'tis good

To calme the rebell heat of youthfull blood

with flurpe rebukes. Enter a Mtftenger*

Mefien. Health to theEmperour.

What will your meffage ?

Duty firft from Rome ,

commended by the Biftiop to your fervice

,

<bvith a firme promife to difpatch your will

what ever it imply'd , and would but ftay

till Times fwi ft circle ftiould bring forth a day

fecure for the performance. Exit*
«

Bajtz. 'Tis enough.

Thanks for vour care, t his wag to murderZernes.

Warre
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War with the Bifhop 1 'chad been pretcy (port,

I knew my powerful word was ftrong enough

to make him do my pleafure : fimple Frieft I

only J vs'd it as a trick to fend

tAchmetes from the City and his friends •

but Fate fofmil'd upon me, that I found

a ftiorter means, his life and hopes to wound
with my fententious Ions, that whenmy foe

fled through their Province, finely let him goe
^

which being wholy finifh'd, ftrait to pleafe

my friends, I playM a raging Hercules
h

then to (hut up the Scene, neatly put on

a paffionate humour
i
and the worft was done.

But who comes here > <zAdumb flow*

Enter Mahomates withfierce/Turks %
^ e a* taking

his leave
,
they as ceremonjoujlj withgreat hum-

blenefshaking their leavsydepart at /everal doors

I like not this, Mahomates belov'd

fo dearly of the Comminalty : ha 1

Hee's wife, fair-fpoken,, gently qualified,

powerful oftongue
^
why hee's the better fon.

not to fupplant his Father. I miflike

the prodigal affeftion thrown on him

by all my lubjefts. I bely'd my hopes

whea I prefumM this day had freely nd
me ofmy worft vexation ; I was born

to bea jade to Fate> and fortunes feoff,

my cares grow double-great my cutting off. Exit,

Adas |, Scena 3-

Enter Caigubus Achmetes Son.

faig. Tf ever man lovM forrow^wiftit to grieve^

Father 1 do for thee. Could I deprive

my fenfes of each objed, but thy death

,

/ D then
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then fhould I joy to figh away my breath :

be Godhead to my griefe: then (hall thefe eyes

with tributary tears bedeck thy fhrine

:

and thus I do invoke the:nimbleGhoft

what ever orbe ofHeaven, what ever coaft

affords thee prefent manfion, quickly thence

flit hither, and prefent unto my fenfe

thy felfe a feeling fubftance: let me fee,

acknowledge and admire thy majefty.

Put off that ayry thinneffe which denies

me to behold thee with thefe duller eyes,

then (hall they,fending down a powerfull flood,

rence thy cold members from each drop ofblood

.

and fo return thee back , that thou mai'ft foare
*

up to the skies^ much purer then before.

Had the juft courfe ofnature wrought thee hence,

I would have made the gods know their offence,

and back reftore thy foul • but thou art dead,

and 'twas a fiercer hand that dipt thy thread*

fiercer and boulder, which did ever thrive

by mifchiefe,and oncecoffind thee alive

tip in deaths mantle, but then would not ufc

iuch open violence, nor durft abufe

one offuch facred worth, till furieftruck

his reafon dead, and made his treacherous hand

creepingly ftab thee, both unfeen and foul,

as if he would have ftoln away thy foul.

But oh

!

Enter Ifaackj

ffaac^ But oh indeed.

• Cai£Hb* Why,what?

f faac!^ As bad

a ffroke attends thee as thy Father had:

Princes mfpicion is a flame offire,

Sxfeai^ firft from oyr manners, and by defre
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Of rule is nouriffrd, fed, and rores about

till the whole matter dye, and then goes out ?

CW.Unfold a fee ne ofmurders;Fates work on
! wee'l make a path to Heaven: and being gon>

Down from the lofty towers of the skies

throw thunder at the Tyrant
5
will he prefle

the earth with weight of flaught'red carcafTes ?

Let him grow up in mifchief, ftill fhail her wombe^
gaping, referve for him an empty tombe.

We do but tread his path • and Bdtfafince

it ftands upon theenow to cure thy prince

ofhis diftemperM lunacy, go fetch

the inftrument of death, whilft I a wretch

cxpeft thy fad return,

Ifaack- 1 g° \ and could

it ftand with mine alleageance, fure I fliould

imply my fervice to a better end,

then to difrobe the Court of fuch a friend. JEx it

Cat. He that is judg'd down from a fteepy hili
*

to drop unto his death, and trembling ftill

expefts one thence to pu(h himJuch a flava

doth not deferve to live,nor's worth a grave

Then Lachefis^ thou that divid'ft the threed

ofbreath,fince this dayes ?un rauft fee me dead
$

thus He prevent thy paine,thus lie out-run

my fate • and iri this ftroke thy work is done.

Stabs himfelfi*

Eternall mover, thou that whirlft about

the skies in circular motion,heare me out

what I command, fee that without controule

thou make Heaven clear, to entertain my foulc*

and let the nimble fpirits of the ayre

Print me a pafTage hence up to thy chaise,

there will I fit, and from the Azure sky,

laugh at obfequious bafe mortality.

Yftnilh mv foule, enjoy, embrace thy fat^
* Da «N

L
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thus, thus thou mount'ft above a Tyrates hate.

Stabs himfelf. dyes.

EnterXfa&ck r&ixh Sxecutuners.

Ifa. We are prevented
; fee the fates command

falfe deeds muft dye, though by the Adors hand.

Return to Bay^et^ and bear that corps. Exeunt

So now I am alone, nor need 1 fear

to breath my thoughts out to the filent ayre

my confcience will not hear me, that being deaf

I may joy freely. Firft thy hated breath

<*s$chmetes vaniiht, next Caigubus fell,

thus we clime Throans,whilft they drop down to hell.

The glorious eye of the all-feeing fun

,

fhall not behold (when all our plots are done )

a greater Prince then Se/ymus •, 'tis he

muft (hare with fove an equal Majefty.

But for my felfhis Engineer,We ftand

above mortality, and with a hand

of power dafti all beneath me intoduft,

if they but croffe the currant of my luft.

What I but fpeak, 'tis Oracle and Law

,

thus I will rule and keep the world in awe.

Sely . Noble affiftanc. Enter Selymus Mrfithes.

Ifa. Happy Seljmus. Afuftaph*, 4fmehemed&4

Se!y. *Tis thou muft make me fo , for fliould 1 ftay

waiting my Fathers pleafure, 1 might ftand

gazing with envy at my Brothers pride

,

my felflying proftrate even beneath their feet.

Towns, Cities, Countries, and what elfe foever

can give high thoughts content, are freely theirs,

| I
t
only like a fpend-thrift ofmy yeares,

idle my time away, as if feme god
had rax'd my name out of the role of Kings

,

which ifhe have, then tja*c\. be thy hand

as great as his, to print it in again,

ihough Bajaii t fay nay.
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Ifiack. No more : I will
;

an Empire he our hopes • that to obtaine

wee'I watch, plot,righc,fweat,and be cold again.Exeunt

A6tus Scena 4.

Enter Zemes and Alexander Bijpop of Rome.

JBiJh. Cannot my words add folace to your thoughts ?

oh I you are gulft too deep in a defire

of foveraigne pompe^nd your high thoughts afpire.

All the unlhadowed plainenefle ofmy life

doth but contraft thick wrinckles of miflike

in your Majeftick brow, and you diftaft

moral! receipts, which I have miniftred

To cool Ambitions Feaver.

Zemes. Pardon Sir,

your holinefle miftakes my malady,

another ficknefie grates my tender breft,

and I am ill at heart : alas I ftand

an abjed: now as well in Natures eye,

as erft I did in Fortunes : is my health

fled with mine honour?and the common reft

ofman grown ftranger to me in my grief ?

fome unknown caufe hath bred through all my blcoi

a colder operation, then the juice

of Hemlock can produce i O wretched man !

look down propitious Godheads on my woes.

thmbm infufe into me the fweet breath

of cheerefull health,or elfe infeftious death.

If there an Angel be whom I have croft

in my tormented boldneffe^nd thefe griefes

;
are expiatory punifliments of fin ?

now,now repentance ftrike quite through my heart

enough of paines, enough of bitter fmart

have ty'd me to't. I have already bin

bolted from joy, content can enter in,

\ Dj not
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not at the open pafTage of my heart

,

I neither hear
t
nor fee, nor feel, nor touch

with pleafare • my vexation is fo much

,

my grave can only quit me of annoy

^

that prevents mifchief, which can bring no joy.

Exit\

Bifi.Now I could curfe what mine own hand hath don,

and wifh that he would vomit out the draught

cf direful poyfon, which infe&s his blood.

Ambitious fire 1 why 'tis as clean extind,

as ir his heart were fet beneath his feet,

grief hath boiiM out the humours ofvain pride,

#nd he was rreer contrition. Enter a me$enger<

What's the news ?

Afcjfer. Z'ernes , as now he left you pale and wan,

dragging his weake leggs after him, did fall

dead on the ftony pavement of the Hal!

,

not by unhappy chance, but as he walkt

,

folding his arms up in a penfive knot

,

and railing at his Fate, as ifhe ftag'd

the wounded Priaw, or fome falling King,

fo he, oft lifting up hiscloftng eye

,

funk faintly downvgroar/d out, I dye, I dye.

£i/llt grieves my foul: let Buja^et know this-

could our own fhoftned life, but lengthen his
y

by often fighs I would transfufe my breath

into his breft, and call him back from death, .Jlxit*

Adus 5 %
Scena 5,

Enter Seljww^Meftthes, Mufttfha.

Se'y Let not my abfence fieal away my love

,

or local diftance weaken the refped

which you have ever born me • I muft fly

To
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to (hake the yoake of bondage from my neck :

my Fathers eyes fhall not fcan out my life

in every aftion • then when I am gone

,

our love like precious mettle fhall not crack

in the protra&ion, but be gently framed

into a iabtlerthinnefle, which fhall reach

from either part, not craz'd by any breach.

Meft. Return with ruine painted in thy brow

,

pale death triumphant in thy horrid creft
,

danger limn'd out upon thy threatning fword,

(
he Turkifli thraldom portrait on thy fliidd ,

weel meet thee in thy horror, and unfold

our arms as wide as heaven to take thee in.

Se/j.We truftyou : if there lie unfpoken lov^

hid in your bofoms, we muft bury ic

in filent farwells.

Mufta. NoblePrince adieu
,

fince thy frank deeds have printed in our hearts

fo true a pattern ofthee, we will feed

our contemplation with thy memory.
When thou art really departed thus

,

va better part of thee (hall flay with us. Exeunt]

Selj. So the ilvift wings of flight (hall mount me p|»

above thefe walls into the open ayr
,

and I will towre above thee Baja^et.

FarwelToft Court • I have been kept too long

within thy narrow walls, and am new born

to golden liberty., now ftretch out you heavens^

fpread forth the dewy mantle of the clouds

thou powerful Sun of Sat*r#,and remove
the terminating Poles of thefixt earth, >

to entertain me in my fecond birth.

Enter Ifaack^ Baffa.

1fa.Not yet rid from our wals ! Fair Prince take hee^
treafon's a Race that muft be run with fpeed.

v^bIw beckons, and the flattering winds

d 4 mn

www.libtool.com.cn



5 6 The Raging Turk,

joyne all to help our projeft : quickly hence

:

all's full of danger. Did your Father know
HeeM flop your flight and breath atone deaths blow.

Exit.

Sely Friend I am gone : thou hoary God of Seas

,

fmooth the rough bofome of thy wrinckled tide

,

that my wingM Boat may gently on it glide.

Adus 4- Scena i.

Enter B&jWet folus.

B<nja. How the obfequious duty of the world

fengs ftiivering on the skirts of Majefty,

and imellsout all her iootfteps ! I could yet

never fteal leifure to reform my thought?,

firce my pale brow was rirfc hoop'd in with gold,

till this bleft hour : and now great B^u^et

empty thy breft ofher imprifon'd joyes

,

which,like the fmothring winds, could with a blaft

rip up a paffage. IamcrownMin Miffe,

plac'd on the rocks offtrong fecurity %

without the reach of Fate, Envy (hall gnafh

and pine at my full pleaiures • the foft feet

oflabouring ambition (hall quite tire,

ere touch the ftarry-height on which I ftand.

ssfchmctes and his Ion with my two boyes

are fain, to clear the fun-flhine ofmy joyes
y

Ach< nixies I fear not, Se/ytnm

lives cag'd within the compafie of mine eye

,

all that J doubt is of M*h»mate$
,

that blafmg ftar once darkned, I will throw

the lufter of rny pornp from me, as clear

as if three Suns were orb'd all in one Spheare.

yVhat news brings Ifate ? Em er Jfaack, Bafia*

Jfy. Unwelcome news/
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[ Baja. Be quick in the delivery,

Ifa Then thus.

Young Srtymm is fled.

Baja. Fled !

Ifa. Fled this night to the Tartarian King.

Baja. Would he had funk

to the Tartarian deep. Ifaack^ th'art falfe

,

and every hair dependant from thy head

is a twin'd ferpent. Ifaac^ I fay th'art falfe,

I read it in thy brow.

Jfa. By heaven I am not*

Baja. Come; anfwer my demands,firft,at what time

left he the Court?

Ifa. I know not. j

Baja. Know he is fled,

and know not when he fled ! how can this be /

Ifa. After our ftrid: enquiry, 'twas our chance

to lite on one that faw him take a (hip
j

at the next haven.

Baja, On one - bring forth that one, Exit Ifaack-

i'le found the depth ofthefe villanies.

Enter Ifaack, with a dwarf. v,;

What's here ?

a barrel rearM on end upon two feet ?

Sirrah, you guts and garbage did you fee

Selymut leave the Court ?

Dwarf So pleafe it your

ifoj*.Pleafe it ! thou monfter,are you now fo pleafing,

Ifa.My Liege hold in your fury : fpend not one drop
of your fierce anger, on fo bafe a worm

,

keep it entire and whole, within your breft ,
*

that with it's vigor it may crufh the bulk

of him whofe treafons move it«

Baja. So it lhall

,

Neptune reine back thy fweliing Ocean

,

invent the current ofthy guilty ftr^ames

Which

www.libtool.com.cn



5S The Raging Tnk
which further treacherous plots, mild <^£oIh* I

( that when a peevifti goddnefle did intreat,
*

fcattredft aTrojan Navy through the feas: )
now Bajazet aTurkifh Emperor,

bids thee fend forth thy jarring prifoners

i nto the feas deep bowels; let them raife

tempefts (hall dafh againft the firmament

ofthe vaft heavens,and in their ftormy rage

,

either confound,or force the vefTel back,

in which the traitor fayles now, now begin

or I {hall think thee confcious ofthis fin.

What would this Monk > Enter a Monk*
CMonk^ Only your blelfed almes.

*£ajaz,et I'me in a liberal vain—

~

OHonk^ Ihootes ofa dagge at Baj'azet ; Me-
fithes, *»aflfaack, kill the Monk.

Traitor Fme (lain

!

I feel the bullet run quite through my fides.

Ifa. Great Mahomet hath kept you fate from harm i

it never toucht you.

Eaja. Oh -I am flain

!

open the gates offweet Eljftum^

take in my wounded foul i Bring forth that LMon^
ile make him my fouls-harbinger, he (hall

fore-run my coming and provide a place

amongft the gloomy banks of Acheron
,

then (hall he dwel with me in thofe black {hades,

and it fhall be my blifs to torture him.

Ifa. Hee's gone already, I have fent him hence.

Baja. Fly then my foul, and nimbly follow him

,

(

Aie muft not fcape my vengeance : £har0 n ftay

,

one waftage will ferve both, I come away.

Ifa. L#t not conceit thus lieal away your life.

Baja. Me thinks I feel no blood ebbe from my heart

,

my fpirits faint but flowly.

Jfa, HearemeSir
%

Yot*
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You are not wounded.

Baja. Ha I not wonnded 1

lfaack. Untoucht as yet

:

His quaking hand deceived him of his aim
'

and he quite mift your body : here behold

the bullet yet unftain'd with blood.

Baja. Now I believe thee: ch the baleful fate

ofPrinces, and each eminent eftate I

How every precious jewel in a Crown,

charms mad ambition, and makes envy dote

on the bewitching beauty ofit's fnine I

Indeed proud Majefty is ufher'd in

by fuperftitious awful reverence

but curfed mifchiefs follow j and thofe are

treafons in peace, black ftratagems in war.

But wher's the dwarf? Ifaack^go fend him in-

bid bold Mefit he and fage Muftafha
quickly attend us. Go. Exit lfaack^

Jfa. I (hall.

Baja. This hour

,

hath hatcht a richer projed in my brain

,

whofe wiflVt event (hall ftrangle envies breath,

and ftrike ambition dead in every breft.

Enter dwarf
Sirrha, draw hence the body to the ditch

,

whither the filth ofthe whole City runs

,

there overwhelms in blood- go, quickly doo*t:

What do ft thou grin,thou vifage ofan ape >

heftrikjhim

Dwarf. He rather hang my felfthen endure this.

Baja. Nay,come- be patient and He ufe thee well : #

why 'twas a Scepter ftrook thee
3
and twill work

diviner operation in thy blood

then thou canft dream of. ( pudding

Dwarf Tde rather beftruck crofs the tjeth with a

then crofs the back with a Scepter*
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2?*.Aman wotild gucfs fo,that over-views the dimew-

But to thy bufinefs. (fions.

he caries out the courfe.

Enter Bajfaes.

Haffaes fcand ye round,

Stay : who comes here > fure I (hould know that feature,

obferve him nearely. Enter Mubomates difguifed.

Bajfaes. Tis no Courtier.

Mahom. Mahomeites 'tis time to look about

,

Seljtntts fled ! zAchomates ador'd I

My name fcarce heard ofthrough the popular fcreets

!

had that unhappy arm of that damn'd Monk

,

not ftaggerd from the mark at which he ainfd

,

who ever fent him hither, I had leapt

into the empty throne, and cropt the fruit

budding from treafons root ^ but He return

back to my Province, this unknown difguife

,

fhall fearch my Fathers clofeft policies. Exit

Jfa. Mahomates dtfguis'd !

Baja. By heaven 'twas he.

He pryes into my counfels: letit.be.

Wee'l forward in our bufineffe, which being done

,

weel cool the hot ambition of each fon

,

as mine already is, quick moving time

hath caft a fnowy whiteneffe on my haires ,

and frofty age hath quel'd the heat of youth

;

mine intellectual eyes, which ever yet

gaz'd on the worlds rich guilded vanities

,

are now turn'd inward, and behold within

,

difmal confufion of unpardoned fin.

<JE'r fince I firfc was fetled on this Throne,

my cares have clog'd the fwiftneffe of the hour?,

and wrought a tedious irkfomeneffe of life

,

murders have mask'd the forehead ofthe Sun

with purple-coloured clouds, and he hath bluflv:

at the blood-fucking cruelty of ftate.

There's
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There's not one little angle of this Court
i

whofe guilty wals have not conceal'd a knot

oftraitors, fquaring out fome hideous plot

againft my fafety
;
now at laftlfpie

the dangers of perplexed Majefty.

And were it not for a religious fear

of after-harms,which wretchedly might tear,

and fpoyl the body of this Monarchy

,

here at this inftant would I ftnke the fayl
9

and proud top-gallant ofmine eminence

,

huric up my fcepter, dif-inthrone my felf

,

and let the green heads fcramble for the Crown,

Age hath taught meaftayder providence

then my ra(h youth could reach to ; I intend

to place this glittering bable, on the head

offome fucceffor, e'r I yet am dead

,

So give it out • thereby He try the love

and favour ofthe people : whom they feem

moft to affeft Tie raife to that efteem.

How do you like the counfel ?

Ckerf. As we could like

a voice of health fent from the careful gods.

This news will lay the fury ofyour fons

,

and breed low duty in them all, in hope

of the reward propos'd.

Exeunt Bajaz,et Cherfeogles. Manent Muftafha
Ifaac^ Mefithes^ Afhmehemides.

Jfa. Awake preventions eyes, we muft not fleep

ifwe would fee proud Bajazet difplac't,

and Seljmns elated to his height.

Name him the people favours! he affe&s

Ackomates • and knows,the multitude

wrapt with his heavenly wifdom, cry for him,

we muft be quick and wary, here are keyes

left, and lay'd up by Sdymus^ that ftore

ihall vift empty
,
purfes and inchaunt

Tl
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y

the needy fort ofmen, that the ones wealth,

fliall weigh up t'others wifdom in the fcale

oftheir light judgment- lend your beft endeavours,

wee'lecrofs thee Bqfatf* an(* thy hopes ihall dye

by thine own ill-contrived policy. Exeunt

A&us 4. Sccna 2.

Enter Bajazet, takes AJmehemedes by the hand, aCour*

tier belonging to Manx mates.

Baja. Leave us; we would be private with our friend,

'tis thou muft doo't fweet Afmehemedes :

Mahomdtes and thou art two neare friends •

he wiltfufpeft in others clofe deceit -

thee, for thy generous vermes he will ftand

with obvious embracements to receive

into his bofom • whither when thou art

wound in,be fure to ftrike him through the heart.

I am offended, 'tis juft piety

to facrifice his body at the fhrine

ofmy difpleafure : do it, I am thine.

Afme. Were he as deare to me, as the half part

ofmine own body, as the breath I draw •

iMe do this charge: we mortals muft obey

when gods command, and Emperors are they. Exit <

Baja. So willing to be damn'd 1 had I adjoyn'd

fome vertuous office, furely he would then

have faid, that good deeds' are not deeds ofmen.

But let them go
h
^ahom^tes muft dye ,

c*nd for my other boy fierce Sehwnu
the boyftrous hand ofwar muft fnatch him hence ,

my other Son Ctrcttm lives immur'd

within MimruJs cloifter, thus I clear

,

& path through which Achomates (hall run

up to my throne when all their hopes are 4one*

Aftus
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A<5tus 4* Scena |j

Enter Achomates*

Acho. The promife was direft and abfolute,

to blefs my Temples with a facred Crown

,

with proteftations ofa quick difpatch,

ere his own right were cancelled by fate •

fo to cut off all rivals in my joyes.

What intercedent chance hath made his care

fo flack in the performance ? by heaven, I fcar^

delayes will prove delufions ofmy hopes,

and that home-bred Mercurian Selymm 1

will fplit the expeftation ofmy bliffe

;

forefend it Mahomet^ or I ftiall be

a fad revenger of indignitie.

How now ! What fpeaks this bold intrufion >

Enter a Mejfenger.

CMejfe*. Health to Achomates from Bajazet/

Acho. From Bajazet ! unfold thy welcome uewes
j

How fares our Noble Father ?

Mtffen. In full health:

and wills you thus by me , to mufter up
your fureft forces: and with moderate haft,

repair unto the Court,where you ftiall find

employments worthy of a valorous mind.

Acho.lo mufter arms ! can'ft thou furmife the caufe ?.

Me(fev. With confidence I dare not > but tis faid

,

againft that haughtyNoble Selymus^

who of the Tartar King implored ayd
,

to an uncertain end : himfelfgives out

to fight with Hungary ,and ftretch the bounds

of the old TurkHh regiment : But fame

with panting voice bids Bajazet beware,

and whifpers in his earc, he is the foe

,

proud
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Proud Selymus intends to overthrow.

./^o.Enough,regreet our Father with our love*

tell him we (hall not fleep to his command •

Exii\

F ly nimbly back. Dares the audacious boy

trouble the world with his tempeftuous arms ?

lie chaftife him with iron whips of war

if either ftrerfgthl orftratagems will ferve

to fpoy 1 the gaudy plumes of his high creft,

iTe ufe the itrongeft violence of both

1 am fwoln big with hate, and I could break

untimely paffage with a wholefom flab

to vent the monfter ftrangled in my womb.
Father I come, he that detaines a Crown
fcequeath'd to me, muft thunder-ftrike me down.'

Enter Corcutus.

Corcu. Buzzing reports have pierc't my ftudy walls^

and clogM my meditations airy wings,

by which I mount above the moving fpheares

and fearch the hidden clofets ofthe heaven,

1 cannot live retired, but I muft hear

mine own wrongs founded in my troubled eare:

What ! will my father falhfye that oath
h

In which he vow'd fuccelfions right to me ?

When I refign'd my honours up to him,

he deeply fwore , when the ufurping Sun

ofhisbright-fhining royalty had run

It's compleat courfe through the whole heaven offtate ]

and fainting dropt into the Weftern lapfe
^

my brightnefs next fhould throw it's golden beames

,

uupon the worlds wide face, and over-peer

the dusky clouds ofhidden privacy:

and fliall Achomates fucceed / Shall he

(hineinthe fpangled robes ofMajefty ?

then Ba] net is falfe, lec it be fo

I am fecurM from a huge mafTe ofwoe.

Yet
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Yet He toth* Court , that when Achomates

fhall fpie mee , and remember but my due,

'twill ftaine his luftre with a blulhing hue.

Enter 'Bajxzet , cherfeogles.

Baja. My cares are grown too great to be compriz'd

within the narrow compafle ofmy breft
,

Vice-roy of greece , He powre into thy heart

part ofmy fecrets . which being entred in

,

locke them as clofe up , as thou wouldft a fnne

committed
,
yet not knowne : I muft impart

things worth thy faithfull filence.

Cherf. Worthy Sir

,

by the inclofure ofmy foule I fweare—
Baja. He not heare out thine oath, in briefe, 'tis thus,,

the Bajfaes are all falfe, and love not us
"

Nor doth my brain-ficke fury prompt me thus
i

I read it in their geftures
,

conventicles,

a&ions, and counfells
,
my fufpitious eye

hath found a great breach in their loyalty.

Cherf. Surely this cannot bee.

"Bajazet. By 'tis true ,

each ftian that guards mine honour is my foe $

He (hake thefe fplendent robes ofMajefty

from my ore-burden'd (houlders, and to eafe

my felfe
, bequeath them to Achomates.

Cherfe. Achomates }

Baja. Even he , unleffe the voyce

Of the whole Citie inte'rdid my choice.

Enter Ifaack*
, Mefithes

, Mujlafha,
Cherfe. Here comes the Bajfaes

i

fure I fee bad newes *

pourtrayed on the Index oftheir fronts.

Ba]*. Bad newes? We have onr-livM good dayestop
we can e^eft no other : come

,
unclajpe (long

,

volumes ofmifciefes
3
and make deafe my eares

with aninfufed multitude ofcares.
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Ba(faes. Young Seljnwshsxh croft Danubius floud

andfeizM upon the Provinces ofThrace
,

and with a Navie plowM the Euxine Sea
,

(full noife

Baja. Peace bellowing night-ravens^ with howcheere-
their puffing lungs croke out the balefull note ?

Are thefe the warres 'gainft Hungary ? You powers
ofheaven , brufh offyour cloddy patience

^

Ifyou but winke at thefe notorious crimes,

He fay you dare not check our ftubborne times.

VVell
\ as yet Tie make ufe of his pretence.

Vize-royof Greece , beare you this Emballie
to that fufpefted Traytor Selymm •

Tell him
5
the warres 'gainft the Hungarian foe

are full of dangers
i
and approved harmes

j

never attempted by our Anceftors

,

without repulfe or damage • bid him difmifle

his rough Tartarian youths : then ifhe ftand

Unmov'd and ltiffe
,

feigne vengeance is at hand

:

make thy beft fpeed.

Cherfe. I {hall. Twill be well done

to recopcile a Father and a Sonne , Exit.

Thought he tumultuous uprores could deferve

tHfTavours of his Prince ? h'as troad awry
9

and mift the path that leades toMajeftie.

Thefe bright Imperious ornaments fhall grace

no rebell-moniler , nor bale runne-away
^

my refoli:tion'sfirme , it fhall not be.

Baflaes , this day an Herauld fhall proclaime

i n the worlds eare
, my great fuccerfburs name

,

are you content ?

I Baffaes. VVe are.

Bajaz,: Call forth an Herauld.

Jf^ik. As our alleageance bindes us wee'ie obey.

Exit fvfuftafina
?

calls in an Heravid.

But what we grant, the Souldiers will gaine-fay. Afie:
Thou fhalt not thrive in this , 1 dare be bold

,

my
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my golden hookes hove ta'ne a fatter hold

Bay*. Herauld

,

: be my loud Eccho , ratifie my deede

,

and fay Ackomates (hall next fucceede.

Herauld. Bajtzet the fecond by the appointment of

our great Prophet Mahomet
i
the onely Monarch of

the World , a mighty God on earth j an mvine&ie < *

far, King of all Kings, from the Eaft unco theWeft*
Governour ofCjreece, Sultan of Babylon

h
Severn ig £

of Perjia and *. Armenia
^
triumphant Tutor of

lem 9
Lord pofleflbur ofthe Sepulcher ofthe Caci led

God, fubverter and fworne enemie of the Cfai \~

ftians, and of all that call upon Chrift
i
proclaimed

tsfchomatcs his fecond fou next and immediate fuccef-

four.
r

;v • < # of
' rpi *?.TS

Within. None but B jazet , none hue Btjaw
Bajaz. By heaven

,
they ?re corrupted : none tat I ?

'Tisno love borne to me chat moves this cry,

iMefith. Great B« j z> \ , the caufe why they deny

this juft propofall , rifeth fromm ufe

and cuftomary licence long obfervM •

to wit , when their crown d Emperour is dead

,

the interpos'd vacation is a time \
oflawlefle freedome : then they dare to fpoite

the Jewifti Merchants of their traffick ware?
,

and prey upon all ftrangers : fo that fhould

your Honour be conferred upon your fonne

Whilft you your felfyet breath , then fhould the/ iofs

their long expe&ed gaines ^ therefore refufe

what youpropos'd

Bajaz. If that be all the caufe \

toee'le give them fuch a Kingly donative

as doubly ftiali buy out thofe ill-got fpoiles

:

five hundred thousand Duckats^ ifthey pleafe

with my free choife to crowne Ache-mates
,

Proclaim'd to be their due. A foarijb ofTrtimfeif*
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BerauU. Baja^tt the fecond
i by the appointment of

our great Prophet Mahomet ; &c. proclaimed , that
hee'le attribute five hundred thoufand Duckats

i
ifyou

yeeld aHeageance to ^4chomate$ his fucceflbr.

Trumpetsfound againe.

Within. None but Bajartet
%
none but Bajazet.

fiaja. Achomates I fent for , how hee'le digeft
thefe groffe illufions

5
I may juftly feare:

by this I had difcourag'd Seljmus -

and kill'd his hopes • by this I had cut off
the growth of hate ; and choked difcords feed. Exit.

Enter Mafiafha with 4 Afejfenger to the
other Baffaes.

Mujfapb. Eeare this to Seljmm with thy beft care.
Mf flih. And this. Give him Letters,

ffiteik- And this: fly, let thy winged fpeed
return a fudden anfwer

}
elfe we bleed.

Adus 4. Scena 5.

Enter Selymits
y
Tartarian King

,

Attendant*.

Tartar. Goe on brave Prince • Lead on thy marflhaPd
degrade the Turkifti Monarch , let him faint (troupe,
at the deepe wounds which thy revengefull hand
fhall print upon the bofomeof his land.

Goe on- Me thinks I fee Vitloria fit

triumphant on thy fteely Burganet.

I Exit Tartarian King.
Se/jm, Farewell: now I will meete thee Bajx&t *

with a eareere as free as if Heavens Jove
had bid me goe : Befpeake the ftouteft gods
to take thy part • tell them that thou ntftft meete
a Sflymw j who when the warres are done

,

will
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will fcale the Forts and Caftles ofthe Sunne

,

breake up the brazen gates of Acheron
9

and bury Nature with the world together.

Captames leade on Now (hall the fword and firs

by publique ruines crowne my juft defire.

Sleepe Hungary
9
rle not breake off thy reft

with the unwelcome Mufickofmy Drummes •

Tie turne the edge ofmy revengefull fword

upon the bofome ofmy native foyle •

There dwels the motive ofmy Tragick wars
f

whofe ru'thleffe fad Cataftrophe (hall wound
pofterity in us : Infants (hall mourne

* over their Fathers tombs as yet unborne.

But who comes here ? Tie meetc him.

Noble Vize-roy. Enter CherfeG^les.

Cherfeo. Peace and health to Selymus. (can fee

Selym. Health, but not peace, whilft yonder lighc

mortalls , whom Tarkifh force could ne're f -bdue.

Cherfeo. Yet what if Baja*>er
9
our honour'd Lord

,

bid you roule up thofe flaxen fignes of warre

,

and (heath the (word drawne forth againft his foe ?

when duty fayes obey , what (hall fay no ?

Selym. My courage
3
and a proud contempt of all

corrivall Nations , could fend back a no

,

able to fright a Parlament of gods *

It could fo : but if Bajaz,et gain^-fay

,

my plumy valour flags
,
my thoughts give way.

C herf. Then thus • he wills you to difcard your force
s

and fend the black Tartarians to their home
^

withall averring , the Hungarian foe

(againft whofe power you have fummon'd Armes)
is full of ftrength and power , ne're oppos'd

without the bitter downefall ofour fide.

Nor would the worlds great Monarch Hajxzst
%

empatre his fame fo much , as to be ra ;d
^

he tam'd aFoe by Tartars borrowed ayd.

E 1 StK
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Sel. Ha! I <*m vilely non-plult Courteous Vize-roy

,

returne our di t\ back to £*yz,er
,

even in ihe humbleft termes wit can invent •

tell him, he hath a fonne of that high fpirit

,

as doth deteft a cowardly retreat.

Were all the dead Heroes of our foes,

All that are now , and all that are to come
met in one age

?
Tde face them drum to drum.

Bid our deare Father be fecure ofme
£iid my proceedings : then true valour fhines

jrtoft bright , when bufied in the great'ft defignes*

Is not this anfweer faire ?

Cherf, Moft true : and yet

'twill prove djftaflfulL

Selj No, it cannot be':

If there be too much valour in this breft

,

blame him that plac't it there , even Bajaz,et.

My vertues and mybloud are both derivM

from his firft influence
9
and J muft either hate

difgracefull column's , or degenerate,

Ch erf. Ail this lie tell your Father • yet heeie reft

as much unfadsfied as at the firft
,

he will expect the head-iirong pride ofyouth

fiiould flrike low fay le to his grave providence.

Sdy . And fo it (hall : fay Vize-roy , I obey,

and re /erence his connfell more , then feare

an hoft ofarmed foes : tell him Tie come
to his Court gates with neither man nor drum.

Ckerfer. Tie tell it him with joy , which when he heares,

heeie be disburdened ofa thoufand feares. Sxit.

Se/yw. Remember my juft. duty : 'tis no matter,

I will retaine that till J come my lelfe.

I am not out:~reach
J

d yet by all thefe trickes

my hopes are farther ftrong, lie to the Court

with a clofe march , in no fubmiffivefort
y

g id fleale upon them : Inftandy I goe
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to meete my Father ; but a fubtill foe.

<tAs he goes out , a dfe(fenger rneetes

him> gives him the Letters.

Mejfen. Good health to Selympu.

Selym, Good health ! From whom ?

Metfev. IfaAck^^ CMefithes
,
Muftaphahluteyou.

Seljm. Thole good Trium virifnhzx. is't they fpeake?

Opens the Letters ; Reads thefirjf*

1. TTo feede on hopes is but a flender dyet.]
* Tis fhort , but full ofweight ; To feede on hope
is but a flender diet I Let it be. defcants

Tie mend my tabic
,
though no feaft with me.

Reades thefitcond.

2. [Taire opportunity is bald behind. ']

*Tis true indeed
,
Aiefithes. Never feare,

Tie twift my fingers in her golden haire.

What fpeakes the third ? 'This writes more at large,

and comments on the prefixt principalis.

%judes the third.

3 . £ Your Father did proclaim who fhould lucceed
j

Publique denial Is* nullified his deede -

Your haft will be convenient . things concurre

to bkffe your hopes. Fate bids you not demur.]

Yours //rfrf^BafFa

/fuck.* I am thine
,

and come to finifh up our great defigne. Exit*

Adus4
#
Scena <5,

Enter Achomates fdm* m

Achom. Unquiet anguifhments and jealous feare

fly from my thoughts , like night before the Sunne i

Tme lifted to the higheft Spheareof joy
s

My top invelo^ % in the azure cloud
%

E 4 ami
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and ftarry rich habiliments : my feetc

fet rampant on the face ofNatures pride •

The rareft vvorke weavM by her handmayd Art
clothes my foft pleafures • Fm as great as Jove ,

Onely I rule below , he raignes above.

Oh ! the unfp'oken beauty ofa Crowne

,

whofe empty fpeculation mounts my foule

up to an heavenly Paradife oftoughts

!

Father , I come , thai thou may'ft crowne my head^

whilft apprehenfive reafon Itands amaz'd, .

amidft the blisfull lhades of fweet conceit.

Then ric call back my wandringintelled

from dreames , and thofe imaginary joyes
j

Tie teach my foule to twine about a Crowne
,

to fweat in raptures ,
tp fill up a Throne

with the bigge-fwelling lookes ofMajeftie
^

Tie amb!e through a pleafures Labyrinth

,

and wander in the path ofhappinefle

,

as the true objeft ofthat faculty.

Great Bajazet , I come. Thou muft defcend

from Honours high Throne , and put offthy right

to build me up an heaven of choice delight. £xif
o

A&11S4. Scenay.

M^Ht Mefithes
%
Muftapha , Ifaack. *

*

,

Meftklihe Emperour begins to finell deceit^

I know by his ill lookes and fparkling eye

that he affeds us not.

Mafia. I doubt as much.

Young Selymm ha's wrong'd our loyalty i

in his To flack proceedings- wewererafh

and indifcreetly-forward in confent

,

When we joyp'd on to raife his government
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Ifaackj Peace , 'tis too late to chide at what is done >

we have fo deepely waded in the ftreames

ofthofe procellous plots , nor can revoke

repentant footfteps , or fecurely creepe

back to the Throne offafety : 'cis now good

to venture on , and fwim quite through the flood.

Here comes the Emperpur. Enter Bajazet and Afi-

Baj*. Attend us Baffaes. (mehemedes

Ar't fure hee's dead >

Afm. LMahcmetes is dead.

There's nothing moving ofhim but his foule

,

and that robd ofhis body by this hand.

ISaja. Enough. That foule revives to fee him dead

that wrong'd the body Oh I my bloudy heart ?

Muft in his frenzy ad an horrid part.

Follow thy Prince to hell. Stabs him.

as4fmeh. To death 1 Oh divellifh ingratitude

:

I'm flaine. I dye. Moritur*

Baja. And juftly : wpuldeach foe

and Traytor to my ftate were thwarted fo.

Bajfaes
,
convay this hated body hence

,

the fight of that damnM villaine moves offence

:

They carry him out]

Now paufe a while my foule , and reckon up

what obftacles are yet to be removed.

eAchomates muft flay the peoples leafure*

Corcutus dally with Mincrvaes Nimphes.

The laft and worft
f
proud Selymm (hall dye.

Thus I le compofe afirme fecurity.

Enter Baffaes with Cherfeogks»

"Baja. Arriv'd already
,

nohltCherfeogles?

You'r carefiill in our caufe : but fpeake the news
from our pert Souldier. What meanes Selymu* I

Cherfec. To track the path backward from whence he
to ftrip himfeife of martiali ornaments

f
(came.,

and
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and to fill up the duty ofa Sonne

,

come vifite you in low fiibmiflion.

B*ja. Thefe are too fairely promised, to be meant

"

ambition hath already chain'd his foule

too furely in the captive bonds of pride,

then that he now flhould cloath his ftately hopes

in the plaifie fordid weedes of penitence
^

He doth but varnifh o're fome treacherous plot

in this fmooth anfwer : come , wee'le leade along

to our Imperiall feat of Cwftantine
,

that's ftrongly fortified , we need not feare

the weake attempts an home-bred foe can dare.

Exeunt Bajazet and Cherfeogles.

UWejith. Ha ! we are fweetly plung'd, ifcold defpaire

benumme his youthfull courage
t
and he faint.

Mufiaph. Would I were fairely rid of all thefe cares.

Ifaack: Dejefted Cowards : are you not afham'd

thus to give up the goale ofdignity

to heartlelTe feare? Here comes the Meflenger,

What newes from Stljmm ?

Mejfen. Even nothing certaine

:

ambiguoufly he promifd to be here

asfoone as I.

CMefith. Tft evenfo?

KjMujia. We are quite dafh't—— undone,

//tf.Lift up your downe-caft fpirics.Who comes here?

Enter Seljmns.

Mefith.\Nho> Seljmus}

Adnfta. Where ? fweete Ifaac^ doe not tell him

,

that we were fending forth faith's lateft breath,

f Jfaac. Enough , I will not. Happy Seljmus.

Bajfae* Long live great Selymtts.

Sely. We thanke you friends

:

Your care hath foftered up our infant hopes

beyond the pitch of expedition.

We heare that Bajtzet is going now
from

www.libtool.com.cn



or, Baja^et the fecond 75
from hence to Conftantinofle my men

ie clofely ambufht in the middle way
,

clofe by a ruinous city , there expeft

a fudden on-fet . but till then farewell,

When we meete next , our enfignes waV'd on high,

fliall ftiine like Meteors blazing in the skie. Exit

Ifaac. Fortunes beft care goe with thee.

Afejith. Brave boy
,

y'faith.

Mtffta. I (hall adore him whileft I breath for this.

Jfaac. Againe in heart?

Let's follow Ba'ja^et , come lads , away

,

the funne of all his glory fets this day. Exeunt
Enter Seljmus withfou/Mers.

Seljtr, Come on , the honored youth of Tartary ,

my brothers
k
and joyntiharers ofmy woe

,

draw forth the weapons ofinflam'd revenge

againft this horrid monfters Tyranny •

1 feeme like Rentes great Ctfar ,
when, oppreft

with Pompeys grating malice , he led forth

his noble French-men through the fnowy Alpes.

I have my Curio Ifaackjn the Court

,

and fcherfeogles , like grim Catoes ghoft

,

foothes the rough humour offierce Baja^et.

Thefe mens examples , were we faint and loath
j|

would fet ftiarpe fpurs unto our flow pae'd wrath
,

and whet our dull-edg'd anger : but I fee

in your fmooth brow perfed alacrity.

We ftand to thwart the paflage ofa fiend
y

through whofe wide yawning throat hath coafted downe
the blood ofPrinces

y
in continuall ftreames •

ha's fed and pamper'd up his appetite •

with the abhorr'd deftrudion of hisowne

,

and glutted on the blood of innocents.

Stood wee like marble ftatues in his way

,

and had no ufe of policy and wit,

our Irefull Prophet Mahomet would fend

fenfe

,
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fenfe , life , and valour through our ftony joynts

,

that wc might ruinate this gaftly bore

,

made by fome hellifli fury to confound

the order of this wondred Utrivcrfe.

lie grapple with the monfter , hee's at hand •

Ifyou ftand firme , the Common Wealth may bee

a flave to Ba\az,et ^ but He live free.

EnttrHajaztt
,
Cherftoghs , Ifaack, Mefithes ,

UMuflapha.

Ba]*. No Drumme nor Trumpet hath difturb'd the

within the reach ofmine attention. (ayre

,

Jfaac. And I admire it • 'twere a miracle

if that ambitious boy intend no harme.

Omnes. What noyfe is that ?

confuted nojffe ofexcUmatkn tyithw
, arme>

arme, arwe.

Soldiers. Helpe Bajazet^he vauntgard's almoft flaine^

the Tarurs lay in ambufli.

J?*j*.What? foneere?

Set up our ftandard , He give battell here

hang out defiance , (come , and proud contempt

write in the blood-red colours ofyour plumes

:

fummon our Army Enter a drum
fro'm thefe skirmifhes

9

fpeake out the traitors doome in thine alarmes.

Thought he to daunt our courage ?

Drum founds. Enter fouldiers fever ally
,

drop*

fing inJweating , asfromfight.

Valiant fouldiers,

when I behold the manner of this warre ,

when treafon copes with awfull Majefty
,

a graceleffe fonne, with his owne aged Sire •

me thinks to bid you fight , were full as vaine

as to hid heavy clouds fail downe in raine

:
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but when I view the Chaos ofthe field

,

and wild confufion ftriking valour dead

,

I cald you , not (as Captaines doe to boyes)

to read a le&ure ofencouragement

.

but that your ancient vertue may be ftiowne

in this my laft defence : I wifh to dye

rcveng'd, that death forts beft with Majefty.

Drumsfounding ; A confufed noyfe , with Cldjhing

cf armour. Excurrunt Ba)4*£t
% tndSdy

mus.

Ha^a. Selymus ?

Selym. Bajazet}

Baja. fove lend me but a minutes patience.

Unnaturallfonne!

Selymus. Uncharitable Father!

Ba]u. Father? My fword (hall hew that title ofl^

and cut in twaine kindreds continued line

,

by which thou canft derive thy blood from mine*

Abortive monfter thou firft breath offin

,

we had but flender ftiadows ofoffence

,

till thou creptft forth to the offended light

,

the very maffe ^ and ftocke ofvillanie.

Crimes in all others , axe but thy influence.

Nature ha's planted viprous crueltie

In thy darke breft , the fcandall of her workes

,

her error , and extrad: perfection

of vices . the firft well-head of bad things

from whence the world of ills draw their weake fprings,

Se /. Then heare me fpeake tooiyou have bin to me
no Father , but a fowre Pedanticke wretch

h

*

one that with frofty precepts ftrivM to kill

the flaming heate ofmy ambitious youth
i

as vainely as to ftrangle fire with ftraw

:

you fit fo dayly hovering on your Throne
,

a$ if youi'd hatch new Monarchies to feed
r

the'
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the hungry gulfe of your unbridled pride £

Y'ave forfeited on titles
,
y'ave ingroft

honor
,
you are the moth ofeminence

,

and liberall fortunes anfwered your defires
^

You had deflow'rd th'infinitie of Crownes
With your adulterate ambition

^

Y'are Sovereignties horfe-leach
%
and have fpild

the blood of State , to have your owne veines fild.

Baja. Hold, hold thy venom'd tongue, if there be hid

more of this kind un-uttred , lie rip up

thy foil fraught bofome , and to fave mine eare,

mine eyes (hall overview what Tie not heare.

Darft thou fight , Traitor ?

Seljm. Dare I be callM a King >

Dare 1 unftieath my fword,or gather might?

If I dare ought ofthefe , I dare to fight.

Baja. Guard thee, Tde not omit the fweete defire

and pleafure ofrevenge , were heaven my hyre.

They fight 9 Selymus is beaten off Bajazet pur^

fues , reenters at another deore.

The flave has fcap't the power ofmy wrath

;

midft the difTeverM croups of fcattered foes

I loft him in a frnoky cloud of duft
,

fo thicke as ifthe tender Qneene ofLove

,

had wrapt her brae it&mm from my fight,

ept '

i'i k > M'fithts , tJMuftapha*

Ifaakj Jov to mv Lie^e , of his lafi vi&ory.

Meftk I he bold Tartarian* flew like fearefull HarW
before the hunter nv

* Ba\t% So lec them fly *

heaven raine downe ve^geaitice on their curfed heads
$

it is our honour hat the f gtited (laves

owe their lives deereit faretm to their heeles.

Enter a Drvarfe

How now , whence come you ?

I)war*
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Drvar. From yonder hay-ricke , Sir.

B*)a. Didft thou fee Selymu* when he fled the field ?

Dwar, No indeed , I was two farre crept in.

Ba]i. O you are brave attendants.

Let's forward in our journey thefe affaires

zAchotnaus muft know ^ his golden wifti

the people have delayd • perhaps heelefrownc,

and trample filiall duty under feete

as this hath done : but let them ftormc their fill

Vertue's not ftiipwrackt in a fea ofill.

A<5his 5* Scena 1-

Snter Achomates alone
f
with a bloodyfword

in his hand.

Achom. AnhonourM Legate, an Ambafladour I

as if that title , like Med&M charme,
could ftay the untam'd fpirit ofmy wrath !

Had he bin fent a rrefTenger from heaven r

and fpoke in thunder to the flavilh world
^

Ifhe had roar'd one voice, onefyllaWe

croffe to my humour , JMe.a fearcht the depth
of his unhallowed bofome , and turnd out,

his hearc, the prophanefeate offawcy pride.

Slaine an AmbafTador ! no lefle ! 'tis done

,

ar^d 'twas a noble flaughter , T conceive

a joy ineffable to fee my fword
bath'd in a blood fo rare , fo precious

as an Amb Ifadours : muft we be told

oftimes delayes , and opportunities ?

that the bafe fculdier hath gain?-fayd our bliffe ?

Thought
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Thought Bajazei his Ton fo cold, fodullj

fo innocently blockifli , as to heare

anEmbaffie moft harfh and groflely bad ?

the people to deny me ! We contemne

with ftrange defiance Bajazet , and them ]

A&us 5^ Scena i;<

Enter Ifaacke * Mefithes
, Mffftttpha.

Mejith. Mifchiefe on mifchiefe,all our hopes are dead^

flaine in the hapleffe fall of Selymxs.

Mttft. I thinke the divells fought for Bajazet
y

and all the infernall haggs • how could he elfe

with a confufed army , and halfe flaine

,

breake the well-ordered ranks ofa ftrong foe ?

Mefitb. And unexpe&ed too? — Now Ifmcktl what!

Sadly repenting for thy laft mifdeeds

!

Plots and confpiracies againft thy Prince 1

Faith we tnuft hang together—-—
Jfaack. Good Mefithes ,

*t]s nothing fo : they fay, Achomates
y

difdaining to be mockt out of his hopes

,

and moft defired pofleffion of the Crowrie,

ha's in contempt of Bajazet and all

,

flaine the AmbafTador , and vowes revenge

on every guilty agent in his wrong.

Mujlaph I lookt for that , and therefore firft (hranke

when Baja^et made choycc ofone to fend (back

,

1 on fuch a thankleffe errand as that was.

Mef. Grant the report be true : what's that to us ?-

If*. Fame in mine eare nere biabM a fvveeter tale
^

this (hall redeeme our low dejefted hopes

to their full height. No more • ht it my charge

,

to chofe out the even:-—\Vhats this comes here >

Mxjtefk
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Mafia. Upon my life, the body oftheflain

Ambaffador,

Enter the Ambajfad'orsfollowers "tilth

the dead bodj.

Mefi. *T\s fp.

If*. We greet you friends,

and your fad fpedacle.

Followers. Tis fad enough
to banifti peace and patience from each breft

that owes true loyalty to 'Bajaz.et.

Ifa. And fo it {hall • lay down the irijur'd corps*

Achomates ha's wrong'd his Fathers love

too grofly, in the murder even ofhim
that bore his facred perfon, and fhould ftand

inviolably honor'd by the law

ofmen and nations.

But here comes Bajazet.

Enter Baja^et and Cherfeogtes*

'Baja. A tragick fpe&acle ! Whofe trunk is this ?

Follow. The body of your (lain AmbafTador.

Baja. Slain 1 by what curfed violence ? whatflavei

durft touch the man that reprefented me ?

Follow. Achomates.

Baja. Achomates !

Follow. The fame

:

Highly difpleas'd with the unexpected newes
ofa denyal from the peoples mouth

,

his reafon flipt in fury and contempt
i

hath thus abus'd your gracious Majefty.

Withall, he threatned to maintain this fin

with force ofarmes, and fo refolv'd to win

your Crown,without fuch tarriance

—

Baja. Oh ! no more,

I am unfortunate in all my blood.

Hath he thus guerdon d my fairpromifes

toy daily fvveat and care to further him,

F [ aM
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and fix him in the Paradileof joy ?

Mations cry out for vengeance ofthisfad
4

Tie fcourge this black impiety to hell.

Mutter our forces to the utjnoft man
^

once more Tie bury this my aged corps

*n fteely armour, and my coloured creft

like a bright ftar (hall fparkle out revenge

before the rebels faint amazed eyes.

Lofe not a minute • Bajfaes hence, be gone

,

muftcr our men
5
ftay not- that from the tide

ofour fierce wrath,no drop may ebb away

by caufeleffe lingering.

Mttfi. Whom fpeak you, General?

jJajd.Whom but my fell?whom doth the caufe concern

more nearly then my felf ?

Ifa, My honoured Liege

,

bear your bell care about you • 'tis a time

of double danger- but remove the one

,

the other ftraight call'd forward : Seljmus
9

great in the favour of Tartarian King
y

is man'd afrefh with fouldiers his aflauit

threatnes as much as fierce Achcmate\

itnd muft be born offwith your ablcft force^

then ifyou leave the City to fubdue

one of thefe two, esped: e're you return

,

tother polTeft and feaced on your throne.

Bajr. DiftraAi'on rends my foul : what (kill I do?

Jf« . Force out one nayl with tother of thefe two,

chute him you moft affed, and belt dare truft
>

allure him fareiy home, wink at his crimes,

c
and then create him your high General i

to lead agalnft bis brother : fince your ieif

cannof at once oppre/fe two foes fo ftout,

trie If one hcate can drive another out.

BU'ia* Ifaac'k, welike thy counfel : but of thefe,

<vh:ch can we pardon ? either fo deboift •

fo
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fo guilty ofrebellion, fo divorc'd

from pious loyalty, that my foul even both

with bitter hatred equally may loath.

If*. Firft weigh their faults,the one a brain-Gck youth*
endeavoured to fupplant your Majefty

^

the other in defiance and contempt

ofGod and man,prophan'd the holy rites

ofan Ambaffador.

Mefi. For which dire fad:

,

(hould it flip up unpunifhed, the name

,

thefeareful name of Bajazet would prove

the fubjed ofeach libel, and the fcoffe

of petty Princes.

Baj*. Enough • we have decreed

Achcmates ftiall quake beneath the ftroke

ofour fierce anger. Ifaac^ fpeed away
to Selymus^ hefhall confront the flave,

the belt oftwo fo bad • go,—flay,—yet go,

'tis hard when we beg liiceour ofa foe

Begg! ftay again—*firft will I drop before

the fword ofproud Achomates^ goe—-tell hirn^

upon his low fubmiffion we will daigne

to make him Champion to his Soveraigne.

Exit Ifaack.

Enter Corcutus to his Fat her.

My deare Corcutus welcome.

Core*. Royall Father. Kxeeles

}

Baja, Arife thou onely folaceof mine age;

it was a night of harmleffe innocence,

ofpeace and reft,in which kinde nature laid

thee in thy mothers womb : Right vertuous boy, J

how haft thou liv'd untainted with the breath

of that infedious vice, Rebellion I

Corcut. Right noble Father, 'tis a faithful rule

> in moral rites, that who defires a good ,

andmoft fufpeds his right to it , is bold

t z arid
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&nd turbulent,and eager in purfuit
^

whereas the man to whom this good is due,

refts happily contented, till time fit

Crown him in the poffeffion of his wi(h.

jgMfa!Wt\\ moralized : I underftand thee,Boy,

my grant fhail melt thy prayers inful joy.

Exeunt.

Adus 5. Scena. 3.

Enter Selymus and Sottldiers.

Sely. Once more (in hope to gain, and fear to lofe

a Crown and Kingdom) we have march*d thus neare

the feat of a dread Emperor, to try

the chance ofwar, or refolutely die.

Fearc no crofle blow, for with this hand J move
the wheele of Fate : and each fucceffe (hall run

even with our pleafures, till our hopes are fpun

up to their ful perfection : this dayes light

that looks fo chearfully, (hall fee as bright

a > it, my crown and glory. Makes aftand.

As they march on , enter Ifaack, Baft;:.

What ftrangeVs this? my bleffedc?^i/« haunts me.

IfazckJ I take thee in with open love.

What fpeaks thy Pre rence ?

Jfa. Good newes to Seljmm.
Sely. From whom ?

Jfa. From Bajazet.

Sely'* Tis fh-ar,ge,ifgcod.

t Jfa. And foil as good as ftrange.March quickly hence,

Me tell you as we walk * if conftant Chance
fmile en our project eVe this Sun go down
we may fakite you with a glorious Crown,

Selp I follow even to death. Grand tMars to thee

Tie build an Altar, if thou profper me. Sxev/t.

Adus
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Adus 5, Scena 4,

Entir Achcrnates and Soulditrs. i

Acho. Revenge my black impiety • each brow
feemes with a fcornful laughter to deride

thofe empty Menaces of Bajazet.

And BajA^et is not our Father now

,

fith he hath wrong
3

d the duty of a Son •

but a fcornM Enemy, whofe proftrate foul

ihall make a ftep by which i will afcend

up to the radiant throne of heavenly State

,

ifyou but lend your help and free confent.

Souldiers. Lead us along the myfty banks ofhell,

through Seas ofdanger, and the houfeof death,

we are refolv'd to follow, one by one

tofecondeach ftep of Achommts % \

sstfeho. This refolution is as great as juft
i

continue it brave fpirits : he's a (lave

,

that having finn'd, dares not defend his fin.

The world (hall know I dare ; For though our caufe

be wrong, yet wee'l make good the breach of laws.

Exrdnt,

Adtus 5. Scena 5.

Snter 3ajaz,et and Corcntns,

Cor. Would I had flept with Trizham^nd that hand

that ftrangled Mahomet had ftopt my breath
,

rather then live to fee my felfe thus wrong'd.

Baja. Defpaire not fweet Corcut%$, what I promis d.

Tie keep moft true, and here again I vow
when I am dead, this honour to thy brow.

V 3 I have

www.libtool.com.cn



26 The Rdgtog Turk,

I have callM home that rebel Selymns
y

pnly to tame a Traytor : And that done,

we have no other heire, no other fon

befide Cmutus , towhofefree command
we do bequeath the duty ofthis land.

Enter Meftthes and Afufiafba.

Is ifaack. not returned ?

Meft. My Liege,heis.

Mftjta. And Setymtts with him.

£*ja. Let them approach.

£nter Selymus and Ifaack^ as they enterffeak*

Ifa. Let your high fpirit flirink below it felf

in a diftembled (hew of penitence.

Selj . Tufti, I can bow, as ifmy joynts were oyld
,

and tumble at his feet.

Jfa. Praftife your skill

Selymusfals at Btjazets feet.

B^j •-. Lefle (hew, and more good meaning, Selymm
x

Arife : thele crouchin g feates, give flender proofes

ofinward loyalty.

Selj. Right noble Father

,

rnine expedition to avenge your caufe

upon the head of proud ^Achumates^

be my juft trial.

B*ji. Haft then : May thy arm

by breath lefs treafon raife up a full joy

,

and turn that monfter back unto the earth

from whence it leapt. A molt prodigious birth !

Selj. We flie to the performance
;
who both dare

and will corred: his boldnefTe : now we tread

the path to honour, and methinks I heare

the peoples Vivat Eccho in mine eare*

Exit Selymus ^Ith the B^ffaes*

B/)i. New infolence : The Baffaes flipt away !

Fow the obfequious villaines honour him
,

as ifhe were their Godhead /

Chtr.
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Cherfeogles. Ifufpect

fome plotted mifchief, elfe they durft not leave

your perfon thus unguarded.

Bsj*. Plot and hang.

We weigh not all their treafons at a ftraw,

one muft not rule too long, 'tis fubjefts law.

fafte over thefiage ftajfaes and Souldhrs carry*

ing Selymtis aloft, and crying out, Long live

Seljmus ,Vivat Seljmus, Afugnificent Em"
peror ofthe Turks,

Exeunt.
Enter B ] iziet and Qherfcogles.

"Baja. Hell and the furies vex their damned fouk
What people > Ha ! what Nation is't we live in ?

Is't our State and Monarchy ? Good gods

,

two Emperors at once! Live Seljmus}

Can flaviflh vaflfals thus fupplant their Prince?

What's this enftirines my head ? a type for fooler

to Hear at, a divided ornament I

Faile not my fenfe and courage, let me live

to finde my felf again. Vize-roy ofGreecc,

didft thou not fee a B*j*zet withdraw

and vanifh hence ? tell thou moft faithful man
y

what is become of that forgetful name ?

or who hath ftole it from me ? Seljmm t

Oh that damn'd viliaine with his treacherous plot
^

hath rob'd me ofthat glory, Death offenfe

:

I have a foul of Adamant or Steel

,

elfe had that hated noife reft it in twain.

Evter Mentha* »

What art thou ? or whence com'ft thou >

A4efi. From a Prince.

Ba. Yet I believe thee.

Meft. From thine enemy.

Ba. Yet I believe thee.

F 4 Mtji-
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y

Mefith, From the Emperour.
*B*j*. And I beleeve thee ftill-yet (lave, thou Heft

thefe parts muft know no Emperour but me,
unieffe bafe ufurpation hath ftept up
unto my chaire ofhonour. Right, 'tis fo

:

'tis fo indeed.Wei then,what wil your Emperour >

Mtji. That by my hand you yeeld him up his crown.
Baja. Traytor, his crown ? fo : now I am r efolv'd.

I have forgone my felfe, elfe had this hand
tore out thy fpottedheart, and that one word
of yeelding,had been caufe enough to fpoyle
thee and thy generation. Heartlefleflave,

why fneak'ft thou from our prefence?ftay,behold,

here I commend this gorgeous ornament,
thefe trappings to thy Emperour, as full

beftead with curfesas my heart with woes,
that it my clogge Ms eares, and vex his head
with daily ferrours* Hence thy prince isfped.

Exit CMeftthet.
Vize-roy of greeee

7
to thee our laft farewell, x

Thou worthieft, trueft,beft deferving man
that ever made us happy : ifthy faith

refped me, not my fortune,do this charge,

fly to dehomates, and rather aide

him then this faith leire Baftard Selymus^
the.icandall ofour race,the mark for heaven
to fhoot revenge. But all in vaine,

I ftrive to word away my inward paine.

C herfeo. Nor this,nor that Tie favour • may I fpeed,

<B*\az*et (hall live to fee both bleed. Exit.
JS^.Maskeup thy brightheffe <pW#.f • lovely night,

nurle thy thick mantle over all the heavens,
let this black day for ever be forgot
in the eternall regifters oftime :

which ofyou facred powers are not afhamM
to fee a prince fo finfully abusM

by
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by his owne iffue, and unreveng'd ?

Enter SelymusW Bajfaes,

But ftand we, who comes here? a face ofbraffe,

elfe would it blufh : now, thou Saturnine Jove,

thou God ofgreat men, thunder, that the world

drenched all in fin,may fliake and feare that noife,

that horrid fcourge of villanies.

Se/j. Father I

Baja. Slave,

avaunt : I feele a ftrong Antipathy

tVixt thee and me- thy fight makes my dead heart

diftill frefh drops ofblood, and work new fmart.

Exit*

Sely. What
5
furious Bajaaet^ and raging hot ?

I hugge the amorous pleafure that I feel

creep through my joynts. Obferve our Father,

Exeunt 'Bajfaes*

elfe by fome wilfull murder hee'le prevent

my purposM proje<5t- rde not lofe the guilt

ofhis deftrudion for a crowmheaven knows

I love him better then to let him digge

himfelfa grave,whilft I may take the paines.

Now mount my foul, and let my foaring plumes

brufh the fmooth furface ofthe Azure skie.

Crotyn in his k#nd*

With this I charme obeyfance from the world

:

thou golden counterfeit of all the heavens -

fee how the ftiining ftarres in carelefle ranks

grace the compofure- and the beauteous Moone
holds her irregular motion at the height

of the four poles ^ this is a compleat h eaven , »

and thus I weare it. But, methinks, 'tis fixt

but weakly on my brow,whilft there yet breath
any whofe envie once refled on it

^

and thofe are three : the angry Bajazct,

puling Corcuttis, proud zAchowaus ;

one
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One of thefe three is carM for, that's Corcntus^

who, ere the blufhing morn falutes the Sim,

ftiallbe difpatcht by two moft hideous flaves,

whom I have bred a purpofe to the fad

.

The other rival,wife Achomaes
,

Tie bear a fide by force of men and armes

,

which ready Muftred, but attend the ftroke :

Then attend our Fathers. Enter Hamon.
Here's one deales for him

,

flia'll fend him quick to hell. It is decreed

,

he that makes leffer greatnels foon fhafl bleed.

Hamon draw near, moft welcome,my dear Hamon ,

what gueffe you of your patient Bajazet ?

Is he all healthful?

Ham. No, my gracious prince

:

Neither his body nor his mind is free

from miferable anguifti.

Sely. A fad cafe.

H*mon I love him, & would rid him from't,

were I fo skill'd in naturals as you.

Ham. All chat my art can work to cure his grief

(hall be applied.

Sely. Unapprehending fool

:

I muft fpeak broader. Hamon, is he ill

in minde and body both ?

Ham. Exceeding ill.

Sely . Then ftiould I think him happier in his deaths

then in fo hateful life and fo weak breath.

Ham. And that's the readier way to cure his ill.

Sely. ( H'as found me now.)But Hamon, can thy Art

< reach to the cure?

Ham. With eafie diligence.

Sely. Then let it.

Ham. True yours. Exit Hamon.
Selj. Walk, and thy paines

fhail be rewarded highly, with the like
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1

as thou beftoweft on Bajazet : the Court

makes it a faftiion now, firft to bring the event

about, and then hang up the inftrurnent.

Adtus 5. Sccna 6.

Enter Cherfeogles above dijgulfed like a common'Soul*

Mer.

Cherf Thus Cherfeogles haft thou wound thy felf

out of thy felf, to aft fome fearful plot

by which the Authors of this publick woe
fhall skip into their graves. It is confirmed

a deed of lawful valour, to defeat

thofe of their lives,that rob'd the world ofpeace.

On this fide the falfe hearted Seljmus

with his confederate Baflaes lie incampt

,

juft oppofite the proud Achomates
;

The Sun now funk into the VVeftern lap,

bids either part unlace their warlike helmes

until to morrow light, where both intend

the hazard of a battel : but you powers
,

that with propitious cares tender the world

,

and us frail mortals, help me to prevent

a general ruine by the fall offome
^

affift my fpirits in a deed of blood
,

cruel, yet honeft and aufterely good.

Who ? Selymus ? as I expefted. Enter Stljmus.

Sely. What ?

A fouldier thus licentious in his walks ?
%

a ftranger ? Ha t What art thou ?

Che.A fworn friend,a fervant to thy greatneis.

Selj. Then return

back into thy ranks and orders, no edift

from me hath ratified this liberty

,

m
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to fcout at randome from the (landing camp.

£her.
J1 is true, my honour'd Lord, nor have I dared

for fome poor trivial prey thus to remove

my felf, but for a caufe of greater weight 9

the ruine of our enemies.

Selj. How's that ?

The ruine of our enemies

!

Cher. Molefle-

The quick fall of great Achomates

can work it.

Selj. Souldier,as thou hop* ft to live,

mock not my choughts with falfe and painted tales

of a fuppofed ftratagem.

Cher. I fweare

Selj . What wilt thou fweare ?

Cher. By all the heavenly powers

1 fpeak the truth, and if I fail in ought

,

grind mine accttrfed body into duft.

*SV/;.Enough,unfold the meaning and the way
by which this happy projeft muft be wrought.

Cher. 'Tis thus»at the 12th hour ofthis black nighty

Achomates I haveinduc'd to walk

forth to this valley weapon'd, but unmand,

in expe&ation ofyour prefence there •

where being met, hee'l urge a fingle fight

'twixt you and him : after a ftroake or two^

I have ingag'd my felf clofely to ftart

from ambufti, and againft you take his part.

Selj. Then thou art a traytor.

£Vr.Worfe then a divel,ftiould my heart

have made that promife with my tongue •

but heaven bear witnefs,that my inward thoughts

labour his welfare only , whom you powers

have prov'd moft worthy, therefore only yours.

Meet but this foe, whom I have flattered thus,

to his deftrudion • and great Stlimns
' (ball
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fhall fee my ftrength imployed to offend

Achomate^ and ftand thy faithful friend*

Sely. Oh wert thou faithful

£her. If I (brink in ought

that I profefs,death (hall ftrike me to the grave:

fo thrive all falfhood, and each perjur'd Have.

Sely . Th'aft won our credit, bear a noble mind

about thee, then to find me forward cruft

this night when fleep triumphant hath fubduM

her wakeful fubjedts, and the mid-night clock

founded full twelve, in this appointed place

,

expeft my prefence, and till then adieu,

our next fhall be a tragick enterview.

Cherf.The firft is car'd for- here a fecond comes.

Enter Achomates.

Affift me thou quick iffue offoves brain,

and this one night fhall make their labors vain.

Acho. It fhall be fo, my fears are too to great

,

to joyn all in one on-fet: a ftrong band

fhall with a circle hem the traytor round

,

and intercept the pafTage oftheir flight •

How now? from whence com'ftthou? what art thou?
Cher. A Liege-man to Achomates.

lAcho. To me ?

Cher. Yes noble Prince, and one whofe life is vowd
to further your defert, and therefore yours.

Acho. We thank you, and pray you leave us.

Cher. I can unfold an eafie ftratagem

,

would crown the hopes of great AchmaUs.
Acho. What means the fellow ?

Cher, to fectire your itate »

by Seljmus his fall.

Ache. What i'ft thou breath'ft ?

fpeak it again, for many careful thoughts
pofiefTe my Sou!, that every bleffed voice

fteales in the pafTage twixt my eare and hafte*

By
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By Selymns his fall,to fecure my ftate ?

Cherfe. I can.

Achom.Delude me not, and I will rain

fuch anunmeafured plenty in thy lap,

heap fuch continuall honors on thy head

that thou (halt fhrink,and ftagger with the waight

Cher Judge of the means:This night I have indue'd

young Selymus to walk forth in this grove,

at the twelfth hour,in hope to meet you here •

where having urg'd a combat and both met
in eager conflift, I have pawn'd my vow
to rufti from yonder thicket,and with him
joyne againft you.

Acho. Villaine ! Cher. And DiveJ,had

my heart made promife with my tongue

but heaven bears witnefs that my foul affeds

none but Achomates. Try but my faith,

and meet this foe, whom I have bayted thus

with golden hopes, and you will finde my deed

( in your defence) all promife (hall exceed.

Acho. I'm refolv'd, fouldier-whcn day is paft

and the full fancies of mortality

bufie in dreames and playing vifions,

at the fad melancholy hour oftwelve,

He meet thee in this plaine.

Cher. Andyoufhall find

me here before you.

Achom. Be fo • who denies

to ftrike in time, can feldome hope to rife. £xih

(
Cher Thefc two will meet,and I muft take doth parts,

Now for a trick to fend them both to hell

in the full growth ofexpedition-,

Heavens know they have deferv'd it;then 'twould be
an happy murder.and behold the men Enter Bafaes.
whom I have decreed (houid do it. Once againe
I muft betake me to my former note •

Health
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Health to the friends of our great Emperor
the three ftrong pillars that uphold true worth.

Jfa. Sir, your intrufion is unfeafonable.

M»fi. And your falute, impardonably bold.
Che.Perhaps the news I bring, may frame excufe

for both thefe faults.

Meft. Speake out thy mind in brief.

Cher. Then thus
: to night here prefent on this plain,

you may encounter two fierce enemies

,

Achcmates
, and Cherfeogles both

at the full ftroak of twelve.

Jfa. How(Afefithes) we're bleft 1

Mtifi.lhis night at twelve ofthe clock ?
Cher. Upon my life-

Omnes What fhall we do ?

Cher. But meet meon this plain
at the appointed hour,and I will place
you three afide, from whence you fhall opprefs
your foes at unawares.

Mefi. Is it a match?
Jfa

.
Tis done, at twelve a clock.

Maft. See thou prove faithful.

C her
. If I fhrink in ought

that I profefs,death ftrike me to the grave •

So thrive all falfhood & each perjur'd flave^

How eafily bafe minds are drawn to ftrike*^'
M^

their foes at leaft advantage!-Beauteous moon
pale wirneffe to a thoufand deeds offin
V
u
ail

r
U
P,
th
7 n

gflt
'
that darknefTe may help on

thefe black ftratagems, and unhallowed hands
1 nJve mmsttaken bodies, even the foul
themfelves adore and cheerfully defend
But t.me grows faft upon me, hit ail right
two Princes, and three dve this night.

ASttts
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Adus 5. Scena 7*

Enter Corcutus with his Lute.

Cor. Heaven,whither run thefe projedb?is the thought
ofman fo fenfleffe, void ofwit, yet fraught

with threatning ambition? to what end

doth this diftempered madneffe headlong bend ?

Blefle me, my Genius, from thefe hated toyles

ofmurdering warfare, and thefe fweating broyles

of watchful 1 policy ^.Phoebus, let it be

that I may know no other god but thee.

Learned experience faies,ambiguous fates

vex eminent fortunes, and he onely ftands

without the beames of envy, whom the hands

oflbme propitious power hath rankt below

riiofe (hort delights that troubled thoughts do know

:

A Crown's a golden marke,which being hit,

falls not alone, but oft the head with it

:

honors are fmoaky nothings^ then let the Queen
oflearning, great Minerva^ and the nine

chaft fifters, that adorne the grecian hill

devote me to themfelves • but let me ftill

within Afolios facred Temple fit,

and fpend my body to encreafe my wit •

Raigne Selymtis, for I (ball ne're thee hate,

thy fupreame power, nor envy thy ftate :

Corcutus ftands divorced from a life

engaged to vaine ambition, faftious ftrifc,
4
'and empty power of Kings. Hee's great in fame*

not who feekes after, butneglefts the fame.

Since thou haft griev'd me Phoebus^ free my wit,

that I may eafe my griefe by [peaking it

;

ifthou deny'ft/ond god/twill be in vame,

fcrrow can fin* though thou not tune the ftraine.
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Sings to his Lute.

Thrn thou faat Afufe, from whence there flow*

words Able to exptejje our iff
9

Teach me to Garble out my tyms,

and with a figh each accent fill ;

Infptfe my brtfi with doleful ftratnes^

fvhofe heavy note may /peak my paines.

O let me figh, and fighing V?(ep,

Till night deprives my woes with Jleep*

The pleafing murmurs ofthe ayre y

th.it gently fan each moving thingt

1 having heard
, firtight do retay re ,

and bear a burdin
^ tyrhilft Ifing

An heavy burden, dolefulfong,

Thefathers grief, thefubjells wrong.

O let me figh, andfighing weep,

Till night bfguiles my w,es Withfieep;

The grieved Flora hangs the head

of every youthful plant and t^ee,

Andflowry pleafures are fiarhe dead

at my lamenting melody
;

Then all you Adufes help my ftraine ,

To reach the depth of bitter paine.

Oh let me figh, andfighing -weep
,

Till night beguiles my woes Withfieefl

uMe things I heare thefinging fpheares) %

tune their melodious firaines to mine§

The dewie clouds dijfclvt in teareJ
f

as if they griev d to fie ffle fine $

Thus each thing jojnes to fee fny fount *

Thusfeldome come true fighs alone #

i *
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Then let meftgh^ and fighing weep ,

Till night beguile my woes with fleep.

He fleeps : Then enter two murtherers who flay-

ing him, bear him away. Exeunt.

A&us 5. Sccna 8.

Enter Cherfeogles*

Cher. A dark and heavy night, as if the gods

winckt at our projefts,and had clad the heavens

in a propitious black, to blefle my plot

!

Revenge, to thee I dedicate this work
and I will pamper thy wild appetite

with blood and murther, thy dull, flow-part feet

ftiall caper to behold our fearful fcenes -

drencht in a fcarlet Ocean.

Tisfull twelve

I hear a quiet foot-pace, and it beates

diredly towards. *Tis Seljmnsr

joy of expectation. Enter Seljmw*

Sely. Thou Queen of(hades,

bright C)[nthiar, and you ftarry lampes ofheaven,

what fpheare hath told you ? oh y'are envious all,

and therefore hate to grace the time, in which .

I ruinate my lateft foe : this is the fand

on which I am to wreftiefor a Crowne,

and I am entred full ofgreedy luft,

to meet my adverfe ehampion^here's my god

whom I adore with greater confidence

then all thofe beauties,Sun, or Moon,or Starrs,,

that with malicious abfence have disrob'd

this gracious houre of i'ts due refped.

Oh thou the filent darkneffe ofthe night,

arme me with defperate courage and contempt

ofgods-lovM men: now I applaud the guile
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ofour brave roarers, which feleft this time

to drink and fwagger, and fpurn at all the powers

of either world. Bleft mortals, had that mother

ftrangled her other infant, white fac't day

,

and brought forth only night / my limbs are ftiflf,

and I muft bath them in my brothers blood
^

He fteep this grafle in a red purple goare

,

fcatter the carcaffe peecemeale, and that done,

Jle reare a lafting monument, lie figne

a trophie, which inferib'd, (hall fpeak my deeds

to after ages, that's my chiefintent ;

Hee's coldljrprays'd that's written innocent.

Whofe there £ my fouldier ?

C^.Souldier and flave,great Prince at your command,

SeIj. I will enoble thee, place thee my fecond felf

in all my power for thy rare faith,

Where's our Achomates ?

fher. I heard one foftly track full hitherwards,

and think tis he •, "tis needful that I meet him,

and give lome proofthat I continue his,

elfe jealous ofmy faith,he will return,

and we be both deluded- when y'are met

,

parley before you fight , till I prepare

my felfto run upon him unaware.

Mean while He go to meet him. Exit
Sely. Goe, make haft.

But if this bafe raskal (hould deceive

my truft ! a trifle—my nerves are plumped up^

and fil'd with vigor, ftrong enough to fright

a million offuch big backt> drowfie flaves

;

I hear them both approach. >

Enter Cherfeogles and ssfchomates.

Cker.Sze where he ftandsj (hall not be flow

to fecond your encounter
^
being met,

parley before you fight, till I prepare

my felf to run upon him unaware
,

G z "means
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meane while Tie withdraw now for my Bajfaes.

Exit
Acko. A time ofdifmal blacknefle, and my foul

is dull and heavy, as ifenvious night

ftriv'd to fubdue my fatal watchfulnefle.

JSutlhaverulhMupon my foe : whole there ?

Sely. Anfwer thy Prince firft . I fay, what art thou ?

j4chc. He that ufurp's, hath title of a villaine.

Sely. But he that weares it is a Sainr, and iuch am I.

zAcho. Th'art a treacherous flave.

Selj. Achcwafes thoulyeft, this night (hall prove

I (hrinke not to untnaske what I have done.

Acho. Oh heavens, fo impudently bad .!

Sely . Good brother, we know your vertues, one that

gains country, gods, and men •

ilew an AmbafTadour, which here we muft revenge.

Acho. Hearke in thine care,

lie whifper forth thy mifchiefs, left the heavens

fhould teare and fnatch them hence from my revenge,

in greedinefleof wrath- They Whjfptr.

Enter cherfeo£les^ifaac\, Mtfiihes, Muftaphd.

£her. See where they Hand.

Ifaack. Acmnutes and Cherfeogles ? .

Cher. Both :

They are two • u e foure. lets run upon them
^

' lis very dark, be certain in your aime,

and all ftrike home.

Omnes. A match.

Afefi. Jfaacl^ and I will take the neareft.

M»fta. And we the other.

Cher. S trike home, and fure, and here's at them.

Stab him.

Sely. I have the Crown, and I will, Oh,oh,oh!

jUb hw\
Acho. Ch, 6 6,0 villaine, I am (lain. uterq^morit.

Cher. It is not Cktrfeoglis wehaveflain.
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Jfa. Not Chtrfeogles^ villaine I whom then ? fpeak.

Thej confer.

Cher. Achomates and Seljmtts.

Jfa. Ka !

Cher. None other. Jfa. Haft thou betray'd us fo ?

Cher. Be lilent, heare me.

There lie the Captaines of both Armies dead,

breathleffe : and you fo ftupid to negle^

the ufe of opportunities / Ifa. What ufe ?

Cher. Are you not rich, wealthie in powerful gold?

go whilft the Souldiers lye thus deftitute

ofany Leader, frankly bribe both parts,

buy their unfetled love at any rate

,

and creep into their bofome- then in this

dead want and dearth ofPrinces, they will cleave

to Ifaack^ and at length falute—
Ifa. Me Emperor?

Cher. You apprehend it right.

Jfa. What blefled angel arc thou ?

Ck er. *Tis no time for idle complements,

Jfa. Thy counfel's good.

I would not let flip this fweet occafion,

for ail the pretious plenty ofthe world,

come let's away. "(avails*

Cher. Eirft make fome quick difpatch with thefe now
Ifa. True, they'le not endure my Soveraignty.

Haft no fuddain wits how to remove them both ?

Cher. No wile but itrengcb • are not we two ?

They are no more -^ve muft encounter them/tisman to

the match no whit unequal. (man;

Ifa. I am thine ;

I hate to have co-partners in my ftate :

There fhall not breath a man whofe envious eye

dares look a fquint on my dread Majefty.

t Mefi.They that bring news firft^are ftill moft welcome,

f Mvft,i. Experience fpeaks it true.

G 3 Mef
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Mef. Let us haft. Now StlymusjNt come to gratulatc.

Ifaack.Swy Cherjeo. Stand.

Mef. How ? Muflafh. What meanes this ?

Jfaack? Fate to your lives.

Tkj fightJLhack is flaine.

Mufia. Sweet doings!

Jfaack- 'Tis no lefie Sir, witnefle this,

traytor Tme flaine. Moriturl

Cherfeog. Crofle fortune, wicked chance;

but I muft make the beft of it. Is he dead?

Mzf Villaine he is, and thy bad turne is next .*

what devil did incite thee, to incite

Jfaa-cl^ 'gainft friends ? Injurious flave.

Muft. Urge him to no confefllon till the rack

force from his clofeft thought unwilling truth,

He (hall be doornM for this notorious fad:

unto continual 1 paines,

hunger, oppreffion, want and flavery.

Mef. That ftruck unefull. — Have at thee

:

hold thou art vidor I have met the price

oftreafon,death-,and as I hopM to rife

by blood, I fall, fo have I mift my fcope,

delufion is the end of lawlefle hope. Moritur

Cherfe. Mefithes ftay one moment,art thou gone?

I am not far behinde I feele the blood

by flow degrees ebb from my fainting breft,

I am heart ftruck, and wounded even to death,

a Scene offlaughter this!— O juft heavens!

ftill I plighted faith to each of thefe,

I wifht that ifI fail'd in one, I vow'd
i death jfhould thus ftrike me. I have gain'd my wifb,

Then you imperiall Fates that intercept

the brittle courfes offraile mortality,

continue this firme juftice, and enad
aconftant law that all falfe meaning hearts

that think ofoathes as ofa puffe ofwind,

www.libtool.com.cn



or,Baja^et thefecom. I o $

may as I do, thus fink into the grave,

my dying wi(h,fo thrive each perjured knave.

Mcritur*
Enter Sonldiers.

Soul, i The night overblown,and five a clock

!

I wonder at their abfence ^ what are thefe ?

ourGeneralk murdered, our deere Seljmtu ,

with his three BafTaes, and sAchom&tes \

Whofe bloody hand is guilty ofthis fad ?
'

' Soui.2. \ trembling (hakes me, 'twas fome power
that frown 'd at our proceedings.

Soul. y.Ba]^et is new borne to his Soveraignty.(pomp

SouL^. Let's take their bodies,bear them hence in

unto their greatneffe, and advife^the foe

oftheir flaine Generall,fterne Achomatesi

found peacefull rumours;we muft refubmit.

to Bajazet, fo heaven hath thought it fit. • Exeunt.

Aftus 5. Seen 9.

£nter Bajazet and Haman with a bookjnd candle*

BajaSct down the book and candle,go and provide

the Potion to prevent my Feaver-fk,

till when I meane to ftudy : go make haft.

Exit Haman
Fortune,1 thank thee,thou*rt a gracious Whore,
thy happy anger hath immur'd a prince

within the walls ofbafe fecurity.

Farewell thou fwelling fea ofGovernment,

on whofe bright chriftall bofom floates along

the gravell'd vefTell ofproud Majefty.

Ambition empty all thy bagge of breath,

fend forth thy blaft among the quiet waves,

and work huge tempefts to confound the Art

. ofthe ufurpingPilat Seljmus.

G 4. Tree ion
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Treafon and envy like two bickering windes, f

{hake the unfetled fabrick of his State,
J

that from my ftudy windowes I may laugh,

to fee his broken fortune fwallowed up i

in the quick-fands ofdanger, and the fayle

puft with the calm breath of a flattering chance,

by. furious whirl-winds rended into rags

,

and peece-meal fcattered through the Ocean :

'

But peace my chiding fpirit • come thou man
Takes the bcc!^

of rare inftinft, bleft Author ofa book

worthy the ftudies ofa reading God:

thou do' ft prefent before my wearied eyes,

Tiberius fweating in his policies

,

dull Claudius gaged by dull flattery
f

Nero unbowelling Nobility

,

Gdba undone by fervants hardly good,

Otho o're-whelmd in love,and drencht in blood,

ViteUim fleeping in the chaire of S tate,

Veffatian call'd to government by Fate:

ftill a? my Mufe doth travel o're their age,

a Princes care is writ in every Page.

Thus I unfold the volume of thy writ

,

the chiefeft folace ofmy moving wit,

Cdd.es eofuit nobilior, quia flius He reads

Patrem interfecit. Tacit. Hift. lib. 20.

Avaunt thou damnM wizard,did thy god

Afolio teach tHPe to divine my fall ?

What hath thy curfed Genius trad my fteps

through the Meanders ofdark privac ie?

e and will he dwell with me in thefe clofe diadem

to vex my baniflit foul, baniftit from joy,

removed from the worlds eye ? I am accursed

,

and hated by the Synod ofthe gods,

a knot ofenvious deceits: the day will be

whentheyflhall fmart for thisindirnity.

Enter

www.libtool.com.cn



OY^Ba)a^t the fecond. 10j
Enter folemn Mufick^, the Ghoft ofMahomates

%
Ze-

wes
7
Trizham 9 CMahomet^ Achmetes^ Caigu-

i?HSJ Afmehemide^ with each a/word and bur-

ning Tapers, led in by Nemejis with a/Word ,

they encornpajfe Bajaz,et in his led.

New. Triumph my Plantiffes, Ntmefts your Queen
is piercM quite through with your continual groanes.

See, fee. the proftrate body ofa King,

xlad in the weedes of pining difcontent

,

lieth open to your wrath, and doleful hate :

But I conjure you not to touch his skin,

nor hurt his facred perfon,thofe three Fates

(thofe frightful fifters) told me they decree

for Hajazet another deftinie :

But vex his foul with your deluding blows
,

and let him dream of direful anguifhments,

each in the proper order ofhis Fate,

vent the comprcll: confufion of his hate

One after another firike at
r
Bajaz,et With their

/words, Nemefis pits by their bloVvs.

Exeunt in a[ohm dance,

Newe. Awake,awake thou tortured Emperor,
look with the eye offury on the heavens

,

threaten a downfall to this mortal ftage,

and let it crack with thee- thy life is run

to the laft Scene, thy Tragick part is done. Exit.
Bajaz,et awaits infury ;

arijeth.

You meager divels, and infernal haggs^

where are you ? Ha ! what, vanifht ? am I found ?

Did I notteele them teareand rack my flefli,

ard fcramble it amongft them ? Heaven and earth , »

1 am deluded • what thin ayrie fhapes

durft fright my foul ? Tie hunt about the world ,

fearch the remotefi: angles of the earth

,

till Tve found out the clymate holds thefe fiend.% ^
or build a bridg by Geometrick skill,

•»
. whofe
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whom lineal extenfion (hall reach forth

to the declining borders ofthe skie,

On which Tie lead mortality along

,

and break a paffage through the brazen walls,

from whence Jove triumphs o're this lower world

:

then having got beyond the utmoft fphere,

befiege the concave ofthis univerfe ,

and hunger-ftarve the gods till they confefs

what furies did my fleeping foul oppreflfe.

Ha ! did it lighten ? or what nimble flame

ha's crept into my bloodpme thinks it fteals

through my diftemperM joynts,as ifit fear'd

td urge me to impatience.

Hamon^ accurfed Hamon ; ftand my foul

above the power ofthefe invenorrfd drugs

:

Am I in hell alive ? the Stygian flames

could not produce an heat fo violent

&s burns within my body : Oh I feel

my heart drop into cinders,I am duft
^

Jovefor thine own fake f <?w^confine my foul

within thefe walls ofearth : for in the skie

when I am there,none fhall be fove but I.

Still,ftilll boyle, and the continued flames

are aggravated : He is done,fubdu'd

(by the bafe Art of a damn'd Emperick)

whofe empty name fent terrour through the world ;

Is not the heaven befpangl'd all with ftarrs,

and blazing Meteors, whofe bright glimmering flames,

like ceremonial Tapers (hould adorne

my folemne Hearfe ? what,doth the golden Sun

ride with it's wonted motion ? are the waves

bridled within their narrow Continent ?

No deluge ? not an earthquake ? (hall a Prince,

an Emperor, a Bajazet deceafe

and make no breach in nature? fright the world

with no prodigious birth ? Are youafleep
,

you
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OY>Ba)a%etthefeciwd. 107
you thundring Beggards that fo awe the world?

Tlehaften to revenge this ftrong negleft

ofmy dcceafing fpirits : mount my foul
y

brufti off this cloddy heavy element

:

So Jove I come, excorporate, divine,

immortal as thy felf, I muft conteft

with thee, proud god, with thee to arme my mind

,

only my foul afcends,earth ftayes behind. Moritur.

Enter the Ghgfis a* before , and bear him out.

A&us 5. Sccna io
0

JSnter Soljtnon as newly frowned. Sou/diers
f t/ftten*

dants, Warlike Muftckj

Solj. Is Se/ymus deceafed ?

ScuU. He is my Lord.

Soly. Who Selymus ? what^ate durft be fo bold:

Oh, I could aft an holy frenzy £ow.

4$Wyw#/deceas*d? What did r&iAtltu tremble

at fuch a burden ? Can he fupport the Orb
that holds up Selymus ? is not yet the Pole

crackt with his weight ? do not the heavens prepare

his funeral Exequies ? Jove, I invoke thee now,
command the heavens that the prone Chandler (hops

command that idle that he exhale*

matter from earth to make thy Funeral Tapers:

Or Tie make Torches ofthe univerfe

in ftead ofComets • flaming Countries,Cities

fhall be thy ceremonial Tapers

:

Or ifnot this ^ Tie ranfack Chriftendome, >

Kings Daughters Pie embowel for a Sacrifice

,

their fat with veftal fire will I refine,

and offer virgins wax unto thy lhrine.

Start back bright Thcebus, let thy fiery Steeds

keep Holyday for Seljmas i Tel 1 thy hoft

,

Proud
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proud Neptune now expe&s another deluge
,

that all the earth may weep for Seljmus.

What do you fmile, you heavens > are ye confcions,

and guilty of this execrable treafon ?

What
3
dare the fields to laugh to when I do mourn?

Tie dye your motly colourM weedes in fcarlet,

and cloath the world in black deftru&ion.

Nemefts^ Tie nayl thee to my greedy fword,

deftru&ion (hall ferve under me a Prentiftiip.

Courage brave Selymw, with thy Princely boat

through Styx even all mortality (hall float •

Tie leavy Souldiers through the Univerfe,

with which thou (halt begirt Elt^eum
;

Thus barren Nature fhall repent thy fall

,

grieving that (he did not the event fore-ftall.

Death,! will hate thee : the world (hall wear
thy fable livery embroydred with fear :

Thy Trophies every where the world fhall gaze on :

Thy Armes in fable and in gules l'l blazon.

Soul. My Lord,this Crown intreats,you leave offthefe

ground-creeping meditations, and to think

ofMajefty-, wherefore we inveft your brow
with this rich robe of glory, and do vow
to it our due alleageance : thus you (hall

mount up aloft above your Fathers fall.

Solj.Thus our deare Father,thofe bright robes of ftate

for which fo lately thou haft fweat in blood ,

thou wearti upon my (houlders in thy ftead :

thus are we crownM, and thus our labours be

made gainful unto thine, though not to thee.

8 Sohtd. Live then, and raign,moi mighty Emperor,

whiift that our care and watchful providence

fhall f^nce thy (afety, and keep Sentinel

over thy facred perfon • were black treafons

haccht in the Center ofthe darkeft eareh,

the mallie element fhouldbe profpeftive

for all our piercing eyes- (hould Pluto fend

www.libtool.com.cn



or,Baja%et the fecond iop

his black Apparator to fummon thee

to appear before him, by that Mahomet
,

we would confront him boldly,and excufe

thy abfence unto <Plut<? 9
by our prefence •

death, we'le difarm thee, ifthou dar'ft arreft

thy fury on our Solymon^ or we'le bale his perfon

with our imprifonment.

By our death thou (halt live our City walls

may with warlike ruine be battered,

but our alleageance, that European Bull

(hall ne'r pufh from us with his golden hornes^

nor {hall his guilded fhowers quench our loves:

no golden Engineer (hall undermine

the Caftles ofour faith, nor blow them up

with blafts of hop'd preferment: were thy walls

but paper, were they made of brittle glaffe,

£ our faiths jfhould make them marble,and as firm

as Adamant : Not walls,but fubjeds love,

do to a Prince the ftrongeft Caftle prove.

: Behold great Prince,alleageance roixt with love

lock'd in our brelts : thou art the living key

I to (hut, and to unlock them at thy pleafure

:

no golden pick-lock (hall e're fcrue it felf

into thefe faithful locks, whofeonly fprings

can be no other then our own heart firings.

Our greedylwords,which erft imbru'd in blood, j

did feem to blufh at their own Matters ads

,

and us upbraid with our moft bloody fads,

though peace hath now condemned topleafingruft^

yet at thy beck we'le (heath them in the breft

ofdaring Chriftians : thus in war we'le fight
%

for thee, whil'ft thou doft ftrive for vidory.

Here to defcribe fuch Princely vertues,which

fhould more adorn thy Crown then Orient pearles,

were but to (hew a glalfe, and to commend
thy felfunto thy felf. Be gracious,

magnifi-
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no The Raging Turk,

magnificent, couragious, or mild

,

or more compendioufly, be more thy felf

,

raigne then,, and Mahomet grant that thou may'ft paflc

Nefior in years, as much as now thou doft

in wifdom and in valour •, Herauld proclaim

to the world his title, and let fwift-winged Fame
fecond thy trumpet. Her. Long live Soljmon

y
Set.

Solym. We thank you friendly Aftors ofour blifle
9

our patience hath at length tired out the gods

.

our Empire hath been rackt enough with treafons

,

and black feditions, as if no Chriftians

were left to conquer^ we weeld our Turkifli blades

againft our felves, embowelling the State

with bloody difcord, by our ftrength we fall

a fcorn to Chriftians, with our hands we (bed

that blood which might have conquered Chriftendome •

thus while we hate our felves, we love our enemies

,

and heal them with our fores, whil'ft we lye weltring

in bloody peace : the dy of the publick fafety

hath been already caft by th'hand ofwar
,

treafons have made a blot, which may provoke

the enemy to enter, and bear our men
to dark Avernus, Envy might have bluflit,

though alwayes pale,at all our projeds : now
this bloody deluge is quite paft, return

lweet peace with th'Olive branch, enough ofwars,,

*tis thou muft poure oyl into our fcarrs.

Fly hence Hereditary hate,difcords dead

,

let not fucceeding enmities and hatred live*

let none prefume to cover private fores

i with publick ruines, nor let black difcord

make an Anatomy ofour too leane

Empire, let it wax fat again when peace

hath knit herknots,then fhal the wanton founds

ofbells give place to thundering Bombardes,

and blood wafh out the fmoothing oil ofpeace^

every
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1

every Souldier Tie ordaine a Prieft

to ring a fatal knell to Chriftians

,

and every minute unto earths wide womb
?iall facrifice a Chriftians Hecatomb :

hen fhall we makea league with v£olns\

the winds (hall ftrive to further our proceedings,

then will we load the feas, and fetter Neptune

with chaines that hold our Anchors ^ he (hall quake

,

left he to Pan refigne his watry Empire

,

and three forkM-mace unto my awful Scepter

>

The Whales and Dolphins (hall amazed ftand

,

that they (hall yeild their place to Bears and Lions
,

SjIIa (hall howl for fear, when (he (hall fee

the Sea become a Forreft, and her felf

mountainy then let Syrens quake

for fear of Satyres, then let the Chriftians think,

not that our Navy, but the Country it felf

is come to move them from the growing earth
$

Comets, fiery fwords (hall be my Heraulds
3

threatning to thfworld fudden combuftion

:

Let our armes be fteely bowes, our arrowes

thunderbolts, and in ftead ofwarlike Drumms,
thunder (hall proclaim black deftruftion

VulcanHe tax thee, exercife thy Forge

,

prepare to me for all the world a fcourge ,

the Fates to me their powers (hall refigne,

which with this hand will rend tbe ftrongeft twine

ofhumane breath. Firft for the Ifle ofRhodes ,

deftru&ion there (hall keep his mournful Stage

;

Th'inhabitants (hall a& a bloody Tragedy

,

and perfonate themfelves •, Then for Najos lie, . *

death there (hall keep her Court : then I will make
Vienna all a Shambles : yea gaping Famine

ever devouring, alwayes wanting food,

(hall gnaw their bowels, and (hall leave them nothing

,

befides themfelves to feed on * their dead corps

(hail
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fhall be entombed in their neighbours bellies.

There,every one (hall be a living Sepulcher,

an unhallowed Church-yard ; famine (hall feed it felC
Then (hall they envy beafts, and wifti to be

our Jades, our Mules- Matrons {hall ftrive to bring
into the hateful light abortive Brats •

the Infants fhall return, and the lean womb
fhall be unto the babes afuddam tomb.

Then fhall they hoard up carca{fo,and ftrive

only to be rich in Funerals ^ Fde repyce
to fee them ftand like Screech~Owles,gaping wheft
their Parents fhould expire, and bequeath

to hell their wretched fouls, to them their death.

AIL Long live great Soljmon our mble Emperour.
Soly. All this, and more then this Tie doe

5
when peaoe

hath glutted our new greedy appetites
,

when it hath fiird the veines of the Empire full-

with vigour
^
then,left too much blood fhould caufe

Armies ofvices, not ofmen to kill us
,

and ftrength breed weakneffe in our too great Empire,

then, then, and only then we fhall think good,

with war to let the body politick blood.

Meane time we
J
le think on our Fathers Funeral

:

Oh, I could bean holy Epicure,

in teares, and pleafing fighs, Oh I could now
refrefh my felfwith forrow,I could embalm
thy corps with holy groanes from putrefaftion z

Oh, I could powder up thy thirfty corps

with brinifh teares, and wipe them off with kiffes:

and that I might more freely fpeak my grief,

< thefe eyes fhould be ftill filent Oratojrs

,

till blindneffe fhuts them up, were I k woman

:

But I am Solymon^ Emperor, the Turk

,

blood fhall be my teares, Tie think thee flain

amongft the Chnftians, and tranflate my grief

to fury
^
every member ofmy body _

(half
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{hall execute the office ofa weeping fonne.

Thus in my teares an &4rgus will I bee

,

my head , heart , hands and all fhall weepefor thee;

Oh that the cruell Fates were halte fo milde

as to drive ftreames of teares from forth :he fpring^

great forrowes have no leafure to complame •

Leaft ills vent fortn
5
great griefes within remaine :

See Se/ymux
i
fometimes a four-ftring'd inftrument

feeding his Souldiers with fweet Harmony
,

doth now tune nought to us but Lacrjma.

Could n' <^£jcbu(apins be found to tune

his difagreeing elements ? treafonserackt

the ftring , which elfe an head-ach would untune.

Every difeafe is a ragged fort

to weare thefe ftrings afunder
;

treafon did lend

death , which both age , and ficknefle did intend
$

What thenremaines
i
but that his Funeral rites

with our Grand fathers, Uncles be folemnized >

that fo blackdifcord may be with them buried ?

But noble Selymus , what Tombe (hall 1 prepare

for thy memoriall ? (hall a heavy ftone

prefle thy innocent allies ? Shall I confine

thy wandring ghott infome high marble prifon ?

Or fhall I hither fetch the flying Tombe
ofproud CMavfolus the rich Carian King ?

No
^
Religion fhall cloake no fuch injurie

i

no hired Rhethorick fliall adorne thy coarfe

,

no pratling ftone fliall trumpet forth thy praife -

3

the world's thy tombe
^
thy Epitaph Tie carve

in Funeral? deftru&ion is the booke

in which we'le write thy annalls
i
blood's the Inke^

our fword the Pen, A Tragedy 1 intend
i

Which with a Plangity
i
no Plaudity fnall eni

P I N I S.

H
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TO THE

No lefle honored, then

deferving

,

SirW ALTER TlCHBORNE,
Knight.

Sir,

>His with another Tragedy
y

intitu-

led- The raging Turk , the

ijfne of one mam braine • are now

come forth together from the 1?rejfe j merer

allyed
?

even as Twins in this their Jecond

birth
;
They are full of Glory

,
Strength, and

indeed full of what not
y

that beautifies ? I he

more apt to he foyled
y

oppojed
}
and difgra-

ced
j the rather

,
hecaufe the Authcrha s .

made his Exit hence. The intent andufeof*

Dedication ( as I have obferVed) is to no o-

ther end
y

then that ignorance and jpite ,

( fworne Enemies to ingenuity
)
Jhould knout

Uj>Oft
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TheEpiftle Pedicatory

upon their dull or enVtous diflikes\ whether

to repayre and redeye reformation. The Fa-

therlejje felloe-Orphan to this work refleth

Jafe under the protetiion ofyour mojl nohle

Brother
}
my much honoured Friend, ' Sir Ri-

chard Tichborne
,

ftjught and 'Baronet

j\ow for thefe reafons
y
an$ that 1 might not

make themfirangers by remote fofferings , hut

ejpecially flandingto you (mojl worthy Sl^J)

equally engaged
?

1 this toyou Trefent and

Vedicate : Together tendrmg the £c*V£ and

unjained acknowledgements
, of

Ycur mod emboimcen Servant,

Richard Meighen

To
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TO THE AUTHOR
,

In that
9
Tranfcribing his Book

, without his

knowledge , I was boundby fromife tofiand
to his fleafure to kcepe it or bmne it.

I
Will not praife this Worke , 'twere loft

,

Rich Pearks beft praife themfelves - nor will I boaft

To be poffeft ofmore than Indies wealth
That were the way tolofe'c , fince I my felfe

Diftruft my felfe in keeping it and ftand

In feare ofrobbing by fome envious hand

:

Rob'd ofit , faid I ? Alas , that fate were juft
,

Since I am found firft thiefe to you , who durft

Unbidden thus , ranfacke your pretious ftore •

This magazine ofwit , fo choyce
^
nay more

,

Steale from the chariot ofthe glorious Sunne
,

This heavenly fire. What (hall I fay , 'tis done

;

I doe confeffe the enditement
,

pity then

Muft be my fureft Advocate 'mongft men. ;

None can abate the rigor ofthe Law

,

But the Law-giver . but me thoughts I faw
,

( Or hop'd I faw ) fome watry beames ofMercy
Breake

,
glimpfing forth of your imperious eye.

0 let me beg reprive
,
your pardon may

By due obfervance come another day.

Here loe, I tender' t backeto bide the doom

,

By promife bound to him j to him with whom
1 would not breake for all rich Tagus fands

Now he the Prifoner at your m?rcy ftands.

„ — —! Ergo ibit in ignes

Hoc ofus (Ztermmruet * &lot btlU , tot Enfes *

In Cineres dabit hota, nbiens* —~~— WiM

'

, t I H 4 rht
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THE PROLOGUE

WEre not our prefmtfubjett mixt Vvitk

ftare,
*7

*would much affright tu tofee allyen

Ov* Vvutld (uffce tu 9
or no ^Auditor.

Bach to himjelfe an ample Theater
f

Let rude P ebeians thinkefo , but we kpoft

*All judgements herefrom thefame Spring doe flow $

/ill here have but one cenfure , all one breft r

All fi nnes of the fame CWother ; but the reft

fVe frecces pate their Cenfure
f
andfore-tell ,

What after may befaid not to be well.

sfs in mcft decent Garmentsyoumayfee%

Seme gracious Ornaments inyveavedbee
;

fVbichfervefor little ufe j but on fonpe day

Dcftirid to pleafe himfelfe^ the Wearer may
Without a blvfh put cm , when his beftfriends

Intend to zift him. So our hope intends

The facrejl {jMufes Progenj to greet
,

Which under our Rcofe , now the third time meet*

We will not ope the bock* toyou , and{bow

\ji ftory w<rd by word , 4$ it dothgee ;

But give invention leave to undertake 9

Of it
3

s owne firaines , feme benefit to make :

For though a Tragicke Pen may be confind

yy'tHna ftudies private Walles , the mind

Muft bt unbounded\ and ftitb inventionsfteele ]

Sttikf
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Strike firefrom the client Flints

Sofree we arefrom [ettir,g any pice

On tkefe our jludied Vanities , that advtce

tAlwft difdaind the whisjtrs ofthofe tongues

fVhich, private firft t
though vented , publike Wrongs

To the Patient, Patient oft. Wa'ii here begin

To be a UtU peremptory. Oh thatfinne

Ofwillfull indifcretion ; 'tis no bajes

To make us Garlands of our oVene mouthes pralfe.

Which who offeft , may they fo Lawrell lack/
,

That (landers Thunders may behind their backe

Blaft them With falumny j for we vow ,
they deare

<PaJ for their paines , thatgive attention here.

And ftnee it 'sfuffered with kind indulgence
,

Wehopt that Kingly Parent's ourdefence^

Who would not have his dandling love be knowr.e ,

But unto thofe had off-fpring <ftheir eWne.

And ( for we are ajfuredthat here be

No braines focmft with blackefterilitie,

But offomt nature they canfrely call

Births more mature ,
attdCalefHall

;

Their ftudies ijfue) they , like kindeft ^Mothers ,

With tender hands willJvtath the limbes of others*
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A RG LI ME N T.

ASuppoM Viftory by Amur e t h
Obtained in On e< e , where many captives tane

,

One among the reft
, Irene, conquers him

,

For, taken with her love , he founds retreat

Eternally from Warre : but after , movM
With murmur ofhis Nobles , in her bed

,

Before his Councils face , ftrikes offher head.

Then ruminating former bloudy broyles,

He ftraight o'recomes all Chriftian Provinces

,

Invades the Confines of his Sonne in Law

,

Fires Caramania
r
and makes AJadin

With's Wife and Children fuppliant for their lives :

At length appointed his great'ft Field to fight

Upon Comae's Plaines \. "where having got

A wondrous Conqueft 'gajnft the Chriftians,

Comes the next morne to overview the dead •

'Mongft whom a Chriltian Captaine , Cobelitz,
,

Lying wounded there
5

at fight of Amnrath
,

Rifing and ftaggering towards him
,
defperately

With a (hort dagger wounds him to the heart

,

And then immediately the Chriftian dyes.

The Turke expiring
,
Bajazet his Heyre

Strangles his younger brother : Thus ftill fprings

1 he Iragick fporc which Fortune makes with Kings.
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THE ACTORS.
Atnurath.

Lala Schahin. Tutor to Amttrath.

Eurenofes , ) two Tm^ifb
Chafe Illibegge. $ Captaines.

Cobelitz, a L briftfyri Captaine.

Lazarus the DeJpot ur Govemonr of Servia.

Safmenos Governcur ofUnlgaria.

Aladin Some in Law $ Amurath : and King of
Caramanir*..

Two Lords with Aladin. ^Two Embaflfadors. C
Bajazet, Eldeft $onn$to Amurath*
Jacyl , Ton*

*ft Sonm t$ Am0ra\ h.

Carradin BafTa A Gevernow under the Turk/.

F rfketMasl>e.

fupiterl OW. il Neptvnil

HeFrorl Alexander

Achil J Philoxenus

Women sAElors.

Eumorphc
,
Qoncubine to Amurath.

Menthe
%

An attendant on Eumorphe.

Hatun , Daughter to the Lord of Phrjgia , married

to Bajazet,

^Aldines Wife , Two little Bojes with her.

LMxtes.

Men Christians taken,given to Amurath for Janizaries.

Sixe chriflian Maidens presentedto Hatun iuppofedto

bp Kings Daughters.

THE,
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THE
COURAGEOUS

T U R K>

AMURATH
THE FIRST,

A&us 1.4 Scena i.

Enter m from Wane , Lala-Schahin at one

doort , with warlike UHvftcke
3
Souliers

5
a

March. Enter to him at the other d-ore, Amu*
irath in State , with Eumorphe his Con*

cubine^ attendant$ % Lords and

Ladies.

A M U R A T H<

BE dumb thofe now harfti notes , our fofcer earcJ

(hall never be acquainted with fuch founds.

Peace (our grand Captain) fee here Amurath %

that would have once confronted JMurs himfelfe,

(
Acknowledged for a better Deity )

Puts offambitious burdens and doth hate

|
through
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,

through bloudy Rivers to make paflagps,

whereby his Soule might flote to Acheron.

Wrinckle your browes no more (ft&ne fates) for we
fcorne to be made the fervile Minifters

to cut thofe threads, at which your felves have trembled,

efteemingus the fiercer Deftiny.

Yet muft great Amurath thanke thofe facred powers
-

t hey have enricht our foules with fuch a price

as had thofe Heroes^ whofe revengeful 1 Amies
fervM Mars a ten yeares Prentifhip at Troy

,

ere dream*d fucceeding times fliould be poffeft

with fuch an unparalleird
,
unprized beauty as my Saint,

they would not have prevented fo their blifle

,

but beene moft humble Sutbrs to the Gods
to have protraded their then fond fpent life

but to behold thisobjeA • which out-ftiines

their Helena , as much as doth the eye

of all the World da?le the leffer fires.

Jove He outbrave thee ^ melt thy felfe in Luft

,

embrace at once all ftarre-made Concubines,

He not envie thee , know I have to fpare

beauty enough
5
to make another Venus •

And for fond Gods , that have no reward in ftore

to make me happier , here He place my Heaven.

And for thy fake , this fhall my Motto be \
I conquered Greece , one Grecian conquered me.

Enm. But ( gracious Lord ) thofe ftreames (we fee)

( foon ebb

,

which with outragious fwelling flow too faft
^

forbid ( Latino) this foone kindled fire

fiiould ere burne out it felf. Tis a true Theame

,

That nere iafts long , that feemeth moft extreame.

I* Amur. Can this rich price of nature
,
precious jem

,

give entertainment to fufpeding guefts ?

Come , come , thefe armes are curious chaines oflove

,

with which thou link'ft my heart eternally

,
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thy cheeks the royall Paper interlined , ,

with Natures Rbetonque , and loves perfwafioa

ftandsthere attracting 0 ,11 my gazing eye

:

This then He read , and here I now will faine

that chole all antique fables of the Gods
are writ in flowing numbers . firft thy lip

,

was faire Eurupm r , which they fay
, made hve

turneawildHeyfer: next, this fparkling eye
was thtzy£monUr. h's : then \ this hand "

Ladtet , faire Mother to thofe Star-made Twins •

Thus , thus He Comment on this golden Booke:'
Nature nor Art , have taught me'how to faine

•"

Faireft , 'twas you firft brought me to this vaine';
In loving Combats , now ] valiant prove

,

Ietothetswarre, great Amurath (hall lo've.

Scha. Brave refolution ! O the fond thoughts ofman!
awake He find ftratagems

:

There (hall bePhyfick , to purge thisdifeafe •

light fores are gently us'd • butfuchapart
'

muft be cut off , left it infect the heart.
Amar, Schahin

, Our Tutor, we command this night
befoiemmz'd with all delightfull fports .

thy learn'd invention beft can thinkeupon.
Prepare a Maske, which lively reprefents
how once the Gods did love : that fhali not teach
us by examples • but we'll fmile to thinke
how poore and weake their idle faining was
to our affeftion. Schakn . be free in wit
and fuddaine

: now come my Kingdomes Bride :

Hymen would wed himfelfe to fuch a Bride.

£xejint allbut Schahin,

Actus 1. Scena 2.

Schah. Nature, and all thofe tmiveffall[powers
which fhew'dfuch admirable Godlike skill ,

'

in
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in framing this true modell of our felves

this Man , this thing card man
,
why doe you thus y

make him a fpe&acle of fuch laughter for you
,

when in each man we fee a Monarchy ?

For y as in ftates , all fortunes ftiil attend

:

So with a Kingdome , with a compleat flate

will govern d , and well manag'd in him felfe :

both each man beares , when that beft part ofman
\

(Reafon) doth fway and rule each Paflion.

Affedions are good Servants : but ifWill

makes them once Mafter
,
they'l prove Tyrants ftijl.

No more King now
,
poore Subjeft Amur a t h •

whom I have feen , breake through a Troope ofMen,
like lightning from a Cloud : and done thofe Ads

,

which *ene the Furies would have trembled at

:

Treading downe Armies^ as ifby them he meant

ofdead mens backes to build up ftaires to Heaven

:

And now ly'th lurking in a womans armes
s

drencht in the Lethe ofIgnoble luft

,

appoints me for the wanton Engineer

to keepe his fo loofe thoughts in fmoothing tune.

Woman
,
enticing woman

,
golden hooke

to catch our thoughts , and when we once are caught

to drag's into the publike view offliame

And there we lye bath'd in inceftuous pleafure

for all good men to laugh and fcorne at once.

Bane to my fenles I I could eyther wifti

our birth were like thofe Creatures , which we fay

Are bred from putrid and corrupted matter

Then that we fhould acknowledge our deare being

'•with graffe and flowers : for what elfe is our ftate

Up to the top ? But then the waighr (hail fall

upon their head that causM it. Worke (my braine)

ttifli , bloud , no; water muft waft off this ftaine,

Exit.
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Sccna g. A£his i*

Enter Amurath in flate with Nobles : EfcmorphelV/7&

attendant Ladies : while Amurath afcends hts

'Throne , and placeth Eumorphe
by him.

sAm. Sfiine here (my beauty) and expeli the rughc

more than a thoufand ftarres that grace the Heavens i

Me thinkes , I fee the Gods inventing fhapes

in which they meane to court thee, fpve he frownes>

and is more jealous , more lufpicious

ofthee , then allthe painted Truls
i
whofe eyes

bedeck the all ennamel'd Firmament.

Eum. Beauty (my Lord) 'tis the worft part ofwo:

a weake poore thing , altaulted every hour

by creeping minutes ofdefacing time •

Afuperncies which each breach ofcare

blafts off: and every humerous ftrearae ofgriefe

,

which flowes from forth thefe Founta nes ofoa:

waftiethaway , asraine doth Winters fnovv.

But thofe bleft guiders of allNuptiail rices

,

have wrought a better cement to make faft
,

the hearts ofLovers • the true name ofWife

guilds o're our thrones , with a more conftaht fljajj

than can be fubjeft or to time, or care :

And in our felves • yea in our owne true brefts

.

we have obedience
,
duty, carefull Love-

And laft and beft of all , we may have Children
,

Children are Hymens pledges , thefe (hail be >

perpetual! chaines , to linke my Lord and me,

*s4m nr. Aft thou a Woman? Goddeffe, we adore
^

and Idolize what we but loved before.

What Divels have men beene,- whofe furious braines

have oft abus'd that Deiey caid Woman :
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,

dipping their Ravens quil in Stygian Inke
,

to blaft fuch heavenly paper as your faces I

Were all the enticing lufts
%
damn'd policies

,

prodigious fafcinations
7
unfearcht thoughts

,

diffembfc^ ttktes , broke vowes , loath'd appetites
?

luxurious and unlatiate defires •

Were all rhefe ofwomen equally weighed

,

that venue in thy breft 'twill out-balance all r

and recompence the ruine of all thy Sexe.

Enter a Servant and/peaces.

Serv. So pleafe your Majefty, L. Schahins ready

for entrance with hisMafque.

Am. Tell him, we're wholly bent for expectation.

Exit Serv.

5 it , fit (my Queeae) Muficke exceed your Spheares

,

think? I am fwt , and Godlike pleafe our eares.

Scena 4, Adlus 1
$

A Mafque.

'Enterfrom aloft twoTorcb-bearers , then Jupiter and Ju-

no , and two Torch-bearers more^ then M&vsand Ve-
nus

t
and two Torch-bearers more^ the* Apollo^w^

Pallas , and two more Torch~bearers y then Neptune

and Diana. TVhilft they are defcending
%

Cup^d
hanging in the Ayre 3 frigs to [oft 'munc\(e this

Sovgj oli'owing.

Cupid fings.

Gaze you mortafs , gazeyon.(till >

On the Gods now Icoke your fJL

Jove and Jfrno are defcending ,

'ict her fea/c!ftfic
9
$ not ending

,

.Mar*, jhrxi Mars w':U mt fight t

*Bnt
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But with Venus when

9
tu Night.

fup. Come now my ( Sifter and Wife) wee'l begin
to court afrefh I Nay , loure not (Heavens Q^eene)
here on this greene well a Lavalto dance

What ifour haires grow filver
,

yet our ftrength

Is young, and vigorous. Say (fellow Gods)
(Since we are full of Nectar

?
and our cares

Lye drencht in our Nepemht)tdkt your Qiieenes, and be
All joviall • Mars for our Daughter Venus

t

Afolio joyne with Pallas , Brother ofFlouds

embrace Diana -

5
Gods fometimes merry be •

but in the night , when mortals may not foe.

Each God as appointed by Jove , takes his Geddefe

,

they dance a Mafqtte dance , and in the dance Jtino

obferves foves glances to Eumorphe , and at the end

of the dance , fpeaketh thus.

fup. .
How now (wanton?) Can I no where goe

,

tor recreation , but you follow me ?

fun. Is this your recreation ? Fye I My Lord
,

will you be wanton ftill ! For here you came

For feme new Harlot , fome new Qneene for you.

funo. Your Sifter, (thunderer, ) and not your Wife!'

Baniflit from Heaven I am ; and your Bed :

refigne them both to Strumpets , Concubines.

Pcirti at Svmorphe*

And now you come to fee a frefh new laflfe

,

Daphne crownes Apolloshead
9

Whom Jhe would embrace in Bed
5

Neptune./Wj his frothy cheeke ,

Cauje Diana is not rneeke-

Gazejou mortals , &c.

Points at Eumorphe,

I 2
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,

in which Pole now , or in what part ofheaven

ftiail (he be ftellined?

Jupit. Shall ftill fmifter thoughts wrong our intent ?

wel (Jmo) wel, you'leever be a woman

>

a very
,
very woman ! But fince fhe fcolds

,

Let's hence (yee Gods) left her infe&ious breath

blaft the fucceeding day and mortals curfe

her hel-hred jealoufie ; Calumnious woman

,

Come, fcold in heaven - For if Gods liv'd on Earth
y

fufpicious tongues would blame moft innocent mirth.

Here all the Cjods andGoddeffes afcend ; at the

top ofthe afcent
i Junoflops and

(peaces.

fun. Wel
, Jove lookt pale , I toucht him to the

'tis fome new Minion he came downe to fee : (quick^

Marke (jealou(ie) know fum is a woman !

Am I not mad yet ? Miftris Bride , adieu
,

fove {hall not fteale a kiffe
\
My curfe is pait

?

when thou fleep'ft firft a Bride
,
mayft ileepe thy laft,

Cupid. Faire Bride , I fang thy Ephhalamj ,

.and left Slyfium for thy Nuptials

:

Jnno here thundered 'againft the Thunderer

.

knowing how thy beauty dazles hers

,

fhe durft not let heavens King once glance a looke

,

but thrratned with her helbred incantations

J

to metamorphife thine un parallelled

.and moft earfeftial flhape into worfe formes

.

And more prodigious than ever poyfened charmes

wrought on the fabled Concubines offove :

€ but know great Queene, my Mother Venm vowes

her everlafting guard to fave fuch beauty •

Left if thou penfh , Nature her feife

jofe her onely parternc of fereni-ty.

But f muft haft
;
Love, which the Gods pxreu

,

can never be indangered' by negleft. *$ie*fA t.

Amur.
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*Amur. Schahlr
9
thire Art is excellent

* hut fay

,

doe Gods fall out for love amongft themfelves ?

Scdh. My Lord , thefe are but fables : vet ro make
the (hew more pertinent , and to grace your Queene

,

conceipt tooke leave to put the frowne on fami
Bum. My Lords and fnends,we fliall be ever thankful!

and reft a Debtor to your curteiie.

Schak. Not fo
9

faire Queen, but durft I now entreat

the Kings detaining from the fveers ofBed

,

there yet remaines one thought upon conceipt,

which you would doubly grace me to behold.

sAmur. Our worthy Tutor (hall obcaine a night
5

a night ofus
%

in any cafe we can 1

Scab. But then let me informe your Majefty
,

that 'tis a warriors (hew , which once you loved

,

but now are free from.

Amur. ^t!s beft of all , with greedineflc we'l fee it,

O how the foule doth gratulate it felfe

when fafely it beholds the dangerous fta:e

of others , and it felfe fecurity free 1

Glad are we ftill to ftand upon the fhore
,

and fee afarre off others toil \\\\ Sea :

or in a Gallery at a Fencers ftage
,

we laugh when mutually ea^ch one takes wounds
y

Sit ftill ( Eumorfhe: ) Schahin
\
thy (hew in hafi^

'Tis beft delight
%

to thinke on troubles paft,

Scena 5. Adhis 1.

Enter in Aizfepsi the Ghoft ofHe&or axd Ach'Aks y

J

them Alexander the gre. tftan&s g^irg on f cm %

rpbilft Fameffeakesfrom aLjt.

Fawe.^tayyou moft worthy (hades,brave HeHo>

And proud Jchillt s y know your m affie Tomfoes*

I 3 $hif*<
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134 7^ Courageous Turk • or,

which have fo long orewhelm'd your valiant bones
f

yawnes wide to let the imprifoned coarfes forth.

I muft afrelh imbalme your facred Trunkes
,

and fweet your memory with moft happy oylc

ofjuft report • the Gods awakt meFame
from out the oblivious Sepulcher offleepe

,

to drop that Inke into old Homers pen

,

wherewith he curiouQy hath lin'd your names
enfolding them in Everkfting Cedar

,

and make them live to all pofterky.

Vertue to valour hath his gmft aflign'd

,

great men may dye, yet deeds ftilireft in mind.

Bxemt umbra Hrflons & Achills , Manet Alex-

ander %>oking ajter thtm
, reading in Homer.

moft fortunate young man , whofe worth is crownM
with everiaftmg Trophies ofrenowne

,

how hath he let thee on the wings offame

which foarefth middle region of high glory,

proposed to all , a never dying ftoryl

JLnlzr to Alexander • Phihxenm a C'aptat'nr.

*phiL May it pjeafe thee (Sonne of fhpirpfy to accept

a Prefent , which our fight enricht us with ?

<>AUx. Is it a Band offtubborn Souldiers, Captaine?

PhUox. O no (my Liege) ofexquifite form'd Ladies
,

'Dariiu his wife , the wonder of her Sexe •

Eefides aTroope offuch fadritGa-nmedes
%

that Love not equals.

*>4lex. VhHcxenm
\ We thanke thee. Yet harke

,

* there is a fecret we would know of thee

,

and you muft tell Us : on your faith you muft*

j4it. My Leige

Alex * Nay, no Court oyle(by your leave) no flattery,

we are but man , this very trunke of ours
,

Is but a Vefieli fild with humane blood

,

and
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and we truft not that Parafite like pen

9

lyj®i hot [/r$&£p$?i ^hhpi.
All the deftroying vices oi fraile man

,

I may be fubjeft to • but what bafe I&ofenefle
,

or fuppie Luxury , didft thou ere obferve

fo to benumne our fenfe , that thou flhouidft thinks

we could be pleas'd with filch effeminate Prefects ?

Koow.ur, our eyes (hall have that abftinence

that will not looke on them , on boyes , or women.
Hence then

>
and prefent fome coward with them.

Exit cjph:lQxevns

Give me a fpeftacle would pleafe the Gods,
and make them bend their Ivorie browes to the Earth-

a man , a SouMier
9

ftrong With his wounds •

J
mongft fate and mine

,
upright and unfhap

y
t

,

his minde being ail his guard
9
his wall

5
and armour

and if he fall , ftijl noble wrath remaines

in his amafed Trunke : not all the darts

ftucke in his fides
,
making him all one wound

,

affright his courage • but wrath lending weapons #

himfelfe doth feeme a new and horrid Warre.

Nor are thofe Milke-fops which beguile the time

,

with dealing minutes from their Ladies lips

,

fuch as the Gods doe love • for as the Winds
lofeth it's force , if it benotoppos'd

with woods offtrong and ftubborne planted trees •

So Virtue , ifit walke in troden paths.

That breakes up honours gap , and makes the way
through pathes ofdeath : that Same burnes ftrong

which is refitted : valor fhines in wrong:

Of Alexanders Souldiers be this faid

warre was as peace
?
when he the army led. £xiPm

3

Fame. Brave Maredm
i
how truly haft thou weighed

the reafon ofmans birth ! who is equal! borne

,

for ail the world , as well as for himfelfe.

the world's a field too narrow for thy worth
J

I 4 and
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and allthough Nature hath her enafted bounds
for Sea and earth

5
nay for the heavens themfelves

nor Sea nor earth (hall coope thy valour up :

Valour of Nature ever this attaines
r

that \z breakes forth . farre , and beyond her chaines

,

and this lie trumpet out . The whole worlds Ball

in which thou art fo great
f
to thee is fmall.

When men want worlds to (hew their vertue in,

that is the crime o
3

th Gods , and not their finne

:

?Jis a decree of a true Souldiers mind
j

to thinke nought done „ when ought is left behind.

On (valiant youth) for * know I will appoint

& Grecian Prince , who fo (hall fteepe his quill

to paint thy name in Wels of eloquence

,

that this thy fcqrne ofLuft fhall be proposed

for Kingsexample to pofterity.

Know mortals , that the men the Gods moft love

,

in hard and dangerous Arts they alwayes prove

When men live brave at firft ; then fall to crimes
j

their bad is Chronicle to future times

:

for, who begins good Arts, and not proceeds

he but goeth backward in all noble deeds.

Death con ecrates thole men whofe awfull end

,

though moft men feare
,
yet all men muft commend.

ajcends.

Afl^'ath feemts trot bled , jit CfHtttivg kimfetfe,

dijfembles hts Vaffi-n 9
fveakes.

Am. Scahin , the jUtce'don** beholding to thee
'

hi'ftory (hall pay you thankes for this

,

'yfhich we reft Debtorsfor.

Scab.Grcit Prince, fuch Jkindneffe ofacceptance payes

For things which are but for a Kings delight

:

in feeing them , he amply doth requite.

olA*. E Hmprploe,Love,Quecne,Wife
j
re'ts.I}aft to Bed,

i 'I may we wifli this night eternal! time.

Seahia
J
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Scahitigood night:good night, kind gcntelmen.

Thus when we are dead fhall we revive o'th* ftage:

one hourecan prefent a kings whole age.

Exeunt amnesl

A£tus 2. Scena 1.

Enter Schahin > Euren fis.

(not pale?

Schah. ObfervM you not the Kings looks? Grew they

Eure*. O yes(Lord Schahin)you muft be his Parent,

\
and fnatch him out o'th' Gu!ph he's falling in.

That fayned fpeech of Alexanders wrought

like to moft purging Phyficke • nights then blacke

,

when 'tis compar'd with day : Boldnefleis cleare

when 'tis prefented before baftard feare.

Schah. lie tell thee, Surenofes^ thou art a Souldier,

and I am both a Souldier , and a Scholar

.

And for thefe two Profeflions am both moft glorious

'

and moft meritorious • Talias is forboth

:

0 what Tyfiphon
9
what fnaked fcourge

can make a Scholar
s

that fhould never fleepe

,

but 'twixt the Pillowes of Pernaffus Hils
,

and dip his lips in fprings of
%

Helicon %

make him by fnoaring on a wanton breft
,

and fuck the adulterate and fpiced breath

ofa lewd famed woman ?

Euren. And for a Souldier (Schahin^) let me fpeake

:

We that doe know , the ufe offwords and fire,

we that doe know , halters can throatle us

,

(hall we ere venture on a Womans cruelty ?

VVe that endure no Lords , fhall we endure

a woman to overcome us ? Moft true Demophoon
,

1 reverence thy memory s no pewling phrafe

could
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could fo enchaine thee to thy ThracUn Dame,
but thou wouldft rather perifh than Oie fave thee.

lie not declaime long on that common theame,

but they have luft lye in their fingers ends

,

and whilft their fweet-hearts breath ftickes in their (heets

they will admit another Lucrece in the day

,

to be a Thau , ifthe night will not gain-fay.

Scab. Why (Ewenofe* ) why fhould we endure

anew Queen now ? this Kingdom wants not heires :

we know (fhould we have more) 'twere dangerous.

But harke ! The Queens for Bed-mticing (leepe

/oft Mujickf.
with charmes ofMuficke : wel , even fuch a Night
may yet prove difmall ere the following Light /

Eurenof. Scabin , let's in :

the firft degree to purge fuch i!s as thefe
'

is to inftruft the patient his difeafe

:

that you have done.

Scab: Yea , and wil yet once more
adventure a new ftratagem. Juft when the King
h'as rid his Chamber , and with covetous haft

thinks for to clip Eiifium , and drinke deepe

of his long wiflVd delight , I having skil

and uncontrourd acceffe , will in difguife

feem his deceafed Fathers apparition

:

and by all tyes ofchildren to their Parents

,

bid him forfake that vile bewitching woman.
£nrcn. An eafie Medicine doth and fure wil work

,

to rub (hrewd wounds , make them but fefter more
,

Foule Medicines we worfe brook^than a foule fore.

Scena 2. Adris 2,

S/iter Eumorphc as to Bed in her Night-robes , attended

with Tapers and Ladies.

Mer,tbM&d&m make haft, The Kin.^ will be impatient
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- ifhe be from you long. O Happinefle !

Emorfk Why Menthe ! then thou deem'ft us happy

thus to command a world of fervices
(

to have a King my fubjeft • and attended

with thefe harmonious founds t'affeft our eares ?

Menthe. Yes ( truely Madam) 'tis a happineffe.

Eumorfh.
3
Tis, were

J
t Eternal : but I feare a power,

a womans power
l
doth but make fport with us.

Why, were we not once {Menthe) a Captive Wretch ?

Menthe Yes Lady 1 now your happineffe's the more :

Riches pleafe beft , when there went want before.

Bum. That power which rais'd us fromfo bafe, fo

can throw us downe againe as fuddenly : (high
,

Me thinks my life is but a Players Scxne

in the laft Ad: : my part was then to play

a captive creature , and a Queene to day>

Menthe. Your Morals (Madam)are too ferious

.

Me thinks thefe Ornaments fhould elevate

your dumpifti fpirits. Thinke this Bed a place

,

in which no Icie flipping chance hath power -

A Kings fafe Bed is like a guarded Tower.

Earn. \so(A4enthe)x\o , 'tis not the Bed offtate,

nor the free fmile ofa well pleafed King :

'tis not the embracing Armes ofEmperors
,

nor all the Gemmes that fo inwreath the browes

can fo allure Fortune unto their gaze

,

as (he fhould (till be conftant • 6 fhe's blind

,

nor doth fhe know her felfe where fhe is kind •

Thofe,thofeareKings,and Queenes,whofe breft's fecurc^

like brazen walles, Lull's entrance not endure
^

Where impotent ambition not intrudes
,

nor the unliable talke of multitudes
j

Fortune fervesfuch
,
they happinefs command

more than all LybUJ
s gold , all Tagm fand

>

as heaven hath given us no more confpicuous things
%

than forme or beaury ; fo like a forward fpring
,

no&hing
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or,

Nothing more fliort.

UMenthe. Madam , divine not ofa change ; Beliefe

is too too prone , in entertaining griefe

!

Sum. Our Lord attends
9
to enter in

,

and furely fleepe envyeth his delight

,

for he fits heavy on my drowfie lids

,

draw all ourCurtaines • fleepe be guiles our eares.

Men. Madam,good nighttime helpes fufpicious fear.!

Exit Mentha

Tku Song is to be fung in the Mufick roome

tofoft Cfttuficke , now whenfhe hakes
y

jhes dreaming fent to Elifmm.

Drop golden Jhctoers
,
gentle fleepe ,

And all the Angels ofthe Nighty

which doe us in protection keepe ,

(JHake this Queene dreame ofdelight

Morpheus be kjnd a little , and be

Deaths noV? true Image
, for V Vpi/lprcve

To this poore ^ueene, that then thou art hee

;

Hergrave is made %th Bed of love*

Thus withfweetftoeets canHeaven mixgall

^

$And marriage turne to FuneralL

Scasna 5. A&us. 2.

Enter Amurath in his Night robes , a Taper in his hand >

feemes much difturbed , ffeake*.

Amur. Turke , Amurath
,
flave, nay fomething bafer,

King ! For all airy titles which the Gods
have blafted man withall , to make them fwell

with puft up honour, and ambitious wind

,

this name ofKing holds greatefl: antipathy

with
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with manly government : for ifwe waigb

,

V*Tis fubjeds , and not Kings beare all the fway.

Each whifpered murmur from their idle breath

condemnes a King to infamy , to death •

Were there a Metempfeucofis of foules
,

and nature fhould a free Eledion grant

what things they afterwards would reinforme
,

the vaine and haughtieft minds the Sun ere faw

,

Would chufeit's Cottage in fome Shepherds flefti

,

nay , be confin'd within fome Dog or Cat

,

than (Antique-like) pranck in a Kings gay-clothes.

Were I no King , and had no Majefty
,

1 had more then all Kings , blett liberty-

And without rumor might enjoy my choyce ,

not fearing Ccnfure ofeach popular voyce.

Poore men may love , and none their wils corred

:

but all turne Satyres of a Kings affed.

O my bafe greatnefle ! What difafterous ftarre

profeft it felfe a Midwife at my birth

,

to (hape me into fuch prodigious States ?

But hence regard oftongues ! Were we a Saipt

,

fome envious tongue would dare our names to taint

:

and he from flander is at fecureft reft
,

not that hath none , but that regards it leaft.

Open you envious Curtaines
j here's a fight

9

DraWes the Curtain.

that might commend the ad of Love fo Chaft.

Were now the chariot- guider of the Sunne

weary o's taske , and would intreat a day

ofHeaven to reft in , here's a radiant Looke
y

that might be fixt ftlr midft oth* Axletree • >

and in defpight of darke confpiring Clouds

,

fhe would out-fhine Sunne , Moone and ail the Stars.

O , I could court thee now (my Iweet) a fre(h,

mixing a kifle with every period

«

Telling che Liiiies how they are but wanne

,

earth
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earth in the vernant fpring is dull , and darke ,

compar'd with this afpeft I the yEafterne ayre
,

fann'd with the wings of Mercury and ftvmj

infe&ious , but compar'd with this perfume.

Hence then th' ambition ofthat furious * youth^Alexit

who knew not what a crime his rafhneffe was 1

1 might orecome more Kingdomes,have more dominion,

enthrone my felfe an Emperor oth* world •

I might , I might • Amnrath thou mightft.

The Chriftians now will fcoffe at CMahomet •

Perchance they fent this wretch thus to inchant me .'

Omy perplexed thoughts ! Tu(h, He to bed,

fhould the commanding Thunder of the Gods

prohibite me , or ftrike me in the ad.

Talkeon(vaine rumor) fame I dare thy worft 1

Call me a Lufty
,
Lazy,wanton,coward!

fhould I win all the world,my breath once fled,

my bad would ftill furvive all good be dead.

JEttmorphe, fweet
5
Icome ! you facred powers

who have beftowed fome happensfle on man ,

to helpe to paffe away this finful life
t

Grant me a youthfull vigor yet a while
i

full veines, free ftrength ,
compleat and manly fenfe

i

to know , and take a beauty moft immenfe /

Scena4- A£his 2.

Amurath makes hafie to the Bed, on aftiddame enter

Schahin difguifed like the Gbofi */ Orchanes,

father to Amurath.

Scabln. Amurath, Amurath.

Armratb. Divel , Divel • what ?

Dar'ft thou appeare before an AnftR (Fiend?)

Scah.O Amurath, why doth intemperateLuft,

raging within thy furious youthfull veines

,

bi^rft through thy fathers Tombe ? Diihrbe his foule ?

" ~ ° 2
' ^ Know.,
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Know , all the torments that the fabulous age

dream't i
did afflift deceafed impious Ghofts,

heartbiting-hunger, and foule-fearching thirft
,

the ne're confumed
,
yet ever eaten prey

that the devouring Vulture feeds upon
;

are not fuch tortures as our off-fprings crimes :

They
,
they fit heavy on us,and no date

Makes our companionate affeftion ceafe.

0 thou hereditary Ulcer • hearke

,

by the name ofFather , and by all thofe cares

which brought me to my grave , to make thee great

:

Thou that haft nothing ofme but my crowne :

My enterprize furpaft the boundleffe Sea

,

cutting the churliflh Waves ofHelleffont

;

when the flood ftood which wind for to obey I

Euxinum groan'd beneath my burdenous (hips

:

1 was the firft ofall the Turkilh Kings

that Europe knew , and the fond Chriftians plague*

What coward blood ran flowing in my veines

,

when thou wert firft begot , who marreft all

thy Fathers afts by thy untam'd defires ?

Wherefore with Stygian curfes I will lade thee

:

Firft
9
may fhe prove a Strumpet to thy Bed

,

be her lips poyfon , and let her loofe embraces,

be venemous as Scorpions : If(he conceive

a Generation from thee , let it be •

as ominous as thou haft beene to me
^

Rebellious to thy Precepts
,
printing cares

upon thy aged brovves. O may they prpve,

as Fades for to lafli thee in thy reft !

But Ampirath ifthou canft quench this flame ,
'

if thou wilt cut this Gordian nhred , and rend hence

that putrid Wenne which cleaves unto they flefh
,

be all thine a&ions profperons. Mahomet
(hall be aufpitious unto e:u h defigne •

Fortune to (hew thee favour fliail be proud,

Fare-
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Farewel. Ifwhat men doe fpeake laft before

they die take root
i
then dead mens (hould take more

Exit Schabirt.

Amur. What , art thou vaniftit? Know (thou carefuIL

thou (halt no fooner pierce the wandringelouds (fpright)

with unperceived flight , than my refolve

ftiall expiate my former Vanity.

Looke on thy fonne , thou airy intellect *

and fee him facrifice to thy command !

Now Titan turne thy breathing courfers backe
f

ftart hence bright day , a fable Cloud invade

this univerfall Globe , breake every prop

and every hindge that doth fuftaine the Heavens i

For ftraight muft die a woman , I have nam'd

a crime , that may accufe all Nature guilty.

The Sexe wifely confidered , deferves a death

For thinke this
f
Amarath , this woman may

proftrate her delicate and Ivory limbes

to fome bafe Page , or Scul , or (hrunk up Dwarf

,

Or let fome Groome lye feeding on her lips

,

Ihe may devife fome mifhapen trick

to fatiate her goatifh Amurath ^

andfrom her bended knees at Meditation

,

be taken by fome flave toth' deepe of Hell

!

Th'art a brave Creature , wert thou not a woman.

Tutor I Come / thou (halt fee my well-kept vow

,

and know my hate , which law me dote but now

;

Scbahin 1 Surenofes ! Captaines , ho I

ScxnXc 5. A&us. a.

Enter Schahin, Eurenofes
,
£h*fe-Wbegge.

Our Tutor, Eurenofes ,
Captaines, welcome.

Gallants, Icallyoutoafpe&acle:

My breft's too narrow to hoard up my joy.

Nav caze here Gentlemen 1 give Nature thank?,
„7
fyt
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for framing fuch an excellent fence as Sight,

whereby fuch obie&s areinjoyn'dasthis,

Which ofyou now imprifon not your thoughts

in envious and filent policy.

ScahMy Lord to whatfoever you fhall propofe,

my fentence fhall be free.

£uren And mine. £hafe~i/.And mine.

Am. Which of you then dare challinge to himfeife

fuch a pathetical Prerogative,

fo ftoically fevered from affe&ion?

That, had he fuch a Creature as lieth here,

one,at whom Nature her felfflood amazed,

one, whom thofe lofty extafies of poets,

fhould they decay, here't muft nor barely dump
their dull inventions with fimilitudes,

taken from cun, Moon, Violets, Rofes •,

and, when their ruptures at a period ftand,

a filent admiration muft fupply.

Onely name her, and (he is all difcrib'd.

H yprrfole ofwomen, Coulour it felfe

is not more pure, andincontaminate 1

fleep doates on her and grafpes her eye- lids clofe ?

the skie it felfe hath onely fo much blew

as the azure in her veines lends by refluxe.

Here's breath that would thofe vapors purifie,

which from Avemus choakes the flying Birds

:

here's heat would tempt the numb'd At hevian,

though all his blood with age were conjeal'd yce I

Now, which ofyou all is fo temperate,

that did he find this Jewel in his bed

( unle(Te an Eunuch ) could refraine to grapple,

and dally with her ? come 1 fpeak freely all.

Sch. Truly (myLord)I came ofmortal parents

and muft confeffe me fubjed to deflres
^

freely injoy your Love I

that were ffce mine, I furely would do no leffe,

K Amur.
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Amur. What fayth Eurenofes }

Enrevi. My Lord, I fay

,

that they may raile at light, that nere faw day

;

but had I fuch a Creature by my fide,

were the world twice enlarged, and all that world

orecome by me, all volumes writ,

made clean and trld up by Rhetorique ftraines

ofmy great deeds, Hiftorians (hould fpend

their Inke and Paper in my fole Cbrcncle •

A thoufand fuch alluring idle charmes

could not conjure me from betwixt her armes.

Amur. Yourfentence Chf-Ukbcg ?

£/?<?/.What need your grace depend upon our breath ?

I vow ( my Lord, ) if all thofe fcrupulous things

which burden us with precepts fo precife,

thofe parents,which when they are married once

and paft their ftrength ofyears, think their fons ftraight

fhould be as old in every thing as they -

I fay my Lord, did my head weare a crowne,

that Queen fliould be the chiefeft jem t'adorne it,

fpite ofall hate. That's an uahappy ftate,

when Krngs muft feare to love leaft fubjefts hate.

Amu. Welfpoke,threeMilkfops,^^/;/». your fword,

Scabin gives him a Sword.

Now,now be valour in this manly arme
to cut offtroupes of thoughts that would invade me

!

Think you my minde is waxie to be wrought

infany fafliion? 0^^^/,thyftrengch

!

Here do I wifti, as did that Emperour,

that all tie heads ofthat inticingSexe

were upon hers, thus then fhouid one full ftroake

mow them all off. Amurath cuts ofEumorphes heaj
y

fhevpe* it to the mbits.

there kiffe now(Captaines)do,and clap her cheekes

:

this is the face that did fo captive me

:

thefe were the lookes that fo bewicht mine eyes:

here be the lips, that I but for to touch, gave
\

-
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gave over fortune

5
vid:ory

5
fame and all

;

thefe were two lying mirrors where I lookt

and thought I faw a world ofhappinefle.

Now tutor, (ball our fwords be excercifed

in ripping up the brefts ofChriftians ?

Say Generals,Whither i'ft firft ?

A m TorThracia.

Amurath.On then for Thracia^ for he furely {hall,

that conquers firft himfelfe/oon conquer all.

Exeunt cmnes.

A&us $• Scena i
4

Enter Cobelitzfclus.

Cote/itz Thou facred guider of the arched Heavens;

who canft colleft the fcattering ftarres, and fixe

the Erratique planets in the conftant pole /

O why (houldft thou take fuch folicicous care

to keep the ayre, and Elements in courle ?

That Winter fhould uncloth our Mother Earth,

and wrap her in a winding fteet offnow
^

that then the fpring duly revives her Hill,

unbinds her finews,fils her clin::M up veynes

with living devv,and makes heryoung again.

Next that,the iWw^# terror breathes her flames;"

to parch her flaxie haires with furious beat
h

which to allay too, thou op'ft the Channels,
and water'ft the worlds gardens with bleft dco^s •

;

canft thou,which canft fuftain the ponderous world;
and keep it in true poize

^
fecurely fleepe,

letting a Tyrant ( which with a fillip, thus
v

thou mightett fink to earth) to baffle thee ?

A warrior in thy fields^ I long have been

K % to
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To fee if in thy facred providence,

Thou meanft to arm me with thy thunder-bolt,.

Yet, yet, it ftrikes not . now he Giant-wife,

Dares thee again • pardon our earneft zeal

What ere's decreed for man, by thy beheft,

He muft perform, and in obedience reft.

Thou, like Spe&ators when they do behold

an hardy youth encountring with a Bear,

or fomthing terrible, then they give a fhout

;

fo doft thou even applaud they felfto fee

Religion ftriving with Calamity.

Which while it often bears, and ftill refts true,

it's fence 'gainft all that after (hall enfue.

Turk , ile oppofe thee ftill • Heaven has decreed,

That this weak hand, (hall make that tyrant bleed.

a man religious, firm, and ftrongly good

cannot otlv fuddain be, nor underdo 3d. Exit.

Adhis 3. Scena 7.

Enter Amurath in Arms, Schahin, Captains
y

Scvldhrs.

Amurath. Rife ( Soul ! ) injoy the prize of thy brave

Schahi*^ thcPrefent that thou fo profeft, (worth :

fhould from the City of Orejlia*,

make proud our eyes ! then tell me, Haft thou flain

a thoufand fuperftitious Chriftian fouls ?

made them ftoop to us : O, I would bath my hands

in their Warm blood to make them fupple ( Schahin )

that they may weild more Spears: our hands are dull,

our furie's patient ! Now will I be a Turk.

and to our Prophet's Altars do I vow,

that to I is yoke I will all necks fubdue,

or in their throats my bloody Sword imbrcw.

Schahin
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Schahin calls ii his Sonldiers, and each ofthem pre-

fects to Amurath the head of a dead Chrifiian.

ScVa. Then King, to adde frefli oyl unto thy hate,

and make it raife it lelfa greater flame,

fee here thefe Chriftians heads • thus ftill fhall fall

before thy fatal hand, thefe impious flaves

:

fo long as numbers
9
s wanting to thefand,

fo long as day fhall come with Sun, and night

be fpangled with the twilight dawning ftars,

whilft floods (hall fall into the Ocean,

fhall Chriftians tremble at Turks thundring ftroaks.

Amura*. So am I Arr.tirathjhz great King ofTurhj^

O how it glads me thus to pafh their brains,

to rend their locks, to tear thefe Infidels

!

Who thundered when thefe heads were (mitten off?

Stars I could reach you with my lofty hand,

'tis well, enough, enough, ( great Amurath )
for now I fit in Orchards preat Throne,

and facrifice due Rites to Mah;met •

yet why enough ? lie on, and dung the Earth,

with Chriftians rotted trunks, that from that foyl,

may fpring more Cadmean Monfters to orecome them.

,e Captains, what Countries next fhall we make flow,

w with Channels of their blood?.

h rarer?. To Senn'a (my Lord) there are troups ofarms,

gathered to refill Mahometa*.

Chafe. At 8nl£*ria
%
there they fet on fire,

the Countries as they pafs, 'twere good we hafte.

Arn-'r. Why they do well 1 we like of their defire

H
to make the fteme in which themfelves muft fry 1

Ruine, deftry&ion, famine, and the fword,

lhall all invade them : Sun ftay thou thy flight,

andfee the fneaks in their own River drencht,

whilft with their blood our furious thirft is quercht

!

.3 K 3 Adas

www.libtool.com.cn



Scena.
$ # A&us 5.

Enter in arms Laz><*r#s Defpot of Servia, Sefmenu
Governor of Bulgaria.

La. Whither {Bulgaria) whither muft we flye?
theButcherous Turk's at hand. Bleft San&ity !

*

ifthou didft ere guard goqdnefle,wall our towers

,

bring ftrengthinco our Nerves. For in thycaufe'
our Brefts upon their Rapiers we will run •

well with juft hope confront the tyrants rage

,

meet him i'che face, fury will find us armes
,

'

there is a power can guard us from allharmes.

Sef. Let us be fuddaimfor we'l not find fcope,
to fee our haps.Who rnoft doth fear,may hope'.

Enter to them Ccbelitz,.

(f<?£.Governor^Captains,haft unto your arms:
the dangers imminent, and the Turk's at hand.

£**.-(C^//7*)muft we ftill wade thus deep
in blood and terror ?

Cob. Yes(Sen>ia)we muft, we (hould,we ought,
Eafe and lucreffe keeps bafenefs company.
Shall we not blufh to fee the regifter

of thofe great Romans, and Heroick Greeks,
which did thofe ads,at which our hearts are ftruck

beneath all credencc,only to win fame?
and fhall not we for that Eternal name ?

To live without all credence^ven to win fame
,

is not to know life's chief, and better parts

:

To us offuture hopes : calamity

*muft help to purchafe immortality.

Sef Well fpoke(trueChriftian)they who ftil live high,

and fnoare in prais'd appiaufe nere know to bear

,

a contumely, or check,or fate.

Wifely to fteare a Ship, or guide an Army,
undaun-
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undaunted hardincfle is requifite •,

O then lets to our weapons .' make him yeild-

they which deny all right, oft give't ithTield.

Enter Chriftian Souldiers falling out among them-

fghiin* cnnfufedljf.

Qcb. Why (Gentlemen) we want no foes to fight
i

nor need we turn our weapons on our feives.

One Souldierfpeakf& drunk*

1 . You lazy rogue, what come in my Cabinet ?

anfwerthe other*

2.Confpiring flave,you murmur
J
d gatfil th'allowance,

and wouldft perfwade upon a larger pay

,

• to betray all Garrifons,and turn Turk.

Thou half Can-caroufing rafcal, He teare thee,

and thofe treacherous veines of thine. Will you fee

,

They allfall by the eaves.

Blew- Jackets , will you fee your Corporal wrong'd ?

well, fince I fight for vi&uals, for company,

life now your (words and Bucklers.

£*.Treafon,the next man that fpeaks or ftrikes a blow.

Sold. Then (hall our Laundrefles right for us ?

2. Why, Amazons ! Baudicans, come help to fcratch.

Enterfeme Tr'uls on both fides , they fight and (cratch.

Sefm. O CobtUt^ what way (hall we appeafe them ?

Trait [cold confufedly : Thus
1 . Trtd. Out,thy Corporal (hufwife) hath the itch

,

you now will have foul waftiing. Drab, lie tear your

2. An inch or two yet wider. (mouth:
Cob. What,fouldierslthink you each diftafteful word,

given 'mongft your feives fo ftrong an obloquie
$

that revenge fpurs you to each others death ?

The General parts them with his fword.
And will not feek to wa(h thofe blafphemies

,

in Seas oftheir foul blood, which are belcht out
by our approaching foes, againft the EfTence
(f che Eternal!

K 4 Lit.
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Zxz. Leave, leave,thefe fa&ions • ceafe thefe mutinies

A Drumfrem the Turi^s Camp.
Hark, their Drums take advantage of thefe ftirs

:

let us oppofe our ftrength againft our foe •

and in our Camp let not one Souldier be,

who will not finde. and ftrike his Enemie.

Cob. Now ( bleft guider and great ftrength ofarms

)

if in thy fecret and hidc/en decree,

thou haft not yet appointed the full time

wherein thou meaneft to tame this Tyger,

who dare murmur agaihft thine hidden will ?

Be we flain now, there's vidory in ftore
r

which when thou pleafeft thou 't give, and not before.

Give us ftill ftrength of patience, not to wifli,

afuneral honour unto all the world,

when we are perifhing, weM ftill believe,

thofe dangers worth our death we undergo,

whilft he, who's ours, is alike thy foe.

Should Fortune lofe this day, when we are flain,

thou canft give hands, and ftrength , and men again •

on thee we trail then, and on thee bear,

fcorning for Heaven's fake to (bed a tear. Exeunt.

Actus Scena 4.

A CMarch W$Uk< exctirfiom %
alarum*. Enter as

Covquer rs^ Calradin B.iffa, Schalnn, leading

young men Ch?iftian\ Prifoners.

Schab} 7tAffa3
we thank thy valour and difcretion,

in finding fit occafion to invade

the mucinous Chriftians ! thefe Captives here

i&all be good Prefents to our worthy Mafter.

"Baff#: General, now truft me thefe young flaves,

be full of Valor, they have metal in them.

$fUk. Yes: and to his Highrefs (hall perform

a Service
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a Service which I long have thought upon,

and when his Turkifh Ma jefty requires
j

they'l fit to be a near attendant Guard,

on all occafions to the Emperour •,

therefore they (hall be called J actuaries ,

by me firft inlHtuted, for our Princes fafeties fake.

Baff. Their vigor & ftrong hearts becomes fuch fervice,

for to orecome them made our Sonldiers fweat

much Turktfh blood : the Servians kept the Fight

with ftubborn hard refiftance, The Bulgarians

left the right wing • there fet I forward firft,

and like a torrent roll'd deftrudion on,

raifing huge ftorms of blood, as doth the Whale
puffe up the waves againft: a mighty Ship;

me thinks, I fee the Rivers of their gore

:

their Leaders trampled on by Turkjfr Horfe,

the Body of their Army quite difperft,

themfelves all floating in Vermillian pools,

with their own weapons halting to their death

,

and fuch a flaughi;er did we make ofthem,

as Nature fcarce can ere repair again.

One haftning Mothers death, pulling to ground

him that held up, fo they each other drown'd.

Sckah. Still are they confident upon a power,

they know not what, who (as they think) can fnatch

their precife fouls from out the jaws ofdeath.

Tlalf* Yes, fuch a fuperftition doth poflefs them
^

for when they lookt for nothing but their fate,

and danger flood in fweat upon their brows

:

they yet fcornM Mahomet, and prophan'd his Rites,

and nought but horror made them to believe

*fo many men were fighting on his fide

,

as might have changed my feat, and part ith* world,

(though Nature ftood againft) to a new place

;

or carry Scfics vA\zxtby
J

<iAlydos ftands,

or pull down AtLu with fo many hands.

A#us
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A<5his 3. Scena 5.

r Amurath wth Embajfaiors from German Ogly,

concerning Bajazet, Amurath's Elieft fon^nd the

Mahometans Daughter. Cairadin Baflfa pre-

fects Amurath with his faptivesfor

Janizaries. &c.

Amurath. How like our Captaines the laft Vi&ory ?

( if any can prophefie offuture things )

me thought I did dream of this bleffed hap.

How fortune did involve them in their ruin!

and flight from danger,brought them in their ruine.

each one aftonied with a fuddaine feare,

knew not the danger that was then moft neare.

Bajjd & Schahin prefects Amurath Vviih

Captives for Janizaries

Bafa. To adde more tryumph, I prefent my Liege,

with thefe young Rebels,which you may bring up

in all the praecepts ofour Mahomet.

<SV^.And,(for great Emperor,your perfon wants

a thing which much ore-Clouds your light offtate,

attendant Janizaries to a Prince : )

thefe may be fo trained up, as to fupply

the duty fit for fuch a Majefty. (faile

Am.Baffajnt thank thy Qrength, Schahin your coun-

and to that end, let them have fafe proteftion.

But we muft treat now of a marriage (Lords )
theGerman Oglj ,he whofe Scepter fwaies

' the Phrygian confines in ftrong A/?*,

by Embaffie intreats that he may joyne

his Daughter Hacum to our Bajazet.

Embaffador, here to our Counfell fpeak

your Matters MeflTage.

Emb.
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Emb. Pleafe then your Maj. and thefc reverend heads

to be inform'd my mafters will by me ?

In wedlock if your prince may be combined

to the faire princefle his fole daughter,

he freely gives the Phrygian territories,

and Bythima to you for your dowry *

fatas, Simon, Egregios, San/ah,
Abbettingon , the Ottomans eftate •

which Ottomans, becaufe he not endures
,

the Noble ZeUncciom family protefts,

to joyn with you in quelling their ambition

Sea. May't pleafe your majefty to like mine advice,

it's good to have alliance with fuch friends
;

Kings that combine themfelvs are like to {hafts,

the ancient Sage propos'd unto hisfonnes •

which whilft together they were clofe compact,

armes,knees,and his whole ftrength, could never break
take one by one, they with a touch were crack d :

fo Kings may be orecome that ftand alone

.

but two fuch princes, knit thus hand in hand,

fliould Nations totter they would firmely ftand.

Am. Yes Schabin, we'll approve what thoufaieft,

then from us carry the great Afiaes Monarch
this our kindeft greeting :

tell him, the gates of Prnfa fliall ftand ope,

and the glad ayre fliall Eccho notes ofjoy
f

to entercaine her who (hall blefle our Land
with hopefull iffue

;
greedy thoughts exped

her foon arrivall- and fo ( EmbafTador )

enforme thy princeffe, when fhe (hall appear,

A lafting Starr (hall fhine within ourfphcare.

Scena
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Seen 6. A6tus 5.

Enter Safmenos^ Laztrus, CoLelitz,

Saf O Servia our Cities are turtfd flames •

each ftrives to haft his own and others death

:

And as though heaven confpirM deftruAion too,

that rains down fcalding Sulphure on our heads,

here one that lyes thick gafping for his breath

is choakt with blood that runs from's fellows wounds v

whilft others for the dead are making graves,

themfelves are made the corps that do All them.

Nobles, andbafe, together perifti all
,

and a drawn fword fticks faft in every nb •

our ftones are dy'd Vermillion with our blood:

old creatures that are creeping to the grave,

are thruft on fafter.

Infants, but in the threshold of their lives

,

are thus kickt off: Oh moft difaftrous times,

to love our deaths, and make our life our crimes I

Laz~ See, fee, the ruins ofour goodly Walls,

our Cities fmoak hinder the fight of heaven

;

The conqueror yet amazM meafures out our Towns

,

with eyes ofterror, and doth fcarce believe

he hath overcome us- yet among thefe fires,

our dead men are denyed their funeral flames

:

And thofe infe&ious carkaffes do perform
,

a fecond murder on the reft that live •

and all the hope offafety that we have
,

is now to fi& our flattering lips at's feet

:

mercy(perhaps) may wearied (laughter meet.

Saf. Will you do fo? fpeak, for lam determm'd—

Cob. No (worthy General) heaven avert

and arm you with the proofof better thoughts

!

What though a Tyrant ftrives to terrific
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all Chriftendome, and would not be beloved •

let not your feares give impious rage fuch fcope,

as for to bring Religion to prophaneneffe

:

fortune and heaven will fcorn to try a man,

that hurles his weapons hence and runs away :

How is he worthy of heavens vidory
9

that,when it frownes,dares not look up and fee?

Me thinks we three are now inviron'd round,

with hefts ofAngels, and our powerful Mars
is putting bows of fteel into our hands

:

he doth faggeft our wrath, and bids us on.

O what an army 'tis to have a caufe

holy and juft- there,there's our ftrength indeed/

—: Th mente Labantes,

Direge ms
y
ciubios^ et cerio Robert firma.

If we muft dye, the narrow way to blifTe

(hall be made wide for us ; the gate's wide ope

,

and the fpread Palace entertaines with joy.

Mean time,let's look like men upon our grief,

ouc frown fate 'Dtfyox.*Bulgaria^ come.

Turk,oncemore at thee (Tyrant) mortals muft

command heavens favour in a cafe fo juft. Exeunt.

A&us 4 Scena 1.

Enter sAUdin King of Caramania^ [on in Law to A*
murath^ith Nobles

,
Embajfadorsfrcm Amnrath'*

Alad.Sends our proud father-in-law this greeting to us>

was our fword iheath'd fo foon to heare this anfwer ?

Emb. My Lord, he bad me tell you that 'twas you
have made him leave off this great Prophets wars

,

whea

www.libtool.com.cn



1 5 8 The Courageous Turk
; or>

when be was hewing down the Chriftians

;

therefore fubmiffion ftiould not now appcafe him •

no, though your wife, his daughter, (hould her feif,

upon her penitent knees be fupplyant.

No fooner (hall the Tjcia* fplendid Sol

open heavens Cafements, and inlarge the day

,

but his horfe hoofs fhall beat your treacherous earth
j

and that you may be warn'd of his approach

,

murder and flames fhall be his Prodromo's !

<±AUd. Confederate Princes^ and my kind allyes,

(hall his proud noftrils breath thofe threats on us ?

Emb. Moreover^my Lord wilI,or win, or raze,

Iconittm and Larenda.

A lad. Iconium and Larenda ? I > No more ?

had beft look firft, how fafe his Prufa ftands.

Lords, I am mov'd,and will forget my Queen
was ere the iffue of his hated blood :

My fplene is toft within, mine entrailes pant
^

as, when the Sea is rais'd with Southern gufts,

the wind allay'd, yet ftill the waves will tremble,

Princes, now binde your felves with fuch ftrong chaines^

your faith and breaths can make • fwear-to me all,

to be as firm to me 'gainft Amuruth,

as is the skin and flefh unto the Nerves •

They all kneel, andfwear upon his foord.

Nobles. We all fweare we will.

Alad. Then all here kiffemyfword,

which (hall be fteept within the head-mans throat

:

We'l make him know thofe will not flie in war,

which may in policie intreat a peace

!

Haft thy courfe(time)and foon reduce the year !

Lucan : - Infefticjue obvia Signis

Sign.1^ pares aqnilas^ & pila minamia pilis.

Enfignes may Enfignes meet, (^armmias King

,

great lAladin^ fcorns to avoyd a Tmh^
Princes, and Neighbours , mufter up your ftrength,

that
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that we may meet him on his full Cariere

;

and let it be Carmanian's pride to%,
to o'recome him we ask no fecond day.

Sccna 2
f

Aftus 4,

Enter Amurath at one door with Tables, Bajazct • En*

ter at toother, H*tum,richly anended, they weep, fa-

lute in dumb fheVes ; Amurath joynes the hands of the

Prince and Princetfe* whilfi this is folemnizing ,

if fung to foft CHufick^, this Song following.

SONG.
Thine 0 Hymen,rhine is fhe 9

whofe Beautus verfe Calliope
]

Sing to Marriage ties an Io •

Io to Hymen.

Chorus. To thee Apollo is my fute ,

Lend me a Vohiie thyfiver Lute,

O what a woe it is to bring,

%A Bride to Bed and never fing 9

Iq to Hymen.

Ambo. Whs* fix** old, ftillfeemes Jheyong ,

fVhen[he'sweal^e 9 to her be firongl

Be Cyprus, both, and Paphos here
,

Love/feng with merry cheere,

Io to Hymen.

Amur. You Gods ofMarriage, facred Proteflorefs

oflawful propagations, and bleftLove,

be moft propitious to thefe grafted ftemmes.;

drop dewing fhowers of generation on them.

Think
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Think (Son)this day To prodigal ofbleflmg •

as, that hadfvno taskt thee (like Alcides) .

to grapple with Siymphallides^ or cleanfe

Augean ftables : or like the Trojan Boy,

fit like a Shepheard on Dardar.ias hills

,

iuch a reward as this fair Queen repayes.

O thouhop'd future off-fpring/parc thy Parent

!

Hurt not this tender womb, thefe Ivory worlds,

in which a pritty people yet (hall live

when you are born- O be within your limbs

the Granfire,/iw#/vi^rand fathers ftrength
^

fine their faces(Nature)with their mothers dye:

And let the deftinies make the enfuing night

in their Eternal Books
?
with notes moil white.

All. Grant it great Mahomet.

Hut.Moft awful father,and my honoredprince,

although it be enacted by the heavens,

that in thefe bond; of marriage,fuch curfe

attends on Princes above private men,

that no affeAion, nor home-nourilht Love

but ftateand policy muft eled their wives,

which rnuft be fetcht from Countries far rernot-,

yet the prote&ing Powers have foch a care,

both of their off-fprings and their Kingdoms ftate.

That to what they ordain, they work in us

a fuddain willingncffe to make's obey
;

for in this breft, \ do already feel

that there's a kindling a Diviner heat

,

which difobedience never (hall extinguifh.

And ifthere be any felicity

from thefe united Loves to be derived

from the weak fex unto the husbands foul,

then may my Lord make his affe&ion fure

,

to be repaid with an untainted Love.

With foft and yeildirig courtefie in all

he (hall command, my willing arms (hall ftill
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be ope t'enfold within a wives embrace i

if any comfort elfe there be in ftore

,

(which modefty keeps filent to it felf .

caufe only husbands and the night muft know't )

my Loyalty (hall ever all perform :

and though my Lord (hould frownjle be the fame,

£reen wood will burn with a continued flame

:

Baja. Princefle, our ardour is already fired,

yet with no violent temerity •

fuch as might feare it's (hort and foon decaying i

thy vertue feems fo to exceed thy Sex,

and wifdome fo far to out-pace thy yeares,

that, furely (Princefs) foon maturity^

argues in them hidden Divinity.

Expeded Hjmen here hath bound our hands

and hearts, with everlaftmg ligaments:

Fortunate both we are, and have one blifTe

,

the want ofwhich for ever doth infect

with anxious cares the fweets ofmarriage beds

:

our parents benedidion and confer^

they are the trueft Hymen^ and flibuld be

to children the beft marriage Deity.

Thus then attended with fuch facred charmes

our laft day ofcontent (hall never come ^

till we muft part by th'unrefifted doome,
with a pleas'd error we will age beguile,

all ftars on us, an equal yoke, muft fmile,

Am*. Now (Lords)who'le dance

a*furkifti meafure?Ladies our nerves are (hrunJ%

and you now fix the fign of age on me

,

you
?
who have blood ftill flowing in yourveines,

be nimble as an Hart ; Caper t' the Spheres

:

O you are light,that want the weight ofyears ! Muficl^

Here Arpurath afcends his Throne^ the rc(i fct down to

ddHce.&zjazzt WitbHaXm\,8cc.tbt end of the dance,all

k^cc!
%
Amur0 ^ins an healths flou/ij% with Cornets*
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Amu. And health to our Bride and her father

:

O(Nobles)would this wine were Chriftians blood,

but that it would Phrenetique humours breed

,

and fo infed our braines with Superftition

!

'Enter Enrenofes with fix Chriftian Maidens
,
richly

attjred , their Haire hanging loofe , in their

hands Cups of Geld with feVce/s , &c.

Eure. Aufpicious fortunes to great Amurath:
to opemorfcfprirgs to this full-tide of joy

,

know (potent Emperor) I from Europe bring

fix daughters of fix feveral Kings

,

whofe Cities we have equalled to the ground

;

and oftheir Palaces did torches make

,

to light their fouls through the black cave ofdeath.

A >#.Defcribe(good Captr.in)how the dogs were wea-

Eurc.tc weary were they to indure our fwords, (ried.

that by impetuous mutiny themfelves

turn'd on each other
9
flew their Mafters

^

Childrens own hands tore out their fathers throats

,

find each one ftrove who fhould beflaughtered hrft-

Here did a brother pafti out a brothers braines,

feme in (linking Quagmires, and deep Lakes

(which they had made t'avoide their excrements)

ran quick, and in the lake lay buryed.

Am. Good Executioner of our raoft juft wrath

!

£ur. Nor did it leave till death it felfwas wearie,

murder grew flint, and each fucceeding day

fhew'd us the (laughter of the day before.

'Monglt carcafTes and funerals we flood,

denying thefe that liv'd fuch Ceremonies

as in their Temples to the Indian gods,

with prayers and vowes they daily offred:

Nor deftiny, nor cruelty ere left
,

till theyffaad nothing for to work upon
^
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for, of fo m^ny fouls that breath'd of Jate,

thefe fix are all remain : which as a Pledge

ofmy beft fervice to your Majefty,

I here am bold to yeild an offer.

Amu. Nor (hail this prefent be unrecompenced \

for thy true fervice,on thee He beftow

all the rich gifts, which all thefe Aftan Lords

brought to adorn thefe happy Nuptials •

on you faire Bride, great PrincefTe, and our Daughter

do we beftow thefe Virgins (daughters to Kings)

for your attendance. (ther

Hat. We are two much bound unto our Princely Fa*

Amu. No(Daughter)no ,we hope thou art the fpring

from whence (hall flow to all the world a King.

Captaines and Lords , to morrow we muft meet,

to think of our rebellious fon in Law.

Be this time all for comfort and delight

,

fhort wedding dayes make it feem long to night.

Exeunt owncsl

Scena A&us 4.

Enter Lsxarm and Ccbelitz
,
bringing the dead body

ofSafmenos,

Laz. Here fet we dewn oiir miferable load,

O Cobe/itz,, with whom is't that we fight?

With Ljbian Lyons ? Or Hjrcanian Beares,

which grinde us daily in their ravenous teeth ?

The Tyrant (as it were deftru&ions Engineer)
helps Nature to deftroy the worlds frame quickly.

Cob. Alas, my Lord, that needs not, every day
is a fufficient helper to decay i

Great workman, who art fparing in thy flrength

to bring things to perfe&ion : and to oreturn
all thy beft works, thou ufeft fuddaine force.

L a VVfifri
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when mans an Embrio and firft conceived,

how long 'tis ere he fees his native light ?

Then born,with expeftation for his growth,

tenderly nounftit,carefully brought up:

grown to perfection, what a little thing

ferves to call on his fuddain ruining ?

Laz. Come Cobelitz, 'mongft thofe demolifht ftone*

we'll fit as Hecuba, at thofe 1 W$n walls

:

our teares (hall be falfe glafTes to our eyes

,

through thefe we'l look, and think we yet may fee

our ftately Pinacles, and ftrong founded holds :

that which one hour can delapidate

,

one age can fcarce repaire.

Cob. No fir, for nothing's hard

to Nature^vhen {he meanes for to confume

:

A thoufand Oakes (which time hath fixt i'th earth

,

as Monuments oflafting memory )
are in a moment turn'd to allies ; all

things that rife flowly, take a fuddain fall.

Z^.What courfe now,C^/*7*?muft we ftil be yoakt

to mifery, and murder ? We fcarce have room
upon our bodyes to receive more wounds,

and muft we ftill oppofe our felves to more ?

Cob. Yes ! We are ready ftill ^ afolid mind

muft not be ftiak't with every blaft of wind.

PcLlux
y
nor Hercules , had none other art

,

to get them Manfions in the Spangl'd heavens

then a true firm refolve • th' Jdnatike Sea,

fhall from his currents with tempeftuous blafts
fl

befooner mov'd, thanvertue from itsaime.

Let us but think ( when we fo many fee

enjoying greater quiet than our themfelves

)

how many have endur'd more mifery
h

Jtitil Man, what a fate h^dft thou ?

Fow fruitful wert thou in matter for thy foe?

Thus we'll delude our grief, make our felf glad,
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to think of miferies that others had.

Ljz. Ay,
{
Captain ) ay • they that furnifti thee

with fentences of comfort, never faw

,

their Cities burnt, their Countries delblate.

*Tis eafie forPhyficians for to tell

advice to others, when themfelves are well

0/>.Tufh,tufh(my Lord) there's on our fide we know,
one that both can, and will our weake hands guide^

one that will ftnke and thunder
^
Gyant then,

look for a dart / we muft not appoint when;

mean while help to convey this burden hence.

Turk, though thy tyranny deny us graves,

corruption will give them fpite ofthee :

Nor do our corps, fuch Tombs and Cavernes need

:

for our own flefh, ftill our own graves do breed :

And, whom the earth receives not when they die,

heavens vault overwhelms them
3
fo their tomb's ith'skie,

Exeunt Vvith a dead Trunks

Adhis 4. Scena 4.

Enter Aladin asflying , an arrow through his arm
%

wounded in hisforehead^ his fljieid Jiack^ with

darts : With him two Nobles.

Alad. Befieged on every fide ? hanittm taken?

Entrencht within my foes my felfmuft lie

wrapt in my Cities mine. Turks come on. (death ?

1. Nob. Nay but my Lord, mean you to meet your
let's haft our flight, and truft more to our feet

then words, or hands

A lad. Why fo much ofour blood
is already fpilt, as (hould the glittering Sun
exhale it upward, 'twould obnubulate
It's lufter, elfe to fiery Metors turn,

lome counfel (Lords) he that's amidft the Sea,
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when every curled wave doth threat his death,

yet trufts upon the oares of his own armes,

andfometimethe fal£ fome doth pity him.

A Wolf, or Lion, that hath fiid his gorge

with bloody prey, at laft will lie to fleep
,

and the unnaturalft creatures not forget

their love to thofe whom they do know their own

:

My wife's his daughter . fince we cannot ftand

his fury longer, fhe fliall fwage his wrath.

The boyfterous Ocean when no winds oppofe,

grows calm : revenge is loft, when't hath no foes.

2. Nobyvhy then(my LordJarray your felfin weeds

ofa Petitioner : take the Queen along,

and your two children-, they may move his eyes*

for, defperate fores aske defperate remedies.

Ala. Go(Lords)go : fetch fome ftraight.O heavens J

C fortune,thcy that leane on thy crackt wheel

,

and truft a Kingdomes power, and domineer

in a wall'd Palace, let them look on me ,

and theef Carmania^) greater inftances

the world affords not to demonftrate

the frail eftate ofproudeft Potentates,

offturdieft Monarchies; high Pinacles

are ftill invaded with the prouder winds

•

they muft endure the threats ofevery blaft *,

the tops ofCo.uc&fm and Pindus fhake

with evey crack ofthunder *, humble Vaults

are nere toucht with a bolt : ambiguous wings

hath alltheftate, that hovers over Kings.

Enter the 2. Nobles With a winding Jbett, A*
Iadin puts it on.

J, T, this vefture fits my mifery I

this badge of poverty muft now prevaile,

where all my Kingdomes power and ftrength doth fail.

Why fhould not a prophetick foul attend

on greatjmens perfons, and forewarn tl.fir ills?

* 1
*

' Raging
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Raging Bootes doth doth not fo turmoile

the Ljbian ford, as Fortune doth great hearts.

Betlona and Erjnrns fcourge us on
5

ihould wars and treafons ceafe, why our own weight

would fend us to the earth, as fpreading armes

make the huge trees in tempeft for to fplit.

For as the flaughter-man to pafcure goes

,

and drags that Oxe homefirft, whofe Bulk isgreatefc,

the leane he ftill lets feed : difeafe takes hold

on bodies that are pampered with beft fare
;

fo doth all ruine chufe the faireft markes

,

at which it bends, and ftrikes it full offhafts
^

ambition made me now that eminent Butt

:

And I that fell by mine own ftrength, muft rife

by profefc weakneffe ^ Buckets full fink down

,

whilfc th'empty dance i*th* ayre and cannot drown.

Come fLords) he out ofs way can never range,

who is at furtheft 5 worft nere finds ill change.

A&us 5. Scena \ %

Enter at one door Amurath
f
with attendants ; at the o-

ther door <trfUdin
%
his wlfe

%
two Children .fill in white

(beets^kneel dutyn to ^Amurath.

Am. Our hate muft not part thus ; Tie tell thee(Prince)

thou 'aft kindled violent ^y£tyia in our breft,

and fuch a flame is quencht with nought but blood

:

His blood whofe hafty and rebellious blaft

gave life unto the fire ^ (hould heaven threat us •

know, we dare menace it • are we not Amurath >

( whofe awful name is even trembled at

)

fo often dar'd by Pigmy Chriftians •

which we will crufh to ayre ? what haughty thought

billed thy prefumtuous eares with fuch vain blafts

,

L 4 to
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to puffe thee into (uc\\ impetuous ads }

or what, durft prompt thee with a thought fo fraif,

& made thee covetous of fo brave a death

,

as this known hand (hould caufe it ? know, that thrpat

ftiall feel it ftrangled with fome Have brought up

to nought but for an Hangman : thy laft breath,

torn from thee by a hand that's worfe than death.

A/ad. Why then,lle( like the Roman Tompj) hidq

my dying fight, fcorning imperious looks

fhould grace fo bafe a ftroke with fad afped •

thus wiil I muffle up and choke my grones

,

left a griev'd teare fhould quite put out the name
of lading courage in CarmarAas fame.

^*;.What?ftill ftiffe necked? Is this the truce you beg^

Sprinkled before thy face thofe Rebel Brats,

(hall have their braines, and their diflfeded limbes,

hurld for a prey to Kites for (Lords) 'tis fit

no (park of fuch a mountain threatningfire

,

be left as unextind, leaft it devoure

,

and provemore hot unto the Turkifti Empier,

then the T^-omethean blaze did trouble Jove !

firft facrifice thofe Brats.

AIL wife. (Deare father) let thy fury ru(h on me

within thefe entrailes (heath thine unfatiate fword,

and let this ominous, and too fruitful womb
be torn infunder, for from thence thofe Babes,

took all their crimes, error made them guilty,

'twas Natures fault, not theirs: Oifaffedion

can work, then now (hew a true fathers love
h

if not,appeafe thofe murdering thoughts with me t

For as jee^fta pleaded with her fons

for their Heare Father, fo to a Father I

for my dear babes and husband- husband,fathef,

Which fhall I firft embrace ? Vidoriors father

,

be blunt thofe now (harp thoughts, lay down thole

unclafp that impious Kelmet
3
fix to earth (threat*,

^ •
-

. that
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that monumental Speare, look on thy child

with pardoning looks, not with a warriers eye :

Elfe fhall my breft cover my husbands breft,

and ferve as buckler to receive thy wounds.

Why doft thou doubt? Feareft thou thy daughters faith?

aAmu. I feare,for after Daughters perjury,

all Lawes of Nature fhall diftafteful be

.

npr will i truft thy children or thy felf.

Wife. No Father, 'tis I : fear you him, he you

,

I Ijoth, but for you both, for both you war -

fo that 'tisbeft with him that's overcome.

0 let me kifle (kind father) firft the earth

on which you tread, then kifle mine husbands cheek.

Great King embrace thefe babes, you are the ftock

on which thefe Grafts were planted

Am True, and when fprouts do rob the tree offap,
they muft be prun'd.

Wife. Dear Father, leave fuch harfti fimilitudes

:

By my deceafed Mother, (to whofe Womb
1 was a ten moneths burden

: ) By your felf,

(to whom I was a pleafing Infant once )

pitty my husband, and thefe tender Infants.

Amu. Yes, to have them colled: a manly ftrength
%

and their firft leflbn that their Dad fhall teach them

(hall be to read my mifery.

AIL Stern Conqueror : but that thy daughter fhews,

there once dwelt good in that obdurate breft
%

I would not fpend a teare to foften thee.

Thou feeft my Countries turn'd into a grave :

my Cities fcare the Sun with fiercer flames,

which turn them into afhes , and my felf

„fo flickt and carved, that my amazed blood

knows not through which wound firft to take it's way
j

ifnot on me, have mercy on my babes ,

wliich,with thy mercy thou mayft turn to Love.

Amu. No fir, we muft root out malicious feed

:

nothing
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nothing fprouts fafter, than an envious weed

!

We fee a little Bullock, 'mongft an Herd

{whofe horns are yet fcarce crept from out his front)

grows on a fuddain tall, and in the Field,

frolicks fo much, he makes his Father yield.

A little Twig left budding on an Elm,

ungratefully bars his Mother fight from Heaven !

I love not future ALdins. (death,

Alad. Threat all a Conquerour can, canft threat but

and I can die : but if thou wouldft have mercy !

Wife. Let's fee your feet, we're proud with this hands

The higher thofe great powers have rais'd you, ( kifs i

prefs that which lyes below with gentler weight

:

to pardon miferies is Fortunes height

:

alas, thefe infants, thefe weak finewed hands

can be no terror to thefe Bettors arms

!

Beg ( Infants ) beg, and teach thefe tender joynts

to ask for mercy • learn your lifping tongues

to give due accent to each fyllable

:

nothing that Fortune urgeth to, is bafe
;

put from your thoughts all memory of defcent :

forget the Princely Titles of your Fathers

;

ifyour own mifery you cannot feel,

learn thus ofme to weep, ofme to kneel.

Al. Do (boys) and imitate your Parents tears,

which I ( like Triam) (bed , when he beheld,

Hettor thrice dragg'd about the Trojan Walls.

He that burft ope the Gates ofErebus ,

and rouz'd the yelling Moniter from his Den,

was conquered with a tear. Great Monarch learn,

To know how dear a King doth weeping earn.

1. £k% Good Grandfire fee, fee how my Father cries T

2. Ch. Good Mother take my napkin for your eyes 1

wife.(Goodfather)hear,hear how thy daughter prays!

Thou that know'ft how to ufe fternWarriersarms,

learn how to ufe mild Warners pity too.

Alas ?
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Alas ? Can ere thefe ungrown ftrengths repair

their Fathers battered Cities ? Or can thefe,

thefe orethrown Turrets ? (Icomnm ) what fmall hopes

haft thou to lean upon ? If thefe be all ?

Not halffo mild hath our misfortune been

that any can ere fear us : Be pleafed

Am. Rife (my dear Child) as Marble againft rain,

fo I at thefe obedient ftiowers, melt

.

thus I do raife thy Husband : thus thy Babes 2

freely admitting you to former State.

But AUdin^ wake not our wrath again

„ Patience grows fury that is often ftirred

;

when Conquerours wax calm, and ceafe to hate,

the conquered fhould not dare to reiterate.

Be thou our Son and Friend.

A/ad, By all the Rites of Mahomet, 1 vow it.

Km. Then, for to feal unto you this our love,

your felffhall lead a wing in Servia,

in our immediateWars • we are to meet

the C hriftians in chance's Plains with fpeed

:

Great Amurath nere had time to breath himfelf
i

fo much as to have warring with new Foes •

no day fecurely to his Scepter (hone,

but one Wars end, ftill brought another on. Exeunt.

A&us 5. Sccna2t

Enter Lazarus, Cohelit^
y
Souldiers, all armed.

C»b. Let now vi&orious wreathes ingirt our brows,

let Angels 'ftead of Souldiers wield our arms
/gainft him, who that our Cities might be his

fcrives to depopulate, and make them none 1

But look, look in the air (me thinks) I fee

an Hoft ofSouldiers brandiftiing their Swords •

each corner of the Heaven fhocts thunderbolts,

to
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to nail thefe impious forces to the Earth.

Laz>. Souldiers ftand to t, though fortune bandy at's,

let's ftand her (hocks, like fturdy Rocks ith* Sea,

on which the angry foaming Billows beat,

with frivolous rulh, and break themfelves, not them
^

ftand like the undaunted countenance oth' sky,

or, like the Sun, which when the foolifh King,

thoughc to obfcure with a cloud of darts,

out lookt them all, our lives are all inchanted,

and more invulnerate than Thetis Son.

We (hall have hands and weapons : if th$ ftone

of Fortune glide from under our weak feet,

and we muft fall
,

yet, let all Chriftians fay,

*Tis She, and not the Caufe, that wins the day.

We muft believe Heaven hath a greater care

ofthem, whom Fortune doth fo oft out dare

!

Cob, Gentlemen, Brothers, Friends, Souldiers, Chri-

we have no reafon to command of Heaven (ftians,

a thing denied to all mortality.

Nor (hould we befo impudently proud,

as in this weak condition to repute

our felves above the ftroak of Lady Chance,

a caution muft divine it, ever fixt,
j

that whilft her checks equally fall out,
|

community (hould eafe their bitternefs.

I could afrefti now fhed thole Princely tears,

to think fueh fuddain mine (hould attend

Heroick fpirits glittering in bright arms

!

But if the Grecian (when he heard the dreams

difputedfubtilly by Philofophers,

to prove innumerable extant worlds

)

was ftruck with penfivenefs, and wept to think

he had not yet obtainM one for himfelf
^

what terror can affright a Chriftians thoughts

who knows there is a world, at liberty

to breath in, when this glafs of life is broke >

our
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ourEoes with circling fury areintrencht *j

Pelions of Earth and darknefs (hall orelade them,

whilft we fhall mount, and thefe our fpirits light,

fhall be yet ponderous to deprefsthem lower.

Nay, my Enthuiiaftick foul divines,

That fome weak hand lhall from the blazing Zone

fnatch Lightning, which fhall ftrike thefnarling Cur
with horror and amazement to the Earth,

which Hell cannot oppofe ! Tvrk
?
Tyrannize,

ftand, yet at length to fall my facrifice.

Super Olympick vigor will (no doubt)

fqucez all thy fupercilious rancor out I

Exeunt in a March.

Sccna Adus 5,

The Heaiensfeem on fie, Comets andIUk ing Stars

appear, AmurathJpea1$.

Am. Who fet the world on fire ?

How now ( ye Heavens) grow you
fo proud, that you muft needs put on curl'd locks,

and cloth your felves in Periwigs of fire ?

CMahomet ( fay not but I invoke thee now ! )
command the puny-Chriftians demi-God
put out rhofe flafhing fparks, thofe Ignes fatur\

or i'le unfeat him, or with my Looks fo fhakfc

the ftaggring props of his weak feated Throne,

that he fhall finde he fhall have more to do
to quell one Amurath^ than the whole Gyant brood
ofthofe fame Sons ofEarth, than ten Lycaons.

Do the poor fnaks fo love their mifery

that they would fee it by thefe threatning lights >

Dare ye blaze ftill ? Tie tofs up Buckets full

of Chriflians blood to quench you : by thofe hairs

drag you beneath the Center : there pat out

www.libtool.com.cn



1 74 The Courageous Turk • or,

all your prefaging flames in Phlegetcn.

Can you outbrave me with your pidiing Lights ?

Yawn earth with Cafements as wide as hell itfelf.

Vault ofens.

Burn heaven as ardent as the Lemnian flames

,

wake pale Tifiphon, fpend all thy fnakes
h

BcEacus, zv\&iMines^$ fevere

as if the Goale delivery of us all

were the next Seffions. lie pull Radamant

by his flaming furres from out his Iron Chaire.

tvhilfi he is in his fury
f
arifefcur Fiends, framed Ukj

Turkift Kings, butbUcl^ hisfuppofed Predecejfors

dauncc about him j to a kind ofhideous noyfe,fing this

Song following.

i. Fiend.

Horror, difmalcryes, andjells

Ofthefe thy Grand[ires thee fon-tels9

Furies fent ofthee to learn

Crimes\ Vvhich they could nere difcern.

AIL Furies fent 9 &c.

2. Fiend.

O Amurath thy Father's come,

To Warn thee ofa fuddain doome,

Which in Caflanoe'sfields attends

To bring thee to thy hellijhfriends,

ssill. which in Caflanoes, &c.

3. Fiend.

Megaera and Enriio both doftand

Trembling left when thou artjamn'd,

ChiefofFuries thou Jhouldft be,

tAndthey their fnakes reftgne to thee.

All. ChiefofFuries, &c.
4, Fiend,
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4. Fiend.

Terror, we a while will leave thee
,

Till Cocytus Lake receive thee.

Cerberus ifitt cjuake for fe*r*
tyhere he a new Turksfate{hall heare.

AIL Cerberus will
y
&c.

Amu. Now who the divel fent my Grandfifes hither ?

Had Tluto no taskelfe to fet them too ?

Hefhould have bound them to lxians whcelr
or bid them roule the ftone oiSyfifhus :

Belhrew me,but their finging did not pleafe me I

Have they not been fo drunk with Lethe yet,

as to forget me ? They can portend no ill •

for, fhould the fates be twining my laft thread,

yet none durft come from hell to tell me fo.

Shall I befcar'd with a Night-walking Ghoft-

or what my working fancy (hall prefent ?

Why, I can look more terrible then night,

and command darknefTe in the unwilling day :

Make Hecate ftart, and draw back her head
,

to wrap it in a fwarthy vaile of clouds.

Drop fhf ets of Sulphure, you prodigious skyes,

Cyclops run all thy Bullets into *ALtna
y

then vomit them at once . fhould Chriftians

couch to the bottomleffe abyfTe ofStyx
,

or hide themfelves under Avernaes (hade,

this arm fhould fetch them out. Day muft perform

what I intend, wrath raines a bloody ftorm :

And now, 'gins rife the Sun, which yet not knows
the mifery it (hall fee on Amuraths Foes I

Lords, Leaders, Captaines

Enter Schahin and others*

Scha. YourHighnefTeupfofoon?
Amu. He fmall reft takes

,

that dreames on nought but bloody broyles and death-
5
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Schah. Your Grace feems much diftempered : Beds of

bedew your brows with never-wonted palenefs (fweat

Am. Why-, fee you not ? The heavens are turn'd Court

and put on other Hair befides their own : ( Ladies

-

canft guefs(learn*d Schjhin)vihaz thefe flames portend?

Schah. My Lord, fuch things as thefe,we men muft fee^

and wonder at, and yet not fearch the reafon
^

perchance unwholfom fogsexhailed by th' Sun

are fet a blazing by his too neer heat i

but 'tis not lawful that a mortal eye

ftiould dare to penetrate Heavens fecrecy.

Am. .Doth it not bode a Conqueft ?

Schah. Yes/gainft the Chriftians

:

for, unto them it bends finifter looks,

and frowns upon their Army more than our&

Amur. So, fo : come on, ere Phofphonu appear

let's too't, and fo prevent that fluggard Sol.

Ifwe want Light, we'll from our Whinyards

ftrike fire enough to fcorch the Uaiverfe
^

Mine Armour there 1

Some go for his tsirmcur.

Now ((JMahcmet*) I implore

thy promift Aid for this aufpicious day :

tofs me aloft, and make me ride on Clouds

:

Ifmy Horle fail me, thofe fire breathing jades,

( which the boy Phaethon knew not how to guide )
will I pluck out from out the flaming Team,
and hurle my felf againft thofe condenfe Spheares,

on which Tie fit, and ftay their turning Orbs •

the whole vertigious Circle fhall ftandftill,

but to behold me: CMine Armour
%
ho !

They b?ing his Armour.

So, help on here • now like Alades do I girt my felf

with well knit finewes, able to ftagger Earth,

and threaten Nature with a fecond Chaos :

Ifoneimpetuous broyl remain to come
\&
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in future ages , fet on foote this houre.

How well this weight of%ele betits my fcrength ]

Me thinks the Gods ftund quivering , and doe feare

(when I am arm'd ) another P*legr-.'s neare.

Chiron (hall fee his PUdw at my feet -

?

And ile climbeup to heaven , and pall it downe
and kick the weighty burden of die world

,

from offthe Babies fhoulders that fupports it.

for I am fafer Buckled 'gainft my foe
, \

thenfturdy f*pn >

t
whobvth* inchanted charmes

Medea gave, encountred Unieornes

,

Queld Lyons ,
ftruggl'd witlrrire-belching Buls

,

obtain'd a glorious prize , a Fleece. A Fleece

dipt deepe in tinfture ofthe Chrift'ans bloud

fliall be my fpoyle nay (hould they hide their heads

in their Gods bofome , here's a fword fhall reach them.

Come they fliall know no place is free from wrath

,

when boyling bloud is ftirr'd in <>Amnraih.

Exeunt.

tsfn alarme
,

excurfiont : fight within. Enter at

one doore a Chriftiun
y

at another a Turke
; fight 9

both hild , fo a new charge, the Turket kill moft.

Enter Lazarus
%
Schahin kils him. Enter Eureno-

fes, Cobclitz, thej fight Cobdifz faints
f

falls-

for dead. A fbowt within , a token of ViEtorj on

theTarkes fide %
a Retraitfounded.

Scena4- A£his 5.

Enter above Amurath . Bajazet y Nvbles , to 3

fee the fpojie.

Schah. Here
,
mighty Prince , take view of Viftory >

and fee the field too narrow for thy fpoyles.

Erjnnns hides her head as ifafraid

,

M to
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to fee a daughter (he durft never hope for.

Earth hath the CarkafTes : and denies them Graves,

and lets them ly and rot , and fat her wombe,
fcorning to be unto the flaves a Tombe.

Am. Where are become thofe ominous Comets now ?

What ? are thofe piffing Candles quite extinft ?

leave their difaderous fnuffesno ftench behind them ?

'cis fomething yet , that their God feeth their daughter

,

lending fulphurious Meteors to behold

the bleit deftru&ion of thefe Parafites.

I knew the Elements would firlt untye

the Nerves of th' Univerfe , then let me dye.

Here Cobelitz rifetb as awakt , amazed , lt*~

wing on his Sword
,
fumbling ore the dead bo*

dies
, lookss towards Amurath.

( confefle

Eure>?. See (King) heres's one worme yet that dare

he breaths and lives, which once this hand cruflit downe.

Amur. Ha,ha,by Mahomet \ and we are weary now:

Some Mercy (hall lay Victory afleepe.

It will a Lawreat prove to this great ftrife,

'mongft all thefe murdred to give one his life

,

fo we'll defcend. Hegoethfrom aloft*

C<b. From what a difmall grave am I awak'd
,

enromb'd within a Golgatha ofmen !

Have all thefe Soules prevented me in blefle

,

and left me in a dreame of happinelfe ?

But foft / me thoughts he fayd he would defcend !

Then, Heavens, one minutes breath
f

that's all I aske,

snd then I fhal! performe my lifes true taske.

Amuraih defends on the Stage , Cobelitz,

ft aggers tow ards Itim.

Ami r. Toore fiave , wouldft live ?

Here Cobelitz is come to him , feemingtc knteh ,

fiabs him nitha pocket dagger.

Cob.
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fob. Yes Tnrke to fee thee dye.

Howie , howle
,
grim Tartar

,
yel (thou grifly Wolfe)

force forth the bloudfrom out thy gaping Wound /

Dii tibi non mortem ,
qpi& cunttis poena pzratur

,

Sedfenfum p
eft fata , ink dent (jmpie) morti.

Amur. My fpiric makes me not to fecle thy weapon \

Hold
,
you crackt Organs , ofmy fhattered life

,

I *m not toucht yet • can I not mocke my death

,

and thinke 'tis but a dreame tells me I 'm hurt ?

Dar'ft thou then leave me (bloud? ) Canft be fo bold

as to forfake thefe veynes to flow on Earth j?

And muft I i
like th'unhappy Roman ,

dye

by a flaves hand ?

Cob. Tyrant, 'tisknowne

He's Lord ofothers lives that fcornes his owne;

lAm. I that could fcarce ere fleepe
T
can I ere die ?

And will none feare my life when I am dead •

Tortures and torments for the murderer.

Cob. Ha , ha , ha !
,
Lesinlngon his[word.

I thanke thee (great omnipotent) that I

lhall here laugh out the lag end ofmy life ! (Dagger:

Am. Villaine, thy laugh wounds worfe thendid chy

Are you Lethargick (Lords) in cruelty ?

fob. Nay > heare me(7
-

urke) now will I prompt theit"

Locke me up in the Bull of Phalaris
\

(rage

:

cut offthefe eye-lids , bid me then out-gaze

the parching Sunbeames • flea this tender skin,

fet nefts ofHornets on my raweft flefh

,

let the Siconian Clouds drop brimftone on me
,

powre boyling Lemnos on my greened wounds

,

put on my (boulder Nejfm poyfon'd (hire

,

bind aH thefe bloudy faces to my face

,

Rackeme, <jprQcr#ftes\ike ~ v
The Lo'rdjhai bo/dr up Amurath

1

offers to touch his veouvd
>

v

Ainur* Hell,= oh ! I cannot brooke your fmalkft couch.

Mr 2 Co' jt 9
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Cob. Ha,Ha ! each groane is Balfome to my wounds:

I am perfeft well. Bajazet offers to kill Gobelitz ^

a Nobleman holds his hand*

Scfrah. Rafcall , dar'ft deride us ?

Ccb. Yea ? and while your witty furies flhall invent

for me fome never heard ofpunifhment

.

I Ice a guard of Saints ready to take me hence.

Take then free flight my qew rewarded foule,

and feate thee on the winged Seraphims

,

haft to the Empyreum , where thy welcome

dial! be an Halelma , anthemM forth

By the Chorus oftheAngell-Hierarchy.

Pierce with fwift plumes, the concave paths oth* Moone
Where the black aire enlightened is with ftarres.

Stay no t towonder there at wandring Signes,

at bi-bornM Gemini
i
or Amyhions Harpe,

at &4y8*s , or Bootes , or the Beare

,

( Which are to pieafe wizard Aftrologers :)

Scare higher with thy pitch , and then looke downe
to laugh at the hard trifles of the world

^

Perchance fome oft have knownea better life

,

Never did one ere leav' ic more willingly.

dm. Feare your death (Gods/)for 1 have loft my life,

and what , I rnoft complaine, my tyranny.

Cok Soule , to detaine thee from thy wifhedreft /

were but an envious part ! arife
i
farewell

:

To ftay thee to accufe or fate or man

,

would (hew I were unwilling yet to leave thee.

But deare companion hence : cut through theayre
let not die grofenefle ofmy Earth ore lime

hy foeeuy wings
,

fly without weight ofcrime.

He dyes,

«Xr/ -0
, now have I and Fortune tryM it out.

W<'ch all her bed offavours was PerownM
and &Pred her wont threats , when rnoft ffce frownU
Stay

I
Sbule ! a King , a Turke , commands thee ftay.

Sure
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Sure I am but an a&or , and muft ftrive

to perfonate the Tragicke ends of Kings.

And fo (to winne applaufe unto the Scene)

with fained paflion thus muft grafpe at death.

O but I fee pale Nemefis at hand

:

Art thou dull , fate , and doft not overfpread

Cimmerian wings ofdeath throughout the world

What ? Not one Earthquake? One blazing Comet
T'accompany my foule t' his Funerall ?

Is not this hour the generall period

to nere returning time ! Laft breath command
a new 'Deucalions deluge , that with me
the world may fwim to his Eternall Grave.

Cracke hindge that holds this globe, and welcome death.

Wilt thou not ftay Soule ? Friend , not ftay with Kings?

Sinke then , and fink beneath the Thracian Mount.

Sinke beneath Athos , be the Uracfyfr Waves
Of Acheron thy Tombe ^ I le want a Grave

^

So all parts feare , which firft my Corps (hall have

For in my Grave , lie be the Chriftians foe,

here like a maflie pyramids ile fall,

lie ftrive to finke all the whole fabricke with me

:

quake plutcfor 'tis I that come
a t**r^e,tyrant,and a conquerour.

and with this groane,like thunder will I cleave,

the timerous earth,whilft thus my laft I breath.

He dyes.

Bajaz. O eafie powers , to give us all at firft
,

but in their lofle
,
they make us moft accurft.

Here all the Nobles kneele to Bajazet

Schah. The Taper ofyour Fathers life is fpent
»,

We muft have light ftill and adore a Sunne.

that next is rifing • therefore mighty Prince

,

upon your (boulders muft the pondrous load

ofEmpire reft.

M 3 Ejjaz.*
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Bajaz. Why ( Lords) we have a Brother

,

who , as in the fame bloud he tooke a (hare

,

fo let him beare his part in Government.

Sch. My Lord , within thefelfe-farne Hemifpheare

It's moft prodigious when two Sunnes appeare.

One body by one foule muft be informed.

Kirigdpmes like (marriage beds) muft not indure

any corrivall. Rome was nere feCure

whilft fhe contain'd a Pompey . and a C<efar.

Like as one Prophet we acknowledge now

,

fo of one King in ftate we muft allow.

You know the Turkjflj Lawes
9
Prince be not nice

to purchafe Kingdome's , whatfoe'er the price.

He muft be lopt , fend for him he muft dye.

'Bajanet. O happy Blazer , that he was borue

to be a King when thou waft Counfeller.

^all in our Brother Jacu?. Some geefor him.

Here fixe men take up Awuraths Trunk*

on their [boulders.

Bal Why (Lords!) is Amurath fo light a weight ?

Is this the Trunk ot!V Tmkifh Emperor ?

Oh what a heape ofthoughts arecoriie to naught >

What a light weight is he unto fixe men

,

who durft ftand under offa \ and fuftaine
3
t ?

Euren. My Lord , thefe Meditations fit not you :

You are ro take the honour he hath left

,

and thinke you of his rifing
f
not his fall /

Enter Jacup.

Let your decree be fuddaine , here's your Brother.

Baj. Brother , I could have wifhed we might have met

at times of better greeting ! Our father hath

1 gqueathM to the Grave thefe afhes , to us his State.

Nor have we leyfure (yet) to mourne for him.

Irother
,
youjenow our ftate hath made a Law

,

tl at, he that fits in a Majeftick Chayre

,
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muft not endure the next fucceeding heyre.

jac. Yes , we doe

:

And , Brother , doe you thinke 'tis crime enougfi

to dye , becaufe I am fonne to an Emperour ?

Scah. My Lord , we know there breaches in him that

of true affeftion , that he doth much defire (ayre

youfhouldbeequallinhis Kingdomewith him :

But ft ill when two great evils are propos'd
j

the leffeisto be chofen.

Sunn. My Lord, your life 's but one

:

Kings are the threads whereto there aye inweaved

millions oflives , and he that muft rule all

muft ftill be one chat is feled from all

Although we fpeake
,

yet thinke them not our words
,

But what the Land fpeakes in us / Kings are free
^

And muft be impatient of equality.

fac. And is'c e'nefo ?

How have thefe Dogs faton'd on me
s

lickt my feet

when Amurath yet Gved ! Felt all my thoughts,

and foothed them to the fight of Empyrie /

And now the firft would fee their politique hands

to ftrangle up that breath , a blaft ofwhich

their noftrils have fuckt up like perfumM ayre.

Well brother well
,
by all men this is fpoke

,

that heart that cannot bow
,
may yet be broke.

Bajazet, Brother,you muft not now ftand to upbraid^

They which doe feare the vulgars murmuring tongue,

Muft alfo feare th' authority ofa King •

For rulers muft efteeme it happinefle

,

that with their gov'rnment they can hate fuppreffe

:

they with too faint a hand the Scepters fway

,

Who regard love , or what the people lay

:

To Kindred we muft quite put off refpeft

,

when *t is fo neare it may our Crowne affed.

fac. Then name of Brother doe I thus (hake off,

for 't is in vaine their mercy to implore

,

M 4 when
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9 or ]

.

when impious Statifts have decreed before.

Yet King, although thou take my life away

fee how lie dye in better ftace then thou I

Who like ( my Father ) after his greateft glory

May fairby fome bafe hand : The Minifter.

'To take my breath , (hall be thy felfe a King.

Here facnp tufas a Scarfe from his Arme \

and putting it about his netkjives one

end to Bajazet.

Yet give me leave a while to Prophefie.

You that fo Puppet -like delude your hopes

,

and Wyer-draw the anceftry irom Kings,

thinking , that fates dare not aproach your bloud

till they doe feize you , then you leave this Earth

,

]Sot as you went • but by compulfion dragg'd •,

Stil! begging for a morrow from your Grave,

and with fuch fhiftsyou doe deceive your felves

,

as ifyou could deceive mortality
,

(Brother King) not all the Glow-worme ftate

,

which makes thee be a Horfe-leach to thy bloud

,

Not all the Parafitelt' Minions chou maintainft

,

nor the reftorative Difhes that are found out.

f\ot thy fliifts and trickes can cheat mortality,

or keepe thee from a death that's worfe then mine.

Should all this faile
,
age would profefle it feife

a flow , but a fure Executioner.

0 'tis a hard thing well to temperate

decaying happineffe in great eftate.

But this example by me may you gaine
,'

that at my death I uot ofHeaven complaine.

Pull then , and with my fall pull on thy felfe

Mountaines ofburdenous honor , which fhall curfe thee.

Death leades the willing by the hand
1 tit fpurs them headlong on , that dare command.

;

Here hiwfelfe fulls one end^ Bajazet

the other
i
Jacup.^/.

Baja-
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Bajtzet. Take up this Trunke- and let us firft appoint}

our Fathers , and our Brothers Funerals,

the fenfe lelTe body of that Caitiffe flave
i

hurle to a Ditch. Pofterity {hall heare

Our lefle ill Chronicled , but time (hall heare

thefe minutes rather , then repeate their woe.
Now Primacy, on thee lie mediate,

Which who enjoy thee , are in bleft eftate.

Whofe age in fecurc filence fleets away
,

Without difturbance to his funeral day •

Nor ponderous nor unquiet honours can

Vexe him , but dyes a primare ancient man.

What greater powers threaten inferiour men

,

a greater power threatens him agen

:

And like to wafted Tapers Kings muft fpend

their lives to light up others : So all end.

Exeunt bearing outfolemnely

the bodies of AmuratH
and Jacup.

* F I N 1 S.
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The Prologue^

THe hujh'd contentment oftwopent homes I

Breath pleafing tyres on thefe attentive eares j

And ftnee Wee fee in this Well furnijh'd roome ,

All our beft neighbours arefo lyndely met
^

Wee would dtvifefome pleafing talkie y toffend

The lazic houres ofthe tedion* night :

Butfor our oVvne invention , Vwas too weak*
*

Whereon ouryoung LMufe durft mt wholly leaned
1

-!

We here prefentfor the revive a tale 9
{

Which once in Athens great Eurypedes
In better phrafe

, atfuch a meeting told

The learned Athenians with much applaufe :

Thefame we Will retell untojour eares
±

Whof? Attickejudgement is no lejf? then theirs ,

We here as builders which doe oft takeftones ,

From out old buildings , then mufl hew and cut
*

To make themjquare , and fittingfor anew ;

So from an oldfoundation We have ta
9
n

y

Stones ready fquar*dfor our edifice ,

Which if in fleafing cur weake skill offends

Jn making corners difproportionate 9
*
g -V

Some roome too narrow orfeme loft toa high
^

Tet we well hope
, ifthe Wholeftru&urcfalL

Tour hands\ like props^Willferve to beare up alL

Spoken by the Authour himfelfe

:
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THE
T RAGE D I E.

O RENTES-
Adus i

4
Scena i n

Enter au fiomVc<*rye ,
Agamemnon ,Clytemneftr4]

Orefies , Tj fades
, tALgj/fteus . cttm ceteris,

jigam.

Ow a faire bleffing blefle my deareft earth
5

and like a Bride ad^rne thy royall brow

,

wich fruits rich Garland ^ a new married Bride

Unto thy King and Husband , who too long
Hath left thee widdowed : O , me thinks I fee

Tames to the ffettators :

how all my Grecians with unfatiate lookes

and greedy eyes doe bid mee welcome home

:

Each eare that heares the clamour feemes to grieve
,

it cannot fpeake , and give a (welcome King ;

Come Clytemneftra , let not anger make,

his wrinkled feat upon my loves faire brow
^

I have too long beeue abfent from thy bed

,

Chide me for that alion , when arm£ in arme

Khali
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i92 The Tragedte of OreftesT^^^^^^
I {hall relate thofe proje&s in love termes

,

tvhich when they firft were aded , made Mars feare

to fee each man turn'd to a Cod ofwarre.

Clyt. O my deare Lord , abfence of things wee love
thus intermixt , makes them the fweeter prove

;

,That your departure piere'd my tender foule
,

tvitneffe thofe Chnftall floods which in my eyes

did make a fea , when you fliould goe to fea,

thofe ftreamcs , which then flow'd from the veines of
'at your returne doe overflow the banks. (greife.

But 'tis with joy. Agam. Now thefe eares inde ed

fiave chang'd their place : they which were wont to heare

no mufique but the fummoning ofwarre

fclowne thorow difcords brazen inftrument

,

are blefled now with accents that doe fill

my age-dry'd veynes with youthfull blood againe.

IThefe eyes which had no other objed once
y

ibut HeElor twixt the armes of <jr,ece and Troj
9

jewing downe men , and making every field

flow with a fea of blood now fee's blood flow.

In my Orejtes cbeekes : heaven blelfe this plane

Orefies knee/ex.

Iprung from rhe fap of this juiceleffe oake

;

fcjow be thy branches greene
>
under whofe {hade

t may be ftiadowed from the heat of warre.

JUfe young Orefies , Oh how it glads my foule
%

to fee my Queene and Sonne
,
my Sonne and gueene*

Clyt. But come my Lord, true love ftill hates delaycs,

let no eares firlt be blefled with your breath
%

till on my breft refting your wearied head
,

4
You tell your warre , where that the field's your bed.

jiga.My ^een fhal have her wil/ee how times change.

I than laft night thought all the world a fea
,

As ifour common mother earth , had now
{hot her felfe wholly into Neptmts armes

,

and the firong hindges of the world h id crackt,

letting
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j of Or eft

es. ipj

letting the moone fell into th* fwelling waves

,

fuch watry mountaines oft did feeme to rife
f

and quite o'rwhelme us , all the winds at warrc
f

banded the fea on to the others coafts

,

fove thinking Neptune gan to ftrive for heaven

,

fent a new fea from thence , and with his thunder
f

bad filence to the waves • they uncontrold

,

kept on their noyfe, and let their fury fwell
y

turning heaven , earth , fea , clouds , and all to hell.

Each Trojan that was faved then 'gan cry
f

happy were they that did with Priam die.

It glads mee now to thinke ; that that night was

no ftarre , no , not Orion there appear'd
^

But this night's turnd to day ; and here doth (hine

,

for a good Omen^ my embraced jQutenf *

With whom her Agamemnon ftiil will ftay

,

.
till age and death fhall beare him quite away.

Exeunt Agamemnon
, fljtemnefira , cfity C4tcri&

Scena 2.

Manet Egyfieus.

v£gyft.And that (hal be ere long.Tufb ^foall be'sflow,

my vengefull thoughts tell mee thou now art dead.

Fie faint Apollo
f
weakling infant-God,

why wouldft thou let lame Vulcan's hammers beat

downe thofe brave Turrets which thou help'dft to build?

Venm , I fee thou art a woman now

,

which here are like to take a double foyle
$

for we , that whilome reveiM in thy campe
in the fweet pleafures ofinceftuous fheets,

mutt leave our lov'd unfatiate defires

:

But now begin , thou blacke Ettmenides ]

You hand-mayds ofgreat D/k
5

let fuch a flame

ofanger burne mee, as doth Etnas forge

,

N on
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IP4 Ihe Tragedie ofOrefies
on fury, on, our hate fhall not die thus ;

I'll draw my poyfonous arrow to the length

,

that it may hit the mark and fly with ftrength. Exit

s c e n. {.

SnterOreftesx TjUdes.

Orefi. Come now my deareft friend, my other felf,

my empty foul is now fild to the top

,

brimful with gladnefTe, and ic muft run o'r

into my deare friends heart : thofe fil ver h aires,

which time hath crown'd my Fathers brow withal,

do ftiine within mine eyes, and like the Sun,

extrad: all droffie vapors from my foul.

Like as the earth, whom froft haft long benumb'd,

and brought an Icie drineffe on her face,

her veines fo open, at a fudden thaw

,

that all plants,fruks,fiowers,and tender grafts,

kept asclofe prifoners in their mothers womb,
ftart out their heads, and on a fudden doth

the fad earth countenance wich a fummer look.

So in this breft, here in this bred deare friend,

whiles Annus ten times circled in the world

ten clumzie winters, and ten lagging fprings

hath (with my fathers abfence) frozen beene

all thoughts ofjoy,which now fhall make a fpring

in my refreshed foul.

" Things that we daily fee th'affe&ions cloy,
<c hopes long defired bring the greateft joy.

Pj/.Nay,but dearCoufrn,give not thereinestoo much

to new received joyes, left that they run

with fo much fpeed,that they out-breath themfelves

:

your Father is come home \ but being come,

fhould now fome wofui afterclap offate

(which Omen Jove forbid fhould come to pafTe )
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The Tragedy ofOrefles. 19 5

but take him hence again, and crofle your joy •

each fpark ofgladnefs which you now conceive,

would turn a flamefor grief: ttili one extreame,

altering hiscourfe, turns to the diverfe theame.

Oreft.Tuftx PjfoJesjtelk not ofwhat may be,

we may, indeed l'th* cleared afternoone

expedaftorm. Pyl. Yes, and fuch ftormes oft come,

and wet ftirewd too, before we get at home.

Or eft. 0,butrll be above ail fatal power

:

I that have fuch a Father new come home,

I that have fuch a friend/uch too rare gifts
^

who gave me thefe gifts thought, no fcowling frown

ofangry fortune e'r (hould throw me down.

PjL Call them not gifts Oreftes, th'are but lent,

meere lendings friend, and lendings we muft pay,

when c'r the owner (ball appoint his day.

Oreft. True, P)lades, but owners ufe to warn
their debtors when they muft bring in their fumms:

but heavens tell me with favouring afpefts

,

I ftill muft keep their lendings, and polfefs,

with froiick joy, all their lent happinefs.

Pyl. Truflrnot the heavens too much, although they

good looks do mortal hearts too oft beguile :

the heavens are ufurers • and as oft 'tis feeri

a full poucht churle give a moil faire good e'en

to his poor Creditor : who,truftingthat,

hath flackt this payment : on the morrow next

he hath been rooted out by th' tuskey boare

,

which gave the faire good e'en the day before :

The heavens can do thus too

Oreft. Tuflb : mortals muft

lean on the facred heaven with greater truft
^

but it grows far in night, come let us in

to morrow fliall our joyes afrefh begin. Exeunt

Seen,
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Seen. 4.

.Enter os£gyftheus, Cljtemnejira ; with naked daggersi

Agamemnon Ijing in his bed.

Egyft- O Night,now only fpread thy fable wings
ever this dirnate,gather all thy fogs

that they may meet,and make thy faee more black:

let horrid murder take thee by the hand

and come along: I have a prodigie

cquallto allthemurders,all the blood

that hath been fhed in all Troyes ten yeeres fiege.

He draVvs the curtain

So, fnore returned King • good Moxfhtm hang
thy leaden weight upon his drowfie eyes,

let him not wake till he (hall fee himfelf

drench t in a fea of his vermilion goare :

Thou do'ft no Trojan, now, no Hettor feare
,

but yet Tli (hew thee a new HtBbr here.

Clyt. See, i

J
ll turn man too now, and to the hate

which women beare, Til add a manly ftrength

:

my minde does tremble, what I meane to do.

Breath forth your vapor's, O ye Stygian powers

!

and liften to a hateful womans prayers.

rphto ftand by me for to aide my hand,

1 may ftrike home now, and perform an ad
may make Medea blufh fhe thought not of:

Could the old dry bon'd dotard ever dreame,

nowiie had drawn forth all his ftrength abroad,

]he could be welcome to lie bed-rid here,

and Hippie his numb'd joynts in my frejfh armcs?

Egyfi.Spoke like a queene,fpoke likezAtgyfthew love!

Now great Thy eft es Genius, which didft prompt

me to this aft • Come, be Ipeftator now !

and fee revenge for Athens bloody feaft.

And
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And thou wrong'd Cljtemneftra call to mind,

how his unfitiate, luftful loath'd defire

,

doted on every female face he faw,

rap't the Priefts daughter, and fo brought a plague

on all the Grecian hoaft : Ciytem. Yes,yes, Egyft. yes.

And rap't young H'ifw from Achilles bed.

Crowd all rev engful thoughts into this houre,

now let thy (word let out chat lultful blood.

Egifihew ftah him.

Wound him Egyflheus, kill him not at once,

wee'll be true Tyrants, let him feel he dies.

Ag\ Help cijtemmftra^d^ me,my deare Queen.

Cljt. Yes dotard, I will help thee, thus, yes thus

:

SheJlabs him.

Remember the Priefts daughter : this for her,

and this for Brifek : Agam. See, my Grecians, fee,

your King which you fo gladly entertained.

^o/,hide thy felfin everlafting night,

or when thou rifeft , let thy bluftiingface

make thefe to blufti. Ciytem. Ay,fo,curfe on,curfe on

:

Agzm. O Cljtimnefira^ O my once deare wife,

is this the entertainment that thou giv'ft

thy new come husband ? gratulates thou thus

my ten yeares abfence ? See thefe frofty haires

would even move Hecuba to pity me -

Look on thefe aged armes which in this bed,

thought to have been blefPd with thy kind imbrace.

Qlyttvn. Yes, mine or Caffandra's^ old adulterer.

Agam. Kinfman zALgyftheus • O my deareft wife

whom (ball I call ? me thinks you both are mine.

What Titim^ what Meg&ra hath put on

v£gyftheu* and my Clytemneftra's ftiapes ?

lAigyft- Calft thou us friends ?

Stuhshim again? *

AgAw % O be not fo, and 1*11 not call you fo :

Let not your coward weapons wound this head,

_ N z ... that
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that earft did fcorne to (brink at Triams blow,V hew me not down thus for my fons fake
deare Chtemntftr*, for fake.
Is this the Trojan tale .' how I fbould tell
that here great Hettor flew Anneehus

'

and here that MeontUdes was flaine
*

and poor PrMtfii*** deare to UoLmie :

I thought to tell how thefe men loft their blood-
and fee my blood is thus let forth at home. ' (do
*&£jls your hot blood yet coldlc/jr.breath dotard^

you lhall have gaps enough to let your foul
hnde a free pafTage to his deferved flames.
Agam. No pitty yet ? O then, no pitty light

on you, nor yours, but let dire revenge
come learn how fhe may after handle you :

O, I am drown'd in blood, and now muft yeild
to murderer* weapons • treafon win's the held.
Alas this coming home hath had fmall joy;
Argos hath worfer foes then ever Troy.

' Mm itur.
Cln. Now I am Cljtemne(ir« right, now I deferve

'

to add one more to the three Furies, now
do I count this more then my nuptial night

;

"Tis mine, tis thine, Egjftheia
% and none elfe

ftiall (hare a minute of this right, but we.
Egyfi. Me thinks I now go equal with the ftarrs

,

and my proud head toucheth the highest pole
>

Hark,hell applauds me,and me thinks I heare
' A wife

Thyeftts tell me, I have done enough :

And now I kiffe my hands, whilft yet they beare
this tinfture on them, and embrace my Queen

,

now made my love- lets in, this night the Fates
have amply fed us with revengeful cates.

Exeunt

SCEN.
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Seen. 5.

Enter Oreftes, as from his Be^ unbutton'i in

jlipfsrs^ a To 'ch in his hand.

What horrid dreams affright me ? f fee nought

that ] (hould fear, and yet me thinks I fear.

Mine eyes fcarte clos'd, my bufie Fancy faw

a fight chat daflit all comforts ofthe day :

me thought my Father lying in his Tent,

hateful ssichyliesjiot his wronged love

comes in with Brtfeis, and they two let forth

ftreams of frefh blood from out his aged fide,

with that his EcchoM fchrich did make me wake
^

but I remembred then he was come home,

and yet Til fee him, ftill me thinks I quake.

Do I ftill dream ? Are not mine eyes unclos'd ?

He drafts the Certain.

Is this a Torch ? yea/tis, it burns, I fee

I am awake, do not delude me Night I

Now ftand on tip-toes Atlas , lift heaven higher,

I may have air enough to breath my woes in,

O let me yet recal thy porting Soul

!

if Charon have not hurried thee too faft,

if yet thou haft not drunk on Lethes Pool,

come back, and tell me who it is this night,

hath done this deed far blacker than the night?

Ah ! Art thou fled paft call ? Why, thou wert old,

me thinks thou fhouldft not hafte fo faft away I

Was it for this thou fwe'tft fo oft in Arms I

Was it for this that the froth fwelling foam,

when thy Ships top toucht heaven, and deep plac'd hell -
1

that thou muft yet efcape curl'd Neptune's waves,

to be a Palinurus in thy (lioar

,

there drown thy aged locks in Crimfon gore ?

N 4 : Oif
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0,ifone fpark yet ofthy Princely Soul

remaine within this trunk, now let it flhine

and light mine ignorant eyes to reade the names
ofthefe night vultures, whofe devouring bills

have made a Titius ofthy royail corps

:

who did not feare great Agamemnovs fleep ?

Arm, arm your felves all you all-potent Gods,
you which we term juft Mimfters of heaven !

fhoot forked lightning from the marble poale,

let the all-feeing eye ofheaven fhoot flames

which may parch up the marrow from their bones

,

fhould they lie coucht i'th breftoW Thunderer ,

or beentrencht with guards offuries fierce,

hcaven,earth,nor heli,(hould keen them from my fword.

Doft thou fleep fove ! O, couldil thou fnore lb faft,

and let thy great vicegerent thus be torn ?

Some ofth'immortal powers have had fathers,

and know what 'tis to have them murdered thus.

But ] turn woman now : 0,1 rave out

my paflions
^
do,grief, pour out thy felf,

that thou mayft make room in my empty heart,

to fill it with revenge,

Scena 6.

Enter Cl)temncjtra^ ^£gyftheHs y in night-rcbes.

Cljt.How now? what ayles our fon,how now OrefieA

Orejf. O fome are come now to help me to grieve

:

See, mother, fee, your husband and my father,

the King ofGreece, great Shephard of his Land,

lee, fee him here :

Shejaines her felfe tofacw 9 Egy.catcheth keriallUg.

Cljt. O help me now good heaven to keep my fex
,

let me diflemble. o£flfi* Help (my Lords) the Queen.

Cljt. Why hindered you my foul ; that whilft heliv'd,

was
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was linkt to his, and would too now have fled

with wing'd delire to have been with him !

What doe I live for ! A^amemon (lain!

My Lord, my King,husband,wake my Lord
9

what bloody Trojan followed thee from thence

to kill thee here ? could he not one night

have let me refted in thy fweet embraces ?

Muft he for furenefle make fo many holes,

for thy fweet foul to fly to be a God ?

O let my teares be balm to thcfe thy wounds,

let my lips kiffe,and warm thy gellid lips •

let my haire wipe thefe clots ofblood away
from thy age-honorM fide : O dry your teares,

joyn knees and prayers with me, awake ye Gods,
They both knzde.

and fend our vows, fince we can fend no wounds

:

Come fon, we women ftill know how to curfe.

Let him that did it be an Adulterer.

t^gyft .Faith fne begins well,fure {he knows the man.

afide*

Clyt. Let him be confcious, he hath don a deed

deferves revenge, whether it fall or no

:

Let him for ever beare in mind this night,

and who 'twas helpt him in this bloody ad:.

e^£V//?.Yes,hee
>

ll remember how you curfe him now.

afide.

0?ft.
]fever he have children, let them be

murdered before his face, that they may know
how nature binds a father and a fon. (g^d,

zsdogyft, Now hands I thank you,now my foul grows
had not he'grievM thus, I had loft revenge.

' Clyt, But come my fon, now let us talk ofgraves,
of Epitaphs, and tombs, and'sfoui being fled

,

Draw the curtaine and carrj him array.

let's lap his Trunk up in a ftieet of lead.

JExeui t Clytimneslra, and i&gyfthttu* Manent Ore
ft.

On}.
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Onft. Mcthinks I fee a Tragedy at hand,

to which this night hath as a Prologue bin;

I'll make a prayer now worthy At reus grandchild

,

let the foul Adder fting me as I walk,

the poyfonous toad belch her black venom forth

in my defpifed face , let it be thought

I never had a father, but fome monfter

bred by a flimy exhalation

,

Ifmy revenge fly not with ample wing

till then reft foul, hate told, may lofe his fting.

Adus 2. Scena i.

Enter Caffandra fola as a mad Prophetejfe.

Ca(f. O ye dead Trojans leape within your graves I

0 mother that thou hadft ffredthis night 1

No v thou'ldft be glad t'have loft fo many fons

:

the Grecians are reveng'd upon themfelves ,
-

1 thank thee foul, that thou keeptft here till now
to let me fee Greece overcome it felf-,

Hive, Hive, Pm here, I live to fee't :

I do not dream on't, no, I faw the blood

run from his tide, whole Catarafts, all Greece.

Afoil'% how am I bound now for this

that I do only fee this happinelfe ?

Hecuba^ Priam
^
young Afiianax.

Look Hecubafi^QQ now doth ad your woes,

laugh He&dka, for now E Ultra, weeps :

and Tyndarus he knows not what to do

:

Come little Cuz, come my A/lianax ,

©r*/fofisinaworfe cafe then thou.

Still I had others for to weep with me,

but none are left to laugh now, but my felf

:

I What
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What ftiould he feare at home > A conqueror feare I

Tis done, 'tis done, leave righting Hettor^ leave,

theGreciansmeane to fight againft themfelves,

from Tjndartts the firft brand took fire

which burnt down Troy : and now an other here

kindles from him, to fet a fire Greece,

(jraia jtiveKca venit, qua [e
y
fatremque virHrnque

Perdidit
%
Io Utor^ Graja juvenca venit.

Hel/en, thy fifter Bdhn^ nay fliee's thine :

who could have thought that Hettor being flaine

,

old Priam made a facrilice to death,

Troy turn'd to cinders, poor A ndromacha,

dragg'd by her hair to death • Aftianax

fent out o'th world before he well came in,

Ha, ha, who could have thought after all this

Cajfandra (hould have ever laught againe?

One hour ofiaughter following many yeares

ofdifcontent,doth help to fweeten teares Exit.

A6his 2. Scena 2.

Enter <>s£gj{lheHS, Cljtemnefira.

<^<£g7.Fair morning to myQueen,nay more,my love,

how likes my fweet her change of bed-fellow ?

C/yt.look as an hallow leafeleffe failing oake,

to whom,for that h'hath bin her weight too long,

the earth denies to lend him moyfture, fo

his fap failes, and he ftands on a green

'mongft fproutingElms,that they may feeme more frefh

,whilft hee's but held a monument of years.

Such one feem'd Agamemnon ^ a dry tree :

thou like a fprouting Elme, whom I embrace

like twining Ivy,with thefe now bleft armes,

, bleft whilft this treafure in them they hold lockt.

^ZJft*
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*s£gyft- O who'd not do a murder for a woman !

Heaven had but two things for the Gods referv'd,

fire, and women : when with Giant ftrength

Promothepu had tane one, faze in his rage

threw him the to'ther,bad him keep 'em both.

O th'are rare creatures, they have fuch Meanfas,

Their teares will come and go with fuch brave art !

Come now my Queen, one fweet Ambrofian kiffe •,

0 Nethr I prethee hadft thou taught thy teares

how they {hould flow before ? Qljty No,truft me love,

1 knew my teares would foon be at command,
and faith the boy had almoft made me weep

really once. Were not my curfes rare ?

<^£gjft t Yes, all was woman-like : but yet that boy

he took it deeply • would he were with his father,

fo gon, it skills not how- were he away,

we would ad freely all our luftful play. ^
Clyt. O but my love ! hee's mine : Nor can mt raven

dig her fharp beake into her own birds breft :

He will forget his father : woe will breake-

rs not the greateft griefe that moft doth fpeake.

<ts£gyft. O, but hee*ll beare ftill a fufpicious eye
^

and who in bloody Scenes doth ad: a part,

thinks every eye doth penetrate his heart.

Nor can we ere be free, or I enjoy ^
true pleafures^ we muft be but theeves at moil,

clofe in delights, and hare a Pander ftill

to be a Fa&or *twixt thy bed and mine

:

this we could have before, what now we do,

the world fhould fee done, and applaud us too.

- Cfy % Why my deaxe Love, I that would fee my hand

to ftain my marriage fheetrwith husbands blood
,

would let thefe hands,inftrud:ed now in ill,

not leave one arm ofthat uprooted tree •,

Could but^gifthe give me any hope,

that from this top there (hould one fpreading branch

grow
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grow up and flourifh. s^gyft. Now thou art thy feJf-

yes, yes my love, there (hall one fpring from us

ihall be a lofty Pine, let this be cropt^

murder muft murder guard, guilt add to guilt,

after one drop, whole ftreams of blood be fpilt.

walks away*

Seen. 5.

Enter Pylades^Oreftes^ Elettra^ Strcfhim.

P;/.Dear friend,what mean you,to o'rwhelm your felf

in fuch a fea ofgrief ? 0< e/?.Father ! deare Agamemnon !

Pjl. Nay ceafe this tcmpeft, thou haft loft a father

,

why, 'tis but change, my father {hall be thine,

rll be thy brother, nay, I'll be thy felfe

,

weep wfcen thou weep'ft, and where thou go'ft Fllgoe,

and bring thee on thy pilgrimage ofwoe.

Eletl. Brother, look up have not I loft a father ?

yes, yes, and would a river offrelh teares

turne Lethes ftream,and bring him from the wharf,

with a North gale of windy blowing fighs,

I would expire my foul, become all teares.

Stro. Come, you have loft a father, I a brother,

the Queen a Husband, all the Land a King •

yet all this but aman^ therefore muft dye

;

Our woes may all be in one balance poys'd.

His book oflife the Fates had over-read,

and turn'd the leafe where his laft period flood.

Now an imm$r£al wreath circles his brow,

and makes him King in heaven, who was before

at moft a God on earth : Hence difference fprings,

Kings are earths Gods,and Gods are heavenly Kings,

O reft.Let us joyne words then now, andSwan-like fing

the doleful dirge to a departed King :

Thou friend dtdft of this mifery divine,

there-
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therefore the burthen ofthe fong is mine :

words Orators for woe, which plead the cau(e,

when griefe's the judge, and fighsare all the laws,

each one a fob for 'Diafafonhtixts
y

our tunes (hall drown the rctufick ofthe fpheares

:

O what Hirudo with unfatiate thirit

could draw the blood from out thofe Princely veines

,

from whence flow'd comfort to fo many fouls!

Spies his mother, goes to her.

Mother, when wept you laft ? here take a fcarf

dry your eyes : now by you need none,

what (hme ofcomfort hath dry'd up your teares?

Cljr. Ourfon's too fawcie with his mother Queen:

Why, Sir, fhall you tell us a time to weep ?

Orefr. Us? good: Who is* t makes the plurality ?

Twas wont to be my father: does he live ?

Clj*. Sir, curb this lavifli fpeech, or Til forget

you are my fon, and make you but a fubjeft.

*s£gyft. Good Coufin add not difobedience

unto your mothers griefs. Oreft. My mother, no,

{he is not here,no, (he hath hid her felf

in feme odd nooke, or angle unperceiv'd,

fhe might not fee this impious ftygian world, ((heath?

Clj.v£;ijftvs£iix& thou ftill luffer thy dull fword i'ch

Take the rank head from this o'r-growing weed.

Stro. Remember fclytemneftra^ he's your fon.

Cljr. He is fo, and T\i learn him to be fo ;

Had I a brazen bull, it (hould be heat

hotter then for the Tyrant : Difobedient I

More harfh then Adders hides is thy voyce,

Sir, you (hall dye, but with a living death,

he ftill (hall live, but live to know he dies

who ftrait threats death, knows not to Tyranize.

Exeunt <>y£<Tjflhet4<f
y
Clytemnefira.

Stro. What temper's grown on the diftra&ed Queen?

Kath grief, conceived for her late husbands death,

brought
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brought her fo far, (he hath forgot her felf?

Or eft. No Uncle, no, by I do fufped.

O. my prophetick foul divines much ill /

Well, 1 will flie. But hear this ftratagem,

it (hall be rumor'd i'th eare ofthe Court

I was found dead, Til put anewfhapeon,

and live alone , to heare how things go here.

PyL Nay, not alone Ortfies, whilft I live,

fhouldft make thy bed upon the rigid Alps,

or frozen Caucasus, wrapt in (heets offnow,

I'd freeze unto thy fide • we will tell tales !

of Trojan warriers, and depofed Kings.

Tell of ftrange (hipwrack, ofold *Priams fall, \

how mad Andromacha did teare her hayre,

when the wild horfes tore brave lienors limbs :

Wee'l think they all do come, and weep with us •

griefloves companions,and it helpeth woe,

when it heares every one groane forth his, Oh/
it eafech much, and our plaints fall more fw^et^

when a whole confort in one tune do meet.

The half-dead {hip-man, which hath (hipwrack borne,

feeing many drown'd, it makes him lefle to mourn

:

It made Deucalion care the leffe to die,

when he had all the world in company.

Thus we will fit, and our teares turnes (hall keep,

thou for thy father, I for thee will weep :

Ifadors on the Stage haying no caufe,

but for to win an hearers hands applaufe,

can let fall teares, wee'l think we Adors be,

and only do but play griefs Tragedie.

Oreft. O, but deare friend, (hould we but ad apart,

the play being ended, paffion left the heart,

and we ilio Id (hare of joy : but my whole age

muft never move from offthis woful Stage

:

But we muft :ake our leave • Uncle, farwel,

remember what jfpake and Sifter, you
muft

www.libtool.com.cn



208 The Tragedy ofOreftcs.

muft tarry here
,
my thoughts (hall bufied be

,

to finde the man that let my father blood.

Can I but finde n^gyftheus did content

,

to fpill one drop, O,! Would pierce his heart

with venom'd daggers , and fo butcher him

,

that all Apollos skill in phyiicke hearbs
\

nor <!s£fculapius th' Eyidaurian God,
fhould keepe his foule out ofEmo's hand •

Come my deare friend • to all the reft farewell •

Ifheaven relate it not , I'll know't from hell.

Exeunt Pjladas
, Oreftes.

Scena 4,

Enter ELgyfieiM^ Clytemnefira, My[ander
% Stropbius

EUltra another way.

i&gyft* What, h Orefles fled? fure there's fomeplot

,

if you deare Queen , but fearch Slettra well,

you'll finde fhe knowes whither her brothers gone.

Cl)t. Ifin her heart there be but iodg'd alhought

unknown to mee, this hand (hall rip her breft

,

and fearch her inparts
s
but I'll finde it out,

My fonder y call Eletira. (beams,

Aoift. O, were that moat tane from our comforts

no cloud e'r then could overbade our joyes,

his life muft be cut offwithout delay

,

mifchiefejby mifchiefe findes the fafeft way

:

But here's Eietlra.

C/j.Why ! how now Minion ! what a blubbering ftill i

Hufwife
,
pray where's your brother, wher's my fonne ?

Elett. Mother
,
pray where'smy father , wher's your

husband ?

Enter Stropheus, andjpezkj.

Hatle to my my gracious Queene, here's one at doore,

brings you a meffage , hee wiii not reiate %

to any, but your felfe , he faies cis fad.

Clyt.
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Cljt. Why,themoredifmal, the more welcome *tis.

But as for you Elett. Good mother do your worft,

no plague can ever make me more accurft,

nothing is vvorfe then death, that Til not flie.

Cht. Yes, life is worfe to thofe that faine would die*

But where's the mefTenger >

Scena 5,

Enter Nfincius*

What whirlwinde rifing from the womb of e^rth

doth raife huge Pelion unto 0(f*s top,

that both being heapt, I ftand upon them both

and with an hundred Srentor-drowriing voice,

relate unto the world the faddett tale

that ever burdned the weak jaws of man ?

<^Vy//.Why,what portentous newes? Amaze us nor,

tell us what e'r it be.

Nun. Were my mind fettled, would the gellid feare,

that freefeth up my fenfe, fet free my fpeech^

I would unfold a tale which makes my heart

throb in thy intrals , when I feem to fee't.

Clyt Relate it quickly, hold's not in fufpence*

Nun. Upon the mount ofyonder rifing clitfe,

which th'earth hath made a bulwark for thefca,

whofe pearelefTe head is from the ftreams fo high,

that whofoeYlooks down, his brain will fwim
with a vertigo : The fpace remov d fo far

the objed: from the eye, that a tall fhip

feem'd a fwift flykg bird : upon this top

faw I two men making complaints to heaven,

one's voyce diftiSftly ftill ciVd
,
Father, King,

great Agamerr>nfc\ whofe diviner foul

;

fled from thy corp. , $xil*d by butchers hands

:

his friend ftill fought to keeps his dying life

O With
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with words ofcomfort, that it fhould not rufli

too violently upon the hands of Fate.

He deafe as fea, to which he made his plaints,

ft ill cryed out, A<iimwwGr<^ \ will come,

and find thy bleflH foul where e'r it walk
^

in what faire Temple of Eiyfwm
fo e'r it be, my 'oul Khali : vA it out.

With that his friend knit him within his arms,

ftriving to hold him, but when twas no boot,

they hand in hand, thus plung'd inco the mains

;

ftrait they arofe, and ftriv'a(me thought;) for life,

but fweiling Neyium not regarding friend ~,

wrapt their embraced limbs in following waves

:

Until at laft their deare departing feuls

haftned to Styx, and I no more could fee.

Strc. O 'twas Or*/?*/, 'twas my Pj lades y

which arm inarm did follow him to death.

EUft. O my Qrefte.^ O my deareft brother

!

*Tis he, 'tis he, that thus hath drownM himfelf.

lAigyft. Why, then ifAgamnvmn and his ton

have brought their leafe oflife to the full end :

I am Thy eftes fon, and the next heire,

to fit in Argos Throne ofMajefty.

Thanks to our Aliens fea, who as Yad ftriv'd

to gratifie d/Egyftheus^ raised his icrce,

and gathered all his waters to one place,

they might be deep enough to drown Oreftesx

But come my Queen, let us command a feaft.

To get akingdome, who'id not think it good,

to fwimunto it through a fea ofblood ?

A&us
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#

Enter TjndarWi Mifander.

TjnLQxK daughter fends for us? how fares (he? well?

(lie mournesTrnfure for her husbands death.

Mif. My Lord, (he cook it fadly at thefirft

:

But time hath leffen'd it. Tind. I, grief foon ends

that flows in teares
^
they ftill are womens friends ;^ j

But how is'c rumord now in Argos^ though,

that lA^amemnon died ? Mif Why, he was old,

and death thought beft to feize on him at home.

Tjnd. 'Twasalonghome, he got by coming home %

Well, well, Mifander^ I like not the courfe,

the peoples murrnure makes my cheeks to bluflh.

MifMy gracious Lord,who trufts their idle murmur,

muft never let the blufh go from his cheek;

They are like flags growing on muddy banks,

whofe weak thin heads blown with one blaft ofwinde,

they all will (hake, and bend themfelves one way

:

Great minds muft not efteem what fmall tongues fay.

All things in ftate muft ever have this end
,

the vulgar (hould both fuffer,and commend,

if not for love, for feare • great Majefty

(hould do thofe things which vulgars dare not fee.

Tjnd. O, Sir, but thofe that do commend for feare,

do in their hearts a fecret hatred beare.

Ever learn this . the trueft praife indeed,

muft from the heart, and not from words proceed.

I feare fome foul play : doth zsEgjfihens raeane,

then totally for to inveft himfelf

in Agamemnons feate? Where's young Orefles ?

MifWhy my Lord
s
he for the great griefconceive

Q z be.
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being young,not knowing well to rule himfelfe

with fway of reafon, ranneupon his death

and threw himfelfe with my lord Stropins fonne,

into the midft of Alpheu^to was drowr/d,

7j.How took my daughter that?^/.why,wifely too,

and like her felfe
\ not being in defpaire

:

her royal wombe will bring forth many more,

(hall be as deare as e'r Ore lies was.

Tjkd. I feare heaven cannot look with equall eyes

upon fo many deaths, but meanes to fend

plague after plague** for in a wretched ftate,

one ill begets another difmal Fate

:

But go arid tell my daughter I will come,

and help to folernnize her nuptial night

:

Her hafty wedding, and the old Kings neglect,

makes my conje&ural foul fome ill fufpeft.

Exeunt.

Seen. 2.

Enter Oreftes , and Tjl^des.

Oref}. IfeverGod lent any thing to earth,

whereby it feemM to fympathize with heaven,

it is this jfecred friend (hip : Gordian knot

which Kings, nor Gods, nor Fortune can undoe.

O what Horolcopus, what conftellation,

held in our birth fo great an influence,

which one affeftion in two minds unites ?

How hath my woe been thine, my fatal ill

huh ftill been parted, anyone (hare been thine !

Pyl. Why, deareft friend, fuppofe my cafe were thine,

ard I had loft a father, wduldft not thou

in the like fort participate my grief?

Orf. Yes, wicnefle heaven I would.

Pji.
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PjL So, now thou haft loft a father.

Ore/}. True, PjUdes, thou putft me well in mind,

I have loft a father, a dear, dear father,

a King, a brave old King, a noble fouldier,

and yet he was murdered ! O my forgetful foul /

Why fhould not I now draw my vengeful fword,

and ftrait-way (heath it in the murderers heart ?

Minos ftiould never have vacation,

whilft any ofour progeny remain'd.

Well, I will go, and fo matfkcre him,

I'll teach him how to murder an old man,

a King, my father, and fo daftardly

to kill him in his bed. Pyl. Alas, Oreftes !

Griefdoth diffract thee : wl ois't thou wilt kill ?

Orefr. Why,he, or fhe, or they that kill'd my father,

Pyl, I,who are they ? Orefi. Nay, I know not yet,

but I will know. Pyl. Stay thy vengeful thoughts,

and fince thus long we have eftrang'dour felves

from friends and parents, let's think why it is,

and why we had it noifed in the Court,

we both werede^id • thecaufe was thy revenge,

that if by any fecret private meanes,

we might but learn who 'twas that drench'd their fwords

in thy deare fathers blood, we then would rouze

black Nemejis in flames from out her cave,

and fhe fhould be the umpire in this caufe.

Mans foul is like a boiftrous working fea,

fwelling in billows for difdain ofwrongs,

and tumbling up and down from day to day,

grows greater ftill in indignation,

turns male-content, in pleafeleffe melancholy,

fpejiding her humours in dull paffion, ftill

locking her fenfes in unclofed gins,

till by revenge fhe's fet at liberty,

Orefi, O, now my thirfty foul expefts full draughts

of Ate
9

j beyling cup : O, how twoul'd eafe

O 3 my
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my heart to fee a channel of his blood

ftreaming from hence to hell, that kiil'd my father.

i
Pyl. 1, but deare friend, thou muft not let rage loofe,

and like a furious Lion, from whofe den

the forrefter hath ftole away his young,

he mifling it, ftraight runs with open jaws

on all he meets, and never hurting him

that did the wrong: Wife men muft mix revenge

with reafon, which by providence will prompt,

and tell us where's the mark, whereat we aym.

Till then, in Cinders wee'l rake up our grief:

fire thus kept, ftill lives, but opened dies-

from fmalleft fparks great flames may one day rife.

Oreft. True, friend, but, O, who ever will reveale

this hideous aft I what power (hall we invoke ?

TjL Yes, harken friend, I have bethought a meanes •

not diftant far from this place where we live,

there ftands a cave hard by a hollow oake,

in a low valley,where no Sun appeares,

no mufick ever was there heard to found •

but the harfh voyce of croking ominous ravens,

and fad Nyftimine the bird of night

:

There's now a flhed, under whofe ancient roofe

there fometirnes flood an Altar for the Gods,

but now flow creeping time, with windy blafts

hath beaten down that ftately Temples walls,

defac't his rich built windows, and until'd

his battlemented roofe, and made it now
a habitation, not for God, nor men :

Vet an old woman, who doth feem to ftrive

with the vaft building for antiquity,

in whofe rough face time now hath made fuch holes,

as in thofe uncouth ftones Hie there hath made

her felf a cell, wherein to fpend her age.

Her name's Cat.idia • great in Magick fpells,

at whofe dire voice, the gods then felves would quake
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to heare her charm the fecond time pronotinc't.

One that can know the fecrets ofthe heavens

,

and in the ayre hath flying minifters,

to bring her news from earth, from fea,from hell

:

whkh,when thick night hath compafs'd in che world,

then doth (he go to dead mens graves and tombs,

and fucks the poyfonous marrow from their bones,

then makes her charm, which (he nere fpent in vaine ;

Nor doth (he come as fupplyant to the gods,

buc making Erebw, and heaven to quake,

(he fends a fpell drowning infernal thunder,

by which all fecrets that were ever done,

in faire white parchment writ in lines ofblood,

lockt in the inmoft room of hell it felf

is brought unto her : and by her we may
have leave to look in r hro's regifter,

and reade the names of thofe moft loathed furies,

which rent thy Fathers foul from out his trunk,

:

But fhe muft fee thy fathers dead bones firft
,

them we muft bring her, for by them fhe works :

This if thou dar'ft aflay, Til go along.

Ore
ft. IfI dare aflay f yes, yes, deare friend,

were it to burft my fathers fepulcher,

and wake his Manet^fhm them Radanjanth^

their iterated fight will burn my foul

with fuch a fparkling flame ofdire revenge,

as Nefjpu (hire did burn great Hercule* :

Ifthat the fcrowle which did conteine their names,

were in a lake offlaming brimftone drencht,

Tde take it out, or fech'c from Tlutos arms

:

But come ifearth hath fuch a creature as can tell,

twill fave a journey (for this once) from hell.

0 4 SCER
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Scena. 3*

Enter iALgy$hem, Clptmntflrt^ Tyr.davus, UWyfan-
d?"r,Strophim } E/effra

y
cxm cat. with a crown. zAL-

gyfihett* afcends the throve
, Mjfandcr crowns him ;

Cljternwflra great with child,

Myf. All years ofhappy dayes, all hours ofjoy
fo circle in thy ftate, as doth this crown

wreath and combine thy princely temples in,

Allfpeafa Jove ftill proted Idivjftketu.

*s£g)ft; Thanks to my fathers fubje&s

;

Now Argos fvvell up to the brim with joy,

and ftreams ofgladneffe flow on Tyndarns,

Now made our father • fee old King, fee here's

my Queen doth mean to make thee a grandfather,

fee how thy royal blood fliall propagate,

whofe Kingly drops like heaven diftilling dew, ,

fball add frefh life unto thy withered root.

Tynd. Yes, but nAigyfthem, there were armes before

grew on this tree • but the Fates envious axe

hath cut them off before th'ad time to fprout.

Cljt . O Sir, the Fates needs muft have leave to make

wayes for themfelves to manage what they do ;

£Iad Agamtmnon and Oreftes liv
3

d,

they could not then have bleft me with thefe gifts :

Still when the heavens and Fates do work their will,

they intend good, though fometimss there come ill.

Tyttd.O but pray Jove the Fates now were not forc'^

but deeds like words no man can e'r recal

be't g#$U)r ill . once done, we muft bear all.

Come father fit we down, and makeafeaft,

Theyfet to the feaft.

to glad our hearts -

?
Heaven ftill doth for the beft.

Strofh n
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7

St re. O let my latter age not live to fee

ts'Egyfthwwtax great Argos diadem.

Ehtt. Feare not good uncle, there will be a time,

to pull him down, although he yet doth clirnbe.

Tynd. Whoever trufted much on fortunes gifts,

on wife
>
on ftate,on health, on friends, on lands,

may look on Agarntmmns coming home

:

Fortune me thinks ne're (hew'd her power more-

how quickly could fhe turne her Fatall fword

upon his breft , that thought himfelfe paft harme ?

{he that had us*d death like an angry dogge,

holding him up, when that he ftiould have bit,

when all the game was part, and's fury laid,

the king being part all danger, fafe at home,

then he flip's coller. never untill then,

and fortune {he ftood hifsing ofhim on,

till he had torne the good kings foule away.

Clytemmflrafeemes to weep.

*s£gyft. Nay but good father let pafTe elegies,

you draw frefh teares now from your daughters eyes,

who died enough before at's funeral

:

let's talk who are to live, not who are dead
j

and think what progeny {hall fpring from us

may beare your Image ttampc upon the face,

this we mutt talk of now, not what griefs part

but of the joy to come. My Queen not well 1

Cljtemneftra rifeth from the table*

Now good E/eclra look unto your mother,

Lucina be propitious to the birth

;

why, will not now a young *s£gyftkeus be, k
as grateful as an old Orejtes was ?

Thou times good iengthener, age, pofterity,

fpread thy lelf ftill upon ^gyjthtm line,*

help me to treafure up antiquity,

and from Thyeftes loynes let fpring an heipe,

(hall ever jit in great Thyeftes chaire. Exeunt.

i-cena

www.libtool.com.cn



i 15 The Tragedy of Orefies.

SCEN. 4.

Enter Pjlades and Ore(les%
with his arms fprfl ofa dead

mans bones, andafcnll.

VjL Neare to this ftiady grove, where never light

appeares,but when 'tis forced with fome charm,
Canidia dwells, in fuch a dusky place,

that the night goblins feare to come too neare it.

Here let us knock. Oreft. Nay, 7>j/Wf/, fee here,

O give me leave to difcant on thefe bones

:

This was my Fathers fcull ; but who can know
whether it were fome fubjefts fcull, or no ?

Where be thefe Princely eyes
4
commanding face,

the brave majeftick look, the Kingly grate ?

Where's the imperious frown, the God-like fmile,

the graceful tongue, that fpoke a iouidiers ftile ?

Ha, ha, worms eate them ! could no Trincely looke,

no line of eloquence writ in this booke,

command,nor yet perfwade the worms away ?

Rebellious worms 1 could a King beare no fway ?

Injurious worms ! what could no flefh ferve

but Kings for you ? By you all fhould fterve,

had I but known't : What muft my father make

a feaft for you ? O ye devouring creatures /

Pjl. Now fome Aychilocus to help him make

vengeful Iambicks, that would make thefe worms
to,)>urft themfelves : Paflion muft pleafe

,

it lelfby words, grieftold, it lelfdoth eafe.

Ore.You cowardly bones, would you be thus unclothed

by little crawling worms I by 1 never thought

my fathers bones could e'r have been fuch cowards

:

O you ungrateful worms 1 how have you us'd him >

See their ingratitude ! O ambitious creatures,

how
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how they ftill dorflineere o*re a Kings carcafTe /

Pj.How could they think when thou cam'ft to'che crown

that thou (houldft bear, that thefe fliould eat thy father ?

Orejl. True, Pjlad?s,(hou\d I not rend their maws,
devife new tortures? O moft horrible treafon,

that worms fhould come unto a great Kings face

,

and eate his eyes ! why, I would undertake

but at one ftamp to kill a thoufand of'em :

and I will kill thefe:

Stamps upon them.

Goe you King-eating creatures : I will mar

all your digeftiono Pyl. Alas, where be his wits?

He ftands declaming againft fenfeleffe worms
%

2nd turns more fenfeleffe then the worms themfelves

:

where's now the oracle you fliould confult ?

The great Magician ? now the Centaurs thought

(hall be example to all future years

^

and now tranfeend Prcjerpinas invention.

Ha,haft thou found them out ? ha, were they worms ?

Oreft. O prethee laugh not at me, call her, call her
;

Pjlades ^ocl^
whilft I ftand gathering up my fathers bones,

his deare diffe&ed bones • O, I remember, here

ran the ftrong finews, *twixt his knitting joynts,

here to this bone was joyn'd his princely arme,

here flood the hand that bare his warlike (hield,

and on this little joynt was placet the head

,

that /Jr/^4ikebareup the weight ofGreece

:

here, here betwixt thefe hollow yawning jaws

flood once a tongue, which with one little word
could have commanded thoufand fouls to death :

Good hands indure this your weighty task,

and good eyes ftrive not to make moiit his bones

with weeping teares

:

What Scinis or Prccxfles ever could

have hackt a Kir g into fuch things as thefe ?

Alas
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Alas here's every part now fo deformM,

I know not which was his, yet all was his.

Sound infernal Muftcl^

Scena 5,

Enter Canidia^ like an Enchauntreffe.

Orefl. ProtedusO yeMinifters ofheaven,

Sand neare me my good Genius, my foul hath loft

his humane fun&ion, at this hellifh fight.

Can. Who is't difturbs our cave ? what mefTenger

hath Pinto fent,that would know ought from us ?

what are you ? fpeak, fani-di* cannot ftay.

Pyl. Prompt us fame Ghoft.

Great feare ofearth, and governeffe ofnature,

in whofedeep clofet of that facred heart

are writ the characters offuture Fate
\

and what is done, and what muft be thou knowfl:

:

Whofe words make burning Acheron grow cold,

and fove leave thundring, when he hears thy name

:

to thee we come : O turn thy fecret book,

and look whofe names thou there (halt fee infcribM

for murderers, reade o'r all the catalogue,

until I thou findeft there engraven thofe

Which kilTd the King ofGreece, great Agamemnon.

Ore]}. Yes,he that did owe the'e bones which worms

it is not now one of the meaner fore (have eate-

that craves this boone, but 'tis the heire ofGreece,

iheire only now but to my fathers grave
$

1 not command, but my aftonilht foul

entreats to know.

If in thy book it be not yet put down,

command the gods t
9
unlock the gates of heaven

,

and fetch forth death, command him to relate

who 'twas put Agamemnon in his hand?,
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this is our bufinefle,this, great prophetefle,

made us approach to thy moft hallowed cell.

Can.Wo
y
ho, ho, I tell thee fojtid young prince,

a leffer power thou mightft have implor'd,

which might have urg'd th'unwilling fiends to this;

our dire enchantments carry fuch a force

,

that when the ftars, and influence of heaven,

have fuckt the lively blood from out mens veines,

I at my pleafure bring it back again

I knew each hour in the Trojan fight,

what Grecian, or what Phrygian fhould die,

and fierce /hhil/es had no fooner pierc't

great Bettors fide, but Fate did fend me word

:

Earth, Sea, deep Chaos , all the ftony hills,

will ope themfelves to (hew me prodigies •

Night will unmask her brow, to let me fee

what black conceptions teem within her womb.
Oreft. O then relate, great MiftrefTe of thy Art,

the things we crave : c*v. What time of night is't ?

TyL Upon the ftroke oftwelve.

C**. Strait when a cloudy even clappeth the Ayre,

and all light's drench't in mifty Acheron^

when the black palpheries ofthe full cheekt moon,
have got behind this part o'th* Hemifpheare,

and dark A Idebar, and is mounted high

into the fable Caffiofcias chaire,

and night full mounted in her feate of jet,

fits wrapt within a cabinet of clouds,

when ferpents leave to hiffe, no dragons yell,

no birds do fing, no harfh tun'd toads do crpake,

the Armenian Tyger, and the ravenous woolf,

fhall yeild up all their tyranny to fleep,

and then none walk but hells difturbed fpirits,

children ofnight, fuch as belong to me,

rilftiew thee thy defire
^

give me thefe bones.

Or eft. Mere, take them Mother, ifc them gently,

they
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.

they were a Kings bones once. O not fo hard.

Can. Why fenfelefTeboy,doft think that IjrefpeCt

a Kings dead bones, more then another roans ?

O they fmell rankly • I, this fent doth pleafe,

Smells to them.

but I muft now to work : why Sag<wa.

P//.Lookehere thou King ofGreecefond Mendms^
thou which didft bring fo many goodly (hapes

into fuch things as thefe, and all for Helen :

Ta\es up the fcnlL
Which when the worms bred of her dainty flefti,

lhall have knaw'd off her tender rubie lips,

and left her gumleffe, looke upon her then
^

and thou wouldft even difgorge thy feifto fee,

fuch putrid vermine to lie killing her.

Orejt. Thishead had once a royall diadem,

now knock it, beat it, and 'twill ne'r cry treafon.

fan. Why Sagana.

Oreft There was a player once upon a ftage,

whoftriving to prefent a dreery paffion,

brought out the urn of his late buried fon,

it might the more affeft him, and draw tears

:

But I, as if I had no paffion left,

not a&ingofa part, but really

in a true caufe having my fathers bones,

his hollow fcull, yet crawling full ofworms,

I cannot weep, no not a teare will come. (time?

Can, Why SagjiMj^eijjErictho^knovv you not your

S-CEN.

3
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Seen. 6s

Enter Sagana 9
Veia, Erifiho, three witches.

Sag. What would you,Beldam ?

Can. Hath not triformM Hecate put on
her Styx-dyed mantle, is't not now fit time

to work our charms in ?

Veia. We here are ready 'gainft thy facred charm.
Can. You two,fit by,and bcare in minde this charge-

Who e
a
r you fee,who ever I prefent,

let your tongues be perculifs'd in your jaws-

ftir not,nor fpeak not, till the charm be done.

Vyl. Fear not, it {hall bechain'd withfilence.

Can. Night, and Diana facred Queen,
Which ever hath fpe&ator been

Unto our baleful hideous rights,

Ne re afted but in darkeft nights,

Now in this fatal hearf-bred hour,

Shew to my rites thegreateft power.

Enctko when my torch (hall twinkle,

A vernal water thou (halt fprinkle

About the room , now let us kneele,

Our heavy burthen hell (hall feele

:

Lets all coyn words, now we may fee

Who 'twas did work this prodigie.

Omnes. Pluto, great T>luto, we command,
Thou fend unto us out ofhand,

The fhapes of them that kill'd the King,

Great Agamemnon.
Infernal Mufick.

Enter in * dumb fbe"to
% <t/Egiftheus and Cljtemnefira^

with their bloody daggersJcc^upon the bed^go to it,

andJtab^and then make a [hew ofgladnes and depart.

Or.O'tis above my bearinglwcrc I linkc here with chains^

I
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.

I would like Cerberm draw Alcides back:

Stay, Hay, by revenge {hall take you here-

nay, i will follow you, {hould they take their cave,

where Etna vomits lire, I would in :

my mother 1 clyttmnejiral ex£>jy?#m ! was it they i

Nay, I will o'rtake them.

Can. O Ton, remember what I tmi you, fon,

many a rockie hill and ftoney modnc^

many a fea,and vaft charybdi* gulf,

{lands betwixt them and thee, though they feem near,

Oreft. O piety / O moft prodigious nature !

What creatures haft thou made to live on earth ?

How haft thou cloath'd black darknefte with a fcarf

of unftain'd purity, and put a godly face

upon portentous devils ? Oh, how my mother wept I

How Clytewmffir* \ how that Hyena wept

!

No more my mother, I abjure the name,

fhe did not bring me forth, I know fhe did not

:

But Til o'rtake 'em (hew me(^«^)where,
which way they wen % where have they hid themfelves.

Should they mount up to the chariot of the Sun,

and in his Car fly to the Antipodes^

or in the far theft nook ofyonder fphear

,

get up and place themfelves 'twixt Tatirm horns,

the fire-breathing bull, or Lena's Hydra
,

were there no entrance but ten Lions jaws,

I'd run through all, and make my way my felf

;

I'd fix them to the Axe!-tree ofheaven,

where their infeftiouscarcaffes {hould hang

a bait for flying fpirits in the Ayre.

Car.idia
y
I ehank thee for thy pains,

ftill may thy facred Art reveale fuch deeds,

ftill keep the gates ofOrcus yawning ope,

make the dark powers ready at command.
py.Rut let us haft deare friend

5
this vaft worlds roome

;:Uows us none, but thy dead fathers Tombe

:

Here's
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here's nought but ayres of death, no bed but ftdncs,

our pillow's a dead fcull, companions bones,

this's all our comfort, ifwe needs muft die,

we have a Grave prepared wherein to lie.

Oreft. Now pale Ttfiphone,O for thy Snakes /

O that renowned fpirit, that more than man,
whom all the Trojan hoft could not o'rwhelm,

murdredlBut what brave warrier wore a crown,

by guilding a dire fword in his dear blood >

Hettor^ nor Priam
,
no, nor Mars himfelf,

onely his Wife was his Be 11ona now.

O miferable valour, to fcape foes,

and come for to be mardred of his friends !

O (hameful conqueft ! O moft coward Fate

!

that a weak Woman was competitor

in Agamemmns death : had it been any, yet

it ftiould have been a Goddefs at the leaft •

and yet flie's but a Queen, a mortal Woman.
Were (he a Goddefs,! would make her mortal

Dull coward that I am, and worfe than all,

after fo many wrongs, yet unreveng'd :

their Palace now (hould fire o'r their heads,

and the huge beams dafh out their guilty brainsr*

The roof, fliould fall on me, fo't fell on them.

Begin revenge, and now perform an aft,

may give a theam to all pofterity,

ever to talk of, fraught fo fuH of horrour :

fagyfthem and my Mother, may wifh their'sy

yet none was ever greater : yes
4
my deed.

Revenge is loft, uniefs we do exceed

.

Pyi. But a bad mother, friend,thou fhouldft not hurt
s

the Law ofNature doth forbid fuch thoughts.

Ore
ft. Nor Gods, nor Nature, iha!l keep me in awe

:

JvAxy towards my mother, by heavens Parliament,

i \vho is moft guilty, is moft innocent.

fan. Shall I thus bv fome Magick Avtv-my fony

5
p" take
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take both their pifturesin pure virgin wax ?

And wound the place where that the hurt Ihould ftand,

and fo wound them ? Oreft. Tufti, this is too little.

Can. Shall I breed them hate ? Oreft. Too little too.

fan. Shall I confume their children ? Oreft. All this

Hell and the Furies {hall ftand all amaz'd, (too |ttle

:

Aletto fhall conie there for to behold

new kinds ofmuhhers, which (he knew not yet

:

and Nature learn to violate her felf.

1*11 inftantly to th'Court, and what I do,

my (elf will fee done, yes, and aft it too.

Thanks great fanidi^ this black night being done,

Revenge now knows her game whereat to run.

Exeunt ownes*

A&us 4 Scena i.

* Enter in ftate, ^gyfthenf, Clytewneftra^Tynddrm^

Strophins, Elettra, Nutrix cum novo partu.

^o^-T^TEver but whcn a r°yal °ff- fpring comes

J>1 from a Kings loyns, can he be truly King.

Then doth he fit firm, rooted in his ftate,

then is he truly man, and then the gods

he knows do love him, which when Kings do want,

the curfe ofNature doth deny them fruit,

and brands their bed with loath'd fterility.

TjrJ. o£fjftheusfince the gods have blefs'd you fo^

have care their bleffings turn not to your wo.

Your joy, my" daughters joy, andmy joy too,

have care it be prelerv'd, and brought up wdl

:

And take heed, fon, of Jgamemnons blood,

Pierce not with envie the Eabes tender heart.

lAigyft. Tufh Father, now, not without gi\ flfpeak
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all brooks which from the Princely Ocean ran^

are quite dryM up, only EU&ra here,

our dear Elettra, whofe great weight of love

is in our balance equally fo poys'd,

that fhe (hall ever think her Father lives,

our heart (hall be fo parallel with hers.

El. Yes, great zsEgyftheMjNtft but our mothers will,

what flie thinks good of, I muft not think ill

:

Eefides, your love e'r fincemy fathers death,

as ifit came from his departing foul,

and forth-with had ravivM again in you^

hath held a profpe&ive for me, to fee

his care redoubled, though the obje&s chang'd :

And, for I loft a brother, ifyou pleafe,

that I may challenge inyour royal blood,

here do I tie with all affeftions bands,

my felfunto this Babe, which is as dear

unto my foul, as were Oreftes here.

C/yf.Daughter,your heart now with obedience ftrung,

makes a fweet mufick founding from your tongue.

Nurfe, Bring the Babe. Give it EUUra,
h

fo,

you daughter fhall have overfight of it. (Nurfe, no,

Nutr. O, fliall I partfrom'tth^n? cty* No good
Elettra with her care, you with your pains.

Nutr. Now by Lucina, had it gone away,
I (houldhave fit, and fob'd away my heart -

'Tis the fweeteft Babe that ever Nurfe did kifs.

zs£gjft. Look here good father, look my nobles here,

upon this Babe fcarce crept yet out ofearth,
for you (hall grow an Autumn of ripe years,

when time hath brought it to maturity.

Look on thy grandchild, TynAarut, ke^tis thine,

this came from thee, old-man-, fee how it fmiles

upon the Grandfire, as if wife Nature had
taught him his kindreds Names *fore he came forth,

f Tyid. I fee't ^£gjft^ & my ag'd blood grows warm,
P 2 as
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&s ifmy felfwere a new father made^

and all the bleffings I can render it,

{hall drop like golden {howers on the head

:

Me thinks it doth recal my Aiding age,

and makes fwift time retire back again

:

It doth unfold thofe wrincles in my face,

which griefand years had fixed as their fignes

upon my brow, and now it {hall be feen,

although my hairs are gray, my joyes are green.

Cljt. Long may our Father his opinion hold,

and you, our daughter, let not finifter thoughts

wrong your fufpicious minde, though this being young,

it makes our Lord, and me to fpeak our joyes •

yet our afteftion, and our natural love,

is not a whit to you diminifhed.

A Mother can be Mother unto many,

and as from one Root hid within the ground,

fprings many flowers, that lends fap to all
^

So from a Parents heart run veins of love,

which, though to many they without do flow,

yet from one heart, one Root, they all do grow.

Eltfl. I hope our gracious Mother cannot think

we do fufpeft her love- witnefs this charge,

which you have blefsM my arms and foul withal

;

and as your love committed it with care,

my care {hall ftill defend it with my love. (come,,

JEtjft* We thank our daughtervcome Lord Strophius,

grief ftill fits heavie on your fighing heart.

Be frolike,learn of us ^ in all the grace,

and pleafure our Court extends, you {hall have place.

Stroph. I thank my gracious Lord, time hath by this?

aimoft eate out the memory of our fon,

and fince the heavens let fall their dew on you,

and watred »Argos with fuch fpringing hopes^

J will not feem a ftock. uncapable

of fuch a general comfort
f
but revive

fry
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my buried thoughts, and for my Sovereign^ fake,

old Strofhins will a young mans perfon take.

<ts£gyft. We thank old Strophius, and ifhonour can

keep thee ftill young, our Princely hand is wide,

and freely (hall extend all Graces on thee,

and you all our Subje&s, which bear part

thus in our joy. And here I do proclaim,

and perfonally from my own Mouth pronounce,

fealing it with the Signet of my State,

A general immunity to all

Murders, Rapes, Treafons, Thefts, Conveyances,

which have been from the birth ofour dear Childe,.,

in all the Confines of our Empire done
^

nor (hall your licence date be quite expired,

till the flow year feven times runs out hiscour%

Our felfthus fpeak it . until then all's free.

Kings win their Subje&s by immunity.

Exeunt omnts.

Manent Strophius^ 0* EleBra.

Stroph. Elettra, you are happy in your charge.

Elettr. Yes, Uncle, and you happy in your favour,

Nur. Madam, Shall I ftay here until you come ?

Comes backs

Eletlr. Yes, Nurfe,fit down and fing,look to the Babe,

Til only with my Uncle change a word.

Nurfe Lullaby^ lullaby Baby^

fmgs. great Argos joy,

The Kin% ofGreece thoH art born to be
y

IndefpightofTroy.

Reft ever wait upon thy head^

Sleep clofe thine eyes,

The blejj ?d gaurd^ tend on thy bed>

Of Deities. n I

O y
how this brow will hefeem a Crow

fftity theft Iqc\s willjbine !
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Like the rafts of the Sun on the ground,

Thefe locks of thine.

The Nurfe ofheaven flillfend thee milk^
f

Maift thoufuck a Jgucen.

Thy drinks Jovcs Neftar#<W deaths offtIks

\

A God wayft thoufeem.

Cupidyfr on this Rofean che*k. %

On thefe ruble lips

May thy minde Hkf a Lamb be meel^ 9

In the vales ^ohich tripsy

Lullaby
<>
Lullaby £aby7 &c.

EleM. Yod never heard from my brother, Uncle,

nor from your fon ! they have been long away

!

Stroph. In troth, t(leafa, I am in defpair,

almoft ofever feeing them again •

Sure ifOreftes live, and ever hear,

unto what pafs ]&?yfthtu$ brings his ftate,

feated him in the throne, and's mothers bed,

and like to leave sArgos hereditary

to his Pofterity, it cannot e'r be born,

Oreftes fpirit will endure no fcorn.

EleB. Uncle, his long delayes make me furmife,

or he will never ceme, or come with prize •

He, ifnow come, he muft not (hew himfelf,

but live unknown, unnamM, or change his name.

S r. His name, EielT; *
y
yes, and's nature too,

which I do fear me he will hardly do.

Buc ifwe hear not from them now e're long,

I'll liften by fome mean* about the land,

to hear ofthem • mean time you to your charge,

officious duty muft our lives enlarge.

Elett. Come Nurfe. Exeunt,

Seen-
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Seen. i.

Enter Oreftesy and Piladefi

Oreft. O, here*s the Palace under whofe kind roof

My tender years were gently fettered

:

But now the fight on't feems to ftrike my foul,

when I but think it holds within the walls,

• the patrons of fuch luft, incarnate devils,

meer Pythonifts, that facinate the world.

*PyL Nay, but Oreftes, think now ofyour felf,

complain not ofyour wrongs, but feek to right them.

- We might have iVd i'th woods ftill to complain,

and to that purpofe we may turn again.

Whet up your former thoughts, and fpend not time,

to rave, but to revenge this odious ad.

We know they were their fhapes, and no Chymera's.

Oreft. O, Pylactes, know I thou art my friend ?

PyL I hope you think it. Oreft I do, I dare fwear it,

fo I dare fwear it was <LdL£yftheus, and

the dumbe Witch, the—— O, what thing's enough
to be an attribute to term her by ?

The Clyremneftra, O, we faw her do't.

PyL 'Twas a black deed indeed, and paft all thought

Ored. O, Hell it felf has not the pattern to't

:

Some ftench, fome fogs, and vapours ftop their breath,

cxhald from out the dampifh wombe of Styx.

Did ever foul, difaftrous, fiendlike hands,

caft up fo huge a heap of hell-bred mifchief?

Were I to d ive to'th depth of Phelperon

or fetch young Ganimed from the arms of Jovey

to rend Proferfwa from Tim o's bed,

or take the vulture from off Titim heart,

and fet it on my Mothers, I would do't

Hi break ope doors, and na l 'em to their bed »

P 4 Hari^
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heark, revenge calls me, I come, I come.

Pyl. Nay, ftill outrageous friend, good now contain

your heady fury in wifdoms reyn

:

hearken to my advice. Oreft. I will,dear friend,

thou haft plaid mufick to my doleful foul
^

and when my heart was tympaniz'd with grief,

thou lav'dft out fome into thy heart from mine,

and kepft it fo from burfting • thou haft tide

with thy kind counfel, all thefe loofned firings,

they ihouldnot crack afunder with their weight.

Pyl. Then liften now, the beft plot I can think^

is this : We here will live a while unknown :

Oreftes, thy Profeffion fhall be Phyfick,

I as yojur friend ^company you at Court
^

carry it neatly, learn a few ftrange words,

palliate your woe a while, and coope up grief,

you may in time fo minifter to the King
^

Phyficks occafion fit revenge may bring.

Oreft. Rarely invented, Til fpeak Aphorifms,

fublim'd Purgations, Quinteffence diftiird,

each Dofe I give fhall make a heart to bleed,

and prove a true Phyfician fo indeed

.

Enter MyfancierJoaving o'r-heard ihtir talk.

Myf- 'Twas my good Genius guided me here now,
tohearConfpiracy j wherefore TU attach them.

Save you Gentlemen. Ore . Save you too, if you pleafe.

Pyl. Sir, 'twas fmall manners to interrupt our talk,

and give no warning ofyour being neer.

Myf. Warning ? you (hall have warning, yes, I know
I heard you both, and underftood your plot,

you'll tprn Phyfician, Sir, and give rare Clyfters,

fhall work like Stibium, to purge our hearts :

You thought fo ad well truePhyficians parts.

Oreft. Therefore on thee our Medicine firft fhall work.

Stabs him.
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Myf. Help, murder. Orefi. Nay Parafite, Til gag you,

you (hall not fawn again, or wag your tayl,

when the King nods. Mjf. O help me, I am flain.

Pyl. Stop his breath quickly, if but he be dead,

we may efcape the danger of the treafon.

Orefi. Nay he is filent O, but we are befei\

Scena 3.

Ente> a Lord and others at the out-cry.

Lor. Look out,me thought I heard one cry out murder,,

fome voice I am fure did difturbe the Court,

it was Mjfanders voice, me thought that cried,

Spies him dead.

and fee^ee's flain • one whom the Kings efteem

did rank among the beft there are the Murderers

:

Fellows, how durft you thus abufe the Court ?

Go, hafte to* th' King, tell him the men be here.

<j>jUA. Gentlemen, we as lovers to the Court,

came here as ftrangers, for to fee the King,

this man being coming out
}
too foon for us -

and for himfelf us'd us uncivilly
^

we have been Gentlemen, though pur Fortunes now
have put on Beggars weeds upon our backs

:

who anfwering in the fame fort he propos'd,

he ftruck us, and men cannot endure blows

;

fo thinking much to be ftruck again,

he grew fo hot, he drew and made a Stab •

at which enconnter both inclofing him

'twixt us, he took a wound worfe than we thought

to give, for we did think to have given none
^

But fince 'tis thus, we muft appeal to th* King.

Lor. Yes
}
and here comes his Majefty in perfon.

Scena
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Scena 4,

.Etfter v£gyftheHs, with 4 guard*

&gy. A Guard there on us, here is murder done.

What, is cJ^//W*r kil'djOur trufty fervant ?

Where are the vilians* >

Orefi.O hold good heart,hark,hark,he calls us villains.

JEgy. What is the matter ? Ipeak, how came he dead ?

They fliall die two deaths% that did caufe him one.

Orefi. O I am now undone ; he muft fit judge,

to condemne us, that (hould maflacre him*

Pyl. Nay, keep a temper, hold good friend a while?

Lord. My gracious fovereign, thefe two be the men,

which have confefs'd the deed :

Myft. Are you the men which thus abused our ftate?

Was't one or both ? if both, you both (hall die
^

ifone, that one : w're juft in our Decree.

Seen. 5.

Safer Ctyt. Tjnd. Strophius, Eletfra.

What, is my Queen come here, to hear the Caufe ?

We'll thenafcend, and judge them inftantly.

ns4fcends the Throne.

Or. O crack my ey-ftrings, let thefe balls drop out,

or the quick fights like darts fly to their fouls,

and pierce their entrails • he King, my mother Queen 1

The Brifei* and bshilles^ that in my dream.

We come to be condemned amongft our friends.

I will fpeak to them, Elettras there,

And Storphiat
^
your old Father, Pj lades.

Py/. Shew thy felfvalorous,o*recome thy (elf:
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If wcbc known, we furely are condemned.

J&gjfl. Father, Lord Strcphiusfit and hear the caufe.

Cljt. Why,my Lord,what is
J
t makes the bufinefs thus ?

fiLgyft. My Queen {hall ftraitway know • Bring them
Although it is not fallen out of our minde, ( away,

ofa free ad ofpardon of all faults

commited in the date offuch a time,

our hand ofmercy muft not be fo foft,

to cover o're with gentle lenity,

fuch ulcerous fores as thefe there is no place

for mercy left •, murder muft not finde grace :

Therefore our doom is paft, one needs muft die,

blood ftill for blood unto the gods will cry. ( ftands

.

Oreft. Then, if thy doom be fpent, great King here

the man that did it, (hewing his guilty hands.

Pjlad. O hold thy doom a while ., it was not he,

His fcrious ftudies in the learned Arts,

hearing acute Philofophers difpute

'twixt life and death, and of a future ftate

would fain hafte to it • but the man was I :

beleeve not him, 'twas his defire to die.

Oreft. No King/tis he which in his defperate thoughts,

would loofe the bands betwixt his foul and him
^

ones felf againft ones felf is witnefs ftore,

my felf confefTcs, what wouldft thou have more ?

Pyl. Believe him not, upon my knees I vow,

Kneels*

thefe hands are only branded with the guilt,

and for ones blood, let not two lives be fpilt.

Oreft. And on my knees I the like Oath do take,

1 gave the ftab, my Dagger's bloody yet.

Pyl. That was my Daggering, he tcok't from me.

Or. He do's me wrong, by i , 'twas ever mine.

JEgyft.Thls doth amaze us, I ne'reyet faw two
turn Rhetoricians fo to plead for death.

Would not the pardon of this odious fad,

Like
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like a foul ftench, or an unwholfom air,

fend aninfedious vapour through the Land,

and choak up Juftice . this fidelity

fliould for this one time fet two murderers free.

Cly. Now good my love,methinks I pity them,

and prethee for my fake (I know them not)

abate thy edge ofJuftice for this once.

Orefl.O what (he fpoke! to damne it had been better.

&£jfl- MY ^ove
3 l^ou knowft I never look too ftern

upon a fault that could ask lenity.

But this is fo tranfcendent, and fo great,

it muft noj be flipt with impunity.

To do aiieynous murder, and i'th'Court,

i'th place ofJuftice,where the King might hear,

upon a chiefattendant ofthe Kings

!

Murder it felf is paft all expiation,

the greateft crime that Nature doth abhor

:

not being, is abominable to her •

a^d when we be, make others not to be,
y
tis worfe than beftial : and we did not fo,

when only we by natures ayd did live

a Heterogenous kind, as femibeafts,

when reafon challenged fcarce a part in us •

but now doth manhood and civility

ftand at the Bar of Juftice , and there plead
f

how much they'r wronged, and how much dcfac't

when man doth dye his hands in blood of man.

Judgement it felf would fcarce a Law enad
againft the murderer

,
thinking it a fad

that man 'gainft man would never dare commit,

fince the worft things of nature do not it.

Ore ft. O how his words now rail againft a fin,

which beat upon his Confcious thoughts within !

His tongue fpeaks fair, his inparts, look on them,

and they like Jury-men himfelfcondemne : jifide.

Pyl. But O great King, if juftice muft have right,

tel
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let me ftand only guilty in thy fight.

Oreft. No, 'tis? not,King, 'twas I that did the deed,

and for my a&ion, let no other bleed.

JEgyft. In troth this makes my Doom it cannot fall 1

Will none ofyou confefs ? Strophifts weeps*

Oreft. Yes, I confefs. Pjlad. No King, 'tis I confefs.

ss£gyft. How now Lord Strophias,what affefts you fo,

that makes your tears bewrayers offome pafiion ?

Strcph. My gracious Sovereign, this ftrange fpe&acle

renews the Memory ofmy once great lofs,

and my dear Queens, we once were bleft with two,

which fo had linkM themfelves in bands oflove>

as thefe men now do feem to me they have.

One ftream of love did in two hearts fo glide,

one with the other liv'd, with th'other di'd.

And would my Queen be my competitor,

for our Sons fake my fuits ihould joyn with her,

fince Juftice craves but one, and both will go,

even fave them both, and right wrong'd Juftice fo.

Clyt\ 1, good my love, let Juftice come and look,

if fhecanhnde in all her Statute Book,

two men for the fame crime (hould rightly die
^

fhe will not fay fo, Juftice cannot lie.

And fince they both will 'die, let ones love fave

the others life, and fo both life fliajl have, (mov'd.

*s££j(l. In troth my Queen, and my old Lord have

Well, fince your loves are both fo ftrongly tyed,

and friendfhip like an old acquaintance fends

to her friend Juftice that (he fhould be milde,

and looks with eyes of Mercy on your fault,

confidering our immunity proclaimed,

and fuch Petitioners as you both have got,

Death in our Sentence, now (hall have no part

.

. whilft who {hould have done worft, confefiion ftrives,

too much confeffion thusfaves two mens lives

:

But now we muft demand, what you made here ?

what
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What bufinefs or condition you profefs ?

Pyiad. Great King, our duty owes to thee our lives,

and were we men that ftriv'd to fet a cloud

before thefe gifts , Art hath inftruded us,

or we have purchac't at a moft dear rate*

ofcoft and labour
^
yet thy clemency

commands us to lay open all to thee :

yet for my felf I rather count my ftate

bleft. that I lighted on this honeft man

;

whofe accurate and watchful indagation,

hath taught him for to heal the wounds ofNature*
by his exceeding skill in wholfom herbs •

one, that when I did think my thred of life

had been quite cut, did tie it up again,

and make it laft : recalled my youthful dayes,

and made me JEfon-like, become thus young

;

for which great praftife I did owe my life,

and thence proceeded our late pious ftrife.

jE^. Nay then Fm glad our mercy did extend

on men whom fuch rare vertues do commend
;

our love {hall then grow greater, & our Court

fhall entertain you, and't may chance we will,

my Queen and I, make tryal ofyour skill.

Oreji. My gracious Sovereign, words mutt not have

to pafs and to out-flye the bounds of truth, (wings,

only to win the EUxar ofopinion

;

but for my friend, I here profefs fo much,

and for my life do ftand fo deeply bound,

that all my Art can ne're make recompence.

Pleafe but your Graces felf, and your dear Queen,

appoint the fecrets of the fafeft room,

to let me (hew my felfto none but you *

though Nature dried up with too much time,

deny to fpring in fruit from forth your loins,

&v any other ftrange impediment •,

our Art preferves from fkknefs ruining.
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And 'twill be Weft to (hew it to a King.

JEgyft. Ha, prcthee let me fpeak with thee apart S
Thou ftri k'ft on tunes now, make me glad to hear,

*
j

we will commit our fecrefie to thee.

Can'ft water barren Wombs with fuch a dew,

fball make ""em flourifli and wax green with fruit ?

Although we cannot altogether blame,

that Nature hath been too unkind to us

;

yet we would plant each corner of our Realm
with fpringing Branches ofour Royal felf,

to compafs in our felves, and we ftand in the midft.

Kings in their Children do great bleffing finde,

and great men love to Propagate their kinde.

Or eft. Great Sovereign, boafting words lhall ne're out-

the things I will perform, I fpeak not fame, (weigh

but what I have faid, I will do the fame.

JSLgyft. We like thy temper well, and we will truft
5

therefore this night we will appoint it fo,

thou (halt be guided to our iecretft room,

and there (halt ufe thy skill ^ which if it take,

our love lhall honour thee for Phyficks fake.

Exeunt &gyft. Cljt. Tynd.

Orefi. Good heavens I thank you, your effedual power
hath (hewed your juftice in this bleffed hour.

Now is occafion put thus murder layes

the trap wherein it felf, it felfbetrayes.

SPy/. Old Lord, a word with you. Oreft. and with you
(Lady,

They take Stroph. and HUB. baci{.

Pjl. Had not you once a Son lovM the young prince ?

Stop. Yes Sir, but Fates envied my happinefs,

and holds both Prince and Son away too Jong.

Oreft. And had not you a brother (Lady) once ?

When heard you of him laft ? He went to travel.

elett. In truth I had, but I can hear no news.

Thej difcovtr thewfelvts.

Stro.
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Stro. O feel my fon ! Welcome my deareft boy .

Sle

&

. Our brother, our tMfkti T-$ come home.

Strofh. Tis they indeed { O how my blood revives!

Let me embrace them • O ye'r welcome home,

now is the Autumne ofour forrow done.

gleft. Whatfilent place hath fmothered youfo long;

Of what great Powers have you counfel ta'ne,

concerning the great Plot you had in hand ?

Orefi. Uncle, and Sifter, we muft not ftand now

embracing much, and bidding welcome home ^

you fee before I come, how things do ftand :

My bufinefs haftens • and my friend, and 1,

have yet a greater Projeft to perform i

Only EltdrAyVtt muft have your ayde,

to help us with their Child, for now's the time,

when bleft occafion ftrives to help revenge.

'Ele#. Why Brother, is the Child in any fault ?

that was unborn when that our Father died

:

AndVisaluftyboy : O hurt not that.

Orefi. Tufti, I muft have it, it {hall have no hurt,

worfe than my Father : BUS. Shaft: not, indeed.

Orefi. Believe me, no worfe hurt • but let's be gone.

Vte be a tripode Paracelfian*
Exeunt*

Seen. 6b

Enter a Chamberlain, and a Boy to fwzc?

the Room.

Cham. Boy, fweep the room,fet each thing in his place*

the King and Queen take Phytick here to night.

Soy. Sir, and you'll help me/i am ready here
J 9

They fet a Tabie*

Clum. Fetch them two Chairs. Boy. Yes, Sir.

What Carpet mean you (hall be fpread a'th boord^
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1

Chaw. That offed velvet, fet the filver cups,

there may be ufe ofthem to take the potion :

Sets two btftoltu

So, now all's well, the room is well prepared.

Enter Oreftes\ lik? a Doflor of Phyfic^

Oreft1$ this the room,friend,where the King muft be?

C%*w.Yes,this is the room Sir, 'tis the privat'ft, this,

Oreft. You muft avoyd it then,and tell his Grace,

that I ftay here provided 'gainft he come.

Cham. His Grace (hall know it. Exit]

Scena. 7,

Enter Pj lades , with a little toy in's hand*.

Pjl. I faith Oreftes, prethee fpare the child,

it hath no fault,but 'tis too like thy mother.

Oreft. Like my mother,O moft execrable

!

hadft ranked the confus'd chaos of ail fins,

thou couldft not have found out a fault more blacky

more {linking, more infe&ious to vmy heart.

Art like my mother, O tranfcendent crime !

Child, Some fay Tm eyd like her, but in the face

I do refemble moft the King my father*

FjL Poor babe.

Oreft. The King thy father ! yes, too like them both,

Child. Elettrahys^Ym fomewhat lite Oreftes,

her brother that is dead.

Ore
ft. How, like Oreftes I when didft fee him child ?

Child. Indeed I never faw him, but I love him.

PjL Alas, dear friend, fee the pretty knave.

Ore. Would thou wert not my mothers,! could weep;
but fee,O fee now my rdenting hearty

muft now grow flinty, fee fay father, fee,

now to (hew pity were impiety.
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Enter Agammnons ghofi y faffing o're thefijgt
all bounded*

Ghoft.Why flaggs revenge? fee thy now yeelding foul,

made me burft ope my ftrong jaw'd fepulcher,

and rip the feare-cloth from my wounded breaft,

O can a child Imile blanke the memory
of all thefe horrid wounds, that make me groan,

in the darke caverns ofthe uncoucht earth ?

from whence I come for to infed thy foul

with ayre ofvengeance, may make Acheron,

yea,and ourfelves, a^ the performance quake.

Fruit ofour loynes, firft vigor of our youth,

look on thefe wounds, as on the Gorgws head,

and turn thy heart to ftone : hovering revenge

is falne into thy hands, O grafp her clofe

by her fnake knotted front, and make her do

things may incite a horror to her felf.

Forget all mother, in that difloyal witch,

whofe damned heate raging in ftrumpets blood,

fo foon did condefcend to nmrther me.

By all the rights of Father I conjure thee :

hy !

A$.e$d:

,
Atrem

y
he whofe revengeful foul \

is ecchoM through the world fuperlative

do thou make Ntmefis as great a feaft,

and be enthfoniz'd in her tiery chaire,

in her triumphant chariot ever ride,

in which, Beares hurry her from the womb of hell,

and bear this Title as thy deferved hire,

the brave revenger of thy murdred fire.

Think on me, and revenge. Exit.

Orefl. Stay, ftay, and fee't,

ftay Sprite, thou ftrik'ft no terror to my foul

:

For unamaz'd I now would dare out-look

ranks of Mednfrfs, and tfaeg^im afpeft

of the moft frowning objed hell affords.

Think on me and revenge ! yes,thofe two words
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fliall ferve as burthen unto all my ads,

I will revenge, and then I'll think on thee ;

Til think on thee^ and then again revenge,

and ftab, and wound, and ftill Til think on thee i

I have a dropfie now to fuck up fumes,

and drink the reaking ftreams of vengeance fome i

Great ^A^amemnons Ghoft
5
1 will bedew

thy hearfe with blood in ftead ofbrinifh tears
5

and build a pile up of their murdered trunks,

to burn thy marrow-leffe confumed bones.

Arrows offorked lightening never flew

more fwiftly from the awful arms oi
<

fovei

then Nemefis black Scorpions from me.

py/Twas a ftrange fight.Or^.I,didft thou fce't friend?

all ofthofe wounds will I ftick in his breft.

TjL Alas, one will be enough for him ?

Oreft. \i but (he ftiall have more. Awhile go by :

Py lades takes the child afide4

Were all the world their lives, the world fhould die.

Now Tragedy fetch out thy erimfon robes,

and buckle fure thy purple buskins on,,

fteep't ten grains deeper in their fcarlet die

;

this night jfhall give me now a deep earoufe,

oiCljtemneftras and <ty£^yf}heus blood,
*

and Cerberus himfelf ftand by to pledge me,

whilelt to hells fire 1 (ball facrifice

three Hecatombs ; it doth the furies good,

when e'r we wet their Altars with fuch blood.

And now ye fiends ofhell,each take a place,

as 'twere fpe&ators at a firft dayes play
^

raife all the hellifh winds to expel nature:

Great GoddefTe give me leave now to forget

all ftrains ofduty • all obedient thoughts

die in me quite : a mothers memory^

pious affe&ions take no hold on me.

Beallmyfenfes circled in with fields.

mi
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and let Erynnis hold her flaming brand

to guide my murderous fword for all lights etfe,

vaniftifrom out this Center, be this room fraught

fo full of mifchief, may make theFabrick crack,

and let no time now come into my thought^

but that dire night wherein my father dy'd.

Til only be a Do&or now in word,

each potion that I give (hall be my fword.

Butlmuft change.

Scena. 8*

Enter *s£gyftheus and Cljtemntftrajn their nigk -robes,

&£gyff'9 O Do&or, you are bufie for our coming.

Oreft. My gracious Lord, I had no caufe to fail.

Orefles looking m the cups.

Clyt. Nay, but is this fit time for phyfick, Do&or ?

Oreft. Firft, Madam, for the phyfick that I give,

nowthediaftal fabrickofyour pulfc,

fliews all your pallions moft hyfterical.

Pleafeth your Grace fit down? ortat each end o'th table.

*s£gyft. Yes, muft we fit ? fit there my Que£n.

Oreft. Yes, now is «5W# governour of nature,

in free conjun&ion with the planet Venus :

And juft at this time Jupiter begat

great Hercules ; Svl> Luna^ Mercury

\

in that Diameter, now favour propagation,

and now will my AlsxiphdrmMcn
ftir the Analeptick veines and arteries

:

If you out-live this night, you'll live to fee

a royal, ftrange, and Princely progeny.

tsEfjft. Think'ft thou fo,Doftor ?

Oreft. Think it, nay, Xknow't.

Hem.
C/yt, Surely he means to work rare Art upon us. *
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JEgy.Vny God thy phyfick take. Ore .Yes, it (ball take*

Hem.
Pjlades binds Chtemneftra, to tie chair O*

reftes Eg)^bet4s:
cPjlades brings in the child.

£iyr.Treafon,we are betraid.0r6\Nay,tis your privac'ft

View me wel mother,ha,do you know me yet ? (room.
Puts eff his goton*

Here,here's the drugs my Art hath thought upon

;

bepitileffe now Py ladies > be my friend.

Child. O help me father, elfe thefe men will kill me.

Egyft. O my boy,my boy. Oreft. O ye'r faft bound*

Yes, he is thine, thy face, thy eyes, thy heart,

and would I knew where Nature had couchd moft,

of thy damnd blood, 1 thus would let it out,

Stabs the child.

and thus't fliould fprit in thy moft loathed face.

Egy.O now the heavens rain»vengeance on our heads.

Child. O mother, mother, faveme
5
fave me father.

Oreft. HoldTy lades, be fteadfaft, for by

he wounds me, that perfwades me not to wound.

Clyt. O turn thy bloody weapon on my breft,,

'twas this womb that brought forth this babe and thee
s

If that be guilty, I have made it fo.

Rip up this place which hrft did bring thee forth,

"'tis I intreat thee, 'tis thy mother, (he

which gave thee houf-room here within this breft,

upon whofe dugs thy infant lips did hang.

Oreft. It was my father, he intreated you,

who many a time had dipt you in his arms,

who made you Queen of Greece,yes, it was he,

good Agamemnon, he did plead for life*

Egyjl. Bath not thy hands in a poor infants blood,

nor in thy mothers, I deferve to die

:

and yet remember how my doom fav'd thee,

how^eafily mercy did obtain her fuit.

Or*ft. Nay, but Egyfthezs, you can aggravate,

0^3 to

\
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to doe a haynous murther, and i'th Courts 1

Yth place ofJuftice, where the King might hear,

upon a chiefattendant of the Kings,

Murther it felf is paft all expiation,

a crime that nature moft of all abhors,

and look how manhood and civility,

ftandat the bar ofJuftice, and there plead,

how much they'r wrong'd, and how much defac^d,

when man doth dye his hands in blood ofman.

Now hearken King,ril ufe thy Rhecorick,

thou didft a haynous murther in the Court,

not which the King did hear, but which he felt •

when no petition could ( good man) prevaile,

therefore this dies, thisfirft fhall have his due,

Stabs it againe
9
that the blood

Jfins in his face,

this mifchief done, revenge (hall prompt anew.

e>4:£.0,the gods bluflh,and heaven looks pale at this,

a fathers face befmear'd with his childs blood !

Oreft. My haft deceives my will
•,
tufli,all this yet,

may be caird piety • you (hall taft too, mother.

Turns it to her.

Cty. O, why dos't banifli nature from his place?

Look on thy mothers tears, worfe then thofe groans,

and pangs fhe had, when fhe firft brought thee forth.

When of thy friends or parents thou haft wrong,

patience, not fury doth to thee belong.

Is this the bleffing that thy knee fhould ask ?

Repay*ft thou thus my kifles and my tears,

which flow'd from me to thee in tender years ?

Or eft. O why did you fo banifh woman-hood,

when you and this damn'd villain, bafe adulterer,

made in my fathers fide fo many wounds,

and brought a brave old King into this ftatc ?

See here's his bones, my pocket can contain

*PhIU bonesfrom his poefct.
' great

www.libtool.com.cn



The Tragedy of Orejles. 247
great Agamemnon ; and repayd you thus

his kind embraces > all his loving ligns ?

<*y£gyftkemj you are thirfty, you lhall drink,

Fills tVpo cups with the chilis

I?hod : gives it them

yes^ you {hall clear your throat, by you fhall.

*y£gj- O mifchiefabove mifchief ! what Henhchas
bred on a ftony rock, could e'r endure

to fee a fathers thirft quench'd with fuch blood ?

Haft thou no meafure, hath revenge no end ?

Ore.Who firft doth mifchief,may keep mean i'th deed,

but who revengeth, muft all mean exceed.

Nay mother wee'l not bar you ofyour draught.

Gives one cup to her.

Clyt. O Nature,fee here all thy law infdng'd,

a mothers prayers prevail not with her fon.

Oreft. Pray with Thyeftes, it (hall never move me;
But firft ^£gjfthew 9 Do thouhafte revenge.

Stah him.

s.s£gyft. O, I am wounded, O when doft thou end ?

Oreft. Nay, I have (carce begun. Now mother, you,

Sabs her

So now, Til ftand and look, and on bell call,

nay
,
my revenge muft not be ufual

:

One more for thee eAZojftheus • only let out

the blood you drank before. <^£^// .0,my heart feels it,

Oreft. Now mother yon, and your love the fame.

Clyt. O kill me quickly, time prolongs my wo,
and fince I muft die, let me quicklv goe.

Oreft. You know your fentence • La him fed he die ,

who ftrait threats death, knows not to tyrannize*

o££jr.This brings ten deaths. Or Would twould an too
one death's too little to revenge a King. (bring

Hence, hence, adulterous foul to Tmtalus,
and let hell know who 'was fent chee dririh tt : he di ,

Now, mother,you fhall follow : but he fa it,

Q^4 left
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left that like Lovers you go hand in hand.

C/jf. Why fon, whole death is it thou doft revenge ?

thy fathers ? but on whom ? upon thy mother

!

On her which brought thee forth, which took moft care,

to bring thee up, from whom thou tookft thy fclf?

thou'rt fare thou arc mine, but doft not know,

who 'twas begate thee. Oreft. Wil't Baftardize me ?

Yes, mother, yes, I know I was his ion

:

Alas / why, what are you? a fenfelefle peice

ofrotten earth can do as much to corn,

you to me, bear it, and bring it forth-

but Agamemnon, he that feed did fow,
\

and only unto him my felfI ow

:

and for him thou (halt die. Clyt. O, I confeffe,

my confeience tells me, I deferve no leffe

:

and thus thy mother from thee doth depart,

leaving vexation to torment thy heart.

She die:l

Oreff. Now friend,I fee my father live again,

snd in his royal ftate at Argot Court

;

This is the night in which he firft came home
,

O bleffed powers of hell, divine Ca»idta,

Now am I fatisfied, now hath revenge perfe&ioti •

and nothing grieves me, but that Tyndarm,

my mothers father, did not fee her die.

He in and tell him, my thoughts muft reveale

{hofe ads I do : this night who would conceale ?

Now foul triumph, whift that my deed (hall ftiine,

Teh face o th Court, and all the world know't mine
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A<5his 5. Scena 1*

Enter Onftes in his gown : Tyndurus
%

Strophius
t
E~

Uttra^ Pjlades
$
two Lords,

Ore.MyLord,your daughters potion works moft rarely-

the King's afleep, Cod Wefle his Majcfty.

O, do not wake him, faith 'tis pity, la.

Tynd. What do I lee ? ha, blood, the little child

dead ! my daughter bleed ? v£gyfiheus kill'd ?

Orefi. Your Lordftiipseyes do fail, 'tis but fpilt wine.

Tynd. Lay hands-e'^h villain, 'tis the Phyficians deed,

Orefi. Nay friends, hateds off
t
'tis no Phyfician now

:

T>ifcovers kimfelf*

See, fee, old Tyndarns y doft thou know me yet ?

Fetch me my Crown and robes, nay, 1*11 afcend

:

Is not ^/r^f/eldeftfon your King?

Tynd. What haft thou done, foul Viper,to eat out

thy mothers bowels ? what, was this thy deed?

Thy filence fayes 'twas thine. What Tanais^

Tygris or Rhenusy or what flowing fea,

ftiould wafli thee in the falc (JMeotis ftreame?

Or Tcthis at full cide o'rflow thy banks,

ftill would thefpots of murder ftick on them.

Orefi. Why Grandfire,I go not about to wafli,

by 'twas all the fruit 1 thought to win,

to think all mifchiefhere could be no fin.

Tynd. See, fee, thy mother, look upon her now,
'

on her, whofe eyes thou haft for ever clos'd,

which eyes have often wakned at thy cry,

and hu(h'd thee with a lullaby to fleep ;

See, fee, thefe hands, which oft with fo much care,

wrapt gently up thy unfet tender limbs.
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See, fee, this face, wont at thy fignes tofmile,

when nature gave not leave unto thy tongue

to utter thy childs meaning.

Ore
ft. See,feethefe bones, thefe nafty rotten bones,

which had fo often locked his hands in hers •

here ftood the tongue, which oft had call'dher fweet,

dear Clytemneftra^ and then ftopt his fpeech,

and told his love in a more ipeaking figne.

Here ftood thofe eyes, which fed upon her face,

and made her ofthy daughter, a great Queen^

and (he made him a difti for loathed worms.

Tjnd. Suppofe fhe did, there was but one yet dead,

and with ones death again fhould be repaid.

Oreft. No, Tynda^s^ had I defied but one,

I (hould have thought I had defired none.

Why, methinks, I (hould too IiavekiliM thee,

the number is too little yet of three.

Tjnd. Into what land, what country wilt thou fly ?

all earths, all lands, all countries will fly thee

:

the heavens will look with a more ch earful brow
on Cerberus.

Oreft. Why, let heaven look as
y
twill, tis my crown,

that I have donean aft (hall make heavenfrown.

Tynd. O, what earth loves fo mi^ch a guilty foul,

that it can bear thee > Ortft. Why^ Sir, this is mine,

and this (hall bear mc. *Am I not right heire ?

TynJ.Thou heir to kingdoms ! $ou a fubjeft rather,

to help to make a Players Tragedy.

O^.Why,that will make me fwell with greater pride,

to think my name fhall drop in lines of blood

,

from fome great Poets quili, who well (hall paint

how bravely I reveng'd my fathers death

;

that is the thing I wifhM, and 'tis my glory,

I (hall be matter for fo brave a ftory.

But where's my Crown ?

i j LwL No. murderer^ wet -J rather joyn with him,

this
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this old man here, to take away thy life,

then fuch a hSmicide (hall frame us laws,

who hath himfelfrac'd out the laws ofNature.

2. Lord. Yes, and wee'l fet here Argos crown on him,

who (hall enaft fome punifhmertf: for thee

;

which although none can equalize this deed,

yet what our griefs can think, all (hall be done,

and wee'l forget thou'rt Agamemnons fonne.

Ore.Why,think you on your worftj fcorn to crave :

I had three lives, you but my one (hail have.

7j«.Then fince vile wretch, thou haft committed that,

which while there is a world, throughout the world

will be pronounced for the moft horrid deed,

that ever came into the thought ofman •

a thing which all will talk of, none allow

:

I here difclaim that name ofGrand-father,

and I muft quite forget that in thy veynes,

my blood doth flow, but think it then let out,

when thou letft out my daughters. And fince you,

kind Lords,commit the ftate unto my years,

years too unfit, heavens know,to beare a ftate

:

My mind, methinks, contends for to decree

fomewhat, which to my felf I dare not tell.

Jnft conceived wrath, and my affedion ftrives,

hate forbids pity, pity forbids hate,

and exile is but barren punifhment

:

Yet let me banifh thee from out thefe eyes,

O never let thy fight offend me more,

all thy confederates,and all thy friends.

You, Pylades, which did fo fmoothlycloake,

the dam'nd profeffion he did undertake :

You, Stropkias. Strep. My Lord, I know not ought.

Yet fince one foot is now in Qharons boat,

if it pleafe you, fet tother too aflote.

Tytsd. Not fo, but I will banifh you the Court,
and you Eh ttra\ come, I muft forget

affe-
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affe&ion too towards you, you gave the child,

which you had charge of, to the murtherers fword.

EUtt. Why Grandfire, I herein no wrong do find

,

fince all thefe go, I would not ftay behind.

Tynd. Nay, hut no one lhall company the other,

hence thou Cocytus, ftream ofthis offence,

StrophiiuzsA Pylades, Eletha
9
hence.

Exeunt Strophius, Pylades, EleElra. I

Oreft. Why farwel Grandfire, fince thou bidft,I flie,!

and fcorn companions for my mifery.

ExitOreftes.

Tynd. Unto this puniflbment this one more I add,

that none (hall dareto give Oreftes food,

and this decree (hall (land ^ I fpeak with grief,

and here pronounce Oreftes no relief.

Hence with thefe corps- poor child,what hadft thou don?

thy Nurfes prayers, thatthere might fpring a rofe,

where e'r thou trod'ft could not keep back thy foes.

Some plague he hath^ but foch a matricide

{hould never die, although he ever dy'd.

Scena 2.

Enter EleUra and Strophitss.

EleEl. Thus never lefle alone, then when alone,

where to our felves we fweetly tell our woes.

Thou Uncle, chief companion to our griefs,

and foul partaker ofour miferies,

why do we live, when now 'tis come to paffe,

it is fcarce known that Agamemnon was?

He dies far eafier,who at firft doth drown,

then he wh :ch long doth fwim,and then finks down.

St> oph. Nay Neece, me thinks I now do fee the haven

where myagM foul muft leave this tolTed bark,

made weak with years and woes: yet 1 commend'
unto

www.libtool.com.cn



Tbe Tragedie ofOrefits. 253

unto my fon the heart of a true friend,

that's all the will 1 leave, and let him know
friendfhip fhouid ever be, but moft in woe.

And fo 1 leave thee Neece,I firft muft die,

to haft a period to this Tragedie.

Be dies.

EU&. O envious Fates could you not ufe me thus ?

it
have I not griefenough to burft my heart ?

e
Was my life's thread twifted and knit, fo ftrong

that the keen edg of all thefe miferies

fJi
can never cut it off? muft 1 bear more? M
*Tis all my fafety now not to be fafe.

Are there fo many wayes to rid ones life,

and can I hit on none ? They fay that death

is every where, and yet I find him not

:

nj Tufh, but I feek him not : why my own hand
might grafp him to me, if I did but ftrive.

Now hand help eafe my heart, and make a way
to let out grief, that hath fo long dwelt here

^

Stabs herfilf.
Now knife thou'ft done good fervice,there lie by,

heaven well decreed it, nothing life can give,

but every thing can make us not to live.

Sccna 5#

Enter Caftandra.

Now Priaws Ghoft, hafte, hafte I fay, to look,

with chearful eyes on the finifter book,

and there to Hecuba my mother (hew
the tragick ftory ofthy conquered foe*

And let Andromech* my fifter fee,

what Agamemnofis race is come to be.

Now Troy may gratifie that moft fad doom,
conquered by thofe that thus themfelves or'ecome.

Let
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let Greece fo flourifh ftill, let sArgos be

puft with the pride oftheir great vi&ory.

:? Let it bear Souldiers, fo wirfial it bear

Oreftes too ^ now mother, never fear

Argos makes me to laugh,which made thee weep^

the Trojans in the grave now fweetly fleep-

their forrow hath the end, now thefe begin

to overflow themfelves with mutual fin

:

And after all, Oreftes^ we may fee,

hath loft his reafon, mans fole propertie.

Scena 4.

Enter Oreftesfurens.

f Onft. By -you jfhall not, nay, I am decreed i

do, tear, tear me • yes, { havedeferv'dit.

Caff. O brave,O brave, he's mad as well as I

I'm glad my madnelfe hath got company.

Ore
ft.

Mother, why mother, .will you Jcill my father ?

Then Til kill you • tufh, I have don't already.

Much patience will grow fury in time:

follow you me, you, beaft, you damn'd ^gyfthzus.
Til hew thee piece by piece, look offmy mother.

Caff. I am (he, or one loves thee well.

Ore.Qxxt you witch,you witch. C*.Murderer,murderer.

Oreft. Doft whifper with the devils to torment me?
O how they lafh me with their fnaky whips

!

Why Megara^ Meg&ra, wilt not hold thy hand ?

Are you there too, Srynnis ? hey,all hell

!

my Grandfier Atrem he ftands fighting there,

but hee'llha'th better on't- keep Cerberus
%
keep,

keep the gates faft, or all hell breaks loofe.

Mother, I fee you . O you are a whore.

Did I kill you, witch, doft thou laugh, doft thou ?

C aff. Why this is fine, my very looks do whip him, $

Ores!. Could I but get the ftone from Syftphus,

I'de
"
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I'de dafli thy brains out • O, arc you there I faith,

Spies Strophixs and Eleftra dead.

a bed fo clofe with your adulterer ?

Til ftab your luftful fouls with your own knives.

Stabs them rpith Elett?a's tyife.

Cajf. O clap, clap,O rare beyond expedition :

hold good heart, do not burft with laughter.

Onft. Will you not wake, fleep, fleep then your laft.

Look how they fly i'th ayre. Caf.l fee them, fee them.

Oreft. Why Jove, doft mean to let them into heaven ?

O th'art come down, and gone to hell -

9

Pluto, fee P/uto,hze's afraid ofthem,

O fpare my fides, my fides, my fides, the blood !

O now you touch my ribs.

Ca(f. Hey, how he skips ! O excellent,whips himfelf I

0 fweet Cataftfophe, do's nonfee't but I ?

Clap, clap, again, would all Priams fons

and daughters were here now to help me laugh.

Oreft. Lafh on,la(h on. Camdia^n thou there?

why grandfire,would it were to do again:

nay Zgacus 1 leare no whipping pofts,

lavgh'ft thou, thou witch ? Til follow thee to hell.

Exeunt current es.

Seen* 5.

Enter Pjlades akw.

Pjl. Thus feeking others, I have loft my felf,

my friend and father banifht, and whilft I

wander to feek them for to eafe their woe,

1 here more grief proclaim'd agarnft my friend,

that none muft fuccor, none muft give him food,

and yetI'll feek him ; and flhould all the laws,

that tyranny fhould think upon, reftrain,

Tde draw my blood forth for to let hin> drink.
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But O what's here ? O I have found too foon,

one which I fought, my fathers wearied foul

Spies Strofhius dead.

in fighs hath now expired out it felf.

Now, O yefifters, your great task is don,

you ne're untwine what you have once begun*

Thus obvious to our Fates, t'our felves unkind,

we hafte to feek, that which too foon we find.

Alas, why do our fouls too greedy burn,
\

to haften thither whence we nere return ?

We run to't ofour felves, *sifdeath were flow
^

fhould he come tardy, we too foon fliould go.

For the firft day that gives us our firft breath,

doth make us a day nearer unto death.

All this huge world, which now on earth fo ftrive,

to morrow this time may not be alive

.

Great Troy is down, fince Agamemnon fell,

fince my dear father, which but now was well.

O art thou come dear friend, for thee J fought,

Enter Oreftes*

here's fome food yet, in fpight ofall the laws.

Or eft. Wilt bid me to dinner Pluto ? ha, with what ?

Give me no fnakesj, I go, I go,

up to cyth&rus top, I hate thy nieat.

Pyl. Heavens ! he's diftraded, now doth fury right,

when thus againft her felf, her felf doth fight.

*Tis I (man) here, 'tis Pyl^des, not Pluto.

Orefi. Ha, "Py lades, I, they have banifht him,

but grandfire look too't , Til tear out your maW,
Pyladiff Py lades I come.

JPjr.W.Why I am he, look friend.doft not know me>
Or.Ye?,yes thou wert with me when I kil'd my mother,

and fee, the Furies now would whip thee too.

Aletlo I look, look, here's %AUQj too.

O Chtemnefira, hay, how the Lion skips,

and Taurus he would tolle me on his horns.

Look
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Look on the Ram, fee the Beare roars at me, '

j

and Charon he would fling me into Stjx.

<Pylad.He fears the heavenly figns,nay then now time
hath brought true puniftiment on every crime.

Oreft. Dafti out the puppets brains, the little boy,

the baftard, my mothers baftard : fo blood fpin,

my mother kild my father, kild the King,

but (he got little by'tjiook on her breft,

it bleeds, it bleeds fo, fo *s£%yftheHs % fo.

Pylad. O what a ftrange diftempcr ftirs his brain I

Thou gentle Somnus
y
in whom care doth reft,

kind father ofcold death, and fon ofpeace,

which comes to Kings and poor men all alike
,

bind his difturbed brain, tie up his fenfe •

let him but live to die, now tis not long

before we both ftiall fing our funeral fong.

Oreft. Ha ! muft I fink ? can I not keep aloft?

What is the ftream fo ftrong > why then I'll dive,

Falls aJleep 0

and come to hell the fooner. Tylad. So gentle fleep,

thou gather' ft up his wandring brains again,

this is but halfdead, yet halfdead he lies,

but tis not long, before he wholly dyes. Mttfickyvithitil

Heark they play Mufick O thefe founds do harm,

enticingwo with their melodious charm.

Thefe pleafe not men in woe, thefe time do keep,

but miferies beft falling is to weep.

Our ftops are nought but fobs, our hearts we bring,

whereon we prick the fol-fa which we fing.

A fong within
,
together with the LMftfick

WJfyi Tveepjots zArgonant$%

Bewail the day

That firfl.to fatal Troy
Ton too\yoptr V?ry.
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fpeep Greece, weep Greece);

Two Kings,are dead,

Atgo$,thouArgos,now a grave

fyhere Kings arehuritd.

No heire^no heire is hft.

But one that's mad,

]
See Argos, htft not then

Caufe to be fed ?

i Sleep, fteep Wild brain
,

Reft rockethy fence %

Lfaeif thctif canft
To grieve for thy offence.

Weep, weepjm Argonauts } &c.

\ r
j

« d^j
'

fcrjjrf

Pj/.Peace Mufick,peace,our plaints have louder cries,,

a heart that's fad can never harmonize..

Grief cannot keep his time? all time's too long,,

fighs are beft fern-briefs to his doleful fong.

My ditties mournful, though thou Iweetly play,

thus do we all even blow our lives away,

Oreftes tyakes*

But doll thbu wakeTOreftes ? is reft fled?

fleep ne'r dwels long in a molefted head.

Ore
ft.

Hark, hark, the Furies entertain my mother,

Orpheus would fetch Enrldice from hell,

fee, he looks back, wouldft venture fo, thou fool ?

I*de fee my mother burnt before Ide goe,

«vhy fhouldft thou bring her ? (he would ftifle thee,,

ftifle thee in thy bed as my mother did.

Pjl. Still harping on thy mother ? Oreft. Harping,no,

1st Orpheus hzry : 0, J, fhe was, fhe was,

a very, very Harpie. TjL Thusmadnels playes,

and keeps a certain meafurein his words.

Oreft. 0 1 ffickt out my mothers deareft blood,

J did indeed, O fhe plagues me for't now,

0 1 muft goe lie down in Tjtm place^

Ixiom
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Ixion too, he Sir would fain refign.

I fcorn your petty plagues, I'll have a worfe,

O the vulture, the wheel^ the vulture.

PyLSee how his confcious thoughts,like fiends of hell*

do arm themfelves, and lafli his guilty foul

!

He fee's no vulture, nortto Scorpion ftrikes,

yet doth his conference whip his bloody heart •

he needs no witnelfes, he hath within

a thoufand thoughts which teftifie his fin.

No puniftimentfo ftrid, no deadly fmart,

as private guilt, that fmiteth on the heart.

Ore). I did, I do confeffe I did* I kiild them all,

ript up the womb that bear me • nay I did.

0 Tantalus thy plague- fome meat, fome meat

.

who pulkthofe apples hence? let them alone,

nay fink to the bottom, I will follow thee,

Lies down to drinkj

the rivers dry, my mother hath drunk all.

Pyl. Alas, come, go with me, we will find drink.

Oreft Is Pluto's buttry ope^ his drink's too hot,

1 doubt 'twill fcald me, but Til taft on't yet.

Th* Snmenides ftand to whip me as 1 go :

Nay I will paffe ypi?
?
I will out-flip them all.

Exit current}

Pyl See in his confeience lies hells punifhment,

our'own thoughts judges, none are innocent. Exit*

Seen. 6*

Enter tn>p Lords.

i.Lor. We that have here been born to fee this change,
may leave the Court, and tell our children tales,

Qfthe dier fall o£ Imchus great houfe
v

the young Prince mad,the Princefs kiUM her felf,

^ld S$r$fhim dead for grief, and murder heapt,
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20 S The Tragedy of Orefies.

corps upon corps, as ifthey ment t'invite,

all hell to iupper^ onfeme jovial night.

2. Lord. Nay but my Lord, *:his ts moft pityful

,

that the young Prince ftiould thus from door to door,

beg for his food, and yet none dare to give.

I faw him wandring yefterday alone,

flying from every Crow, or pratling Pie,

crying out mother, and as ifthere had

tormenting furies followed him with fraud

and truth, I thought to tell old Tyndarns^

to move his ruthful years to pity hirn:

and will you joyn petitioner with me,

we'll tell the cafe, 'tis good t* eale mifery.

i

.

Lord. My Lord I like your motion,and will joyn,

for Jgmmnons fake my honour'd Mailer,

Exiu

Scena 7.

Enter Orefles^Fjlades, with naked rapiers*

Oreft. My fury leaves me, now Ym at my laft,

and now me thinks thou truly art a friend:

now with undaunted fpirit prevent my grief,

and let thy rapier drink blood greedily,

as ifk lovM it 'caule it is thy friends,

now rid me ofmy woe, thy friendly vow
never did truly fliew it felf till now.

Pjl. Why then dear friend, Ithusereft this arm,

and will be ftrong to thee, as thou to me,

we'll look upon our deaths with better face

then others do on life • come Tyndii t*s, fee,

we fcorn to live when all our friends are dead,

nor (hall thy fury make bafe famine be

the executioner to my deareft friend,

whilft I can kill him^ therefore fpight of thee,

wee
5
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wee'll free our felves paft all calamity.

Oreft Yes Pj tides % we will beguile our time,

and make him fearch through every nook o'th world,

if he in all his race can ever fpie,

two that like us did live, like us did die

:

But we delay our death, now bravely come,

and the laft parting word fhall be, ftrike home.
They run at one another*

PyL O bravely ftrcok dear friend, yet once again.

Run again.

Oreft. Yes, at one thruft two friends muft not be flain.

O, how 1 love thefe wounds 1 heaven dropping (howers,

when the outrageous dog makes clouds ofdull

upon the thirfty earth, come not more fweet,

then the bleft ftreams of blood thy rapier raines.

Hence weapon • for my loyns now fcorn all props,

but my friends arms, O, bear good legs a while^

the weight ofmurder (its upon my foul,

and bends my ftsggering joynts unto the earth.

PyL Hafte, hafte, I faint, but O, yet let my ftrength

be Atlas to fuftain the falling world
j

Breathe, breathe fweet vapors of two tmfty hearts,

and let our breaths afcend to heaven before,

to make a room hard by the frozen pole,

where that our winged fouls fhall mount and fit,

more glorious then the Concubines offm^
wreath'd with a Crown ofrich enamel'd ftars,

leaving ail ages to deplore our death
j

that friendfhips abftrad perifhc with our breath.

Oreft. fly thou beft part of man, where Hecate

born on the fwarthy fhoulders ofthe Even,

fits in a grove of oakes, till gray ey'd morn
bids her to throw off nights black Canopie,

PyL Wil't die before me ? Stay, ftay, I come.

Orefh O grafp me then, our names like Gemini,

(hall make new ftars for to adorn the sky.

R 3 In
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Js thy breath gone ? Tyl O yes/tisalmoftpaft,

then both together, thus wee'l breath our laft.

Theyfall down dead, embracing each other.
\ t

Scena 8, \.

Enter in haft Tyndarus, Lords
y
With others.

Tjn. Went they this way?my Lords,you move me much,
^

could I find him now, 1 would feat him new,

in his right Kingdom, which doth weigh down me.

i . Lord. I fee my Lord, Orefies and his friend,

without your leave, have made themfelves an end.

Tjndt. Then now is Argos Court like to fome ftage,

when the fad plot fills it with murdered Trunks

and none are left alive but only one,

to ask the kind fpeftators fUudirer
all elfe have bid valete to the world,

the man referv'd for that, is Tyndartis^

who thus hath feen his childrens children? end,

his Grandchild,a bad fon, a mott deare friend-

the Scene mvft now be overflowM with grones,

each man fits downe to waifehis private mones.

one for the Queen doth weep, one for the King,

all tafte the bitter waters of this Spring :

the Nurfe bewails the child, that part fhe bcares,

all have their fubiefts to bedew with teares^

each one yet have but one • but all of me,

challenge a part in griefes fad fympathy.

Orefies, Clytemneftra I muft call,

thefe all for mine, thus mutt I weep for all ;

let none believe this deed, or ifthey doe,

let them believe this punilhment then too.
3
Tis vile to hate a Father, but fiich love,

as breeds a hate to'th Mother, worfe doth prove, .

Cur life confifts of ay re, our ftateof wind,
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all things we leave behind us which we find •

faving our faults • mtne(k Oreftes here,

who was his own tormentor, his own fear
^

Who flying all, yet could not fly himfelf,

but needs muft fhipwrack upon murders fhelf

:

and fo his breft made hard with mifery,

he grew himfelfto be his enemy.

Thus griefe and gladnefTe ftiil by turnes do come
5

but pleafureleaft while doth poffeffe theroome.

Long nights ofgriefmay laft, but lo, one day
offhining comfort flideth foon away.

He, whom all fear on earth, muft fear a fate,

for all our powers are fubordinate.

Three hours fpace thus well can reprefent,

vices contrivM and murders puniftiment.

A Monarchs life can in this little fpace,

ftiew all the pomp that all the time doth grace.

His rifings and his falls, and in one fpan

oftime can fhew the vanity ofman.
For none of us can fo command the powers,

that we may fay, to morrow fhall be ours r

Now fortunes wheele is turned, and time doth call,

tofolemnize this friendly funeral!.

No force fo great, no fo difafter wrong,
as can unknit the band which holdeth ftrong

united hearts : who fince they thus are dead,

one room,one tomb lhall hold them buried.

And as thefe friends joyn'd hands to beare their Fate

»

lb we defire you them to imitate.

Who fince they all are dead, we needs muft crave,

yourgentle hands to bring them to tfieir grave.
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