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P R E F A C E
To the Quarto Edition of this Play, 160g.

A never writer, to an ever reader. Newes,

\

Eternall reader, you have heere a new play, never ftal’d with
the ftage;, never clapper-claw’d with the palmes of the vulger, and
yet pafling full of the palme comicall ; for it is a birth of your
braine, that never under-tooke any thing commicall, vainely: and
were but the vaine names of commedies changde for the titles of
commodities, or of playes for pleas; you fhould fee all thofe grand
cenfors, that now ftile them fuch vanities, flock to them for the
maine grace of their gravities: efpecially this authors commedies,
that are fo fram’d to the life, that they ferve for the moft common
commentaries of all the a&tions ot our lives, thewing fuch a dex-
teritie and power of witte, that the moft difpleafed with playes, are
pleasd with his commedies. And all fuch dull and heavy witted
worldlings, as were never capable of the witte of a commedie,
comming by report of them to his reprefentations, have found that
witte there, that they never found in them-felves, and have parted
better-witted than they came: feeling an edge of witte fet upon
them, more then ever they dreamd they had braine to grind it on.
So much and fuch favored falt of witte is in his commedies, that
they feeme (for their height of pleafure) to be borne in that fea that
brought forth Venus. Amongft all there is none more witty than
this: and had I time I would comment upon it, though I know it
needs not, (for fo much as will make you think your tefterne well
beftowd) but for fo much worth, as even poore I know to be ftuft
in it. It deferves fuch a labour, as well as the beft commedy in
Terence or Plautus. And beleeve this, that when hee is gone,
and his commedies out of fale, you will fcramble for them, and fet
up 2 new Englith inquifition. Take this for 2 warning, and at
the peril of your pleafures lofle, and judgements, refufe not, nor
like this the lefle, for not being fullied with the fmoaky breath of
the multitude ; but thanke fortune for the fcape it hath made amongft
you. Since by the grand pofleflors wills I belicve you fhould have
prayd for them rather then beene prayd. And fo I leave all fuch
to bee prayd for (for the ftates of their wits healths) that wxll not

praife it. Vale.

PROLOGUE,
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6 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

.part, I'll not meddle nor make no further. He, that will
have a cake out of the wheat, muft tarry the grinding.
Tros. Have I not tarry’d ?

' Pan. Ay, the grinding; but you muft tarry the boulting,

. Troi. Have I not tarry’d ?

Pan. Ay, the boulting ; but you muft tarry the lea-
vening.

Troi. Still have I tarry’d.

Pan. Ay, to the leavening: but here’s yet in the word
—hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, the

heating of the oven, and the baking ; nay, you muft ﬁay'

the coolmg too, or you may chance to burn your lips.
Troi. Patience herfelf, what goddefs €’er the be,

Doth leffer ! blench at fufferance than I do.

At Priam’s royal table do I fit;

" And when fair Creffid comes into my thoughts,—

So, traitor '—when fhe comes !—When is fhe thence?
Pan. Well, fhe look’d yefter-night fairer than ever

faw her look ; or any woman elfe.
Troi. 1 was about to tell thee,—When my heart,

As wedged with a figh, would rive in twain;

Left Hetor or my father fhould perceive me,

I have (as when the fun doth light a ftorm)

Bury’d this figh in wrinkle of a {mile:

But forrow, that is couch’d in feeming gladnefs,

Is like that mirth, fate turns to fudden fadnefs.

Pan, An her hajr were not fomewhat darker than He.
len’s, (well, go to) there were no more comparifon be. .
tween the women,—But, for my part, the 1s my kinf-

woman ; I would not, as they term it, praife her,—But [

- would fomebody had heard her talk yefterday, as I did,

I will not difpraife your fifter Caffandra’s wit: but—e
Trei. O Pandarus! I tell thee, Pandarus,—

When I do tell thee, There my hopes lic drown’d,

V blench)—thrink,
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA:

and {o I'll tell her, the next time I fee her: for my part,
I’ll meddle nor make no more in the matter.
Troi. Pandarus,—
Pan. Not 1.
Troi., Sweet Pandarus,—
Pan, Pray you, fpeak no more to me; I will leave all
as I found it, and there an end. [Exit Pandaraus.
- [ Sound alarum.
Troi. Peace, you ungracious clamours! peace, rude
founds!
Fools on both fides! Helen muft needs be fair,
When with your blood you daily paint hcr thus.
I cannot fight upon this argument;
It is too ftarv’d a fubject for my {word.
But Pandarus—O gods, how do you plague me!
I cannot come to Creffid, but by Pandar;
And he’s as ° teachy to be woo’d to woo,
As fhe is ftubborn-chafte againft all fuit,
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne’s love,
‘What Creflid 1s, what Pandar, and what we?
Her bed is India; there fhe lies, a pearl:
Between ? our Ilium, and where fhe refides,
L et it be call’d the wild and wandering flood ;
- Ourfelf, the merchant ; and this failing Pandar,
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark.

[Alarum.]  Enter AEncas.

Zne. How now, prince Troilus? wherefore not afield ?
Troi. Becaufe not there; This woman’s anfwer forts,
For womanifh it is to be from thence.
‘What news, "Aneas, from the field to-day ?
Ene. That Paris is returned home, and hurt.

’ tea;b;]—;png:hy,_ peevith, P onr liam]——Priam’s palgc_c.T .
Tor,
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to TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

Cre. Good 3 And what of him?

Serv. They fay he 1s * a very -man per f,
And ftands alone.

Cre. So do all men; unlefs they are drunk, fick, or
have no legs. ' :

Serv. This man, lady, hath robb’d many beafts of their
* particular additions ; he is as valiant as the lion, churlith
as the bear, flow as the elephant: a man into whom na-
ture hath fo crowded humours, that his valour is * crufthed
into folly, his folly fauced with difcretion: there is no
man hath a virtue, that he hath not a-glimpfe of ; nor
any man an attaint, but he carries fome ftain of it: he is
melancholy without caufe, and merry againft * the hair :
He hath the joints of every thing ; but every thing fo out
of joint, that he is a gouty Briareus, many hands and no
ufe ; or purblinded Argus, all eyes and no fight.

Cre. But how fhould this man, that makes me {mile,
make Hector angry ? - _

Serv. They fay, he yefterday * cop’d Hefor in the
battle, and ftruck him down; the difdain and fhame
whereof hath ever fince kept Hettor. fafting and waking,

Enter Pandarus.

Cre. Who comes here ? .

Serv. Madam, your uncle Pandarus,
Cre. Heltor’s a gallant man.

Serv. As may be in the world, lady.
Pan. What’s that? what’s that?

* a veryman per fe,]—a very A per fe—an extraordinary perfonage.
t particular addition: ;]—dittinguifhing qualities,
% ¢ruyfbed)—confufed, mingled with, incorporated.

“ Crufb bim together” CympeLing, A& L S, 1. 1 Gems,
Y tke bair :]—the grain. Vol. 1. p. 206,
* ¢9p’d ]~—cncountered,

Cre,

)






x2 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA:

Cre. He is not Hettor.

Pan. Himfelf? no, he’s not himfelf.—"Would ’a were
himfelf ! Well, the gods are above; Time muft friend,
or end: Well, Troilus, well,—I would, my heart were
in her body!—No, Hettor is not a better man than
Troilus,

Cre. Excufe me.

Pan. He is elder,

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me.

Pan. The other’s not come to’t; you fhall tell me an-
other tale, when the other’s come to’t. He&or fhall not
have his wit this year.

Cre. He fhall not need it, if he have his own.

Pan. Nor his qualities.

Cre. No matter.

Pan. Nor his beauty. |

Cre. *Twould not become him, his own’s better.

Pan. You have no judgment, niece: Helen herfelf
fwore the other day, that Troilus, for a brown favour,
(for fo ’tis, I muft confefs}—Not brown neither.

Cre. No, but brown.

Pan. ’Faith, to fay truth, brown and not brown.

Cre. To fay the truth, true and not true.

Pan. She prais’d his complexion above Paris.

Cre. Why, Paris hath colaur enough.

Pan. So he has. .

Cre. Then, Troilus fhould have too much: if fhe
prais’d him above, his complexion is higher than his; he
having colour enough, and the other higher, 1s too flam.-
ing a praife for a good complexion. I had as lieve, He-
len’s golden tongue had commended Troilus for a copper
nofe. |

Pon. 1 {wear to you, I think, Helen lovcs him better
than Paris, ‘

] Cre,
L
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14 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA:

Cre. Alas, poor chin! many a wart is richer.
~ Pan. But, there was fuch laughing ;—Queen Hecuba
laugh’d, that her eyes ran o'er.

Cre. With mill-ftones:. .

' Pan. And Caffandra laugh’d.

Cre. But there was more températe fire under the pot
of her eyes ;—Did her eyes run o’r too ?

Pan. And Hellor laugh’d.

Cre. At what was all this laughing ?

Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen fpled on
Troilus’ chin.

Cre. An’t had been a green hair, I fhould have laugh’d
too.

Pan. Thcy laugh’d not fo much at the baxr, as at his
pretty anfwer. .

Cre. What was his anfwer ? |

Pan. Quoth the, Here's but one and fifty bairs on your
cbin, and one of them is white,

Cre. This is her queftion.

Pan. That’s true; make no queftion of that. Ore and
ﬁfq bairs, quoth he, and one white: That white bair is
my father, and all the reft are bis foms. Jupiter | quoth
the, wbich of thefe bairs is Paris, my bufband ? The forked
one, quoth he; pluck it out, and give it bim. But, there
was fuch laughmg' and Helen fo blufh’d, and Paris fo
chaf’d, and all the reft fo laugh’d, that it pafs’d.

Cre. So let it now; for it has been a great while go-
ing by

Pan. Well, coufin, I told you a thing yefterday ; think
on’t.

Cre. So I do.

Pan. I’ll be fworn, °tis true; he will weep you, an
’twere a man born in April. [Sound a retreat.

Cre. And ‘I’ll fpring up in his tears, an ’twere a nettle
againft May,
: Pan.






16 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA!

you, what hacks are on his helmet! look you yonder,

do you fee ? look you there! There’s no jefting : laying

on; take’t off who will, as they fay: there be hacks!
Cre. Be thofe with fwords?

Paris paffes over.

Pan. Swords? any thing, he cares not: an the devil
come to him, it’s all one: By god’s lid, it does one’s
heart good :—Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Paris :
look ye yonder, niece; Is’t not a gallant man too, is’t
not ?— Why, this is brave now.——Who faid, he came
home hurt to-day ? he’s not hurt: why, this will do He-
len’s heart good now. Ha! *would I could fee Troilus
now !—you fhall fee Troilus anon.

Cre. Who's that?

Helenus paffes over.

Pan. That’s Helenus,—I marvel, where Troilus is ;=
That’s Helenus ;—1I think he went not forth to-day ;—
That’s Helenus.

Cre. Can Helenus fight, unclc-"

Pan. Helenus? no;—yes, he’ll fight indifferent well :
—] marvel, where Troilus is!—Hark ; do you not hear
the people cry, Troilus? Helenus is a prieft,

Cre. What fneaking fellow comes yonder ?

Troilus paffes over.

Pan. Where? yonder ? that’s Deiphobus: *Tis Troi-
lus! there’s a man, niece l—Hem !—Brave Troilus!
the prince of chivalry!

Cre. Peace, for fhame, peace!

Pan. Mark him; note him ;—O brave Troilus '—look
well upon him, niece ; look you, how his fword is bloady’d,
and his helm more hack’d than He®or’s; And how he
looks, and how he goes!—O admirable youth! he neer

‘ | faw






18 TROILUS AND CRESS'IDA.’

mine honefty ; my mafk, to defend my beauty; and you,
to defend all thefe : and at all thefe wards I lie, at a thou-
fand watches.

Pan. Say one of your watches. |

Cre. Nidy, I'll watch you for that; and that’s one of
the chiefeft of them too; if I cannot ward what I would
not have hit, I can watch you for telling how I took the
blow; unlefs it fwell paft hiding, and then it is pa&
watching.

Pan. You are {fuch another!

Enter Troiles® Boy.

Boy. Sir, my lord would inftantly fpeak with you.
Pan. Where?
Boy. At your own houfe; there he unarms him.
Pan. Good boy, tell him I come [Exst Boy]: I doubt
he be hurt.—Fare ye well, good niece.
Cre. Adieu, uncle.
Pan. I’ll be with you, niece, by and by.
~ Cre. To bring, uncle, |
Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus.
- Cre. By the fame token—you are a bawd.———
[ Exit Pandarus.
Words, vews, gifts, tears, and love’s full facrifice,
He offers in another’s enterprize :
But more in Troilus thoufand fold I fee
Than in the glafs of Pandar’s praife may be ;
Yet hold I off. Women are angels, wooing ;
‘Things won are done, joy’s foul lies in the doing :
That fhe belov’d knows nought, that knows not this,mr
Men prize the thing ungain’d more than it is:
! That fhe was never yet, that ever knew

Love got fo fweet, as when defire did fue :

L4

3 That fp#]==That woman,
| Therefore






20 - TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.:

. To find perfiftive conftancy in men ?
‘The finenefs of which metal is not found
‘In fortune’s love : for then, the bold and coward,
The wife and fool, the artift and unread,
The hard and foft, feem all affin’d and kin:
But, in the wind and tempeft of her frown,
Diftin¢tion, with a broad and powerful fan,
Puffing at all, winnows the light away ;
And what hath mafs, or matter, by itfelf
Lies, rich in virtue, and unmingled.
Nef2. With " due obfervance of thy godlike feat,
Great Agamemnon, Neftor fhall apply
Thy lateft words. In the ° reproof of chance
Lies the true proof of men: The fea being fmooth,
How many fhallow bauble boats dare fail
Upon her patient breaft, making their way
With thofe of nobler bulk ! |
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage
The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behold
The ftrong-ribb’d bark through liquid mountains cut,
Bounding between ? the two moift elements,
Like Perfeus’ horfe: Where’s then the faucy boat;
Whofe weak untimber’d fides but even now
Co-rival'd greatnefs ? either to harbour fled,
Or made a toaft for Neptune. Even fo.
Doth valour’s fhew, and valour’s worth, divide
In ftorms of fortune; For, in her ray and brightnefs, .
The herd hath more annoyance by ® the brize,
Than by the tyger : but when {plitting winds ;
Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, ;;_’

8 due obfervance of thy godlike feat,]—deference toaky fuperior ftatiom, *
© reproof J—rebuffs, P the two moiff elerments,]—the {ea and til. s

9 the brize,]—the gad-fly. S
& Tbe brize upon her, like a cow in June.” b
AxToNY AND CrEOPATRA, A& III. S. 8. Scar. -',;,

And,

.'

L
a






22 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA."-

Divide thy lips; than we are confident,
'When rank Therfites opes his maftiff jaws,
‘We fhall hear mufic, wit, and oracle.

Ulyf. Troy, yet upon her bafis, had been down,
And the great Hector’s fword had lack’d a malfter,
But for thefe inftances. |
* The fpecialty of rule hath been negle@ed ;

And, look, how many Grecian tents do ftand

Upon this plain, fo many hollow fattions.

* When that the general is not like the hive,

To whom the foragers fhall all repair,

What honey is expected ? * Degree being vizarded,
The unworthieft fhews as fairly in the mafk.

"The heavens themfelves, the planets, and * this center,
Obferve degree, priority, and place, «

® Infifture, courfe, proportion, feafon, form,

Office, and cuftom, in all line of order:

- And therefore is the glorious planet, Sol,
In noble eminence enthron’d and {pher’d
Amidft the other ; whofe med’cinable eye
- Corrects the ill afpeéts of planets evil,

~And pofts, like the commandment of a king,

Sans check, to good and bad : But, when the planets,
“In evil mixture, to diforder wander,

‘What plagues, and what portents ? what mutiny ?
What raging of the fea? fhaking of earth ?
Commotion in the winds ? frights, changes, horror,

* The fpecialty of rule]—The peculiar rights of fovereignty.

Y Wbhen that the general, &c.]—When an army is not under a con-
trol fimilar to that of a hive of bees, and the commander’s tent ceafes
to be the feat of public refort, for the benefit of the whole body.

: Degree being vixarded,]—Dittin&ion of rank being deftroyed.

tbis center,}=—the earth, then thought the center of the univerfal
fyftem. . > Infifiure,]—ARation.

¢ In evil mixiure,]—~Forming unfavourable conjun&tions,
‘ Divert







24 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA,

Follows the choaking.
And this neglection of, degree it is,
That ™ by a pace goes backward, with a purpofe
It hath to climb : The general’s difdain’d
By him one ftep below; he; by the next;
That next, by him beneath : fo every ftep,
Exampled by the firft pace that is fick
Of his fuperior, grows to an envious fever
Of pale and * bloodlefs emulation :
. And ’uis this fever_that keeps Troy on foot,
Not her own finews. To end a tale of length,
Troy in our weaknefs ftands, notin her ftrength.
Neft. Moft wifely hath UlyITes here difcover’d
The fever whereof all our power is fick.
Agam. The nature of the ficknefs found, Ulyﬁ'cs,
‘What is the remedy ¢
- Ulyfl. The great Achilles,—whom opinion crowns
The finew and the forehand of our holt,—
Having his ear full of his airy fame,
Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent
Lies mocking our defigns : With him, Patroclus,
Upon a lazy bed, the livelong day o
Breaks ° fcurril jefts ; ' |
And with ridiculous and aukward aétion :
(Which, flanderer, he imitation calls)
He * pageants us. Sometime, great Agamemnon,
Thy ¢ toplefs deputation he puts on ;
And, like a ftrutting player,—whofe conceit
Lies in his ham-ftring, and doth think it rich

m by a pace goes backward,}—gradually deprefles its xmmcdutc {upe.
" riour, with a view to advance itfelf.

n bloodlefi]—fFrigid, fluggith, malignant rivalry.

‘“ worthlefs emulation.” Hexry IV, Partl AQIV. S, 4. Lagy.
® feurril]—low, mean. P pageants]—reprefents.

1 toplejs dtputamn]—fovcrcxgn charn&er

' Ta

-






26 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

Succefs, or lofs, what is, ot is not, ferves
¥ As ftuff for thefe two to make paradoxes.

Neff. And in the imitation of thefe twain
(Whom, as Ulyfles fays, opinion crowns
‘With an imperial voice) many are infect.
Agax is grown felf-will’d ; and * bears his head -
In fuch a rein, in full as proud a place
As broad Achilles: keeps his tent like him
Makes factious feafts; rails on our ftate of war,
Bold as an oracle: and fets Therfites
(A flave, whofe gall coins flanders like a mint)
To match us in comparifons with dirt;
To weaken and difcredit * our expofure,
How rank foever rounded in with danger.

Ulyfl. They tax our policy, and call it cowardice 3
Count wifdom as no member of the war;
Foreftall pre-fcience, and efteem no a&t
But that of hand : the ftill and mental parts,—
That do contrive how many hands fhall ftrike,
When fitnefs calls them on; and know, * by meafure
Of their obfervant toil, the enemies’ weight;—
Why, this hath not a finger’s dignity ;
They call this—bed-work, mappery, clofet war:
So that the ram, that batters down the wall,
For the great fwing and rudenefs of his poize,
They place before his hand that made the engine;
Or thofe, that with the © finenefs of their fouls
By reafon guide his execution,

Y As fiuff for thefe tewo to make paradoxes.]—As a fund for their ab-
furd mimickry, for them to burlefque : to make parodics.

z bears bis bead]—holds it as high.

* our expofuré, &c.]—regardlels of the immenfe danger to which
{uch degrading reprefentations may expofe the common caufe.

® by meafure, &c.}—by dint of unwearied obfervation.

¢ ﬁrmu/: of their fouls}=thcit ingenuity.

Neft.






- A
P
| 4
- . *
S s
- - -
" - ’ |
R AT L - l' =i ‘
U . "y . va ) o S aml iﬂly‘ *
“ R T s B -4 - o . ' " g
. < > .. e, e R JT,#,?‘ P .,,G;,;g\,‘ ,’ _
. B ) " it Rl 04
i
- ' N
PRI
AY
A
-~ - b " ‘ ) |
o N
' ‘ :
. , W e ‘ .
—~ - N : - PR e w0 3
c. A - 1] R - " : S 3
, ¢ - 4 B, TrS AR O
L 'f ‘ s b - !‘ E'A “‘) i
. . . . _~ - g ;
S T ek A
- N ! ' A - ‘ B i “- ; N ‘
. - e gt Ve e A ke ¢ ) ik
C e s ' ey |
P .l ’ s g i
.
Y ]
. = ,
e s Tt W”***"' |
’ -~ . . & . # N T : )
. V “ : ‘ ’ : ‘
. . _ . . . R et T, e : : ¥ .
| L e ,‘,,»?1. ,«. ;u\s . }'
D X ! h S R R
N W ; o |
- L] :-‘
AN
'
: .

X o '







30 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

As may be in the world : ! His youth in flood,

I’ll * pawn this truth with my three drops of blood.
+Ene. Now heavens forbid fuch fcarcity of youth!
Ulyff. Amen. |
Aga. Fair lord Zneas, let me touch your hand ;

'To our pavilion fhall I lead you, fir.

Achilles fhall have word of this intent;

So fhall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent:

Yourfelf fhall feaft with us before you go,

And find the welcome of a noble foe. [ Exennt,

Manent Ulyffes, and Nefior. i

UlyfJ. Neftor,
Neft. What fays Ulyfles ?
Ulyf. 1 have a young conception in my brainy
! Be you my time to bring it to fome fhape.
Neff. What is’t 2
Ulyf. This ’tis :
Blunt wedges rive hard knots : The ™ feeded pride
That hath to its maturity blown up
In rapk Achilles, muft or now be cropt, -
Or, fhedding, breed a® purfery of like evil,
To over-bulk us all.
Nefi. ' Well, and how ? , |
Ulyf. This challenge that the gallant Hector fefids,
However it is fpread in general name,
Relates in purpofe only to Achilles.
~ Neft. The purpofe is perfpicuous even ° as fubftance,
Whofe grofinefs little chara&ers fum up:
1 His yeuth in flood,]==Though he be in the flufh, or prime of youth, .
R pawn]—maintain. |
1 Be yox my time]—Do you fupply time’s place, and bring it to ma«
turity., ™ feeded ]—full blown and ready to feed.
8, surfery]—a whole plantation, and over-run us with his growth.

© as fubflance,}—as a large body, or quantity, made up of many.
minute particles, or afcertained by fmall charallers, i. e. numerals.

And,
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¥ To fteel a ftrong opinion to themfelves ?
‘Which entertain’d, * limbs are in. his mﬁ:ruments,
In no lefs working, than are fwords and bows
Diretive by the limbs.
Ulyf. Give pardon to my {peech ;—
‘Therefore ’tis meet, Achilles meet not He&or.
Let us, like merchants, thew our fouleft wares,
And think, perchance, they’ll fell ; if not,
The luftre of the better fhall exceed,
By fhewing the worft firft. Do not confem:, \
That ever Hetor and Achilles meet
For both our honour and our thame, 1in thxs,
Are dogg’d with two ftrange followers.
Neft. 1 fee them not with my old eyes; What are they?
Ulyf. What glory our- Achilles fhares from Hetor,
Were he not proud, we all thould fhare with him:
But he already is too infolent ;
And we were better parch in Africk fun,
Than in the pride and falt {fcorn of his eyes,
Should he ’fcape Hettor fair: If he were foil’d,
~ 'Why, tht¢n we did our main opinion crufh
- 7 In taint of our beft man. No, make a lottery;
And, by device, let blockith Ajax draw :
© = The fort to fight with He&or: Among ourfelves,
Give him allowance as the better man,
" For that will phyfick * the great Myrmidon,
Who broils in loud applaufe; and make him fall
His creft, " that prouder than blue Iris bends.

v To fleel a firong opimion to themfelves ?)—"To confirm his favourable
opinion of his own prowefs.

X Jimbs are in bis inflruments,]—his valour, and the weapons that it
wields, are reciprocally efficacious.

Y In taint]—To the prejudice. * The fort]=The lot.
2 the great Myrmidon,)— Achilles.

b tbar prouder than blue Iris bends.]—higher than the rainbow’s arch,

If
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Ajax. Thou bitch-wolf’s fon, can’ft thou not hear?
Feel then. [Strikes bim.
Tbher. The plague of Greece upon thee, thou mungrel

'+ 8 beef-witted lord !

Ajax. Speak then, thou * vinied’ft leaven, fpeak: I
will beat thee into handfomenefs,

Ther. 1 fhall fooner rail thee into wit and holinefs : but,
I think, thy horfe will fooner con an oration, than thou
learn a prayer without book. Thou canft ftrike, canft
thou? !a red murrain o’ thy jade’s tricks !

Ajax. Toads-ftool, learn me the proclamation.

. Ther. Doft thou think, I have no fenfc, thou ftrik’'ft
me thus ?

Ajax. The proclamation,

Ther. Thou art proclaim’d a fool, I think.

Ajax. Do not, * porcupine, do not; my fingers itch.

Ther.- 1 would, thou didft itch from head to foot, and
I had the fcratching of thee; I would make thee ' the
Joathfomeft fcab in Greece. 'When thou art forth in the
incurfions, thou ftrikeft as flow as another. .

Ajax. 1 fay, the proclamation,-

Ther. Thou grumbleft and raileft every hour on Achit-
les; and thou art as full of envy at his greatnefs, as Cer-
berus is at Proferpina’s beauty, ay that thou bark’ft at
him.

Ajax. Miltrefs Therfites!

Ther. Thou fhouldtt ftrike him, .

8 beefwitted]—half-witted.  ¢* I am a great eater of 4e¢f, and, I’
¢ believe, that does harm to my wit.”
Twerprn Nicur, Vol. IL. p. 480 Sir And.
 viniedft leaven)—piece of mouldy doughe—wunfalted: whinnid'fp
bavin—mofl crooked faggot-ftick.
Y a red murrain]—‘< The red plagae 1id you."
TemprssT, Vol. I. p. 2z0. Cal.

l parmpme,]—-parpmt:u

V1be loatbfmpeft feab in Greece.]—alluding to the Elpbantiafis, or
Sepra Grecorum,

Ajax.



by
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Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not hxmfelf

Ajax. ? Therefore I beat thee.

Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what * modicums of wit he utters!
his * evafions have ears thus long. I have bobb’d his
brain, more than he has beat my bones; I will buy nine
fparrows for a penny, and his pia mater is not worth the
ninth part of a fparrow. This lord, Achilles, Ajax,—
who wears his wit in his belly, and his guts in his head,
—I’1l tell you what I fay of him.

Achil. What ?

Ther. 1 fay, this Ajax

Achil. Nay, good Ajax.

[Ajax offers to firike bmz, Acbhilles interpofes.

Tber. Has not fo much wit—— .

Achil. Nay, I muft hold you.

Ther. As will ftop the eye of Helen’s ncedlc, for whom
he comes to fight.

Achil. Peace, fool!

Tber. 1 would have peace and quietnefs, but the fool
will not: he there; that he; look you there,

Ajax. O thou damn’d cur! I fhall

Acbil. Will you fet your wit to a fool’s ?

Ther. No, I warrant you; for a fool’s will fhame it.

Patr. Good words, Therfites,

Achil. What’s the quarrel ?

Ajax. 1 bade the vile owl, go learn me the tenour of
the proclamation, and he rails upon me. |

Ther. 1 ferve thee not.

Ajax. Well, go to, go to.

Tber. 1 {erve here voluntary,

Achil. Your laft fervice was fufferance, ’twas not vo-
luntary ! no man is beaten voluntary: Ajax was here the
voluntary, and you as under an imprefs.

2 Tberefore}—For that faying.  * medicumr]—{mall portions.
® svafions]—=cicapes, excurfions of genius, flights of fancy.
. , Ther.

4
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S CENE IIL
T R O 7.

Priam’s Palace.

Enter .Priam, Hettor, Troslus, Paris, and Helenus.

Pri. After fo many hours, lives, {peeches fpent,
Thus once again fays Neftor from the Greeks;
Delsver Helen, and all damage elfe—

As bonour, lofs of time, travel, expence,
Wounds, friends, and wbat elfe dear that is confum’d
In bot digeftion of this cormorant war,—
Sball ® be firuck off :—Hector, what fay you to’t ? -

Helz. Though no man lefler fears the Greeks than I,
As far as toucheth my particular, yet,

Dread Priam,

There is no lady of ™ more fofter bowels,

More fpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear,

More ready to cry out—Who knows what follows 2
Than Hetor is: * The wound of peace is f{urety,
Surety fecure ; but modeft doubt is call’d

The beacon of the wife, the tent that fearches

To the bottom of the worft. Let Helen go:

. Since the firft fword was drawn about this queftxon‘
Every tithe foul, ’mongft many thoufand ” difmes,
Hath been as dear as Helen ; I mean, of ours:

If we have loft fo many tenths of ours,

To guard a thing not ours ; not worth to us,

U be firuck off : ]—out of ‘the account, fhall pafs unnoticed.

v more better. Tempest, Vol.I.
X The wound of pm:e]--Upon the commcnccmcnt of fecurity peace
reccives a w-und. ' Y d{[m:,]—-tcnths

Had
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. Heft. Brother, fhe is not worth what fhe doth coft
The holding.
Troi. What is aught, but as ’tis valu’d ?
Hesz. But value dwells not in particular will 3
It holds his eftimate and dignity '
As well wherein ’tis precious of itfelf,
As in the prizer : ’tis mad idolatry,
To make the fervice greater than the god;
And the will dotes, that is © inclinable
To what infectioufly itfelf affeéts, |
° Without fome image of the affeted merit. -
Troi. 1 take to-day a wife, and my election
Is led on in the condu¢t of my will;
My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears,
‘Two traded pilots *twix¢ the dangerous fhores
Of will and judgment ; How may I avoid,
Although my will diftafte what it elected,
The wife I chofe ? there can be no evafion
f To blench from this, and to ftand firm by honours
We turn not back the {ilks upon the merchant,
When we have foil’d them ; nor the remainder viands
We do not throw ¢ in unrefpective fieve,
Becaufe we now are full. It was thought meet,
Paris thould do fome vengeance on the Greeks:
Your breath of full confent belly’d his fails ;
" The feas and winds (old wranglers) took a truce,
And did him fervice : he touch’d the ports defir’d ;
And, ®for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captive,

¢ inclinable)—attributipe—attributes, does mot find the qualitics
which it aftets. -

¢ Witkout fome image]—Unlefs the merit fo affe@ted have fome
foundation, be inherent in the obje@ ; without fome fhew of merit,
whereon to ground affe@ion,

¥ To blench from this,)—To falfify our engagement.

8 In unrefpeflive fieve,}—into the common voider; unrefpeflive place.

B for an old aunt,)—in exchange for Hefione, Priam’s fifter, carried
off by Hercules, and given to Tc/amen, by whom fhe bore Afax.

~ He

.
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Add to my clamours! let us pay betimes
A moiety of that mafs of moan to come.
Cry, Trojans, cry! practife your eyes with tears!
Troy muft not be, nor goodly Ilion ftand!
Our ™ fire-brand brother, Paris, burns us all.
Cry, Trojans, cry! a Helen, and a woe:
Cry, cry! Troy burns, or elfe let Helen go. [ Exit.
Heft. Now, youthful Troilus, do not thefe high ftrains
Of divination in our fifter work
. Some touches of remorfe ? or is your blood
So madly hot, that no difcourfe of reafon,
Nor fear of bad fuccefs in a bad caufe,
Can qualify the fame ?
Tros. Why, brother Heétor,
We may not think the juftnefs of each alt
Such and no other than event doth form it ;
Nor once deject the courage of our minds,
Becaufe Caffandra’s mad; her brain-fick raptures
Cannot " diftafte the goodnefs of a quarrel,
Which hath our feveral honours all engag’d
To make it gracious. For my private part,
I am no more ° touch’d than all Priam’s fons :
And Jove forbid, there fhould be done amongft us
Such things as would offend P the weakeft fpleen
To fight for and maintain !
Par. Elfe might the world convince of levity
As well my undertakings, as your counfels :
. But I atteft the gods, your full confent

Gave wings to my ? propenfion, and cut off

™ fire-brand brother,)—alluding to Hecuba's dream, when with child
of Paris, that fhe was dclivered of a fire brand, which was conftrued
. to forebode the deftruction of Troy through his means.
 difiafle]—impair, ° touch’d)—affetted,
P 1he weakefl fpleen}—the moft fcrupulous delicacy,
9 prépenfion]—inclination, ‘

All
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All fears attending on fo dire a project.
For what, alas, can thefe my fingle arms ? )
What * propugnation is in one man’s valour,
To ftand the pufh and enmity of thofe
This quarrel would excite? Yet, I proteft,
Were I alone * to pafs the difficulties,
And had as amp]c power as I have will,
Paris fhould ne’er retralt what he hath donc*
Nor faint in the purfuit.

Pri. Paris, you fpeak
Like one befotted on your fweet delights :
You haye the honey ftill, but thefe the gall
So to be valiant, is no praife at all.

Par. Sir, 1 propofe not merely to myfelf
The pleafures fuch a beauty brings with it ;
But I would have the foil of her fair rape
Wip’d off, in honourable keeping her.
What treafon were it to the ranfack’d queen,
Difgrace to your great worths, and fhame to me,
Now to deliver her pofieflion up,
On terms of bafe compulfion? can it be,
That fo degenerate * a ftrain as this,
Should once fet footing in your generous bofoms ?
There’s not the meaneft {pirit on our party,
Without a heart to dare, or {word to draw,
 When Helen is defended ; nor none fo noble,
Whofe life were ill beﬁow’d or death unfam’ d,
Where Helen is the fubjeét : then, I fay,
Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well,
The world’s large fpaces cannot parallel.

Hes2. Paris, and Troilus, you have both faid well ;
And on the caufe and queftion now in hand

v propugmasion}—defence, * 10 pafs]—to fultain.

‘s ﬁrau]—a {entiment. -
ave
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Have ° gloz’d, but fuperficially; not much
Unlike young men, whom Ariftotle thought
Unfit to hear moral philofophy:
The reafons, you alledge, do more conduce
. ‘To the hot paffion of diftemper’d blood,
Than to make up ¥ a free determination
*Twixt right and wrong; For pleafure, and revenge,
.Have ears more deaf than adders to the voice
Of any true decifion. Nature craves,
- All dues be render’d to their owners; Now
“What nearer debt in all humanity,
Than wife-is to the hufband ? if this law
Of nature be corrupted through affetion; .
And that great minds, * of partial indulgence
To their ¥ benummed wills, refift the fame;
There is a law in each well-order’d nation, w
To curb thofe raging appetites that are |
Moft difobedient and refratory. .
If Helen then be wife to Sparta’s Kingyme——
As it is known fhe is,——thefe moral laws'
Of nature, and of nations, fpeak aloud
To have her back return’d: Thus to perfift
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong,
But makes it much more heavy., He¢tor’s opinion
Is this, * in way of truth: yet, neerthelefs,
My fprightly brethren, 1 propend to you
In refolution, to keep Helen ftill;
For ’tis a caufe that hath no mean dependance
Upon our joint and feveral dignities.
Troi. Why, there you touch’d the life of our defign :
Were it not glory that ‘we more affe¢ted
© gloz’d)]— .. —impartial.  * gf]— .
1 Serumnedinfexible, obiinase, T AT throeh

* in way of truth :]—in point of ftritt juftice; yet, when viewed as
8 qucllion of honour, Iconcur with you that vote for keeping Helen.

Than

3



. .
S
PO
R " .. ,
. AT,
. . -
BN » L T
' . R
‘ . M NEW. 2N R
. - . o e Tely .
.
[
e .
' .
.
’ .
. X N .
. . .
! "
. A e - “ .
T e, ! BNt 4 . R
.. B . . N . .
. . ST i : R )
°- . 1
: +
' - L) . . ' s -
M T b3 . . —~ 1 ‘
. - - v -
.o . .
-, r
- PR Y « R
E RN N
" .
’ - T . - ',’ -
e - N - -
.- .
. e N )
P ~ - e - .. 5 . . ) B
: - R N
. - ) N A RN [ A , '
: ' . ’ . ..
v e ) . ot
L .,
- e
. . :
- - .
. " e
s
o e
. N . z
e
- AN .o
IS A
e . .t
. .
. P . -
- . .
5
. .
.
w‘ e
e - .
. -
r . .
. O, rd e
r - ‘
4 . R : R
- - ¥ 1 d A
A
o W ' N
) .
3 )
* - < s . ’
!
» " Y
R -
! B ‘ ! - ..
. . .
s .
1 “\ L
- . oL .
” .
. } . ",
. , e WL e
i - B
A N -
R T P . . .
.. v - - .
R "
. < -
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fee fome iffue of my fpiteful execrations, Then there's
Achilles,—a rare engineer. If Troy be not taken ’till
thefe two undermine it, the walls will ftand ’till they fall
of themfelves. O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus,
forget that thou art' Jove the king of gods; and, Mer-
cury, lofe all the ferpentine’ craft of thy Caduceus ; if ye
take not that little little lefs-than-little wit from them that
they have! which fhort-arm’d ignorance itfelf knows is fo
abundant fcarce, ¢it will not in circumvention deliver a
fly from a fpider, without drawing the mafly iron, and
cutting the web. After this, the vengeance on the whole
camp! or, rather, the bone-ache ! for that, methinks, is
the curfe dependant on thofe that war for a placket. I
have faid my prayers; and devil envy, fay Amen. What,
ho! my lord Achilles!

Enter Patroclus.

Patr. Who's there? Therfites? Good Therfites, come
in and rail. |

Ther. 1f 1 could have remember’d ° a gilt counterfeit,
thou wouldft not have flipp’d out of my contemplation :
but it is no matter, ' Thyfelf upon thyfelf ! The common
curfe of mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great
revenue ! heaven blefs thee from a tutor, and difcipline
come not near thee! Let ® thy blood be thy direction ’till
thy death! then if the, that lays thee out, fays—thou art
a fair corfe, I'll be fworn and fworn upon’t, fhe never
fhrowded any but lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles?

4 it will not in circumoention]—it hath not fkill enough to do fuch a

feat—The powers of thefe Greeks lie all in their fwords, not in their
wits.

° a gilt coumerfeit, &c.)=—fuch a picce of bafe metal, thou hadit
found a place in my late ejaculation.

£ Thyfelf wpom thyfelf !]—My utmoft feverity towards thee is com-
prized in this fhort, imprecation, * remain only the dolt thou art.”
§ tby bloed }~=thy paffions.

‘ Patr.
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Enter Agamemnon, Ulyfles, Nefor, Diomedes, and Ajax!.

Achil. Patroclus, I'll fpeak with no body :—Come in
with me, Therfites. [ Exit.
Ther. Here is fuch patchery, fuch juggling, and fuch
knavery! * all the argument is—a cuckold, and a whore;
A good quarrel, to draw emulous fations, and bleed to
death upon. Now the dry ' ferpigo on the fubject | and
war, and lechery, confound all! - [Exas.
Aga. Where is Achilles ? |
Patr. Within his tent; bur ill-difpos’d, my lord.
Aga. Let it be known to him, that we are here.
‘He fent us meflengers ; and we ™ lay by
Our appertainments, vifiting of him:
Let him be told fo; left, perchance, he think -
'We dare not " move the queftion of our place,
Or know not what we are.
- Patr. 1 fhall fo fay to him. - [ Exit.
Uly/. We faw him at the opening of his tent;
He is not fick. |
Ajax. Yes, lion-fick, fick of a proud heart: you may
call 'it melancholy, if you will favour the man; but, by
~ my head, ’ts pride: But why, why? let him fhew us 4
caufe.—A word, my lord. |
[To Agamemnon.
Neft. What moves Ajax thus ° to bay at him?
Ulyf. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from him.
Nefp. Who? Therfites ? .
Ulyfl. He. : .
Nep. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have loft his
argument.

 J
k all the argument]—the whole matter in controverfy.

1 ferpigo]—tetter. ® /ay by]—wave all ceremony. .
™ move the gueftion of our place,]=infift on our prerogative.
® 1o bay]—to bark,

Uhy.
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5o TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

And * under-honeft ; infelf-affumption greater,
Than in the note of judgment ; and worthier than himfelf,
Here tend the favage ftrangenefs he puts on;
Difguife the holy ftrength of their command,
And " under-write in an obferving kind
His humourous predominanee ; yea, watch
His pettith " unes, his ebbs, his flows, as if
* The paflage and whole carriage of this attion
Rode on his tide. Geo, tell him this; and add,
That, if he over-hold his price fo much,
'We’ll none of him; but let him, like an engine
Not portable, lie under this report
Bring action hither, this cannot go to war:
A ftirring dwarf we do ? allowance give
Before a fleeping giant :—Tell him fo.
~ Patr. I fhall; and bring his anfwer prefently. [ Exit.
Aga. In * {fecond voice we'll not be fatisfied,
We come to fpeak with him.—Ulyffes, enter you.
| [ Exit Ulyffes.
Ajax. What is he more than another ?
Aga. No more than what he thinks he is.
«gjax. Is he fo much? Do you not think, he thinks
himfelf
A better man than I?
Aga. No quettion.
Ajax, Will you = fubferibe his thought, and fay—heis?
Aga. No, noble Ajax; you are as ftrong, as valiant,

t under.boneft 5 &c.]—fomewhat partial, afluming more confequence
than juftly belongs to him.

U gnder-write]—obfequioufly give way to his pctulant humours,

Y Junes,]—freaks, fits of frenzy.

Mzzry Wives oF Winbsor, Vol. I, p. 235.

X Fbe paflage, &c.]—the fate of this expedition depended cnur y
on his concurrence.

Y allowance give]—approve, prefer.

% fecond voice]=-an anfwer by proxy. - 3 fubleribe]—aflirm.

As
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And batters down himfelf: What fhould I fay ? -
He is f fo plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it
- Cry—No recovery. |
‘ Aga. Let Ajax go to him.e——
Dear lord, go you and greet him in his tent :
*Tis faid, he holds you well; and will be led,
At your requeft, a little from himfelf.
Ulyf. O Agamemnon, let it not be fo!
We'll confecrate the fteps that Ajax makes, N
When they go from Achilles: Shall the proud lord,
That baftes his arrogance with his own ¢ feam ;
And never fuffers matter of the world
Enter his thoughts,—fave fuch as do revolve
And * ruminate himfelf,—fhall he be worfhipp’d
Of that we hold an idol more than he?
No, this thrice-worthy and right-valiant lord
Mutft not fo ! ftale his palm, nobly acquir'd ;
Nor, by my will, * affubjugate his merit,
As amply titled as Achilles is,
By going to Achilles :
‘That were to enlard his fat-already pride ;
' And add more coals to Cancer, when he burns
With entertaining great Hyperion.
This lord go to him! Jupiter forbid ;
And fay in thunder—Acbilles, go to bim.
Neft. O, this is well; ' he rubs the vein of him. [Afde.
Dis. And how his filence drigks up this applaufe !
LAfide.
Ajax. If 1 go to him, with my armed fift
I’ll ® path him o’er the face.
f fo plagay proud,]—{o deeply infe€ted with the plague of pride, that
the fpots declare him incurable. & feam ;]—fat, greafe.

b ruminate]—dwell upon. * "1 fale]—debale, vilify.
k afubfxgate]—fo far reduce, ftoop below his.charaéter.

Y be rabs the vein of bim.}—tickles Sjax., ™ pafp]—frike, fmite,,
. »

Aga.



“

[




i i - -
. . ‘ e - 3.
R ~ - CER E . = . ’
- ' ,
| | i K . . . ; " Lo . .
N - ’ ) ’ ‘ r:
v M ’v‘ |
. |
- = ! V
. :
R y -
e L - |
SeA - |
AR A |
: oy
'
YRS '
Y : '
- o " .
et N
) . i
¢
- . - |
] A . | ‘ |
. S - . T I T AT . A \ Pt B
. T e L IR T ~ )
. M o e "‘1“"'1 X > Mv E
| .} < A A:j"_k.". A T
. . - B . - I o N oy ',
0 L . “’ < ’.v ‘
. R . RN L. “fé ks
| - ‘; 2R S
v C . - ’V V
‘e .
. .
-~
e
e
| v,
e
v
" |
N . |
Y
.
.
.
: ’
w
. ; |
.
~ . A\—
L NI R |
‘ =, " "
, - S AL S
. S B : 3
: ] t *
- -
k]
i
'
3 - .
' .
. | A
. .
N
"4
.
. .
s
LR
N
’ |
L3 |
,
.
>','
- . f
‘ -
“ -~ T
, ‘ ‘
) ‘ D
s
~ .‘l
.
.







6 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.

Serv. You are in the ftate of grace?

Pan. Grace! not {o, friend ; honour and lordfhip are
my titles :—What mulfick is this ?

Serv. 1 do but partly know, Sir; it is muﬁck In parts.
Pan. Know you the mulicians?

Serv. Wholly, fir. |

Pan. Who play they to?

Serv. Ta the hearers, fir.

Pan. At whofe pleafure, friend ? |

Serv. At mine, Sir, and theirs that love mufick.

Pan. Command, I mean, friend.

Serv. -Who fhall I command, fir?

Pan. Friend, we: urderftand not one another; I am

too courtly, and thou art too cunning: At whofc rcqucft
do thefe men playP

Serv. That’s to’t, indeed, fir: Marry, fir, at the re-
queft of Paris my lord, who is there in perfon; with him,
the mortal Venus, the heart-blood of beauty, love’s in-
~vifible foul,—

Pan. Who, my coufin Creflida ?

Serv. No, fir, Helen; Could you not find out that by
her attributes?

Pan. It fhould feem, fellow, that thou haft not feen
the lady Creflida. I come.to fpeak with Paris from the
prince Troilus: I will make a complimental affault upon
him, for my bufinefs © feeths.

Serv. Sodden bufinefs ! there’s a ftew’d phrafe, indeed |-

Enter Paris, and Helen, attended.

Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all this fair com-
pany! fair defires, in all fair meafure, fairly guide them!
—efpecially to you, fair queen! fair thoughts be your
fair pillow ! |

¢ Jeeths]—is urgent, piping hot,

Helen,
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Pan. What fays my {weet queen ; my very very {weeg
queen ? |

Par. What exploit’s in hand ? where fups he to-night ?

Helen. Nay, but my lord, |

Pan. What fays my fweet quccn ? You muft not know
‘where he fups.

Helen. 1’11 lay my life,  with my depofer Creffida.

Pan. No, no, no fuch matter, you are wide; come,
your depofer is fick.

Par. Well, I'll make excufe.

Pan. Ay, good my lord. Why fhould you fay—
Creffida? no, your poor dcpofer s fick.

Par. 1 {py.

Pan. You {py! what do you fpy >—Come, glve me¢
an inftrument.—Now, {weet queen,

Helen. Why, this is kindly done.

Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a thing you
have, {weet queen.

Helen. She fhall have it, my lord, if it be not my lord
Paris.

Pan. He! no, fhe’ll none of him; they two are twain
—My coufin will fall out with you.
" Helen. F allmg in, after falling out, ®* may make them
three.

Pan. Come, come, I’ll hear no more of this; I’ll fing
you a fong now.

Helen: Ay, ay, prythee now. By my troth, {weet lord,
thou haft a fine forehead.

Pan. Ay, you may, you may—

C With my depojer Creffida.}—Helen calls Creffida her depofer. becanfe
fhe had fupplanted her in the affettions of Troilus, whom Pandarss in
3 preceding fcenc declarcs the loved letter than Paris, Par.—with
my difpofsr—the ladv, who holds me at her difpofal.

§ may make them three. ]—may producc a thxrd

Helen,
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Helen. He hangs the lip at fomething ;—you know all,
lord Pandarus.

Pan. Not I, honey-fweet. queen.—I long to hear how
they fped to-day.—You’ll remember your brother’s ex-
cufe?

Par. To a hair.

Pan. Farewell, fweet queen.

Helen. Commend me to your niece. .

Pan. T will, fweet queen. [Exit. Sound a retreat,

Par. They are come from field: let us to Priam’s hall,
To greet the warriors. Sweet Helen, 1 muft woo you
To help unarm our He&or: his ftubborn buckles,
With thefe your white enchanting fingers touch’d,

Shall more cbey, than to the edge of fteel,
Or force of Greekifh finews; you fhall do more
Than all the ifland kings, difarm great Heétor.

Helen. >Twill make us proud to be his fervant, Paris ;
Yea, what he fhall receive of us in duty
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have;

Yea, over-fhines ourfelf.
Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee. [ Exeunt,

S C E N E I

Pandarus’ Garden.

Enter Pandarus, and Troilus’ Man.

Pan, How now? where’s thy matfter? at my coufin
Creflida’s ? : '

Serv. No, fir ; he ftays for you to condu&t him thither.

Enter Troilus.

Pan. O, here he comes.—How now, how now?
Troi. Sirrah, walk off.

N

Pan,
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¢70i. Even fuchi a paffion doth embrace my bofom :

My heart beats thicker than a feverous pulfe ;

And all my powers 9do their beftowing lofe,

Like vaflalage at unawares encount’ring
The eye of majefty:

Enter Pandarus, and Creffida.

Pan. Come, come, what need you bluth? fhame’s 4
baby.—Here fhe is now: fwear the oaths now to her,
that you have iwarn to me.~—~What, are you gone again?

you muft ? be watch’d ere you be made tame; muft you?
Come your ways; cofhe your ways; an you draw back-
ward, we’ll put you * i’the files.—Why do not you fpeak
to her?—Come, draw this curtain, and let’s fee your
picture. Alas the day, how loath you are to offend day-
light! an ’twere dark, yow’d clofe fooner: So, fo; rub
on, and kifs * the miftrefs. Heow now, a kils *in fee
farm! build there, carpenter; the air is fweet. Nay,
you fhall fight your hearts out, ere I part you. ¥ The
faulcon as the tercel, for all the ducks i’the river: go to;
go to. :

Troi. You Have bereft me of all words; lady.

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds: but fhe’ll
bereave you of the deeds too, if fhe call your aivity in
queftion. What, billing again? here’s—In witnefs where-
of the parties interchangeably——aCome in, come in; Pt
go get a fire. [ Exit Pandarus.

Cre. Will you walk in, my lord ?

9 do their beflowing lofe,]—are fufpended, defert me.
¢ be watch’d]—kept awake—* as we watch thefe kites.”
Tauminc oF THE Surew, Vol. IL. p. 334. Per.
¢ 7the files.]—in the middle ranks; where they place cowards.
t the mifirefs]—the jack at bowls.
 in fee-farm |}—never ending.
w The faulcon as the tercel,]—V11 back the faulcon againft the tercel;
I'l] wager that Cre/fida is & match for Treils. Troi
: ros.
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his birth; and, being born, = his addition fhall be huma
ble. Few words to fair faith: Troilus fhall be fuch to
Creffid, as what envy can fay worft, fhall be * a mock
for his truth; and what truth can fpeak trueft, not truer
than Troilus.

Cre. Will you walk in, my lotrd ?

Re-enter Pandarus.

Pan. What, bluthing ftill 2 have you not done talking
yet ? :

' Cre. Well, uncle; what folly I commit, I dedicate to
you. |

Pap. 1 thank you for that; if my lord get a boy of
you, you’ll give him me: Be true to my lord; if he
flinch, chide me for it.

Troi. You know now your hoftages; your umncle’s
word, and my firm faith.

Pan. Nay, I'll give my word for her too; our kin-
dred, though they be long ere they are woo’d, they are
conftant, being won : ° they are burrs, I can tell you;
they’ll ftick where they are thrown.

Cre. Boldnefs comes to me now, and brings me'

heart :
Prince Troilus, I have lov’d you night and day,
For many weary montbhs.

Troi. Why was my Creffid then fo hard to win?

Cre. Hard to feem won; but I was won, my lord,
With the firft glance that ever——Pardon me ;—

If I confefs much, you will play the tyrant.”
I love you now; but not, ’till now, fo much

* bis addition fball be bumble.]—we’ll give him no pompous titles.
2 a mock for]—but a groundlefs attack upon, a mere mockery of
bis truth ; fhall not be able to impeach it. |

b they are burrs,]—*¢ I am a kind of éwrr, I fhall fick.”
Measure For Measurg, Vol.I. p. 346. Lacio,

But
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And fell {fo roundly to a large confeffion,
'To angle for your thoughts:- But you are wife ;
¢ Or elfe you love not; For to be wife, and love,
Exceeds man’s might ¢ that dwells with gods above.
Troi. O, thatI thought it could be in a woman,
(As, if it can, I will prefume in you)
To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love;
To kecp her conftancy ¢ in plight and youth,
Out-living beauties outward, with a mind
That doth ¢ renew {wifter than blood decays!
Or, that perfuafion could but thus convince me,—
That my integrity and truth to you
Might f be affronted with the match and weight
Of fuch a winnow’d purity in love;
How were I then uplifted! but, alas,
I am as true as truth’s fimplicity,
And fimpler than ¥ the infancy of truth.
Cre. In that I’ll war with you,

Troi. O virtuous fight,
When right with right wars who fhall be mo#t right !

True fwains in love fhall, in the world to come,
Approve their truths by Troilus: when their rhymes,
Full of proteft, of oath, and big compare;
Want fimilies of truth, tird * with iteration,
As true !as fteel, as plantage to the moon,
As fun to day, as turtle to her mate,

¢ And then you. ¢ jn plight and youth,]=—plighted in her youth,

© penew jwifter tham blood decays I ]—its attachment fafter than appe-
tite weakens it. f be affronted]—be met and equalled.

§ the infancy of trath.]—ere it had learnt worldly policy.

Y with ireration,]—with repeating the following vouchers.

Y as feel, as plantage to the moon,]—as the mirror, which reflefls
faithfully every object that is placed bcfore—the next words allude to
the moon’s fuppofed influence on the production and growth of plests,

&c.
As
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and a bed ; which bed, becaufe it fhall not {peak of your
pretty encounters, prefs it to death : away,
And Cupid grant all tongue-ty’d maidens here,
Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide this geer!
- [ Excunt.

S C E N E IIL

Tbe Grecian Camp.

LEnter Agamemnon, Ulyfles, Diomed, Neftor, Ajax, Mene-
laus and Calchas.

Cal. Now, princes, for the fervice I have done you,
° The advantage of the time prompts me aloud
To call for recompence. ? Appear it to your mind,
That, through the fight I bear in things, to Jove
1 have abandon’d Troy, left my poffeffions,
Incurr’d a traitor’s name; expos’d myfelf,
From certain and pofleft conveniences,
To doubtful fortunes; fequeftring from me all
That time, acquaintance, cuftom, and condition,
Made ¢ tame and moft familiar to my nature;
And here, to do you fervice, am become
As new into the world, ftrange, unacquainted :
I do befeech you, as in way of tafte,
To give me now a little benefit,
Out of thofe many regiftred in promifc,
Which, you fay, live to come in my behalf.
Aga. What wouldft thou of us, Trojan? make de-
mand,

© The advantage of the time]—The prefent opportunity.

P dppear it to your mird, &c.]—Refleét, I pray you, that through
my fkill in divination, I have been induccd to leave 7oy to its fate,
and, from the moment of my flight, have dedicated all my fervices to
your intereit. 1 tame]—domettic,

Cal.
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‘Why * fuch unplaufive eyes are bent, why turn’d on him:
If fo, I have derifion med’cinable,
To ufe between your ftrangenefs and his pride,
Which his own will fhall have defire to drink ;
It may do good : pride hath no other glafs
To thew itfelf, but pride; for fupple knees
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man’s fees.
Aga. We'll execute your purpofe, and put on
A form of itrangenefs as we pafs along;
So do each lord ; and cither greet him not,
. Or elfe difdainfully, which fhall fhake him more
Than if not look’d on. I will lcad the way.
«cbil. What, comes the general to fpeak with me?
. You know my mind, P’ll fight no more ’gainft Troy.
Aga. What fays Achilles? would he aught with us?
Nef. Would you, my lord, aught with the general ?
Acbil. No.
Neft. Nothing, my lord.
Aga. The better.
Achil. Good day, good day.
Men. How do you? how do you?
Acbil. What, does the cuckold fcorn me?
Ajax. How now, Patroclus 2
Achil, Good morrow, Ajax.
Ajax. Ha?
Achil. Good morrow.

Ajax. Ay, and good next day too. [ Exeunt,
Achil. What mean thefe fellows? know they not
Achilles ?

Patr. They pafs by ftrangely : they were us’d to bend,
To fend their fmiles before them to Achilles; |

t Such unplasfive eyes are bemt,]—{uch looks of difapprobativn are

pus on,
Ta
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Heat them, and they retert that heat again
To the firft giver.

Achil. This is not ftrange, Ulyfles,
The beauty that is borne here in the face,
The bearer knows not, but commends itfelf
To others eyes: * nor doth the eye itfelf,
(That moft pure fpirit of fenfe) behold idfelf,
Not going from itfelf ; but cye to eye oppos’d
Salutes each other with each other’s form.
Y For fpeculation turns not to itfelf,
*Till it hath travell’d, and is marry’d there -
Where it may fee itfelf : this is not ftrange at all.

Ulyf. 1do not * ftrain at the pofition,
It is familiar; but at the author’s drift:
Who, *in his circumftance, exprefsly proves—
That no man is the lord of any thing,
(Though in and of him there is much confifting)
>Till he communicate his parts to others :
Nor does he of himfelf know them for aught
>Till he behold them form’d in the applaufe
Where they are ®extended ; which, like an arch, revere

berates

The voice again; or like a gate of fteel
Fronting the {un, receives and renders back
His figure and his heat. "I was much rapt in this;
And apprehended here immediately
¢ The unknown Ajax,

X por doti the eye itfelf ]—<¢ the eye fees not itfelf.”
Jurius Cmsar, A& 1. S. 2. Bra,
Y For fteculation, &c.]—For the fight conveys no knowledge of it-
{elf, till it mects with an objeét that reflets it. '

= firain at]—lay much ftrefs upon.
2 in bis circumflance,]—in the courle of his argument,
® extended ;]—exhibited in their juft proportions.

CymBeLiNg, AG L. S.1. 1 Gent.—A& L. S, ¢. Jach,

€ The unknown 4jax.]—whofe powers have not beea hitherto brought
- to light.

h* Heavens,
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Heavens, what a man is there! a very horfe;
That has he knows not what. Nature; what things
there are,
Moft abjet in regard, and dear in ufe!
What things again molt dear in the efteem,
And poor in worth! Now fhall we fee to-morrow
¢ An at that very chance doth throw upon him,
Ajax renown’d. O heavens, what {fome men do,
While fome men leave to do'!
How fome men ° creep in fkittith fortune’s hall,
While others play the ideots in her eyes!
‘ How one man eats into another’s pride,
While pride is feafting in his wantonnefs !
To fee thefe Grecian lords!—why, even already
They clap the lubber Ajax on the fhoulder;
As if his foot were on brave Heétor’s breaft,
And great Troy fhrinking.
Acbil. 1do believe it: for they pafs’d by me,
As mifers do by beggars; ncither gave to me
Good word, nor look : What are my deeds forgot ?
Ulyfl. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back,
Wherein he puts alms tor oblivion,
A great-fiz’d montfter of ingratitudes:
Thofe fcraps are good deeds paft; which are devour’d
As faft as they are made, forgot as foon
As done: Perfeverance, dear my lord,
Keeps honour bright: To have done, is to hang
Quite out of fafhion, like a rufty & mail

¢ An aft)—Dy an a2,
¢ trecp, &c.]—tkulk, fscrete themfelves from fortune’s notice,

whil®t others, though they only play the ideot, kcep conftantly in the
way of her favours.

t Hoscr one man cats, &c.]=—What advantages doth the altive man
derive from the opportunities, which the indolence of pride neglects
~—fufling, &c. while the flave of pride impolitickly abftains from the
ficld. 8 mai/]—{nit of armour,

In
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In monumental mockery. Take the inftant way;

For honour travels in a ftreight fo narrow,

Where one but goes a breaft : keep then the path :

For emulation hath a thoufand fons,

That one by one purfue; If you give way,

" Or hedge afide from the direét forthright,

Like to an entred tide, they all rufh by,

And leave you hindmoft;

Or like a gallant horfe fallen in firft rank,

Lie there for pavement to the abject rear,

O’er run and trampled on: Then what they do in pre-
fent, |

Though lefs than yours in paft, muft o’er-top yours:

For time is like a fathionable hoft,

That flightly fhakes his parting gueft by the hand ;

And with his arm out-ftretch’d, as he would fly,

Grafps-in the comer : Welcome ever fmiles,

And farewell goes out fighing. O, let not virtue feek

Remuiieration for the thing it was; for beauty, wit,

High birth, vigour of bone, defert in fervice,

Love, friendfhip, charity, are fubjeéts all

To envious and calumniating time.

One touch of nature makes the whole world ® kin, ———=

That all, with one confent, praife new-born gawds,

Though they are made and moulded of things paft ;

And fhew to duft, that is a little gilt,

More laud than ! gilt o’er-dufted.

The prefent eye praifes the prefent objet :

Then marvel not, thou great and complete man,

That all the Greeks begin to worfhip Ajax;

Since things in motion fooner catch the eye,

Than what not ftirs.  The cry went once on thee,

And ftill it might, and yet it may again,

_ » kip]—alike, i gilr o’:r-a’ﬂﬁtd.]-—.go}d much tarnithed.
- | If
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And all the Greekifh girls fhall tripping fing,—
Great Heftor’s fifter did Achilles win
But our great Ajax bravely beat down bim.
Farewell, my lord: I as your lover fpeak;
The fool flides o’¢r the ice that you thould break. [Exiz.
Patr. To this effect, Achilles, have I mov'd you.:.
A woman impudent and mannith grown
Is not more loath’d, than an effeminate man
In time of ation. I ftand condemn’d for this;
They think, my lhittle ftomach to the war,
And your great love to me, reftrains you thus:
Sweet, roufe yourfelf ; and the weak wanton Cupid
Shall from your neck unloofe his amorous fold,
And, like a dew-drop from the lion’s mane,
Be thook to air.,
Acbil. Shall Ajax fight with Hecor ?
Patr. Ay; and, perhaps, receive much honour by him,
Achil. 1 fee, my reputation is at ftake;
My fame is threwdly gor’d.
Patr. O, then beware
Thofe wounds heal ill, that men do give themfelves :
Omiffion to do what is ncceflary
% Seals a commiffion to a blank of danger;
And danger, like an agye, {ubtly taints
Even then when we fit idly in the fun.
Achil. Go call Therfites hither, fweet Patroclus
I’l]l fend the fool to Ajax, and defire him
To invite the Trojan lords after the combat,
To fee us here unarm’d : I have a woman’s longing,
An -appetite that I am fick withal, -
To fee great Hector in his weeds of peace;

2

U Scals a cimzmifcon to a tlank of darzer ;]—FEnables that danger of
difhonour, which could not reach us betore, to lay hold on us—Ex-
pofes us to unknown dangers,

To -

























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































