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Anthonie, and Cleopatra.

e Attus Primus.
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Scena Prima.

Enter Dematyins and Philo.

Philo.

Ay, butthisdotage of ovr Generals
Ore-flowes the mealure : thofe hus goodly eyes
That o’re the Files and Mufters of the Warre,
Haue glow'd Like plated Mars @

Now bend, now turne

The Office and Deuotion of their view

Vpona Tawny Front, His Captaines heare,

Which in the {cuftles of great Fighes hach buft

The Buckles on hisbreft, reneages sil temper,

And s become the Bellowes and the Fan

Tococle a Gypfies Lok,

Elours/h. Fater Axthony Cleepatra ber Ladses, the
Trasic with Ewunchs fannmg ber.
Looke whese they come:
Take but goodnete, and yout(hall feein lim
(Thetriple Pillar of the werld ) rransforn'd
Into a Strampets Foole. Behold and fee.
Cles. it1tbe Loucindccd, tell mehow much,
Ans There's beggery i the loue that can be reckon’d
Cleo, llefcra bourne how farrc to be belou d,
Aut. Thea muft thouncedes finde ouc new Heaueny
new Earth,
Erter a Mefenzer,
Mef. Newes(my good Lord)fromn Reme.
Ant. Grates methe fumme,
Clea, Nay hearechem Aathory.
Fulaaperchance isangry : Or who knowes,
1fthe fearfe-bearded Cefar haue not fent
His powrefull Mandate to you. Do this,or this;
Take :n that Kingdome,and lofranchife that :
Perform't. or ¢ile we damne thee.
Ant, Bow,my Love?
Cles. Perchance? Nay and moft like:
Youmuft not flay heete Jonger, your difmiffion
Ts come frum Cafar, therctore heare it Anbony.
Wheie's Feluras Proceile? (Cefars I would fay) both?,
Call inthe Mcficngers : As Tam Egypts Queene,
Thou blufireft Anthony, and thatblood of thine
Is ( efarshomager  clfe fo thy checke payes fhame, |
Whenthiili-iongo'd Faluiafeolds, The Meflengers.
Ant. Let Romein Tyber mele, snd thewide Arch
Of the raing’d Empire fall : Heere ismy 3‘“’
Kingdomes are clay : Qur dungic earch alike

1

Fecds Beat as Man ; the Noblenefle of life
Isto do thus : when fuch & mutuall paire,
And fuch atwaine can doo’t,in which [ binde
One paine of punifhment,che werld to weete
W ¢ ftand vp Peziclefle.
Cles, Excelient falthood:
Why did he marry Faluis, and not loue her?
lle feeme the Foole L am not. Amibeny will be himfelfe.
Ant. Botflure'd by (leopatra.
Now forthe loue ot Loue,and her foft houres,
Let's not confound the ume with Conference harfhy
There's not 2 minute of our lines thould fretch
Without fome pleafure now. What fporttonight?
Cleo. Hearethe Ambaffadors.
Ant. Fye wrangling Queene :
Wiom euery thing becon.es, to chide,tolaugh,
To weepe: who cuery paffion fully firiues
Tomake it felfe (in Thee)taire,snd admur'd.
No Metlenger but thine, and all alone, to night
Wec'l wander through the fireets,and note -
The qualities of people. Come my Quecne,
Lakmght you did defueit. Speake noteoys.
Exennt wth the Trame,
Dem. 18 Cafar with Anthonmu priz'd fo hght ?
Philo. Sir {fometimes when he 15 not Awrheny,
He comestoo (hort of that great Property
Which fill fhould go with Awshony.
Dem. 1am full forry, that hee approues the common
Lyar who thus fpe.kes of bim at Rowne 5 but i will hepe
of better deeds to morrow. Reltvouhappy.  Exemme

Enter Encbarbua, Lansprine Swygcr. Ranwirns, Lncills-
wi, Charnwan, Iras, Mardiansbe Esunch,
and Alexasa

Char. L. Alexas, Sweet Alexasymoft any thing Alexas,
almoft moft abfolute Mlexas, wherc's the Soothiayer
that you prais’d fo ro'tt’Queene ? Ohthat 1 knewe this
Husband, which yeu sy, muft change his Hornes wich
Garlands.

Alex, Soothfayer,
Soeth. Your will?
Char, 1s this the Man? Is’t you fir that know things ?
Seeth, 1n Natures infinite booke of Secrecie, a little 1
canread, :
Alex. Shew him yourhand,
Eweb. Bring in the Banker quickly : Wine enough,
Cleopa
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Clospatra’s bealth to drinke. _
Cher, Good fir,gine me good Fortune,
Sesth. Imake not, but forefee,

Char, Pray then, forefee me one.

Sosth. Youfhall be yet farre fairer then you are.

Cher. Hemeares in ficth,

Irm. No,youfhall pairt when you aze old.

Char. Wrinkles forbid,

oAlex, Vexnothisprefcience, be attentiue,

Coar. Hufh,

Seeth. Youthzllbe more belouing,then beloued.

Char. 1had rather heate my Liuer with drinking.
© Alex, Nay,heare him,

Char. Gaod now fome excellent Fortune : Let mee
bcmarried to three Kings in a forenoone, and Widdow
themall : Let me haue aChilde at fifty, to whom Herede
of Iewry may do Homage. Finde me tomerrienie wiih
OCltauims ( efar, and companion me withmy Miftris.

Seoth. You thall out-liue the Lady whom you fesve.

Char. Oh excellent, 1louc lang hife better then Figs.

Seoth. You hauefcene and proued s fairer former for-
tune, then thac whichis toapproach.

Char. Thenbelike nay Children fh:1: haue no names:
Prythee how many Boyes and Wenches muft 1 haue,

Sooth. Ifeuery of your withes had a wombe, & fore-
tell cuery wifh, e Million. '

Char. OatFoole,Iforgiue thee for a Witch,

Alex, You thinke none but your fheets are priuie to
your wifhes,

Char, Nay come,tell Iras hets.

Alex. Wee'l know all our Fortunes.

Enob. Mine,and moft of our Fortunes tonighe, fhall
be drunke to bed.

Jra.There's a Palme prefages Chaftity if nothing els,

Char, E'neastheo’re-flowing Nylus prefageth Fa-
mine,

Iras. Go you wilde Bedfcllow,you canriot Soothfay,

Cho. Nay, ifan oyly Palme beenot a fruitfull Prog-
noftication, I cannot fcratch mine eare. Prythec tel her
but a worky day Fortune, ' -

Seoth. Yous Fortunesare alike,

Iras. But how, but how, giue me particulars,

Seoth. 1haue faid.

Jras. AmInot aninch of Fortune better then the ?

Char, Well, ifyou were buc an inch of fortune better
then I : where weuld you choofe it,

Iras. Notin my Hushands nofe.

Char. Our wotfer tholghts Heauens mend.

Alexas. Come,his Fortune,his Fortune. Ohlethim
mary a woman that cannot go,{weet /fis,1 befeech thee,
andrret her dye too, and giue him a'worfe,and let worle
follow worfe, till the worft of all follow him laughing to
his graue. fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good /fis heare me this
Prayer, though thou denic me & matter of more waigh :
good Jfis I befeech thee.

Iras. Amen,deete Goddefle, heare that prayer of the
people. For, asicis a heart-bresking to fee a handfome
man loofe-Wiu'd, fo it is a deadly forrow, tobeholde a
foule Knaue vncuckolded : Therefore deere Jfis keep de-
{ corwm,and Forcune him accordingly, 3

Cher. Amen. .
Alex. Lonow, ifitlay in their hands te make mees -
Cuckold, they would make chemfelues Whores, but
they’ld doo't. ‘s e i

Entes Cleepatrd, ~ -+~ . -

Emeé. Hufh heere comes d-tbﬁzo " ,‘ | J

%

T e

Char. Nothe,the Quecne,

Cles. Saue you,my Lotd,

Exeb. No Lady.

Cles, Was he not heere ?

Char. No Madam.

Cleo. He was difpos’d to micth, but on the fndys
A Romane thought hath firocke hian.
Encbarbus ?

Envbh. Madam,

Cles Secke him,and bring him bither. wher's 4. cq: 2

Alex Heereat your {eruice,

My Losd approaches.

P MeaPams e —— e s = v -

Erter Anthony,souh a Cheffongor.
Cies. Wew:linot locke vpoo him :
Go with vs.
Mefles. Fulmathy Wife,
Fisft came into the Field.
Am. Againft my Brother Lucias ?
Meffen. ] : but fnone that Warre had end,
And the times ftace
Made friends of them, ieynting their forve ‘geinit Co/ar
Whofe better iffue in thie warse from Inaly, )
Vponthe firft encounter draue chem.
Ant. Well, what worf?.
4eff. TheNacure of bad newes infe@'s the Tellee,
Ant. When st concernes the Foole or Coward; Cy.
Things that are paft,are doae, with me, "Tis thig,
Who tals me true, though in bis Tale lye death,
lheare him as he Ratterd. ’
Mef. Labienxs (this s fliffe-newes)
Hath with his Parchian Force
Extended Afia: from Eupheates his conquesing
Baoncr thooke, from Syria to Lydia,
Andto Ionia,whil'(t=——
Ant. Anthony thou would R {ay,
Mef. Ohmy Lord.
Anz, Speaketo me home,
Mince not the generali tongue, name
Cleopatra as (heis call'd in Rome :
Raile thou in Fulwia’s phrafe,and taunt my faules
Wich fuch full Licenfe, 25 both Truth snd Mai:ce
Haue powertoviter. Oh then we bring forch weeds,
When our quicke windes lye flill, and ourilles told vs
Is as our caring : fare thee well awhlle.
Mef. Atyour Noble pleafure,
Enter another Me(fenger.
“Ant. Brom Scicionhow the newes ? Speaiee shere.
1. Mef. The man from Scicron,
Isthere fuch an one?
2.Mef, He ftayes vpon your will,
nt, Lerhimappeare:
Thefe fRrong Egyptian Fettezs I mutt breake,
Or loofe my felfcin dorage,

Exean,
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Exsit Meffesger

Ewnter another Meffenger with a Letter,

What are you? -
3. Mef. Fulviathy wifeisdeed.
" Ant. Where dyed fhe.
Mef. In Scicics,hes lengeh of ficknene,
With what elfe more ferious,
Imnorteth thee to kaow, this b eares,
dnihe. Forbease me
There's 8 great Spirit gone, thus did defire it :
W hat eur contempes doth ofsen harle fromvs,
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el

k]

.:LL* <

. A e N

L ii. 14—132
849



—

| 343

The Tragedie of

We with it eurs againe, The prefent pleafuce,
By cevolutionlowring,doesbecome .
The oppofite of it felfc : the's good being gon, -
The hand could plucke her backe,that thou'd her o,
1 muit from this enchanting Queencbreake off,
Ten thoufand harmes, motc then the illes I know .
My idlencflc doth hatch, -

— Enter Enobarbau.
How now Exobarbus.

Ene, Whads your pleafure,Sir? .

Anth. 1 muft with balte frqm hence. ’

Ene. Why then we kill all our Women, Wefechow
morcall an vakindneffe is co them, ifthey fuffer our de-
parturc death’s the word, _

Ant, Touftbe'gone.

Ewo. Vnder a compelling an occafion,le: women die.
Ic were pitty to csft them away for nothing, though be-
tweene them and 2 great caufe, chey thould be efeemed
nothing. Clespatra catching but the leaft noyfe of -chis,
dies inftancly : I haue feencher dyc tweoty times vppon
farce poorer morment : 1do think there ismetdle in death,
which commits fome louing aéte vpon her, fhe nach fuch
acclerity in dying.

Axs. Sheis cunning palt mans though.

Bwo. AiackeSirno, her paffions are made of nothing
bag he fine® part of pure Loue. We caonot cai hex winds
and waters, lj:ghcs and teares : They are greater ftormes
sad Tempeftsthen Almanackes can report. This cannot
be cunningin ber ; if it be, (he makes 2 (howre of Raine
as well as Ioue.

Axt. Would 1 had neuer feenc her.

Enc. Oh firyyou had then lefc vofeene 3 wonderfull
peece of worke, which not to haue beene bleft withall,
would haue difcredited your Trauaile,

Ant. Fuluaisdead,

Ene. Sit.

Ant, Fuiniais dead.

Eno. Fulsiat

Ant. Dead.

Ene. Why fir, giucthe Gods » thankefull Sacrifice :
when st pleafech their Deities to take the wife of 2 man
from bun,it thewes to man the Tailors of the earth:com.
forting therein, that when olde Robes aceiworne out,
thercare nembers to make new. $fthere were nomore
Women but f suia, then had youindeede a cut, and the
cafe to be lam.nted: This greefe is crown’d with Confo-
lation, your old Smockebiings foorth a new Petticoate,
sud mleed the teares huein an Onion, that thould water
Nt {orrow, '

A, [tiebulineTe the hath broached inthe State,
Cannot endure my ablence. /

Eno. And thebufineffe you haue broach’d heere can=
nc: be withous you, efpecially that of Clespatra’s, which
wholly depends on your abode.

Ant. Noworc hght Anfweres:

Let our Officers

Haue nouice what wepurpofe. 1 {hall breake
The caule of out Fupedience ro the Queene,
And act herlouc to part, For not alone

The (cach of Fw/ura,with more vrgent touches
Do frengly fpcahe tovs :buethe Letters oo
Of many our conttiving Friends in Rome,
Petition vs at home, Setus Pompeiss

Haue giuen the dare to Cofar, and commands
The Emprreofthe Sea, Our flippery people,

Whofe Loueis neuer link'd to the deferuer,

| What fayes the mariied woman youmay goe?

1 Whenyou fued ftaying,

Till his deferts are paft, begin to theoty

Pompey the grear, and sil his Dignities .

Vpon his Sonne, who highin Name s2d Power,

Higher thea both in Blood and Life,fards vp

For the maine Souidier. Whoie guality gainyg on,

The fides o'th’'world may danger. Muchisbre :ding

Which hike the Courfers heire, hath yet bur life, !

And notaSerpents poyfon, Say our pleafurey

To fuch whofe places vnder vs,require . :

Our quicke remouc fromhence,
Ewob, 1{halldoo'.

A}

Enter Cleopasra,Charmian, Alexaspnd Irm. .

" Cleo, Whereishe?
Char. 1did net fec him fince,
(Veo. See where heis,
Whofe with him, what hedoes: :
1 did not fend you. 1fyou finde him fad,
Say 1am dauncing: ifin Myrth,report
Thac ] am fodaine ficke, Quicke,and returne.
(har. Madam,methinkes ifyou d:d loue him deerly,
You do not hold the method, to enforce
The hikefrom him.
Clee What thould I do,1donet?
Ch.In each thing giue him way,croffc himin nothing.,
Cleo. Thou teacheil like afoole:the way to lofe him.
Char. Tempt hinnot fotoo farre. I wifhforbeare,
In time we hate that which we often feare,
Enter Anthony,
But heere comes Anthony.
Cleo. 1am ficke,andfullen,
Ax. 1am forty to giue breathing to my purpofe,
Cies. Helpeme away deere Charmean 1 (hallfall,
Tt cannot be thus long, the fides of Natuse
Will not fuftaine .
Ant, Now my deereft Queene,
Cleo. Tray you Rand fartherfiommee.
Axt, Whav'sthe matter?
( leo.1 know by that fame eye ther's fome good news.

W ould (he had nener giueo you leaueto come.
Lec her not (ay "tis Lthat keepe you heere,
I haue no power vpon you : Hers you are.

Ans. The Godsbeft know.

Cleo. Oh neuer was there Queene
So mightily betrayed : yetat che ficft
I faw the Treaflons planted.

Ant. Cleopatra.

Clee. Why fhould I thinke you can be mine, & true,
(Though youiin fwearing fhake the woaned Gods)
Who haue beene falfe to Fulma?

Riotous madneffe,
To be entangled with thofe mouth-made vowes,
Which breake themfelues in fwearing.

Ant. Mott fweet %Ecenc.

Cleo, Nay pray you {ecke no colour for your going,
But bid farewell, and goe

Then was the time for words : No goingthen,
Eternicy was in our Lippes, and Eyes,

Bliffe in our browes bent : none our parts fo poote,
Bu. was 8 race of Heauen. They are fo flill,

Or thou the greateft Soulaier of the world,
Arcturn'd che greateft Lyac.

Ast, How now Lady? :
Cles.

L ii. 133— L. iii. 39
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Cfes. 1 would 1 had thy inches, thou fhould'ft know
There were o hearein Egyps.
Ant, Heare me Queene ;
The ftrong neceflity of Time, commands
Ouc Seruicles a-while : butmy full heart
Remaines in vfe wich you. Our fcaly,
Shines o're with cinill Swords ; Sextuws Pompeins
Makes his approaches tothe Port of Rome,
Fquality oftwo Domeflicke powers,
Breed fcrupulous faction : The hated growne to ftrength
Arc newly growneto Loue : The condemnd Pomper,
Richinhis Fzc'iers Honor,creepes apace
Intothe heaits of fuch,as haue not thriued
Vpon the prelent flace,whofe Numbers threaten,
And quecine(e growne ficke of reft,would purge
Byany delperate change: My morc particular,
And clrat which moft with you fhould {afe my going,
Is Fulusas Seath,
Cleo, Though age from folly could not giue me freedom
Iudocs from chaldifLaeffe. Can Fmiwia dye?
Ant. She s dead my Queene.
Looke heere, and at thy Souersigne leyfure read
The Garboyles fhe awak'd : at the laft,beft,
Sec when,and where thee died.
Cles. O moftfalieLoue!
Where be the Sacred Violles thou {hould '@t fill
With forrowfull water 2Now I fee, 1 fee,
In Fulusas death, how mine recein’d fhall be,
Ant. Quarrell no more, but bee prepardtoknow
The purpoles 1 beare : which are,or ceale,
Asyeu fhall giue th'aduice. By the fire
That quickens Nylas {line, 1go from hence
Thy Souldier, Seruant, making Peace or Warre,
Aschou affes.
Cles, Cutmy Lace, Charmian come,
But lecitbe, T .m quickly ill and well,
So .1:rrmy loues,
Axi. My precious Queene forbeare,
And getrue euidence to his Loue, which Rands
Anhonourable Triall.
(/ee. So Fulusa told me,
1 prychee tarne afide,and weepe for her,
Then bid adiew to me, and {ay the teares
Belong to Egypt. Goodnow, play one Scene
Of excellent diffembling,and let ic looke
Like perfe& Honor.
Ant. You'l heat my blood no more?
Cles. Youcandobetteryet: but thisis meetly.
Ant. Now by Sword.
Cles. AndTarger. Stillhemends,
But thisis notthebeft. Looke prythee Charmian,
How this Herculean Roman do’s become
The carriage of his chafe,
Ant, 1lelesue you Lady.
Cles, Courtcous Lord,one word :
Sir, youand Imoft pare, butthat’snot it :
Sir,you and I haue lou’d, but there's not it:
That youknow well, fomething itis I would :
Oh, my Obliion isa very Antbarny,
And I small forgotten.
Ant. Bucthat your Royalty
Holds Idleneffe your (ubieét, 1 fhonld takeyou
For ldlencfle it felfe.
Cles. 'Tis{weating Labour,
Tobeare fuch Idlenefle fo neere the heart
As Clespasrathis, ButSis,forgiueme,

S e

\ Sincemy becommings kill me, when they do not
Eye wellto you. Your Honor calles you heace,
Therefore be deafe to my vnpittied Folly,
And all the Gods go with you. Vponyour Sword
Sit Lawrell viCtory, and fmooth fuccefle
Be ftrew'd before your feete ..

Ant. Letys go,
Come : Our feparation fo abides and flics,
Thatthou reciding heere, goes yet withmee;
And | hence tleeting, heereremaine with thee.
Away, Exexne,

Enter O tanins reading a Letter, Lepid.a,
aid then [rane,

Cef: Yon may fce Lepulus,and henceforch knowwg
Izis not Cefars Naturall vice, to hate
One preac Compentor. From Alexandia
This isthe newes: He fithes, drnkes and waftrs
The Lampesofnightnrcuell: Isnot morc manl\»
Then Clesp.utra: nov the Queene of Prelony
More Womanly thente, Hatdly gaue audicace
Or vouch{afeto thinke he had Parters. You
Shall finde chere v man, who is th'abfiafts of all faults,
Thatall men follow.

Lep, I muftnot chinke
Thereare, eurls enow to darkenall his gooduefle;
His faalts in him, {eenre as the Spots of Heaues,
More fierie by mpghts Blacknefle ; Heredutarre,
Rather then purchafte: wirat hie cannot chiange,
Then what hz choafes.

Cef. Youaretooindulsene, Let’s grauntitisnot
Amiffe to tuanble on the bed of Prelomy,
To gea Kingdome fora M tth, to fit
Antkeepetheturreof Tiphing witha $oue,
Torecle the fireets st noone, 31! land the Luffet
Widi knaues that fmelsof f veate: Say this becoms hith
(Aslus compofluie maft berare ihdeed,

No way excue his foyles when we do beare
$o great waght w hislightneffe, Ifhe flird .
His vacancie wich his VolupruoufnefTe,
Fuoll {urfets, and the drinefle of hiis bones,
Call on him for't. Burt to confound fuch ime,
Thet drummes im tromhis {poit,arnd fpeakes as lowd
Aslus owne State,and ours, ‘tisto be chid :
As werate Boyes, who being mature inknownledge,
Pawnetheir experience to their prefent pleafute,
And forebell toivdgement.
Enter a Meffenger,

Lep. Heere's more newes,

Mef. Thybiddings haue beene done, & euctic houre
Moft Noble Cefar, fhalt thou baue repore
How *is abroad. Pompey1s firong at Sea,
And itappeares heisbelou'd of thofe
That ooly haue feard Cofar : to the Ports
The difcontents repaire, and mens reports
Giue him much wrong’d.

Cef. T fhould haue knowne no lefle,
It hath bin taught vs from the primall flate
That he which :s was wifhe, vnull he were:
And the cbb’d man,
Ne're low'd, till ne’re worth loue,
Comes fear’d, by being lack’d. This common bedie,
Liketo s Vagabond Flagge vpon the Streame,
Goes too,and backe, lacking the varrying tyde

" x 3
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Mef. Caofar 1bringtheeword,
Menacrates and Menss famous Pyrates - -
Makes the Sea ferue them, which they eare and wound
With keeles of euery kinde. Many hot inrodes
They make in lraly, the Borders Maritim»
Lacke blood to thinke on’t, and flufh yeuth reucle,
No Veflell can peepe forth : but’tis as foone
Takenas feene : for Pompeyes name firikes more
Then could his Warre refifted,
Cefar. Anthony, X
Leaue thy lafcivious Vaffailes. When thou once
Was beaten from ¢ Medena, where thou flew’ft
Hufiss,and Pasufa Confuls, at thy heele
Did Famine follow, whom thou fought’t againft, -
(Though daintily brought vp) with patience more
Then Sauages could fuffer. Thou did'@t drinke
The ftale of Horfes, and the gilded Puddle
Which Beafts would cough at. Thy pallatthé did daine
The roughefl Berry, on the rudeft Hedge.
Yea, like the Stagge,when Snow the Pafture fheers,
Thebarkes of Treesthou brows’d. On the Alpes,
Itisteported thou did' eate ftrange flefh,
Which fome did dye tolooke on : And all this
(It wounds thine Honor that I fpeake it now)
Was borne o like a Soldiour, that thy cheeke
Somuch aslank’d not.
Lep, 'Tis pitty of him,
Cef. Let r\is fhames quickely
Driue him to Rome, 'tis time we twaine
Did thew our felues i’th’Field, and to thatend
Affemble me immediate counfell, Pompey
Thriuesin our Idleneflc.
Lep. Tomorrow Cefar,
I fhali be furmithe to informe you rightly
Both what by Seaand Land I can be able
Tofrontthis prefent time,
Ce[.Til which encounter,itis my bufines ton.Farwell,
JFarwell my Lord,what you fhal know mcan ime
Of flirres abroad, I fhall befeech you Sir
To let me be parcaker.
Cafar. Doubtnot fir,I knew it formy Bond, Extunt
Enter (lespatra, Charmian,lras, & Mardian.
Cles, Charmian,
Cher, Madam.
Cles. Ha,ha,giue me to drinke Mandragors.
Cbar, Why Madam ? ‘
Cleo, That I might{leepe ouc this great gap of time:

My Anthony is away.
Char. You thinke of him too much,
(Ves. O'tisTreafon, . -}

Char. Madam, Ttrult nctfo,

Cleo. Thou, EunuchMardian?

Mar. What's your Highneffe pleafure?

Cleo. Not now ta heare thee fing, I takeno plealare
In ovght an Eunuchba’s : Tis well for thee,
That being vafeminar'd, thy freec thoughts

g May not fiye forth of Egypt. Haft thou AffeQions?

Mar. Yes gracious Madam. ‘
" Cleo. Indeed?
Mar. NotindeedMadam forIcan donothing
Byt what in deede is honefita be dones.
Yet haue I fierce Affetions,and thinke
What Venas did with Mars.
Clee. OhCharmion:. -
Where think'(t thou heis now? Standshe, or fits he?

‘Qr does be walke? O is he onhis Horfe ?

Oh happy horfe to beare the weight of Awthesy |
Do brauely Horfe, for wot'R thau whom thou meov'ft,
The demy Atlas of this Eacth, the Arme 4
And Burganct of men, Hee's fpeaking now,

Or murmuring, where’s my Serpent o?old Nyle,
(For fo he calsme: ) Now I feede my felfe
Withmoft delicious poyfon. Thinkeonme

That am with Phaebus amorous pinches blacke,
And wrinkled deepe in time. Broad-fronted Cofer,
When thou was't heere aboue the ground, I was

A morfell for a Monarke r and great Pomspey

Would ftand and make his eyes grow in my brow,
Th.cre would he anchor his Alpect,and dye

W ith looking on his life.

Enter Alexa from Cafar.

Alex. Soucraigue of Egypt,haile.

Cleo, How much volike art thou Aarke Anthony?
Yet comming from him, that great Med’cine hath
With hus Tin&k gilded thee.

How goes it with my braue Marke Antbenie?
Alex. Laftthing he did (deere Qu ene)
Hekift the 1aft of nany doubled kiffes
This Orient Pearle. His{peech flickes in my heart,
(leo. Mine care muit plucke it thence, )
Alex Good Friend,quoth he:
Say the firme Roman to great Egypt fends
This treature of an Oy (ter ; at whofe foote
To mend the peuty prefent, I will peece
Her opulent Throne, with Kingdomes, Allthe Eaft,
S‘Say thou) thall cali ner Mifiris. So he nodded,
nd {oberly did mount an Arme-gaunt Steede,
Who neigh’d {o hye, that what I wculd haue fpoke,
Was bealtly dumbe by hirn,
Cles. What was be fad,or merry ?

Alex.1ike tothe time o'th’yeare,between § extremes
Ofhotand cold, he was nor fad nor merrie,

Clco. Oh well diuided difpofition: Note him,

Note lnm good Charmiantis the man ; but note him,
e wasnot tad, forhie would fhine on thofe
Thatmake thesrlookes by his, He wasnot merrie,
Wihach {eeo.'d to tell them, his remembrance lay

In Egypt with hisioy, but becweene both,

Oh icauenly nungle! Bee'ft thow {ad,or mersie,

The vivlence of either thee becomes,

So do’sitno manselfe. Met'lt thou my Pofts ?

Alex. 1Madam, twenty fcuerall Meffengers.
Why do you fend fo thicke?

Clea. Who'sborne that day, whenl forget to fend
to Anthonie, fhall dye a Begger. Inke and paper Char-
s mian. Welcome my good Alexas, Did 1Charmian, ¢-
uer loue (efar fo?

Char. Ohthatbraue Cefar!

Cleo. Be choak’d with fuch another Emphafis,
Say thebraue Awrbony. :

Char. The valiant Cefar,

Cleo: By 1fis, 1 will giug thee bloedy teeth,
1fthou with Cafar Parsgo nagiine :

My man of men. ‘

Char. By your moft gracions pardon,
I fing but sfter you.

Cleo, My $Sallad dayes,
When 1 was greene iniudgement, cold ia blesd,
To fay,as I faide then, But come,awdy, -
Getme Inke and Paper,

Hee

!

~
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eAntbony and ((Veopatra.
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he fhall haue euery day a feserall greeting, or lie mpeo-
pleEgypt. ' ; Exvamt
Enter Pompey, Mencrrates, ud Menus, in
warltke manmer.

Pom. 1fthe great Gods beiuftghey thall sff:t
The deeds of tufteft men, .

Mene. Know worthy Pampey, that what they do de-
lay,they not deny,

Pomy While, we are {utossto thele Throne, decayes
the thing we fuc for.

Hene. We ignorant of otir felues,
Begge often our owne harmes,which the wife Powres
Deny vs for out good : {ofinde we profic
By loofing of our Prayers.

Pom. 1 hall do well :
The people loue me, and the Sea is mine ;
My powers are Creffent, snd my Auvguring hope
Sayes it will come to’th'fvll. Afurke Aarhomy
In Egypt fits at dinner, and will make \
No warres without doores. Cufar gets money where
Heloofes hearts : Lepidais flatters both,
Ofboth s flatter’d :but he neither lones,
Nor e:ther cares for him,

Mene. Cefarand Lepidms are in the ficld,

A mighty feengih they casry.

Pew. Wheic have you chis? "Tis falfe.

Mene. From St/uins, Sis.

Pom: He dreames : I know they are in Rome together
Looking for Axthony : but 21l the charmes.of Loue,
Salt Cleopatra (ofcen thy wand lip,

Lec Witcheraftsognc with Beauty, Luft with both,
Tye vp the Libertine in 3 field of Feafts,
Keepe his Braine fumning.  EpicuresnCookes,
Charpen with cloyleffe &wcc his Appetite,
That {lecpe and feeding may prorogue his Honoury
Eucn till a Lechicd dulnefle ~eme

Enter Varriss.
How now Purrem ?

Var. Thisis.moft certaine, that I fhall deliver:
Marke Anthony 15 euery hours in Rome
Expeéted. Since he went from Egypt, tis
A fpace for fartier Trauaile.

Pom. 1conld haue piuen lefle macter
A beuercare. Menas, 1did nocithinke
This amorous Surferter would haue donn’d his Helmse
For fucha pecty Waire : His Soulderfhyp
Istwicethc other twaine : Butler vsreare
The higher our Opinion, that our Rirring
Caafromthe lap of Egypts Widdow, plucke
The neere Lu-wearied Awtheny.

Mene. 1 cannothope,

Cifar and Anthony (hall well greet together;
His Wifethat’s dead, did crefpafles to Cefar,
His Brother wan'd vpon him,although I chinke
Not mou’d by Axrhony.

Pow. 1know not Mevas,

How lcfler Enmities may give way to greacer,

Were't not that we (tand vp againft chemaall :

"Twer pregnant they fhould ﬁ?uare between themfelues,
For they hauc enterrained caufe enough

To draw their {words : but how the feare of vs

May Ciment their divifions, and bindevp

The petty difference, we yetnot know :

Bee't as our Gods will haue’t; ik onely ftands

Our lives vpon,to vic our firongeft hands Before did fatisfie you, 1fyoulpacchaquarrell,
iCome AMMewas, - Exennt. | As matter wholeyou haue to mm it wiji,
N x3 It

345
Enter Enobarboss and Lepidss.
Ley. Good Evebarbm, tis 2 worthy deed,
And hall become you well,to intreat your Capraine
To foft and gentle fpeech.
Enck. 1fhallinuresthim
To anfwer hike hilelfe : 1f Cofr moue him,
Let Anrhony looke ouer Cufars head,
And ipeake aslowd as Mars. By lupiter,
Were | the wearer of Anthonse’s Beard,
1 would not (haue't o day.
Lep. "Tisnot atime for priuate Romacking.
Exo. Euety time ferues for the matter thas is then
borne in'’t,
Lep, But fmall to greacermacrers muft giue way.
Ewo. Not ifthe fmall come fifl,
Lep. Your fpeechis paffion : bue pray you Rirre
No Embers vp. Heere comes the Noble Anthany,
Enter Anthony and Fewtsdiss,
Emo. Andyonder Cofar.
Enter Cafar, Mecenas, and Agrippa.
Ant. 1f we compofe well heere, to 5mhia 2,
Heatke Vernidim.
Czfar. 1do ot know Mecenas,aske Agrippa.
Lep. Noble Friends
Thac which combin’d vs was moft great,and let sot
Alcanerationrend vs: Whae's arifle,
May it be gendly heard, When we debace
Our trimiall difference lovd, we do commit
Murther in healing wounds., Then Noble Partners,
The rather for I earnefily befeech, )
Touch you the fowrelt points with {weete ft vearmes,
Nor curftneffe grow to’th’matter,

| Ant. 1learne, you take things ill,which are not {o:
: Orbeing,concernc younoc

eAne, "Tislpoken well :
Were we before cur Asmies 3ad ro fight,
1 fhould do thus.

Cef: Welcometo Rosne,

Axt, Thanke you,

Cef. Sit.

Ant, Sit e,

Cef. Nay then.

Flowrifb.

Cef. §rouft belaugheat,ifor for nothing or a little, 1
Should fay my felfe ottended, and with you
Chiefely i'ti'world. More faughrat that | fhould
Once name you derngarely : whento found your name
Itnetconcern’d me.
Ant. My being in Egypt Cafr what 'vas’tto you?
C«f. No mare then my reciding heere at Kome
Mightbe o youn Egypt: yetif you there .
Didpractile on my State,your being in Egypt
Might be my quettion,

ofnt. How intend you, pradtis'd ?

Caf. You may be pleas‘dro catch av mine incent,
By what did heesc befallme. Your Wife and Brother
Made wartes vpon me, and their conteltation
Was Theame for you, you were the word of warre.

Awt.You do mifiake your bufines, my Brother neuer
Didvrge mein bis AQ : 1did inquireic,

And haue my Learning from fomie true reports
That drew their fwords with you, did he not rather
Difcredit my authority with yours,

And makethe warres alike againft my flemacke,
Hauving alike your caufe. Ofthis, my Letters
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'1: muft not be wich this.

346

Cf- Youprife your felfe,by laying defelts of iudge-/
ment to me ; bue you patcht vp yous excutes.

Axth, Not fo,not o
1 know you could not lacke,T am certainz on’t,
Very neceffity of shis thoughe,that 1
Your Pacinerin the cacfe "gaintt which he foughr,
Could not with graczfull eyes attend thofc Warses
W hich fronted mine owne peace. As for my wife,
I would you had her fpirit,in fuch another,
The thir ; oth'world is yours ,which witaa Snaffle,
You may pace cafic,butrot fucha wife.

Enebar, Would wehud aii {uch wsues, that themen
might goto Warres with the women,

“nih. So much vacurbable,hes Garboiles (Cefar)
Made ovt of her impatence : whichnot waarzd

————— —

-} Shrodencffe cf policie ta : | greeuing graut,

D1d yeu too mach dilquretstor that youimuf,
Box fay I could not helpe it
Cafisr. 1 wrote toyos,when rioting in Alexandiia you
Didpocket vypmy Letters: and with taunts
Did gibe my Mifine aut of audience.
Awt. Sir,he fell vpon me,ere admitted,then :
Three Kings | had newly feafted,and did want
Of what I was i'th’‘merning -but nexe day
I told him of rmy felte, which was ss much
As tc have aske him pardon. Let this Feilow
Be nothing of our irife : if we contend
Out of our queftion wipc him.
Cufsr. ?on hawe broken the Article of your oath,
which yau {hall neuer haue tongue to charge me with,
L. Soft Cefar.
Ant. No Lepidas,let him fpeake,
The Honouris Sacred which heralks on 0w,
Suppofing that ] lackein : but on Cefw,
The Article of ryoath, )
Cefar. To lendme Aim:s, snd aide when I requir'd
them, the which you bath denied.
Anb, NegleQed racher:
And then when poyfoned houres had bound me vp
From mine owhe knawledge,as neerely as 1 may,
Ie play the penitent to you. But min¢ honefly,
Shall not make poore my greancfle,nor my power
Worke withoat it. Truthis,that Felue,
To hatse me out of Egy pt,made Wasses heere,
For which my felfe the ignorant motiuey,do
So farre a:k¢ pardon,as befies mine Honout
To floope 1 fuch s cafe.
Lep. "Tis Noblie fpoken.
AMece. 118 mightpleafe you,to enforceno fusther
The griefes berweene ye: to forget them quite,
Waere tc remember : that the prefent neede,
Speakes to astorie you.
Lep. Wonhily fpokes Mecenat.
Ewvber. Ot ifyoubotrow one snothers Loue for the
inflanr, you may when you heare po more words of

| Pumpey reruene 1t sgaine : you fhall haue time co wrsngle

i, whe you haue nothin elfe o do.
Arth. Thou srta Souldier,onely fpeake nomore.
Eneb, That ructhfhould be fileut, 1 had simoft for-

ot.
¢ Anth. You wrong this prcfence.:heufm fpeakeno

ore.

" Eveb. Groroothen ; your Corfiderate flone.
Cafer. 1donot diflike che matter,bus

Themanaer of his fpeech: for's cannot be,

TheTragedie of

| We fhallremamne n E:end(hifp,out condutions

So diffring intheir aéts, Yetif 1knew,
What Hoope fhould hold vs flaunch from edgeto edge
Atlyworld : ! would perfue it.
Agri. Gemeleaue Cefar,
Cefar. Speake Agrippa.
Agrs. Thou hat aSifier by the Mothers fide,admir’d
O3arsa s Greae  Mark Anihony isnow 2 widdawer.
Cefar Say not,fay A’grippa;lf Clecpater heard you,your
prootc were well deferued of rathneffe,
Anth. 1amnotmerryed Cefar : Jetme heere Agripps
further fpeake.
Agri. Tohold you in perpetvall amitie,
To mzke you Brothers, and to knir your hearts
With an yn-{lipping knot,take Awrbowy,
Oflausa to his wife : whofe beaoty claimes
No wotfe a husband then the bett of men : whofe
Vertue ,and whe fe generall graces, fpeake
Thatwhich none cifecan veier, Bythis zmnhge.
All Iitdde Teloufies which now feeine greas,
And all great fearcs, which now import their dangers,
Would then be nothing. Truth’s would be rales,
Where now halfe tales be truth’s : her loue 10 both,
Would each 1o other,and all loues to both
Draw after her, Pardon what I haue fpoke,
For "tis s fludied net a prefent thought,
By duty rumineted.
Anh. Wil Cefarfpeake?
Cefer. Not till he heares how Anrheny is vouchr,
Wich what is fpoke already.
Anth. What powerisin Agrypps,
If1 would{ay Agrippa,beitfc,
To make thisgood?
{ «f=r. Thepower of Cefer,
And his power,vn.o Oflama,
Awtb, May Yoeuer
{ To (s good purpofe,that fo fairely fhewes)
Dreame of impediment :let mc haue thy hand
Further this 2& of Grace : and fiom chis houre,
The heare of Brothers goucrnc in our Loues,
And{way our great Defigaes.
Cefar. There's my band;
ASifies I bequeath you,whom no Brother
Did cuerloue fo deerely. Lethesline
Toioyne our kingdomes,and our heasts, snd never
¥lie ¢ ff our Loues againe,
Leps. Happily, Amen.
A»t 1 hd not think o draw my Sword ‘gainft Posipey,
For he hath laid Grange courtefies,and great
Oflate yponme. I mufithanke himonely,
Leafi my temembrance,fuffer ili repoct s
Acheele of that, defie him.
Lepi. Time cals vpon's,
Of vs muft Ponwpey prefently be foughs,
Oselfehe feckes ouc vs.
Arth. Wherclieshe?
Cafar. About the Moust-Mefess.
Axth. Whatis hus ficengch by land ?
Cafar. Great,and encreafing:
But by Sea heis sn abfoluce Mafter.
Anth. Sois the Fame,
Would we had fpoke togecher. Haft we for it,
Y-t ese we put our felues in Armes,difpatch we
The bufineffe we haue calkt of.
Cafsr. With moft gladnefle,

d do isui Sifters view.
And do isuite you to my Silters view, Who
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eAnshony and (levpatra.

Whether firaight lletead you,
Amb, Let vs Lopjdws a0t Iscke your companie.
Lep. Noble Anbey, not fickenc(fe fhould detaine
me.,
' Flewrifb. Exit ommes.
Maxet Encbarbus , Agrippa, Mecenas,
Mec. Welcome from A gyptSir..
Ens, Halfezhe heart of Cofur, worthy Mecenas. My
honourable Friend Agrippa.
eApri. Good Emvbarbms.
AMece, We baue caufe cobe glad thae mateers ase fo
well difgefted : you (taid wall by'cin Egype.
Enob. 1Sir,we did (leepe day out ot countenavnce :
and made the night hight wich drinking.
Mece. Eigit Wilde-Boares rofted whole at a break-
faf : and but twelue pertons there, Isthi-true?
Ere.Thiswasbut asa Flye by anEagle. wehad much
mote monftrous matter of Feaft, whizli worthily defer-
ued noting.
Mecenas. She's 2moft trivmohant Lady, if repors be
fquarero her.
Enob. \When fhefirlt met Marke Antbony, fhe purft
vp lus heart vpon the River of Sidnus,
Agrs. There fhe appear’d indeed : or my reporter de-
uis'd well for her.
Ene. I willtellyou,
The Barge fhe fat in, ke aburnifht Throne
Burne on the water : the Poope was beaten Gold,
Purple the Sailes :and fo pertumed that
The W.ndes were Louc-ficke,
With them the Owers were Siluer,
Which to the tune of Flutes kept ftroke,and made
Ttewater which they beate to fellow fafler;
As amorous oftheit firokes. For her owne perfon,
Jtbeggerd ail diferiprion,fhe didJye
Inher Pamllson,cloth of Gold,of Tiffue,
O're.piQuring that Venns,where wefee
The fancie out-worke Nature. On each fide her,
Stood pretty Dimpled Boyes,like finiling Cupids,
With diuers coulour’d Fa nnes whofe winde dfd feerme,
To gloue the delicate checkes which they did coole,
And what they vadid did.
Agrips Oh rotefor Antbom,
Ene, Her Gentlewoman,like the Nereides,
S » many Mer-maides tended heri'theyes,
And made their bends adornings. At the Helime.
A feeming Mer-maide ftecres : The Sitken Tackle,
Swell with the touches ofthofe Flower-oft hands,
That yarely franfe the office. From the Barge
A ftrange snuifible perfume hits the fenfe
Of che adiacent Whatfes. The Citry caft
Her people bot vpor her : and Awrhony
Enthron’d y'th'Market.place,did ficalone,
Whifling to'th’ayte : which but for vacancie,
Had gone to gaze on Clegpater coo,
And made a gap in Nature,
Agri. Rare Egiptian,
Eno. Vpon herlmdilkg\,dmhq {entto lier,
Inuited her to Supper : the seplyed,
It fhould be better,he becameher gueft:
Which the entreared,our Courteous, Anthony, -
Whom nere the grord of no woman hard (feske,
Being barber'8teatimes o'reagoesto the Fealt;
And for hisordinary, paies bis baart, :
For what his cyes cate onely.
Agri, Royall Wench:

7

She made grest Cofer 13y hisSword to bed,
He plougied her, and (he cropt.
£we. | faw her once
Hop forty Paces through the publicke ftreete,
And hauing loft her breath (he {poke,and panted,
Thae fhe did make defe&,pesfetion,
And breathleflc powre breath forth,
Mece. Now Antheny,mufl leaue her veeerly
Eno, Neuerhewillpot ; -
Age canniot wither her, nor cuftome Rale
Herinfinite vatiety : other women cloy
Theappeutes they feede,but (he makes hungry,
Where moft fhe fatisfies. Forvildeft things
Become themfelues in her,thac the holy Pricfts
Bleffe h- r,when fhe igRiggith.
Mece 1 Beauty,Wiledome,Modzfy,can fett le
The heart of Awrhony :0itansais
A bleffed Lotcery to him.
Agrip. Letvsgo. Good Enmebarbm, make yous flfe
my guelt,whilft you abide heere.
Eno. Humbly Sir [ thanke you, Exennt
Enter Anthony,C sfar, Okausa betw ecne thems.

Anth. Theworld,and my grest effice, will
Sometimes demde me from your bofome,

Ofls, Allwhich time,before the Gods my knee thall
bowe my prayers to shem for you,

Anib, (goodnight Sir. My Oltania
Read not my blennfhes inthe wotldsreport :
I haue not kept iy {quere but thesto ceme
Shall all be done byth’Rule :good night deere Lady :
Good night Sir, '

Cafar. Goodnight. Exis,

Enter Seorhfajer. ’

Anth, Now firrah: you de wifhyour felfein Egype ?

Ssoth. Would] had neucr come from thence,nor you
thither. '

Ant. Ifyoucan, your reafon?

Soarh.1 feeitin my motion :hsue itnot in my tongue,
Butyer hieyouto Egypragaine.

Antks. Say to me, whofe Fortunes fhall rife higher
Cefars ormine? -

Sost,Cafars. Therefore(oh Antheny)ftay not by his fide
Thy Dzmon thac thy fpirit which keepes thee,yis
Noble,Coursgious,high vnmaschable,

Where Cefars isnot. Butneete himythy Angell
Becomes a feare : as being o're-pows'd,therefate

Make fpace enough betweeneyou,

Anth. Speake this no more, ‘

' Seoth. Tononebut thee no more bur: whento thee,
1€ thou dofi play with him at any game,

Thou art fure to loofe : And of that Nagurall lucke,
Hebeats chee 'gainft the oddes. Thy Lufter chickens,
When he fhines by : I fay sgaine thy fpiric

Is all affraid to gouerne thee neete him:

But he alway "tis Noble.

Anth. Gettheegone:

Say to Ventsgins 1 would fpeake with him.

He hallto Parchia,be it Ast oc hap,
He hath fpokentrue. Thevery Dice obey him,
Aodin our fports my better cunning ffines,
Vader his chance, it we draw lots he {peeds,
His Cocks do winne the Battaile, Riifl of mine,
Whenitis all to naught : and his Qusiles ever

Beate mine(inhoop. ) st odd’s. Iwill co Egypte: 4
L Ac
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TheTragedie of o

And though T make this macriege for wy peace,
I'th’Eat my plesfure lied. Oh come Fantigine,

Enter Vensigina . '
You mufl to Pasthis, your Comanifficns ready :
Follow me,and recive’t. Excums
Ewter Lepidwe, Mecenas and Agrigpa,

Lepidni. Trouble your (elues no further : pray you
haften your Generals after.

Agr. Sit Marke Anthouy, will ¢'ne but Xiffe Offania,
and wecle follow,

Leps. Till 1 (hall fee you in your Souldiers drefle,
Which will become you both : Farewell,

Mece. We (hall: as T conceiue the iourney, beat
Mount before yoo Lepudas.

Lepi. Yours way 1s thorter,my purpofes do draw me
much sbout,youle win two dayes vpon me,

Bubh. Sirgood fuccefle. '

Lepi, Farewell. : Exeunt.

Enser Clespater,Charmian,Iras and Alexa.

Cles. Giueme fome Muficke:Mulicke,moody foode
of vs that trade in Loue, -

Ommes, The Muficke hoa.

Euter Mardian the Ennuch.

Clea Letitalone let’s toBillards - come Charmian.

Char. My arme is fore,belt play with Mardran,

Cleopa. Aswella woman with an Eunuchplaide, ss
witha woman., Come you'le play with me Sis?
Mards, Bswell as 1esnMadam,

Clee. And when good willis (hewed,
Though't come to fhore

The A&8or may pleade pardon, 1lenonenow,
Giue me mine Angle,weelego'th’Riuer there
My Muficke playing farre off. 1 wrill betray
Tawny fine fithes,my bended hooke fhall pierce
Their (limy iawes : and as [ draw thera vp,

Ile think e them eucry onean Awthony,

And fay,ah ha;y’aze caught.

Chir 'Twas merry when you wager'don your Ang-
ling.when your diusr did hang a fak fifh on hus hooke
which he with feruencic drew vp.

Clheo, Thattime? Ohtimes:
1laught him out of patieace : and thatnight
Iaught him into patience,and next morne,

Ere theninth houre,] drunke him to hisbed

Then put my Tires and Mantles on him,whilft

1 wore his Sword Phillippan. Oh frow Jualie,
Enter aMuffenger,

Ramme theu thy fruitefull tidings in minc esres,

Thatlorg ume hsue bin barren.

M. Madam M adan,

Cles. Anihonyo’s dead,
If thou fay {2 Vallaine, thou kil'ftehy Mifkris:
But weltand free,if thou fo yerld him.
There is Gold,and heere
My blewefl vaines to kiffe : ahand that Kings
Haue lipt,and trembled kifing.

Mef. Fuft Madam he is well.

Cleo. Why there’s moreGold,
But fiirah marke,iwe vie
Tofay,the dead are well: Bring it e that,
The Gold i giue thee, will 1 melt snd pows
Downe thy 1l vtrering chroate.

nief Geou Madamheare me.

Cloo. Well,go too1 will :
Butthere’s no goodnefie in thy face if Awsbony
Be free and healchfall; fo tare a fauour
To trumpet fuch good tidings. Ifnot well,
Thou thouldft come hike aFurie crown’d with Snakes
Not like a formall man, ’
Mef. Wilipleafe you hzare me?
Cles. 1haue amind o firikethee erc thou fpeak°f:
Yetifthou (ay Anthony liues, "us well,
Or friends with Cefar,or not Captiue to him,
He fex theein athower of Gold,and haile
RichPeatles vpon thee,
Mef. Madam,he’s well.
Cleo, Well (sid,
Atef. And Friends with Cuafar.
Cleo. Th'art an honeft man,
Mef. Cefar,and hie,are greater Friends then euer,
Cles. Make thee 2aFortune from me.
Mef. Butyet Madam.
Cleo. 1donotlikebur yet,it does alay
The good precedence fie vpon but yer,
Bur yet is a3 a Iaylot to bring footth
Some monflrous Malefattor, Prythee Friend,
Powre out the packe of matter to mine eare,
The good and bad together : he's friends with Cofer,
In ftate of heal ththou taift,ard thou 1aift, free,
Mef. Free Madam no : 1 maoeno fuchreport,
He’s bound vnto Oltana.
Cleo Forwhatgood turne ?
Mef Foir thebett turnerth’bed,
Cles. 1am pale Charman,
Mef. Madamhe's marsied to Oéfania.
Clea. The moft infeQious Peflilence vpon thee.
Strikes b downe,
CAlef. Good Madam patience.
Cles. \What 2y you ? Strekes bms.
Hence horrible Villaine ot 1le fpurne thine eyes
Like balls before me : 1lc vahaire thy head,
She hales hvm vp and dorne.
Thou fhalt be whipt with VZyer,and fiew’d . biune,
Smarungin lingring pickle.
Mef Gratious Madar,
I that do bring the newes,made not the mach.
Cles. Say'tisnot {o,a Psouince § will giue chee,
And make thy Fortunes proud : the blow theuhadt
Shall make thy peace for mouing me torage,

% |
And 1 will boot thee with what guift befide
Thy madeflic can begge.
Mef. He's martied Madam.
Cleo. Roguethouhall hwdrostong  Draw e kyife,

Mef. Nay then te runre:
Whatmeane you Madem * haue made ne faule, Eavs,
Char, Good Madan heepe your felfe within your fcife,
The manisinnocent,
Cles. Some Innocents {capenot the chunderbolt .
Melt Egyptinto Nyle : and kiadly creazuzes
Turne all to Serpents. Call the flaue againe,
Though [ am mad,l will notbyte him .Call-
. Heisafeard tocome,
Cles. 1 will not hurt him,
Thefe hands do lacke Nobility,ihat they frike
A mesner chenmy feife : fince [ my felfe
Haue giuen my felfe the caufe, &mc hitherSic
Emer the " againe.
Though it be honeft it is never good
Tobring bad newes : give tos gratious Meflage

- e
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An boft oftongues,but letill tydings tell
Them{clues,wheu they be fele, .
Mef. 1haue done my duty, .
Clso. Ishe married?
I cannothate thee worfer then I do, ‘
If chou aguine fay yes.
eMef. He's married Madam.
Cleo. TheGods confound thee,
Doft thou hold there fhll?
Mef, Shealdllye Madame?
Clea. Oh,l would ¢hou didft:
So halfc my Egypt were fubmerg'd and made
A Cefternc for {cal'd Snakes. Go getthee hence,
Had'(t thou Narciffums in thy face tome,
Thou would'lt appeere moft vgly:He is married
AMef. 1 crane your Highnefle pardon.
Cleos Heis married?
a1¢ef. Take no offence,that I would not offend you,
Te punnifh me for what y ou make me do

- " 1. Cafton myNoble Fathet,

Seemes much vnequall,he’s married to Oltawia.
Cleo. Onthac hisfaule fhould make a knaue of thec,
That are not what th'art fure of. Get thee hence,
The Marchandize which thou haft brought from Rome |
Arcall too deere for me:
Lye they vpon thy handyand be vndone by esa.
Char. Good your Highnefle patience.
(leo. Tnprayling Anshony,I haue difprais’d Cefar,
Char, Many umes Madam.
Cles, Tam paid for’t now:lead mefrom hence,
1 faint,oh Jras,Charmsan : "tis no matter.
Goto the Fellow, good A/exas bid bim
Report the feature of Oéfamsa: her yeares,
Her inclination,let him not leaue out
The colour of her haire. Bring me word quickly,
Let him for euer go,lec himunot (harmian, .
Though hebe panzed one way Iikea Gorgon,
The other wayes a Mars. Bid you Alexas
Bring me woird,how 01! fheis : pitty me Charmian,
Bat do notfpcake to me. Lead me to my Chamber.
Exeunt,
Flossrsh, Enter Pompey at one doore with Drytm and Truns-
pes:as anather Cafar,Lepidws, Antheny, Enobarbus, Ale-
cena,zégnpp.c,}!l:na with Somldier; Marching.
Pam,
And we fhalltalke before we fighe.
Czfar. Molt meete that firft we come to words,
And therefore bane we
O ur written purpofes beforevs fent,
Which if thou hat confidered,let vsknow,
If'twill tye vp thy difcontented Sword,
And carry backe to Cicelie muchtall youth,
That elfemuft perifh heere.
Pem. Toyouallshree,
The Senatois alone of this great warld,
Chiefe Fa&ors for the Gods. 1donotknow,
Wherefore my Father fhould reuengers want,
Hauing a Sonne and Friends,fince Jwlins Cefar,
Who at Phillippi the good Brutms ghofted,
There faw you labouring forhim. What was™
That mou’d pale Caffine to confpire ? And what
Madc all-honor’d, honeft, Romaine Zraras,
With the arm’d reft, Courtiers of beautious freedome,
To drench the Capitoll,but thatthey would
Haue one manbut a man,and thathisic :
Hath made merigge my Nauie. At whofe burthen,

» Idi 2ot thinke Sirjto haue metyou heere,

our Heftages I haue,fo haue you minc t

l'l'hc anger'd Ocean fomes,with which I meant

Tofcourge th'mgratitude ,that defpighefull Rome. =

Cefar. Take yourtime, ) '

Ans, Thoucan'Rnoc feare vs Pompey withthy failes, |
Weele fpeake with thee st Sea. At lgnd thouknow't |-
How much we do o’re-count thee. o

Poem. AtLand indeed . .

Thou doft orccount me of my Fatherrs houfe ;
But fince the Cuckoo buildes not for himfelfe,
Remaine in’t 23 thoo maift, o

Lepi. Bepleas’deotellvs,

(For this is from the prefenchow you take)
The offers we haue {ent you.

Cefar, There’s the point.

Axnt, Which do not be entreated oo, .
But waigh whatit is worch imbrac'd !

Cefar. And what may follow to try a larges Fortunc.

Pom. Youhaue made me offer i
QOf Cicelie,Sardinia: and I muft
Rid ail the Seaof Pirats. Then,to fend
Mecafures of Wheateto Rome : this greed ypon,
To part with vnhacke edges,and beare backe -
Our Targes vndinted,

Omnes. That's our offer.

Pom. Know then I came before youheere,

A manprepar'd !
Totake thisoffer. But Marke Anthony,
Putme to fome impatience : thoughloofe:
The praife ofitby teling., You mult know
When Cefar and your Brother were at blowes,
Your Mother came to Cicelie,and did fude
Her welcome Frendly.

Ant, [haue heard 1¢ Pomipey,

And am well ®adied for a hiberall chanks,
Which T dooweyou,
Pan. Let mehaue yourhand:

——— o

Ant, Thebeds1'th’Eaft are foft,and thanks to you,
That cal’d me timehier then my purpofe hither ;
For I haue gained by’
. Cafar. Since [ faw you laft,ther’s a change vpon you. {
Pom. Well,l know not, .
W hat counts haifh Fotune cat’s vpon my face,
But in my bolome fhall the neuer come,
To make my heart her vaflsile.
Lep. Well methecre,
Pom. 1hope fo Lepidwa thus we are sgreed 5
T craue our compofion may be written
And feal’d betweene vs,
Cafar. That’sthe nextto do. ) :
Poms. Weele feait cach other,ere we part,and lert’s
Draw lots who fhall begin,
Ant, Thatwill1Pomspey.
Porpey. No Antbony take the log: but fisfk orla@l,

your fine Egyptian cookesie {hall haue the fame, T haug -
| heard that Jnlsus Cfar,grew fac with fesfting there,

Anth, You haue heard much, :
Pomm. 1 hauc faire meaning Sic.
Ant. And faire words tothem,
Pom, Then{o muchhauel hesrd,

And I haue heard Appolodorss cattied emmemmmms
Ene. Nomorethat thedid fo.
Pem. What Iprayyous
Ewo. A certaine Queene to Cafar in s Matris. )
Pem. 1 knowthee now,how far'R thou Souldier?

Ewne,” Well and well am like to do,for I perccioe

F““_’c i
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The Tragedie of -

, (

Foure Feafts arc toward.

Pom. Letme fhake thy hand,

I ncucr haced chee : 1 haue feenethee fight,
When I haue enuied thy behautour.

Enob. Sit,1neuer lou’d you much,but Tha'prais'd ye,
When you haue we)l deferu’d tentimesas much,
As 1 haue faid you did.

Pom. Inioy thy plainne(=,

Ttnoching ill becomes thee :
Aboordmy Gally, I inuite you all.
Wil you leade Lords 2

Al Shew's the way,fir.

Pem, Come. Bxewnt.  Manct Enob.Cr Menss

Aew, Thy Father Pempey would ne’re haue made this
Treaty. You,and! haue knowne fir.

Erob. AtSea,]thinke,

tA’en. We haue Sir,

Ench, Youhauedone well by water.

Men. And you by Land.

Enob. 1wili prasfe any man thac will praife me,thogh
it cannot be demed whac I haue done by Land,
tMen, Nor what] haue done by water.

Enob. Yes fome-thing you can deoy foryour owne
fafety : you have bina great Theefe by Sca,

Mew. AndyoubyLand.

Eweb. Therel deny my Land fervice : bu giue mee
your hand AMenu, 1f our eyes had auchority, heere they
migh: take two Theeues kiffing.

Men. Allmeas faces are riue,whatfomere their hands
are.

Eneb. Butthereis neuer a fayte Woman, ha'sa true
Face.

Men. No {lander, they {teale hearts.

Ewob, We came hiiher to fight with you.

Men. Formypart, I am forry itis turn'd te a Drink-
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his Fortune,
Enob. fhe do, fure he cannot weep't backe againe.
(Men. Y'haue f2id Sir, we look’d not for MarlzAn.
themy heere, pray you, Is he marricd to Cleopatra?

Ench. Cefars Sifteris call’d Oilawsa.

Men. True Sir,the was the wife of Canws Msrcelim,

Eneb, But fheisnow the wifc of Marcus Anthonim.

Men. Pray’ye fir,

Enob, *Tistrue,

Men. Thenis Cefer and he, for euer knit together.

Eneb. 1f1 were bound to Diuine of this yaity, Iwold
not Prophefie fo.

Men. 1thinkethe policy of that purpofe,made more
ir. the Marciage, then theloue of the parties.

Ewob. Ithinkefo too. Butyou fhall finde the band
chat feemes to tye cheir friendfhip together, will bee the
very Grangler oftheir Amicy : Oltaniais of a holy, cold,
and fill conuerfation,

Men. Who would not haue his wife {o?

Fne Nothe that himfelfe1s poc (o : which is Marke
Athowy : he will to his Egypnan difh againe:: then fhall
the ighes of Otassa blow the fire vp in Cefar, and (s3]
faid before) that whichis the frength of cheir Amity,
(hall proucthe immedrare Awthor of their verisnce. As-
theny will vfe his affeQion where itis, Heemarried but
his occafion hicere, )

Men.Andthus it may be.Come Sir,will you sbeord?
1 haueahealth for you. .

Enob. 1 Mall sakeic fir : we haue vs'd our Throatsin

Egypt.

Men, Come,let’s sway. Bxewst,

Mnficke playes.
Enter two or three Sermants with a Banket .

1 Hecerethey'l be man: fome o’th’their Plants are il
rooted already, the leaft winde r'th'world wil blow them
downe.

2 Lepidus is high Conford.

1 They haue made him drinke Almes drinke,

2 Asthey pinch one another by the difpofition, hee
cries out,no more; reconcilés them to his encreacie, and
hiwnfelfe to’th’drinke.

1 But itrailes the greatet warre betweene him & his
difcretion,

2 Why thisitis ro haue anamein great mens Fel-
lowfhip: 1 hadas liue haue a Reede that will doemeno
feruice,as s Partizan I could not hesue.

1 Tobecsll'dintoahuge Sphere,andnot to be feone
to moue in't,are the holes where eyes thould bee, which
prenfully difafter the checkes,

A Sennet founded,
Enter Cafer, Anthony, Pompey Lepidus, Agripp 1,21zcema,
Encbarbws, Mexes, with viber Captaines,

Ant. Thusdothey Sir. they tketheflow o'th’Nyle
By ccrraine fealesithPyramid. chey know
By'th'heighe, the lownefle,or the meaic - If dranth
Or Forzon fullow. Tlelngher Nius{wels,
Themorcit promies :asitcbbes the Seedfam
Vponthe luneand Ooze fcarzers hus grane,

And {Foitly comes to Haruc (.

Lep. Y'haue (trange Serpentsthere?

Anih, Il,fl)ra'ru.

LepNour Seipent of Fgype, is bred new of your arad
by the operation of your Sun :{o 15 your Crocodiic.

Axt, Theyarefo.

Pom. Sit,and fome Wine: A health to Lep-due,

L. Tamnotfo wellas I fhould be:

But Ilencieou.

Endb. Notull you Laue flept: 1feace me you'lbecin
eill then.

Lep. Nay certainly. 1 hauc heard the Prolomies Pyra-
mifis are very goodly things : without contradiltion ]
haue heard that,

Menas. Pompey,a word,

Pemp. Say in mine eare,whatis't.

Men. Forlskethy feate I do befeech thee Capraine,
Andhcare me fpeake a word.

Pom. Forbeare metill anon.
This Wine for Lepidue,

Lep. Whar manner o'thinf is your Crocodile?

Ast. Itis(bap'd fir hikeiclelfe, snditis as broad ssit
hath bredth ; Itisiuft fo high as it is, and mooues with it
owne organs, 1t liues by that which nourithethit, and
the Elements once out of it, it Tranfmigrates.

Lep. What colour is it of ?

Amt, Ofit owne colourtoo.

Lep *Tisa ftrarge Serpent.

Ant. "Tisfo, and the teares of it are wet.

Caf. Will this defcription fatisfic him?

Awt, With the Health that Pempey giues him, elfche
isa very Epicure.

Pomp. Gohang fir,hang : tell me ofthat ? Away:
Do as 1bid you, Where'schis Cop Icall’d for?

Mew, 1f fos the fake of Merit thou wilt heare M;{m

Whifers w's Eare.
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Rif from thy (teole.
Pom. | thinke th’art mad : the matter ?
CHen, 1haue cuer held my cap off te thy Fortunes.
Poms. Thou halt feru’d me with much faith : what’s
elfe to fay r Be1olly Lords,
Awth, Tnefe Quicke-fands Lepriss,
Keepe off,them fos you finke,
Men, Wiltthou be Lord of al! the world ?
Pem. What faiithou? .
Men, Whiethou be Lord of the whole world ?
That's twice)
Pewm, How ibouldthatbes
(Men. Butentestaine it,and though thouthinke me
poore, lam the man will imc shee all the werld.
Pon. Haft thou drunke well.
en. No Fompey,t have ket e from the cup,
Thou art it thou dat’tt be the easchly Jone s
W hat ere the Oceaa pales,or skic inchippes,
Isthine,it thou wilt ha't.
Pom. Shew me whichway? .
Men. Thefe three World-fharers,thefe Competitors
Are in thy vefleil, Let me cut the Cable,
And when we ave pus off fall to theic threates :
Allthere s thine.
Pom. Ah thisthou (hould®t haue done,
And noc haue fpoke on’t. In me’tis villavie,
In thee,’c had bin good feruice : thou muft know,
"T'1s not my profit that does lead mine Honour:
Mine Honourit,Repent thatere thy tongue,
Hath fo betraide thine alte. Being done voknowne,
I thould haue found it afterwards well done,
But muft condemne it now : defit,and drinke.
Men, Forthis, Ile neuer follow
Thy paul’d Fortunes more,
Who feekes and will not take,when oncc "tis offer’d,
Shali neuer finde it more, .
Pom, This health to Lepidus.
Ant. Bearchimathore,
1le pledge rt for him Pompey, ~
Eno. Heere’s to thee AMenas.
Mev, Encbarbus,welcome.
Pom. Fillullthe cup betud.
Exe. There'saftrong Fellow Aenas,
Men, Why?
Eno, Abearesthe third partof the world man : fecft
fot ? )
Mexr, The third part,thenheis drunk : would it were
all,that ir mighe go on wheeles,
Eno. Drinke thou: encreafc the Reeles,
Men Come,
Pom. Thusis not yetan Alexandrian Feaft, .
Aut. Ieripen's towards it : thike the Veffells hoa,
Heere’sto Cefar.

when 1 wath my braine,and it grow fouler.
Ant, Bea Child o'th'time,
Cefar. Poflefleit, 1le make an{wer sbur Thad rather
faft from all,four e dayes,then drinke to much in one.
Enob: Hamy braue Emperour, fhall we daunce now
the Egyprian Backenals,and celebrate our drinke 2
Pom. Lets ha't good Sonldier.
Axt. Come, let’s all take hands,
Tili thatthe conquering Wine bach fteep’t our fenfe,
In{oft and delicate Lethe,
Exo. Alltake hands: .
lMal‘(c bactery to our eares with thelond Muficke,

Cefar. 1 couid well forbear’s, it’s monltrous labour |

)

The while,ile place you, then the Boy thall fing,
The holding euery man fhall beate as loud,
As his ftrong fides canvolly.
Mujicke Playes.  Ensbarbms places them hand sn band,
The Song.
Ceme thon Monarch of the Vine,
Piumpie Bacchus wouh poske eyne
Intiy Eanes osr Car.she drown'd,
#ith thy Grapes exs basres be Crown'd.
Cup s usllihe v Id goromnd ,
Cup s till thswerld o yomnd,

- Cefar. What would you mere?
Pompey goodmpght. Gdod Brether
Let me requeft yoy ot our grauer bufinefle
Frownes at thisleuities - Gentle Lords let’s pare;, -
You {ec we haue burntour cheekes. Scrong Enobarbe
I weaker thenthe Wine and mine ownse tongue
Splect’s whatit fpeakes: the wilde difguife hach almoft
Anucke vsall, Whatueeds more words? goodnight
Good Antkony your hand. .
Pom, iletry youon the fhore,
Anth, Aad (hall Sir giues your hand.
- Pems. Oh Aatheny,you haue my Fether houfe.
But what,we are Friends?
Come downe into the Boate.
Ena. Takehced you fall not Afenas: llenot on those,
No to my Cabin : thefe Dinunes,
Thefe Trumpets Flutes : what
Lec Neprune heare,we bid aloud farewell
Tothefe great Fellowes.Sound and be hang’d,found out.
Sound 4 Flowrsfb with Drummes.
Frer. Boo faies athere’s my Cap.
Mexn, Hoa Nobie Capaide,come, Exennt,
Enter Ueutidina as it ware 1n trinmph  the dead body of Paco .
rus borne befere buns.
Fen. Now darting Parthya are thou firoke,and now
Plcas’d Fortune does of Marcss Crafus death
Make me revenger. Beare the Kings Sonnes body,
Before euc Azmy thy Pacorss Orades,
Paies this for Marcus Crajfns,
Remame. Noble Ventidsua,
Whil'ft yer with Parchian blood thy Sword is warme,
The Fugitiue Pacthians follow. Spurre through Media,
Mefapotamia,and thie fhelters,whether
Tuerouted flie So thy grand Caprane Anthony
Shall {ec thee on triumphant Chariots,and
Put Garlands onthy head,
Fen, Oh Sllsees Sillisns
1 hsue doneenough. Alower place note well
M2y make too grearanaét. Forlearne this siiws,
Betw:erto leaue vndonie,then by our deed
Acquireteo high a Fame , when him we {erues away,
Czfar and eAnthwnp haue coer wonne
More in their officer,then perfon. Soffims
One of my place in Syna, his Licutenant,
For quicke accumulation of renowne,
Whichhe atchiu’d by th*minute,loft his fauour.
Who does i'th* Warres more then his Capraine can,
Bccomes his Captaines Captaine : and A mbition
(The Souldiers vertue)rather makes choife of loffe
Then gaine,which darkens him.
1could do mote to do Aathensss good,
But twould effend hita, And in his offence,
Should
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35
Should my petformance perith.
Rom. z;'hou ha®t Ventsdssss chat, withoue the whicha
Souldier and his Swo.d graunts {carce diftinction : chou
wilt write to Anthony.
Fen. llc humbly fignifie whatin his name,
That magicall word of Warre we haue effe&ted,
How with his Banners,aod his well paid ranks,
The nere-yet beaten Horfe of Parthia,
W: haue 1aded outo’th Field,
Rems. Where 1shenow?
VenHe purpoleth to Athens,whither with what hait
The waight we muft conuay with’s,will permit :
We fhall .ppeare beforehiim, Qatheie,paflc along,
Exeunt,
Ewter Agrpp.s at one doore, Enobarbus at anecher,
Agrs. Whatarethe Brothers parced?
Ene. They haue difpatche with Pempey he is gone,
The otherthree are Sealing. Ottania weepes
Topart from Rorce: Cefarisfad,and Leprdsus
Since Pempey’s feilt, as Memas fares,is troubled
With the Greene-Sicknefle.
Agre. "Tisa Noble Lepsdus,
Eno. A veryfincone: oh,how he loues Cafar.
Agri. Nay but how deerely he adores Mark Anthory.
Ews. Cefar ? why he's the lupiter of men.
Ant, What’s Anthony,the God of fupiter?
Exo. Spake you of Cefar ? How,the non-pareill ?
Agri. Oh Anthony oh thou Arabian Bird!
Ene. Would you praile Cefar,(ay Cefarigo nofurther,
Agr.Indeed he plied them both with excellent praifes.
Ene. But heloues Cefar befl,yet be loucs Antheny :
Hoo Hearts, Tongues,Figure,
Scribes,Bards, Poets,cannoe
Thinke fpeake, calt,write,fing number : hoo,
His loue to Anthony. Bur as for Cefar,
Kneele downe, kneele downme - vonder,
Agri. Both heloues,
Eno. Tiey are his Shards,and he their Beetle,fo:
This 1s to hotfe : Adieu,Noble Agreppa.
Ajyrs. Good Fortune worthy Souldier,and farewell,

Enter Cafar,Anthony,Lepidss ,42d Oltama,

Antho. No turther Sir.

Cefar. Youtske from me a great part of my felfe:
Ve me wellin’t. Sifter,prouefuchawife
As my thoughts make thee,and asmy farcheft Rand
Shall paffe on thy spproofe : moft Noble Antbeny,
Let not the peece of Vertue which is fet

ctwixt vs,as the Cyment of our loue

?o keepe it builded,be the Ramme to batter
The Fortrefle of it:for better might we
Haue lou’d without this meane,if onboth parts
This be not cherifhe,

Ant. Make me not offended,in your diftruft.

Cafar. 1hauefaid.

Ant, You thall not finde,
Though you betherein curious,the lef caufe
I For what you feeme to feare.fo the Gods keepe you,
And make the heatts of Romaines ferue your ends :
We will heere part. .

Cafar, Farewcll my deereft Sifter,fare thee well,
The Elesments be kind to thee,and make
Thy fpisics all of comfort : fare thee well.

s. My Noble Brother.

Amb, The Aprill’sinhereyes, itis Loves f"gring,

And thefe the fhowers o bring it on : becheerfull.

TheTragedie of

Olta, Sit,Jooke well to my Husbands houfe : and —
Cafar. What Oltasa ?. o
Oila. lletell you in your eare,
Ant, Hertongue wiﬁ not obey her heart,nor can
Her heart intorme her tougue,
The Swannes downe feather
That flands vpon the Swell at the full of Tide:
And ncither way iaclines.
Ene, Will Cofar weepe?
Agr. Heha'sa cloud in's face.

Eno. He were the worfe for that were he a Hozfe,fe is
hebeing a man

Agri. Why Enebarbs :

When Anthony found Inlius Cafar dead,
He cried almoft to roaring : And he wepr,
When at Phillippi he found Brwss flaine.

Eno. That yearindced,he was trobled with a theume,
What willingly he did confound,he wail’d,
Beleeu't uill 1 weepe too.

Cefar. No{weet Oclama,

You fhall heare from me flill : the time fhall not
Out-go my thinking on you.

e1nt, Ccne Sir,come,

le wrallle with youin my frength of loue,

Looke heere | haue you,thus I let you go,
And giue you tothe Gods.

Cefar.” Adieu be happy-

Lep. Letallthe number of the Starres giue hght
To thy faire way,

Cafar. Farewcll, farewell,

Kiffes Olanmm.
Ant. Fagewell,.

Trampets found. Exennt,

Enter Cleopatra Charmian,lr as,and Alexas,
(leo. Whercisthe Fellow?
Alex, Halfe afeard 1o come,
Cleo, Gotoo,gotoo. Come hither Sir.
Enter the Meffenger as before,
Alex. Good Maieftie: Hered of Jury dare notlooke
vpon ycu,bat when you are well pleas’ds
Cles. That Hereds head, lle bauc : buthow? Whea
s Anihony is gone,throngh whom 1 might commauad 1z
Come thou ncere,
Aef. Moft gratious Ma.: ftie.
(Teo. Did’ft choubehold Ocfansa
Mef. 1dread Quccne.
Cleo/. Where ?Q'
Mef. Madamin Romne, 1lookt her inthe face:and
faw her led betwcenc her Brother, and CMarke Anthony.
Cleo. 15 fheastallssme?
M:f. SheisnotMadam.
Cleo. Didft heare her fpeake?
Isthe (hnlitongu’dorlow?
Mef. Madam,1 heard her [peake,fheis low voic'd.:
Cleo. That's not fo good : he cannot like her long.
Char. Likecher ?Oh Jfis :"tisimpoffible.
Cles.i thinke (o Charmuen: dull of tongue, & dwarfith
What MaicRie is in her gate,remember
If erechou look'ft on Maicfhic, ©
Aef.She creepes:her motion, & her ftation are as one. |
She fhewes abody,rather then s life,
A Statue then a Breacher.
Cles. 1s thisceraine?
Mef. Orlhaue no obferuance,
Cha. Threein Egypt cannot make better aete.

L Cles, He's very knowing,I do perceiu’,
Therc's nothing i ber yet.
The
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Cbher. Excellent,

Cleo. Guefleather yesres, T prythee,

Mff. Madam,the wasawiddow.

Cleo, Widdow ? Charmian heatke,

Mef. Andldo thinke fhe's thiruc,

Cle. Bea*ltchou her face in mmd? 15°c long or round?

M Round, euento fautumcflc,

Clee Forthe moft parcteo, they are foolifh that are
{o. Her haire what eolour?

Mcfl. Browne Madam: and her forehead
Aslow asthe would willine,

Clro. There's Gold for thee,

Thou multnottake my former fharpenc{leal,
[ vaill employ thee backe againc : 1 finde thee
Mot fit for bufineffe. o make theeready,
Our Leters are prepar’d,

Char, A properman,

Clho, Indeedheisfo. I repentme much
Thatfo Lharriedhim. W by me think’s by him,

This Creature’s no tuch thing.

Char. Notring Madam, '

Clea. Ti:erran nath feene fome Maiclly, and (hould
keow.

Cbar. Hath hefcene Maicftie * /fis elfe defend : and
{eruing you folong.

(lcopa. 1 hanc on~ching mareto aske him yee good
Charmsan : but 't:is no macter,thon (halt bring him to me
where I will writejall may be welienough,

(har. Lwerrancyon Madam,

Fater Anthory and Ot ania,

Art. Nay nry Glawra, ot onely that,
That wercexculable,chat and thoutands more
Of fenbl.bls imporc buthe hath wap'd
Now Warres ‘gainft Pompey, Madelas will, and readir, |
Te pat ke care, fpoke fcancly ot me,

Exeunt,

The Fellow ha's good iudgement. \

Vv hen peitorce be could not
Bu pay metearmes of Honour : celd and fickly {
He vented then moft narrow meafu: esl:nem-,

When the beft bint was giuen him :be notlouk'e,

Ot did it from his tecth

Oftams. Ohny gocd lord,

Beleeue not all,orif you muft beleeue,
Stomackenotall. Amorevnheppic Lady,

1fthis dewfion rhance, nere ftood betweene

Praying forboth parts;

The good Gods v:i! mackeme prefently,

When [ fball pray:Ot bleffe my Lord and Husband,
Vndo that praycr, by ceyrng oLt astoud,

Oh bleffe my Broztier. Husband winne, winne Brother,
Prayes, and diftrc yes the prayer,nc midway

"Twixt thefe extreames at all,

Ant, Gentle Ottawsa,

Letyourbeft love draw to that point which fecks

Beft 1o preferucit .1f 1 loofe mine Honour,

Iloofe iny felfe:berter I were not yours

Then your (o branchleffe. Buc 23 ynu requefted,

Your felfe fhall go between’s,the mesne tirme Lady,

le raife the preparation of s Warre

Shall taine youw Brother,make your fooncft haft,

So yonr defires are yours.

0, Thankstomy Lotd,

The [oue of power make me moft weake,moft weake,
You reconciler: Warres ‘ewixt you twaine would be,
Asifthe wotld fhouid cleaue,and that {laine men

Should foader vp the Rift.

L
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Anth. When it appeeres co you where this begins,
Turne you difpleafure that way, for our faults
Can neuer be fo equall that your loue

Can equally moue withthem. Prouide yourgoing,
Choole your owne company,and coma,and what coft
Yous heart he's mind roo. Exemnt,
Enter Ensbarbns.and Eres,

Enn. Hownow Friend Lros?

Eros. Ther's Rrange Newes come Sir,

Eno. Whatman?

Ero. Cefar 8 Lepidus haue made warres vpon Pompey,

Fro. Thisisold,whatis the fuccefie ?

Eros, Cefarhauing made vie of him in the waries
‘gainll Poiapey: prefently denmed himrivality, would not
lethim partake mthe glory of the aCtion, and not refling
here, accules him of Lerters he had formerly wrote to
Pompey. Vpon his owne appe.le iciz es him,fa the poore
thir¢1s vp ull death: enlarge hisCorfine.

Emo, Thea wouldthouh dftaparre of chapsno more,
and throw betweene themall the food thouhafl, they'le
grindeche other. Where's Awthony?

Eros, He's walking in the garden thue,and fournes
The ruth chat lies before him. Cries Foole Leprdme,

And threats thethroate of that his Officer,
That murdred Pompey.

Eno. Our great Naviesrig'd,

Eres, Forltaly and Cefar,mote Domiting,
My Lord dcliies you prefently :my Newes
Ianght have told heareafrer.

Eno. Twillbe nv ght,bucletitbe:bring me toAnrhony.
Eros, Come Sir, Exeunt,
Inter Agrippa,Mecenas and Cefar.

Csf. Contemning Rome he ha's done all this,& more
In Alexindnia : heere's the manter of 't ;

Pt Markes- place on a Tribunall filuer'd,
Cleopatrs and nmfelfe in Chaires of Gold
Wore pebitkely entbron’d : at thefeet, it

C «farim wham they csll my Fathers Sonae,
I And 2ibihe vilawtull iflue,chac cheir Ludt.
* Since ther hath made betweene them, Vntoher,

H+ pzue the dabhithment of Egypt,made hee
OJluwer Syria, Cyprus,Lydia, ablolute Quecae.

AMece, Thisinthepubhkecye?

Ce/er. I'th’'common fhew place,where they exescife,
His Sonnes hither proclaimed the King of Kings,
GreatMedia,Parthia, and Armenia
He gaue to Alexander. To Prolomy he aflign'd,
Syris,Silicia, and Pheenenia : fhe
fu th'abiinnents of the Goddfle /s
That day appeer'd,and ott betore gaue audience,
As’tisreporced fo,

Mece, LetRome be thusinform’d.

Agri. Who queszic wich his infolence already,
Witl their good thoughts call from him,

Cefar. The people knowesie,

And have now recewn’d his accufations.

Agrse. Who does bz accule ?

Cafar. Cefar,and chathaving in Cicilie
Se .16 Pomperis (poil’d, we had not rated him
He parto'to’ifle. Then does be fay,he lenc me
So-nc (hipping vareltor'd. Laftly, he frets
That Leprdus of the friumpherate, fhould be depos’d,
And bemng thar, we detaine all his Revenue,

Agri, Sit,thic fhould be anfwer'd.

(«far. *'Tis dncalready,and the Meflenger gone:

T haue told bim Lepidm was growne too cruell,
That

Y. ~
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Thathe his high Authority abus'd, .
And did delerue his change : for what I haue conquer'd,
1 granc hion pare : but ched in his Armenia,
And other ot his conquer’d Kingdoms, [ demand thelike
eMec. Heelneuer yeeldro that,
Cf. Normuftnot thenbeycelded toin this,
Enzer Ollaniawith her Trame.
Ofta. Haile Cafar, and my L. haile moft decre (efar.
Cafar. Thateuer Iihould calithee Caft-away.
Otta. You haue not cail’d me fo,nor haue you caufe.
.Caf. Whyhaue you itoln vpon vs thus?you come nos
Like CefarsSilter, The wite of Anthony
Should haue an Anny for an Viher, and
Theneighes of Hor{z totell of her spproach,
Longerc fbe did appeare. Thetrees by'th'viay
Should hauc borne inen, and expe&anon faniced,
Longing for what it had not. Iay,the duft
Should haue afzended to the Roote of Heauen,
Rais’d by your populous Troopes: But you are come
A Market-imsid to Rome, and Laue preuented
The offentation of our loue s whichleft vaflicwne,
1s often left vnlou’d : we (hould hane metyou
By Sea,and Land, fupplyw. g every Stage
With an augmented grecting,
Otta. Gocdmy Lovd,
To come thus was I not confirain'd,bue did it
Onmy frec-will. My Lotd Clarke Authony,
Hearing that you prepar’d for Watre, acyuamted
My greeued vare withall; whereon Ibey'a
His pardon for returne.
Cef. Which loone he granted,
Being an abftraét’tw cenclus Lult,aud him.
O{ta, Dounot fay foymy Lord,
Cof I haue evesvpon b,
And husaftanes cone to wieon thz windowher is he ncwe?
Otta. My Lordn Adhcas.
Cufur. Nomy molt wrenyedS. ficc. Cleop.itra
Hath nodded him o by, Hebadipraeahis Farpire
Vptoa Wuore,who now aje leny .y
The Kings o’th’carth for Warre. e habafiembled,
Bochsathe King ot Lybia, Archilius
Of Cappadacia, Phsladelpsos King
Of Papnlagonia: the Thacian King Alulla,
King Mauchm of Arabia, King of Pont,
Herod of lewry, Mubiidates King
Of Comagest, Polemen and Ammtu,
TheKingsof Mede and Licoania,
With a morelarger Lilt of Sceprers,
Ofla. Ayememoft wrerched,
Thathaue myhct parted berwist two Friends,
That does affli& each other. (breaking forth
Cef-Welcom tuther : yoor Letters did with-holde our
Till we perceid both how you were wrong led,
And weinnegligent Sanger : clicese your heare,
Be ycunot rroutled with theme, which driues
O're vour comei, thefe frong neceflies,
But let detctm'n ¢ o} ings to deftinie
Hold ynbewayi’d their way. Welcowe to Rome,

3

" }Nothing more decre to me: Youareabus'd

Beyond the marke ofthoughe : and the high Gods

To du you luflice, makes bis Minifters

Ofys, sndchofe that loue you. Beft of comfort,

And euer welcom tovs, Agrip. Welcome Lady.
WHee, Welcnaie deere Madam,

Eachheart ia Rome does loue and pitty you,

. | Onely th'adultcrous Ambory, moftlarge
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. Waichmighehae well becom’d the beft of men

D Towanea: flacknefle, Camrdineg wee

Inhis'abhominations, turngs you eff,
And giues his potent Regiment toa Trull
That noyfesit againft vs.

Otta. Isitfo fic? |

Cef. Moft certaine : Sifter welcome : pray you
Be cuer knowneto patience. My deer’t Sifter.

Enter Cleopatra,and Encbarbu.

Cleo. T will becuen with thee,doubtitnot.

Eno, But why,why,why? -

Cleo. Thouhaft forefpoke my being inthele warres,
And fay'ftic it not fit. '

Eno. Well :isit,isit.

Cleo. 1t not, denounc’dagainft vs, why fhould not
webe therein perfon,

Enoé. Well,1 could reply : if wee fhould fcrue with
Horfe and Marcs together, the Horfe were meerly loft
the Mares would beare a Soldiour and his Hotfe.

Cles, Whati1s’cyou fay ¢

Enob. Yourprefeace needs muft puzle Amibony,
Take from fus heart , take fiom his Braine, from's ume,
What fhould not then be fpar’d. Heisalready
Traduc'd for Leuity, and "us faid in Rouwe,

That Photimus an Eunuch,and your Maides
Mannage this warre,

Cles. SinkeRome, and their tongues rot
Tlatfpeakeagain@tvs. A Charge we bearer’thWarre,
And as the prefident of my Kingdome will
Appeare there foraman. Speake notagamntic,

1 will notitay behinde.
Futer Anthony asd Camidsas,
Ens. Nay ihaucdonehcre comes the Emperor,
Ant, 1sitnot ftrange Camud.us,
That from Taric ituin, and Brandulium,
Hecould {o quickly cutthe Joman Sea,
Andrakew Troine, Youhiuelewdont(Sweet?)

Clea, Ceirrity 1 neucs more admr'd,

Thea by theneghoent.

A A ‘("oud rebuke,

Exeune |

Wiilfightwith limby Sea,

Cleo. By Seswhatelle?

Cam. WhywrlmyLo-d,dofo?

Ant. Forthathe dares vetoo's,

Encb. Sohath my Lord,dav’d him to finglefight,
Camn. 1,andto wage this Battell ac Pharfalia,
Where Cefar fought with Pompey, But thefe offers
W hich ferue not tor his vantage, he fhakes off,

And fo (hould you. J

Enob. Your Shippes are n- t well mann’d,
Your Matriners ate Militers, Reapess,people
Ingroftby (wift Imprefle, In CefarsFleete,

Are thofe, that often have 'gain{t Pompay foughe,
Their fhippes are yare, yours heauy :-no difgrace
Shall fall you for refufing him at Sea,

Being prepar'd for Land,

Ant. By Sea,bySea.

Ene. Moft worthy Sir, you therein throw away
The abfolute Seldierfhip you haue by Land,
D:fira@ your Armie, which doth moft confilt
Of Warre-markt-foormen, icaue vaexeguted
Your owne renowned knowledge, quite forgoe
The way which promifes affurance, and
Giue vp your felfe meerly to chance and hazard, .
From firme Securities !

Ant, liefightatSea.

Cleo
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Cleo, 1hauc fixey Sailes, Cofar nore beteer.
Ant. Our oucr-plus of thipping will we burne,
And wich the reft full mann'd, from th’head of A&ion
Beateth’approaching Cefar, Butif we faile,
We then can doo’tat Land, Enter a Meffenger.
Thy Bufinefle
Mef. TheNewesis true, my Lord, heis defcried,
Cafar ha’s taken Toryne,
Ant, Canhebetherein perfon? "Tis impoffible
Strange, thathispower thould be. Camrdises,
Our ninctrene Legions thou thalthold by Land,
And our twelne thoufand Horfe, Wee'l to our Ship,
Away my Thetus.
Enter a Soldiewr,

How now wortby Soulidier?

Senl, OhNcble Emperor. donot fight by Sea,
Ttuft not to rottenplankes : Do you mifdeube
This Sword,and thefe my Wounds ; letth’Epyptians
And the Picenicians go adacking : wee
Haue vs'd to conquer tanding op the earth,
And fighung foot to toct.

Ant. Welawell zuway. extt Ant,Cleo.cs Enob.

Soxl By IHercules | chinkel amith’rghe,

Cam. Souldier chen are: but his whole altion growes
Notin the power on t : fo our Leaders leade,
And we are Womens men.

Soul. Youkeepe by Land the Legions and the Horfe
wlole, doyou not ? . .

Ven. Marcws Ot ausss, Mareus Infleus,

Publscols, and Ce/us, are for Sea:
But we keepe whoie by Land. This {peede of (efars
Carries beyond beleete.

Soml. Winle he was yetin Rome.
Iis power went outiniuch diftractions,
A, beguildeall Spies.

Cam. Who'shis Licotenane, heare youp

Seorl. They fay,one Towrm.

(am. Well,] kaow the man.

Enter & Meffenger.

¢Mef. The Emperor cals Camrdiss.

Cam, With Newes thetimes wit) Labour,
And throwes forth each minute, fome. exennt
Enter Cafar with his Army, marching.

Cef. Towrm?

Tow. My Lord.

Cef. Stukenotby Land,
Keepe wholc, proucke not Battaile
Tall we haue done at Sea. Do not exceede
The Prefcripe of this Scroule : Qur fortune lyes
Vpon this iompe.

Enter Anthony and Ewobarbsus.

Ant Set we our Squadrons on yond fide o'th’Hull,
Y In eye of Cafars bactaile, from which place
W e may the number of the Ships behold,
And fo procced accordingly.

exit.

exit,

Camirdins CMarchesth with bis Land Armsy one veay oner the
fPage. and Towrus the Licutenant of Cafar the other way :
Afser ther gong iy 15 heard the nosfe of a Sea fight,
Alarsm.  Enter Enobarbus andScarm .

Ewo,Naught.naughe,al naughe, T canbehold no longer:
Thantoniad, the Egyptian Admirall,
With all their fixey fiye, and tame the Rudder:

i

|

To fec’t, mine eyes are blafted, o
Enter Scarrss.

Scar.Gods, 18 Goddeffes,all the whol {ynod of thiem !

Eno. What's thy psffion,

Scar, The greater Cantle of the world,is loft
With very ignorance, we haue kiftaway
Kingdomes,and Prouinces.

Ene. How appeares the Fight ?

Scar, On outfide, Iikethe Foken'd Peflilence,
Where deathisfure. Yon nibaudred Nagge of Egypt,
(Whom Leprofico're-take) rth'midft o’ch'figh,
When vanrage like 2 payre of Twinnes appear’d
Bothasthe fame, orrather oursthe elder ;

{The Breeze vpon her) like a Cow i lnne,
Hoifts Sailes,and flyes.

Eno. That1beheld:

Mine eyes did ficken ac the fight,and could not
Indure a further view,

Scar. Sheonce beinglocft,
The Noble ruine of her Magicke, Anthony,
Claps on his Sea-wing, and (like a doting Mallard)
Leauing the Fightin heigl.th,flyes after her:
I neuer faw an A¢tion otfuch fhame ;
Experience, Man-hood, Hencr, ne're before,
Did violate (o it felfe.

Enob. Alacke, 2lacke,

Frrer Camidinas,

Cam. OurFortune on the Sca1s out of breath,
And finkes moft lameneably, Had our Generall -
Binwhat he knew himlette, 1t had gone well :

Oh hus ha's giuen example for our flighe,
Moft groff:ly by his owne.

Erob, Iyaic youthcreabouts 2 Why then goodoight
indeede.

Cam. Towarc. Peloponnefus are they fled.

Scar. 'Tiseafictoot, .

And there [ will atcend what furth ;r comes,

Camid, To Cufarvirll I render
My Legions and my Hotle, fixe Kings slreadie
Shew me the way of yeelding,

Eno. lleyetfollow ,
The wounded chauce of Awbony,though my seafon
Sus inthe winde aga:oft me,
Enter Anthony with Atcendants.

Ant, Hearke,the Land bids me tread no more vpon't,
Itisatham'd to beare me, Friends,come hither,

I am {o lated in the world, that I
Haue loft my way for ever. Thaue a (hippe,
1 aden with Gold, take thar, dindeit :flye,
And make your peace with Cefar,

Omnes. Fly >Not wee. '

Ant. [ haue fled my felfe,and haue inftruQed cowsrds
To runne,and thew their (houlders. Friendsbe gone,

1 haue my felfe refolu’d vpon a courfe,

Which hasno neede of you. Be gone,

My Treafure’s in the Harbour, Take ic: Oh,

] tollow’d that 1 blufhto looke vpon,

My very haires do mutiny : for the white

Reproue the browne for rafhnefle, and they themy
For feare, and doting. Friends be gone, you thall
Haue Leteers from me to fome Friends, that will
Sweepe your way foryou. Psay youlookenot fad,
Normakereplyes of loathnefle,takechehine . -
Which my difpaire procleimes. Let thembe lefe
Whichleanes it felfe. to the Sea-fide Rraight way;

1 will poffefle you of that fhup and Treafure. -

Yy 3
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Leene nic, I prayalictle : pray you now,

Naydo fo : for indecde | haue loft command,
Thegefore I pray y ou, Ile fee youby andby. Sitsdewne
" Enmter Cleopatra led by Charmsan and Eros.
Eros. Nay gentle Maaam, to hisn,comtort him.
Iras. Do moft degre Queene.

Char, Do, why, whatelfe?

Cleo. Letmeficdowne : Oh Juno,

Ant, No,no,no,no,u0.

Eros. Sceyouheere,Sir?

Awst, Oh fiefic,fic.

Char! Madam.

Iras. Madam, 01 good Emprefle,

Eros. Sit fir.

Axt. Yesmy Lord,yes; heat Philippi kept

His {fword e'ne like a dancer, while [ firooke

The leane and wrinkled Cafins, and " twas 1
Thatthe mad Brutus ended : he alone

Dcalt on Licutenantry.and no practife had

In thebraue fquates of Warre: yet now : no matter.
(les. AhG@undby.

Eros. The Queene my Lord, the Queene.

Iras. GotommMadam, {peake tohim,

Hece's vaqnalited with vety fhame.

Cles. Well then, fuftaine me: Oh.

Eres, Moft Noble Sir arife, the Queene spproaches,
Her head’s declin’d, and death will ceafe hier, but
Your comfort makes the refcue. .

Awt. Thaueoffended Repuration,

A moft vanoble fweruing.

Eres. Sir,the Queene.

oAt, Oh whether hat thoulead me Egype, fee
How I conuey my thame,out of thine eyes,

By looking backe what T haue lefk behinde
Stroy’d in difhonor.

Cles. Ohmy Lord, my Lord,

Forgiue my fearfull fayles, I ittle thoughe
You would hauefollowed.,

Ant. Egypr, thouknewft oo well,

My heart was to thy Ruddes tyed by’th’@trings,
And thou fhould'ft flowe me after. O'te my fpiric
The full fupremacic thou knew'R, and that

Thy becke, might from the biddiog of the Gods
Command mee.

Clsa Ohmy pardon,

e nt. Now [ muft
To the young man fend humble Treaties, dodge
And palcer inthe thifts oflownes, who
Withhalfethe buike o'th'world plard as 1 pleas’d,
Making,and matring Fortunes. You did know
How inuch you wereiny Conqueror, and that
My Sword, made weake by my affcftion, would
Obev it oa all caule.

Clea, Pardon.paraon,

Axt Fillnotateare 1.y, one ofthemrates
Altrares voonne and Joft . Giue me a kitle,
Eueat iscepaiesme,

Ye fet our Schoolemalter, isa come backe ?
Loue 1 am fuil of Lead : fome Wine
W ithinthere, and our Viands : Fortune knowes,
We {curne her moft,when moft the offers blowes, Exennt

1

Enter Cafary Ayrippa,and Dollabelio wth otbers,

Cof. Lethimappeare that's come from Antheny,
Know you him, :

Dolls. Cefar,’tis his Schoolemafier, -
An argument thst heis plucke ,when hicher
He fends fo poore a Pinnion of his Wing,
Which had fuperfluous Kings for Mcfengers,
Not many Mooncs gone by,
Enter Ambaf]sder froms Anthony,
Cafar. Approach,and fpeake.

Amb. SuchasIam,] come from Antbony
T was of Iate 35 petty to his ends,

As is the Morn . -dew on the Mertleleafe
To bis grand Sea.

Cef. Bec’t fo,declare thine office.

Amb. Lotd ofhis Fortunes he falures thee, and
Requires to livein Egypt, which not granted
He Leffons his Requefts, and to thee fues
Tolet him breath betweene the Heauens and Earth
A private man :n Achers : this for him, '
Nexe, Clesparra does confefle chy Greatneffe,
Submits her to thy mighe, and of thee craues
The Circle of the Prolemises for her heyres,

Now hazarded to thy Grace.

Cef. For Awibeny,
I haue no eares to his requeft. The Queene,
Of Audience, nor Defire fhail faile, fo thee
From Egypt diiue her all-di(graced Friend,
Ortake lus ife chere. Thisit (Lice performe,
Shefball not fue vnheard. Soto thembeth,

Amb. Fortunepuifue thee.

(«f° Bring him through the Bands :
Totry thy Eloquence,now *is time, difpacch,
From Authony winiic Clecpaira, pronnfe
Andin out Na., 2,what (he requires,adde more
From thine inueiton, cflers, Women atenot
In their beft Fortunes firong § buc wane will periure
The nc’re touch’d Viall. Try thy cunning Thidias .
Make thinc ownne Edict tor thy paines,which we
WillantwerasaLaw,

Thid. ( «far,} go.

Cafar. Ovleruehow Antheny becomes his flaw,
Aad wharthouthink’fthus very a&ion fpeakes
Ineuery power thse mooues,

T, Cafar.] thall. 03 swwt,

Enter Coeoparre Enchirbue Charmian,é Iras,

Cleo Waar tha!l we do, Enodubma?

Ene. Thiike, nd dye,

Cleo. 1s Auibeny or we in fanlt for this?

Eno. Anthony o aly, that world make his will
Lord of bis Reaton. What thoughyou fled,

From that great face of Warre, whofe feuerali ranges
Frighred cach other? Why thould he follow 2
Thewch of lus Affeétion thould notthen
Haue mickebis Caprain-fhp, ac fuch a poine,
When halfe to halfe the world oppos'd, he being
Ttemecred quetftiun? Twas a fhame no leffe
Then washisloffe, to courfe your flying Flagges,
And leaue bis Nauy pazing.
Cles, Prythee peace.

Enter the Ambaffuder with Antbony.
Ant, lsthat s anfwer? Awb. Jmy Lord,

Am. The Q ene (hall then have courtefie,
So the wall yeelii vs vp.

Am. telayesfo,
Anthe. Lether know't. To the Boy Cdfar fend this

grizled head, and he will fill chy wifhes to thebrimme,
With Principalitses.

Cleo. Thathead my Lord?

.

Ant,
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Ant, Tohimsgaine, tell him he weares the Rofe
Of youth vpon him : from which, the world thould note
Somcthung particular : His Coine, Ships, Legions,
May be a Cowards, whofe Min:flers would preuaile
Vader the feruice of a Childe,as foone
As 'th'Command of C#far. 1 dare him therefore
Tolay hus gay Comparifons a-pare,
And an{wer medechn’d, Sword agsianflt Sword,
1 Our felucsalone : Tle wrice 1 : Follow me.
Eno. Yeslikeenouph: hyebattel'd Cafar will
VrRate bis happinefle, and be Stag'd to'th'thew
Againft a Sworder, [ fze mens ludgements are
A parcelt of their Fortunes, and things outward
Do draw theinward gmalicy afcer them
To fuffcrallalike, thathe thould dreame,
Knowing all mealures, the tuli Cafar will
Anfwer his empdnefle ; Cufar thou haft fubde'de
His iudgement too.

ExteraScrmant,

Ser. AMcffengerfrom Caiar,

Cleo. Whatno more Ceremony ?See my Women,
Againtt the blowne Role may they Rop theirnofe,
Thatkneel'd yoto the Buds.  Adunchim fis,

Eno. Minehonefty,and I, beginne to fquare,

The Layaity well held coFooles, does make
OQur Faithmeere folly : yetbe thatcan endure
To follow with Allegeance afalne Lord,
Dots conquer him that did his Mafter conquer,
And earnesaplace i%h’Story,

’ Enter Thedias,

Clea. Cefirswill,

Thid. Heareitapace.

Cleo, Nonebut Friends : fay boldly.

Thid, Sohaply are they Friends to Anthony.

Eneb. Henceds as many (Sir) as Cefar ba's,

Ot ncedsnotvs 1 Cafar pleafe,our Mafter

Willleape to be his Friend : Forvs you know,

Whofc heis, we are, and thatis Cefars, :
Thed.So. Thus then thou moft renown’d, Cefar intreats,

Not to confider in what cafe thou ftand’ft

Further chenheis Cafars.

Cleo. Goon rightRoyall. -

Thid, He knowes that you embrace not Aathony
Asyou didloue, but as you feared him, '

Cles. Oh,

Th.d. Thefcarre’svponyour Honor, therefore he
Does pitty, as confirained blemifhes,

Notas deferued.

Cleo, Hei» aGod,

Andkrowes whatis moft right, Mine Honout
Was not yeelded, but conquer’d meesely. i

Ens, Tobe fure of thac, [ will aske Anrhony. }
Sir,fir, thouart fo leakic
That we muft lezue thee tothy finking, for
Tky deereft quir thee. Exis Enob,

7hid. Shalllfayto Cefar,

What you require of him : for he partly begges

Tobe defir'd to giue, Ttmuch would pleafc him,

That of his Fortuaes you fhould inake a faffe

Tolesne vpon. Butit vould warme his fpirits

Toheare from me you had left Anthowy, = ’
And put your feife voder his fhrowd, the vniuerfal Land-

| Cles. What's yout name? - (lord.

Thd, My name i: Thidims. " * T

Cles. Mof kinde Meffenger, 2’  © ~
Say to great Cefar chis in difpuratiets,

b

\

1 kiffe his conqu'ning hand : Telt him, 1 am prompe
To lay my Crowne ac’s fecte, and there to kaecle,
Tell him, from his dll-obeying breath, I heare
The doome of Egypt.
Tbid. “Tis your Noblet cousfe :
Wifedonse and Fortune combarting together,
Ifthat the former dare but what it can,
No chance may thake st. Giue me grace tolay
My dutie on your hand.
Cleo. Your Cefars Father oft,
(When he hath wus’d of taking kingdomes in)
Befow'd his lips on that vnworchy placey
Astram’d kifles,
Enter Anthony and Encharb s,
Ant. Fauourst By Joue chat thunders. What art thoy
Thid. Onethatbutperformes (Eellow?
The bidding of the fulleft man,and worthicft
To haue command cbey’d.

Eno You will be whipt.

Ant. Approch there : ah you Kite.Now Gods & diuels
Au honty melts fromme oflate. When I ried hoa,
Like Boyes vneo a mufle. Kings would (tare forch,
And cry, your will, Haueyounno eares ?

Lam Anihony yet, Take hencethis lack, and whip him,
Friter 4 Serssant.

Eno, ‘Tisbetter playwig with a Lisos whelpe,
Then with an old one dying.

Ant, Moone and Starre-,

Whip him - wer'ttwenty of che greaze® Tabutaries
Thatdo acknowledge Cefier, thould | finde them

So fawey with the hand of (he heere, what's bex name
Since fhe was Cleopasra? Whip him Fellowes,
Tillhkea L'ur you [ce him crindge his face,

And whine aloud tor mercy. Take bum hence,

1hid, Aarke Anthony.

out. Tuggelimaway : being whipe
Bring him agae, the Tacke of Cefars thall
Beare vs an arcant to him, Exeunt with Thidins,
Youwere halfe blafted ere I kaew you : Ha2
Haue I my pillow left vopreft inRome,

Forborne the getting ot a lawfull Race,
Aad by a Iem of women, to be abus'd
By ohe that lookes on Fceders?
Cleo. Goodmy Lord.

- Ant.Youhaue becne a boggeler euer,
But when we in our viciou(ncf%c grow hard
(Ohmifery on’t) the wife Gods feele our eyes
In our owne filth, drop our cleare iudgements, make vs
Adare our errors, laugh at’s while we frue
To our confufion.

Cleo, Oh,is’t cometothis?

Ant, 1found youasa Morfell, cold vpon
Dead Cefars Trencher: Nay you were a Fragment
Of Gueius Porwpeyes, befides what hotter houres
Varegiftred 1n vulgar Fame, you haue
Luxuiioufly pickt out. Forl am fure,

Though you can gueffe what Tempesance thould be,
Youknow not whaeitis.
Cleay - Wherefore is this? :
Ant, Tolet s Pellow that will take rewards,
And fay God quit you, be familiar with
My play-fdllow, your hand | this Kingly Seale,
Andplighter ofhigh hearts. Othac] were
Vpon the hill of Bafan, to out-roare
The horned Heard, for 1 haue fausge caule,
And to proclaime it cinilly, werelike

v

~
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A haherd necke,which do’s the angman thanke,
For being yare abouchim. Ishe whips?
" Enter g Seruant with T hidiae,
Ser. Soundly,my Lord.
- Ant, Ciiedhe? and begg'daPardon?

Ser. He did 3ske favour. ,

Ane. If thatthy Farher live, lec him repent
Thou was’t not madehis daughrer,and be thou forrie
Tofollow Cefarin tus Triumph, Gince
Thoubaft bin whipt. For following him, henceforth
The whitehand ot a Lady Feauer thee,
Shakethodtolooke on’t, Getthee backato Cefar,
Tell him thy entertainment: 1ooke thou fay
He makes me angry withhim. Forhe feemes
Proud and dxfdamg:xll,harping on what ] am,
Notwhat he knew [ was, He makes me angry,
And at thistime moft eafie"tistodoo’t :
When my good Starres, that were my former guides
Haue empry left their Orbes, and thot theit Fircs
Into th’Abifme of hell. 1fhe miflike,
My {peech, and what is done; tell him he has
Hiparchus,my enfranched Bondman, whom
He may at pleafure whip, or hang, crtorture,
Ashe fhall like to quitme. Vrgestchou :
Hence wich thy ftripes,be gone,

Cleo. Haueyou done yet?

+ Ant. Alackeout Terrene Mooneisnow Eclipft,

‘And icportends alone the fall of Anrkony.

Cleo, Imuft fay histime? -

Ant. Toflatter Cefar, would youminglceyes

Exit Thid.

-1 With one that tycs his pointsa

Cles.' Not know me yer ?

Ant, Cold-hearted toward me?

Clea, Al (Deerc)ifIbefo,
From my cold heartlet Heauen ingender haile,
And poyfon itin the fourfe,and the firtt flone
Drop in my necke :as it determines {o
Diffolueyny life, the nexe Clarian finile,”
Till by degrees the memory of my wombse,
‘Together with my braue Egyptiansall,
By the difcandering of this pelleted florme,

-Lye graueleffe, ull the Flies and Goats of Nyle

. Haue buried them for prey,

Ant. 1amfatished:
Cafar fets downe in Alexandria,where
I will oppole his Fate. Ous force by Land,
Hath Nobly held, our feuer’d Naute too
Haueknitagaine,and Fleete, threatming meft Sea-like.
Where haft thou bin my heast # Doft thouhcare Lady ?
IYfrem the Field | fhall returne once more
To ki{fechefe Lips, I will appearein Blood,
I,and my Sword,will earne our Chroaicle,
Theie’s hope m’tyet,

Cleo. That’smybraue Lord.

Ant. T willbetrebble- finewed, hearted,breatlrd,
Andfightmalicioufly : for when mine houres
Were nice and lucky, men did ranfome lines
Gfme foriefts: Butnow, e fet inyceerh,
And fend to darkeneflc 21l that flop me. Come,
Let’s haue one other gawdy night : Call to me
Allmy fad Capraines, fill our Bowles once more :
Let’s mocke the midnight Bell, '

Cleo. 1tiswy Birth-day,
I had thought Chaue held it poore. But fince my Lord
Is Anthony againe, [ will ke Cleapatra,

Ans. We willyetdo well,

. “TheTragedie of \ [

1

|

—————

Cles. Call all his Noble Captaines o my Lord,
Ant, Do fo, wee’) fpeake to them,

Aad ro night lle force

The Wine peepe through their fearres,

Come on (my Queene)

There’s fapin'e yet. The next time I do fight

lle make death icue me : for I wiil contend

Euen with his peflilent Syche. . Exeun. |
Exo, Now hee'l our-flare the Lightning,to be furious

Isto be frighted out of feare, and inthat moode

The Doue wili pecke the Eftridge 5 and I foe il

A diounution in our Capraines braine,

Refores his beart; when valour prayes in reafon,

I: cates the Sword it fights with : T willfecke

Some way to leaue him. Exeant,

Enter Cafar, Agrippa, & Mecenas with bis Army,

Cefar reading a Letter,

Cef. He callesme Boy, and chides ashe had power
Tobeate me out of Egypt. My Meflenger
He hath whipt with Rods,dares me to pesfonal Combat. }
Cafarto Aathony : let the old Ruffian know,
[ baue many other wayesto dye : meanc time
Laugh at bis Challenge.
Mece. Cafar muft thinke, .
W hca one fo greatbegins torage,hee’s hunted
Eucn to falling. Giuchim no breath,butnow
Make boote of his diftraction : Newer anger
Made good guard for it felfe.
(+f. Letourbeft headsknow,
Thatro morrow, the laft of many Battailes
Wemeane to fight. Within our Files thereare,
Ofthofe that teru'd Aurke Anthony butlate,
Fooughtofetchhimin, Sceut done,
And Feaft the Army, we naue ftore to doo’,
And they haue earn’d the walte,Poote Ansbory, Exemr:t

Enter Anthony,Cleopatra, Enobarbusy Charmian,
ras, Alexaswinb ctheis,

Ant. Hewill not ighe withme Deomirsan?
Ens. No?
Ant. Why fhould herot?
Eno He thinks, bemg twenty times of better forture,
Heistwenty mentoone,
Ant, Tomorrow Solduer,
By Sea and Land Ile fight: or T will live,
Orbathe my dying Houor in clie blood
Shall makeithueagaine. Wootthou figlt well.
Ero. lle ftrike,and cry, Takeall.
Ant. Well faid, come on :
Call forth my Houfhold Seruants,lets to nighe
Enter 30r 4 Sernitors,
Bz bounteous ar our Meale. Giue me thy hand,
Thouhaft binrighely hoaef, fo haft thon,
Thou,and thow,and thou : you haue feiw’d me well,
And Kings haue beene your fellowes,
Cleo. Wit meanes this?
Eno.’T)s one of thofe odde tricks which forow (hoots
Out of the minde.
Ant, Andchouart honeft too :
I with I could be made (¢ many men,
Andall of you clape vp tagethes, in
An Anthony : chat [ might do you {eruice,
So good as you haue done, ‘

Owxcs.

V- ”
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Omnes. TheGods forbid. | Let's fee how it will give off, N
Am, Well, oy pood Fellowes,wait on me to night: Ommmes. Content: ‘Tis ftrange, Exont, :
Scant not my Cups, and make 83 much of mey ‘ ;
As when mine Empire was your Fellow too, Enter Awthony and Clecparra,with others. 2
And fuffer'd my command.
Clee, What aoes he meane? Ans, Eres,mine Armour Eres, C '
Ene. Tomake hisFollowers weepe, Clea. Sleepeslittle, .
Ant, Tend me tenighe; Ant. Nomy Chucke. Eros,come mine Armor Eres, :
May be,itisthe period of yous dury, t Enter Eres, i
Haply you fhall not fec me more, o1 1f, Come good Fellow,put thine [ron on, i
A mangled fhadow. Perchanceto morrow, If Fortune be not ours to day, it is X
You'l ferue another Mafter. 1looke onyou, " | Becaule we braue her, Come. :
As one that takes his leaue. Mine honeft Friends, Cles. Nav, llehelpe too, Anthony. )

i What'sthis for? Al let be, let be, thou are
! The Armourer of my heart. Falfe,falfe : This, this, i
' South-law jle helpe: Thus it maft bee. (
Ant. Well, well, we (hall thriue nows !

1 turne younot away, bat ke aMafter
Marticd to yout good fesuice, ftay ull death :
Tend meto night twe hotires, I aske no more,

And the Geds yeeld you for. E

Ere. What meane you (Sir) Seelt thou my good Fellow. Go,puton thy defences,
Togiuethem this dilcomfort ? Looke they weepe, Eros. Briefcly Sir,
And Is0 Affe, am Onyon-cy'd; for fhame, Cleo. 1snotthisbuckled well? ‘
Transforme vi not to women, An. Rarely,rarely:

Ane, Hohoho: " He that vnbuckles this, till we do pleafe
Now the Witch take me if [ mesnc it thus. " To daft for our Repofe, thall heare a florme,

Grace grow where thofe drops fali{my hearty Friends) 1 Thou fumbleft £ros, and my Qucenes a Squice
You take mein too dolorousa fenfe, More tight at this, then thou: Difpatch, O Loue, |

For 1 fpake to you for your comfort, ¢id defire you ' Thar thou couldR tee my W arres to day, snd knew'R
To burne this night with Torches : Know(my hearts) ! The Royall Occupation, thou fhiouldt fee .
1 hope well of to motrow, and wilt leade you, " A\Vorkemanin',  ° ;
Where tather Ie expe& villorious life, i Enter an Armicd Seidier,

Then death,and Honor. Let's to Supper, come, Gond morrow to thee, welcome,

Exewnt, ' Thoulook'ftlike him thatknowes a warlike Charge :

And drowne confideration,
To bufineife that we loue,we rifz betime,

WS e A AR £ oo o -k

Enter a Company of Soldionrs. And go too’t withdelight.
Sa:[. A thoufand Sir,early thovgh'e be, haue entheir 1
1.50/. Brother,goodnight: to morrow is the day. Riusted tnm, and st the Port expect you, Shows. :

Trumspsts Flosryfh.
Enter Capt sines, and Sonldsers,
Alev. The Morneis faire: Good motrow Generall,

2.56/. ltwill determine one way : Fare you well.
Heard you of nothing firange sbeut the ftreets.
3 Nothing : whatmewes ?

3 Belike s buta Rumour,good pight to you. All. Good morrow Generall, |

1 Well (ir, good nighe. . ‘ Ant. 'Tis well blowne Lads, :
weeete othey Soldsers. This Metming, like the {piricof a youth ‘

2 Souldievs haue carefull Waech. Thatmcanes to be of note, begins betimes,

1 Andyou:Goodnight,goodnight. Sa.to :Come giune me that, this way, well-fed.

They place themfilwes im emery corner of the Stage. | Fare thee well Dame, what ere becomes of me,
" 2 Heerewe : and if to motrow Thisis a Soldiers kiffe : rebukeable,

Our Nauie thriue, T haue an abfolute hope And worthy fhamefull checke it wege, to ftand

Our Landmen will ftand vp. On more Mechanicke Complement, 1le leaue thee, X
1 ‘Tisabrauc Army,and full offurpofe. Now like 2aman of Steele, you thar will fighe, o

Mufickeof the Lloboyes isvnd.rthe Stage. | Follow me clofe; Hebring youtoo't: Adiew.  Exewmt.,

2 Peace,what noife? Char. Pleafe you retyreto your Chamber?
1 Lig, Lift. Clta Leadme: ' ’
3 Heaske. He goes forth gallanly : That he and Cefer might
1 Muficke i'th’ Ayre, Determine rhis great Warre in fingle fighe ;
3 Vndertheeanch, | Then Anthony ; butnow, Wellon, Exenmt :
4 Tcefigneswell, do’sicnot? : !
3 No. T rumpets [onnd, Enter Anhowy and Eros, |
1 Peacelfay: What(hould chis meane? 4
2 'T1s the God Herenles, whor Awrbeny lobed, Eros. The Gods make thisaheppy day to Ambeny. 3

Now lcaues him. . . Ant. W ould thou,8& thafe thy {cars had once prevaild 1
1 Walke,let’s fee if other Watchmen o Te make me tight 2t Land.

Do heare what we do ? " Eres, Had"ftthou donefo, 3
2 How now Maifters? , Speak sogather, | The Kings that have reuolted, and the Soldier i
Omwes. How now? how now? do you heare this? Thathas this motning left thee, would haue fill i
1 L,is'tnot ftrange? M Followed thy heelea. )
3 Do you heare Mafters? Do you heare? , Ant. Whofe gone this morning ? g ;
1 Follow the noyfe {o farre as we have quarter. Eres, Who? one cuer necre thee,cull for Enebarbom, £

! ——— “ ) i s A Hee' |
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-Corrupted honeft men. Difpatch Enobarbus.

360

ThTragelieof

He (hall not heare shee, or from Cufars Camps,
Say [am none of thine. - -
Ane.” What faycft chou? '
Seld. Sirhe i with Cefar. -
Eres Sit,his Chefls and Treafore he hasnot with him.
Ane. Ishegone # ’
Sel. Moft certaine, '
Ans. Go 8res, fend his Treafure afer,do i,
Dessine oo lot I charge thee :write to him,
(I will fubfcribe) geatle adieu’s,and greetngs ;
Say, that I with he never finde more caufe
Tochangea Mafter. Ob u?r Portunes baue
Exit
Flewrifbe  Enter Agrippa, (efar,with Encbarbwus,
o ng; glla&clld.

Caf. Go forth Agrippa, and begin the fight:

Our will is Anthemy be vooke aliue ;
Make it fo knowne,

Agrip. Cefar,1 (hall,

Cafar. The umecot'yniuerfall peace is neere:
Proue thisa profprous dsy, the three nook’d world
Shall besre the Oliue freely.

Enwter s Me enger,

Mef. oAntbenyis comeinto the Field,

Caf. Go charge Agripps,

Plsot thofe thac haue reuolted in the Vant, .
That Antheny may feeme to fpend his Fury
Vpon hinfelfe, Exennt..

Eweb. Alexas did reuolt,and went to Zewrs on
Affaires of Ancheny, there did diffwade
Great Heredto incline him! elfe to Cefar,

And leaue his Mafter Authony. Foc this paines,
Cefa hath hang’d him : Camindins and the scft
Thac fell away, baue entertainment, but
No honourable truft: ] haue done ill,
Of which I do accufe my felfe fo forcly,
That I willioy nomote,

Enter a Soldier of Cefarse

Sol. Enobarbms, Anthomy
Hath afcer thee fent all chy Treafure, with
Bis Bounty ouer-plus, The Meflenger
Came on my guard, and ar thy Tent1snow
Vnloading of his Mules,

Emo, 1giucityou,

Sil. Mocke not Envbarbm,

I tell youtrue 2 Beft you faf'c the bringer

Out of the hoaft, T wuft attend mine Office,

Or would hauc done’tmy fclfe. Your Emperor
Continues {lill 2 Toue.

" Emnob, }amaionethe Villaine of the earth,
And feeleIsm fomoft, Ob Autheny,

Thou Mine of Bounty, how would’ft thou haue payed
My better feruice, when my terpitude

Thou doft fo Crowre with Gold. This blowes my hart,
1f fwsft thought breakeitnot: a fwifter ncane

Shall ouc.firike thoughe, but thoughe will doo'e, Ifecle
1fightagainftiizcc: NoT will gofecke

some¢ Ditch,wheremn to dye : the foul ft beft fics

Exi

My laseer pare of hife. Exit.
oA arom Dramnzes and Trumpets.
Enter Agrippa.

Agrp Retire, we haucengag'd our felues too fasre :
Cafar imfelfe ha’s works, and our oppreffion
Exceeds what weexpeéied. Exit,

——Al;m‘ : NNt Y
Enter Anthony avd Scarrsn woneded.

Scar. O my braue Emperor, this is fought indeed,
Had we done fo a: firft, we had drouen them home
With clowtsabout their heads, Far off,

Awt. Thoubleed'® apace.

Scar, 1had awoand heerethatwaslikeaT,

But now ’tis made an H.

e1nt. They do retyre,

Scar, Wee'l beat'em into Bench-holes, 1 haue yet
Roome for fix fcotches more, )

Enter Eres,

Eros, They are beaten Sir, and our adusnsge ferues
For a faire vi&ox{y.

Scar. Letvs {coretheir backes,

And fnacch ‘em vp, as we sake Hares behinde,
'Tis fport to maul a Runner,

Ant, 1 willreward chee ‘ ¥
Once for thy fprightly comfort,and ten-fold - '
For thy good valour, Come thee on. T

Scar. Jlehal sfter, Exeum
Alarum. Enter Anthony againe in a M arch.

Scarrss, witb others.

Ant. Wehaue beate him to his Campe : Renneone
Before,& lec the Queen know of our guefls: to mosrrow
Before the Sun fhall iee’s, wee'l fp.}i che blood
That ha's to day efcap’d. 1 chanke you all,
F or doughty handed are you,and haue foughe
Not as you feru'd the Caufe, but as’c had beene
Each mans like mine : you h~ue fhewne all Heltors,
Enter the Ciuty, clip your Whues, your Friends,
Tell them yourrears, whil' they withioyfull teares
Wafh the congealzment from your wounds,snd kiffe
The Honour'd4zathes whole. :

Ewter Cleopatra.

Giue me thy hand,
Tathis grear Faiery, lle commend thy adls,
Makeher thaikes blefTe thee. Oh thou day o'th*'world,
| Chame mine arm’d necke, leape thou, Attyre and all
Through proofe of Harnefle 1o my heart,and there
Ride on the pants triumphing,

Cleo. Lo.dof Lords,
Ob infinite Vertue, comm'ft thou fmiling from 2
The worlds greatfnare vncaughe.

Ant. MineNightingale,
We haue beate them to their Beds,
What Gyrle, though gray
Do fomthing mingle with our yonger brown,yet ba we

A Braine that nourithes our Nerues,and can
» Get gole for gole of youth. Behold this man,

Commend vnto his Lippes thy (auouring hand,

Kiffe it my Warriour : He hath fought to day,
AsifaGod in hate of Mankinde,had
Deftroyed in fuch afhape.

Cles, 1le giue thee Friend
An Armour a1l of Gold : it was a Kings.

Ant. He has deferu’d itywere it Carbunkled
Likc holy Phacbus Carre. Giue me thy haod,
Through Alexandria makea iolly March,

Beare our hacke Targers, ike the men thacowe thero,
Had our gresc Pallace the capacity )
To Campe this hoaft, we all would fup togethers
And drinke Carowfes to the next dayes Fate

Which
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Which promifes Royallperill, Trumpetcers

With brazen dinne blaft you the Citties cace,

Make mingle with our ratling Tabourines,

That heaven and earth may @rike cheir founds together,
Applauding our approach, Exennt.

Euter 4 Centeric,and bis Company ,Enobarbus followes .

Cent. If we benot relecu’d within this houre,
We mnlt returne to’cth’Couort of Guard : the might

Is (hiny, and they {2y, we (hall cmbateaile
By’th'fccond houre i'th"Morne.

s Match, Thislat day was a fhrew'd one too's.
Erob, Ohbeare me witneffe night.

2 Whatman isthis? .

1 Stand clofeand hthim,

Enob, Be witneffe to me (O theublefled Moone)
Whenmepreuolted thallvpon Record

Beare hatefull memory : poore Exobn b did
Beforcihy facerepent.

Cent. Enobar{us?

3 Deace:Hearke further,

Enob. Oh Soueraigne Miftris of true Mclancholly,
The poyfonous dampe of night difpungevpon e,
That Life, a very Rebell comy will,

May hang nolonger on me. Throw my heart
Againdt the fline and hardncffe of my faule,

1 Which being dried with greefe, will breake to pewder,

And finith all foule thoughts. Oh Anthony,
Nobler then my reuolt is Infamous,
Forgiue meinthineowne pasticular,
Butlet the world rankemein Regilter

A Mafter leauer, and a fugitiue:

Oh Arztlmx) LOh Anthony |

1 Let'sfpeakezohim,

Cent, LeCsheare him, for the things hefpeakes
May concernc Cafar.

a Let'sdo fo; but he fleepes.

Cent. Swoonds rather, for fo bad a Prayer ashis
W s neuer yet for {lcepe.

" 1 Gowetohim.

2 Awake fir,awake, fpeaketo vs.

1 Heareyoufir?

(ert. Thehand of deach hath raught him.

Drummes afarre off.
Hesrke the Drummes demurely wake the {leepers:
I ct vs beare him to’th'Court of Guard : heis of note -
Our houre is fully out.
2 Comeon then, hemay recouer yet. exeuizt
Enter Anthony and Scarrss with their Army.
Awut. Their preparation is to day by Sea,
We pleafethem notby Land.

Scar. Forboth,my Lord.

Ant. [would they¥d fight ih'Fire,or i'th'Ayre,
Wee'ld fight theretoo. But chisitis, our Foote
Vpon the hilles adioyoing to the Cicty
Shall Ray with vs, Order forSeais giuen,

They haue pux forth the Hauen ; .
Where their sppolntment we may beft difcouer,

Andlookicon their endevour. exenm?

' Enter C alor avd bis Arsmy,
Caf. Butbeing charg’d, we will be fill by Land,
Which as I tak't we fhall, for hisbeftforce .

And hold our beft aduantage. exesunt.
Alarum afarre off, as a1 a See- ficbr,
Enter Antbony ard Scarrus,
Ant. Yet theyarenotioyn'd:
Where you'd Fine does ftand, I thall diicouerall,
Ile bring thee word ftraight, how 'nis Iike to go,
Scar. Swallowes hane buile
In Cleopatra’s Sailes theirnefts.  The Auguries
Say,they know not, they canrot tell, looke grimly,
And dare notfpecke their knowledoe, Antkony,
I valiant,and deic&ed, and by Rarss
Hus fretted Fortunes gine bim hope and feare
Ofwhat he has, and has nng,
Enter o Amthany.
adnt, Allisloft :
This fowle Egyptian hath betrayed me:
My Fleete hath yeeldzd tothe Foe, and yonder
They cz( cheie Capsvp,and Carowfe together
Like Fricnds long loft. Trple-tura’d W hote,"tis theu
Haft (old me tothis Nouice,and ey heare. , - .
Makes uncly Wartes onthee. Bid them il flye ;
For when I amreueng’ds pon my Charme, |
I taue doncall. Eid themall fiye, be gooe. .
Oh Sunne, thy vpufe (hall I fee nomore, - I |
Fortune, and Amheny partheere, cuen hedre
Do we (hahe hunds? All come to this? The hegaas
Taatpanaclled me at heeles, towhom I gave /..
Therr withes, do dif-Candie, mele theis [weags |
O bt siToming Cefr : And this Pine 5s barke,
That cuer-t~p'vthanall, Betray'd I am,
Oh thisfa'fz Soule of Ecypt Hthis graue Charme, . 7,
Who'e cye beehd fori.. iy Wars,& cal’d them hames
W hofe Bet~mie was my Crownet,my chiefe cnd,
Likcangh:Gypfic, hath atfaft and loofe
Beguil'd ine, to the very heart of loffe.
What Eros Eras? f
Enter Cleopatra.
Ah, thou Spcll!Auaunt. )
Cleo. Why1s my Lord enrag'd againf his Loue?
Asz. Van.(h,or I thall giue ehee thy deferuyng,
And blemith Cefars Triumph, Let himtake thee, X
And hoift thee vp tothe fhouung Plebeians,
Foilow his Chatiot, like the greateft fpot
Ofallthiy Sex. Malt Monfter-likebe hewne
For poor' Dyunitlues, for Doles, and lec
Paucnt Ollania, plongh thy vifage vp .
With her prepared nailes. exit Clespatre.
*fi» weil thart gone,
1f1cbe well to hae. But better'twere
I'hon felP’tt into my furie, for one death '
Might haue preuented mauy. Ereshoa?. ‘
The fhirc of Neffm is vpon me, tcach me
Acides, thou mine Ance(tor, thy rage.
Let melodge Lic.us on the hornes o'th’Moone,
And wich thofe hands that grafpt the heawieft Club,
Subdue my wortbiel} felfe : The Witch (hall die,
To the young Ro.nan Boy fhe hath fold me,and I fail
Vader thisplot: She dyes fot’s. Eres hoa? eays.

—— e el em—
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Esnter Clespatra,Clarmian,Iras Mardian,

Cleo. Helpe me my women: Oh bee’s more nmad
Then Telamon for his Shield, the Boare of Theffaly
Was neuer foimboft,

Cher. To'th’Monument, there locke your flfe, }

I focth to Man his Gallies, To the Vales, \ And fend him word you ate dead: el
- . - [
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The Soule and Body riue not mere in parting,
Then grestnefle goi’ng off.
Clew. To'th'Moaument:
Maodies, go rell him I haue flaine my felfe :
Say, that the 1aft I fpoke was Anrbony,
And word it(prythee)pitteoufly, Hence Mardian,
And bring me how he takes my dea- hto’th’Mooument.
Exennt.
Enter Antbony, and Eres,
Ans, Eres, thou yet behold’lt me?

Eres. 1 Noble Locd.

Ant. Sometime we {cea clowd that's Dragonifh,
A vapour fometime, like a Beare,or Lyon,

A toward Cittadell, s pendant Rocke,

A forled Mauntaine, or blew Promontarie
With Trees vpon'e, that nodde vato the wosld,
And mocke our eyes wich Ayre.

Thou haft feene thefe Stgnes,

They are blacke Velpers Pageants.

Eros. 1my Lord. )

Am. That whichis now a Horle, cuens with o thoght
the Racke diflimes, and makes it indiflint
As water is in water.

Erss, Itdoesmy Lord.

Ant. My good Knaue Eros,now thy Captaine s
Euen fuch abody: Heete I am Anthony,

Yet cannot hold this vifible fhape (my Knave)
I madethefe warres for Egypt, and the Queenc,
Whofe heart I thought 1had, for thehad .nine:
Which whil'f it was mine,had annext vntoo'c
A Million moe, (now loft:) fhee Eros has
Packt Cards w.ch Cefars, and falfe plasd my Glory
Vntoan Enemics triumph,
Nay, weepe not gentle Eros, there is lefevs
Our {clues to end our felues,
Enter Mardsan,
Oh thy vilde Lady,fhe has rob’d me of my Sword.

Mar. No Anthony,

My Miftris lou’d thee, and her Fortunes mingled
With thine inurely.

Ant Hence fawcy Eunuch peace, the hath bauaid e,
And thall dye the death,

Mar. Death of one parfon, can be paide but once,
Andhart fheha's difcharg’d. What thou would tt do
Is doae vnto thy hand : the LR the tpake
Was Anthony, moft Noble Anthony .

Then in the midd'® a tearing grone did breake

The name of Anthony : 1Lwas dimded
Betweeneher heare,and hps: fic tendred lite

Lhy name fo buried uther.

Ant, Deadthen?

Mar. Dead.

Ant, VnarnieEres thelong dayestasheis done,
And we muft (leepe: [hat choudepartft hence fafe
Doespay thy I8bour richiy : Go, exit Mardian.,
Off, plucke off,

The feuen-{old fhicld of Aiax cannot kecpe

The battery fremmy hcare, Oh cleaue my fides,

Heare, once be fronger then thy Conement,

Cracke thy fraile Cafe. Apace Eros,apace;

No more a Soldier : brmfed peeces go,

You haue bin Nobly borne. From the awhile. exrt Eros
I will o're-take thee Cleopatra, and

Weepe for my pardon. So it muft be, for now
Alllengehis Torture : fince the Torch s our,

Lye downe and firay no farther. Now alllabour

“Tbe Tragedie of

\

Marres what it does : yes, very for angles
1t felfe with firength , Sc;le Zen :ﬁtn':‘;:g
Eros? ] come t? geene, Eres? Stay for me )
Where. Soules do couch on Flowers, wee'l harrd in hand
And with our fprightly Porc make the Ghofles azes |
Dido,and her o Enesr thall wane Troopes &
Andall the haunt be ours, Come Ern,Er'n.

Emer Eros.
Eros. What would my Lord?
Ant. Since Cleoparradyed,
1 haue div’d in fuch dithonour, that the Gods
Deteft my bafencfe. 1, that with my Sword,
Quarter'd the Weorld, and o're greene Neptunes backe
With Ships, made Cities; condemne my fglfc, tolacke

The Courage ofa Woman, lefle Noble minde
Then fhe which by her death, our Cefar telles
Iam Conqueror of my felfe. Thou art fworne Eres
Thac when the exigent thould come, which nowy
Is come indeed : W hen I (hould fee behinde me
Th'incuitable profecution of dif) grace and horror,

That on my command, thou then would'ft kill me.
Dou’t, the time is come : Thou Arik’® not me,

"T1s Cefar thou defeat’ft. Put colour in thy Checke,

Eres. The Gods with-hold me,

Shali do that whichall the Parthian Darts,

(Though Enemy) loft ayme,and could not,
Ant. Eres,

Weuid'd .hou be window'd in great Rome, and fee
{hy MaBer thus with pleacht Armes, bending downe
His corrig blenecke, his face fubdu’de
Topenciratine fhame ; whil'ft the wheel'd feate
Gt Fortenare Cefar diawne before him, branded
Hi Baendfle char enfued.

Erss. 1 would not lec't,

Ant, Comi= then- for witha wound I muftbe curd.
Draw thatthy horeft Sword,whichi thou haft worne
Mcft vfcfull for t'\y Counuy.

Eros. Ol fn,pardon me,

Aar, When Idid make thee free, fworft Yoot then
Todo this when 1 badchee ? Doit atonce,

O1 thy precedent Seruices areall

But accidents vnpurpos'd, Draw,and come,

Eros. Tutne trom me then that Noble countenance,
Where:n the worfhip of the whole world lyes,

Ant, Locthee.

Eros. My fword is drawne,
Ant. Thenletic doatonce
The thing why chouhaft drawneit,
Eros, My deere Mafter,
My Captaine, and tny Emperor, Let me fay
Bcfore | firike this bloody ftroke, Farwell,
ent. *Tis faid man, and farewell,
Eros, Farewell great Chicefe, Shalll@rike now?
Ant, Now Eres. Kslles bemfelfe.
Eres. Why therethen : 1
Thus I do efcapethe forrow of Awshewies death,!
eAw, Thrice-Noblet thenmy felfe,

Thou teache me: Oh valisnt Eres, what

I thould. and thou could’t not, my Queencand Eres
Haue by theit braue inftru&lion got vpon me
A Nobleneficin Record. But] willbee
A Bride- groome inmy deach, and run intoo’t
Astoa Louers bed. Comethen, sad Eres,

Thy Mafter dres thy Scholler ; to do thus

Itearnt of thee How,not dead? Not dead ?

The Guard how? Oh difpatch me,

 Ewter
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Anthony and (Rapatra,

Ewter 4 Guwrd,
1.6xard. What'sthe noife ?
Ane. 1haue done my workeill Friends :
Oh make 2nend ot what | haue beguo,
2 The Starre is falne,
1t Andtuneis s hisPeriod. |
Al Alasand woe. '
A1, Lechim rhationes me,firiké me ' ad.
1 Nocl.
No:l.
3 Norzayone, evetnt
Docziwe iy deatliane Derter Bld thy folowers tly
Thos (fwerd s f00wae to Cefir wath tuscydings,
Shalencer e with heot, )

Ioter Dionsedes,

Dio. Where's Astlony?

Decre. There Dromed takre.

Diom. Liveshe: wiltthon not anfwerwan?

Ant. Artthoutherc Dremed?

Draw thy fwotd, and givew.ce,
$-fing fircke: for death.

D oo Me® ob e Lord
My Mills Cie patrg fentme to thee.

At \Whea did fhiee end thee?

‘Diom. Now my Loid.

Antl Whereisthe? {feare

Diomocktinher Monument:fhehada Prophefying
Ofwhathadicomero palle: for when (he (aw
(Wi breserfhailbefound) you did fafpett
Sire bad uitpos’d with Cefr aad thatvonirage
Would notbe purg'd, fhe featyou word fhe was dead :
Bue fraring fin. e how it might worke hathtent
Me to proclsunc the teuth, and I am come
I drcad, ton late.

Ant.Loo late good Diemed : call my Guaard I prythee.
Dis. Whati.0a: te Eaperors Guard,
The Guird,what hoa 2 Come,your Lord calles.
Enter 4.0r §.of the Cwird of aAfnthony.

Ant, Beare me good Friends where Clzopatrabides,
*Tische 138 {eruice that ] (hall command you,

1 Woe,woc are we (ir you may not liucto weare
All your true Followers our,

AR Meftheaoy day.

Aut.Nay good my Fellowes, do not pleale (harp faze
T o grace it with your forrowes. Bid that welcome
Which comes to pumith vs,and we punith ic
Sceming tobeare itlightly, Takcwe vp,
Thaueledyou oft, carry menow good Friends,

And baue my thankes forall, Exitbecrmy A thovy

Enter Cleopatra, and ber Aaides alefs, with
Charmiand lras. $

Cleo, Oh Charmian, 1 will ncuer go fyom bence.

Char. Becomforied deere Madan,

Cles. No, I willnot:
All drangeand terriblz enents acc weleome,
But comtorts we difpife; our (izc of forrow
Proportion’d to our caufe, muft be a5 greéat
Asthat whichmakes it

Enter Diomed.

Hownow?ishcdead ?

Diom His desth’s vpon him, but not dead.
Looke out o'th other fide your Monumerit,
His Guard haue brought him thither.

Enter Anthony andthe Cuard,

36
ClLe. OhSiané, - . 3““‘

Burne the great Sphere thou mou’f in, darkling fland
The varrying thore o'ch*world.O Awteny, Anteny, dutiny
Helpe Charmian, belpe Iras helpe shelpe Friends
Below, lec’s draw him hither,

Ant. Peace, S
Not («firs Valour hath o'rethrowne Au
But Amthonic’s hath Trivmphe ea it fcife,

Cleo. So it fhould be,

Thatnone but Anthony thould conquer Ambony,
But woe 'usfo.
A=, Tamdying Egype, dying ; onely,
1 heere importune deach 2.while, vatill
Ot many thoufand kiffes, the pocre laft
Ilay vponchy lippes. '
Cleo. 1dare not Deere,
Dzeie my Lotd pardon : [ darenot,
Leaft I hetaken taor th'Imperious fhew
O b tul.Fortnn'd Cefer, euet fhall
B:brooch'd with me, if Koife, D.upges, Serpentd have
Edge, linz. oz operation, Iam [afe;
Yoz ‘Wil Ockunra, wirh her modeft eves,
Azd il Conclufion, Thall :equire no Honoure
D2 nating vpon mc: bet come, come Arrbony,
de'peme vy womsen, we mult drawthee vp :
At good Friends.
Ast, Ohqucke,orlamgone.
Cles, teare’t fportindecde :
How hsauy weighes my Locd ?
Oac Qiorgehas sl gone inco heavine(le,
That makes the waipht, Had I great Juro's power,
The ftrong wing'd Mercury (hould ferch inee wp,
And (et thee by Ioues fide. Yetcomealitle,
Wilbers were cuet Fooles, O come, come, come,
They bease Anthony &'ofs to Cleopatra,
And welcome, welcome. Dye whentheu haftingd,
ricken with kiffing : hadmy hippes thatpower,
Tuwus would I wesre them out.

All, Abeauy hghe,

An, Tamdving Lgype, dying.

Gineme fome Wine,andlee metpeake alircle,

Cleo. No,Jetme fpeake, and let me rayle fo bye,
That the falfe Hafwite Ferture, breahe her Whedle,
Pronck'd by my offerce.

Ast. Oneword { fweet Queene)

OFf ¢ «far fecke your Honour,with your {afety. Oh,

Clzo. They donot gotogether,

Ant. Geatle heare me,

None about Cefir truft, but Proculesus.

Cles. My Refolution, and my hands, Ile trul,
None about Cufur,

Ant. ‘The miferable changenow st my end, ?
Lamzot nor {orrow at : bue pleafe you ¢ thoughts
In feeding them with thofe my former Fortunes
Wheyein Hiusd, The greateft Prince o'th'world,
TheNo'left: and do nownot bafely dye,

Not Cowardly put off my Helmetto
My Countseyman. A Reman, by aRoman
Vahantly vanquifh'd. Now my Spiritis golng,
I canne more,

Cleo. Nobleft of men, woo't dge?
Haft thou no care of tne, fhall 1abide
fn tivis dull world, which in thy abfenceis
No betterthen a Stye ? Oh fee my women
The Crowne o'th’earth doth mele. My Lord?
Oh wither"dis the Garland of the Warre,

_The
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e beto Cafar - if§ plealeli nog,J yaild thee vp my life.

%4 4
TheSouldiers pole is falne : young Boyes and Gyrles
Are leucll now with men : The eddes is gone,
Audthere is noching lefc remarkeable
Bencaththe vifiting Moone.

Char. Oh quiewnefle, Lady.
Ira. She’s dead too, our Soueraigne.
Char. Lady.

Iras, Madam, )

Char. Oh Madam, Madam Madam,

Iras. Royall Egvot: bmpiefle.

( har. Peace peace,lru.

Cles. No inore buzina Woman,and commanded
By fuch poore paffion. as the Maid that Mulkes,

And doe’s thie meanelt chares, ltwerc for me,
To throw my Sceprer at theiniurious Gods,
To tell them that this World did equall theyrs,
Tiilthey had folne curlewell. All'sbutnaughe:
Patience is fottifh, and impaticnce does
BecomeaDogge thac’s mad : Thenisst finne,
To sufh inco the fecret houfe of death,
Ere death dare cometo vs. How do you Women?
What, what good cheere? Why how siow Charnsian?
My Noblc Gyrles? Ah Women, women ! Looke
Our Lampz is fpent, it’s out. Good firs, take heare,
Wee'l bury him : And then,what’s brave,what’s Noble,
Lev's doo't after the high Roman faflion,
And make death proud totake vs. Come,away,
Thus cafe of thac huge Spirttnow is cold,
Al Women,Women ! Come,we haue no Friend
Bug Refolat.on,and the breefeil end.

Exennt, bearvig of Muthonses body,

Edter Cafar A .grippa,Dm'lnée{f‘;, Menas with
b Counfel of Wurre,

Cefur« Go 10 him Dollabeila, bid liin yeeld,
Being fo fiufrate tell bim,
He mockes the pawles that he makes.

Dal. Cefar,}fhall

Exier ‘Decretas with the fword of Aatheny,

Ce¢ft \Whercfore 15 that? And what arc thou that dar ft
Appeare thus ta vs?

Dec, 1amcall'd Decreras,
AMurke Anthony 1 feru'd, who beft was worthie
Beft cobe feru’d : whil the Raod vp,and fpoke
He was my Ma(ter, and I wore my Lite
To fpendvponhishaters. 1ithoupleafe
Tocake me co thee, a5 [ was 2o him,

(efar. Whatis'tthou fay’(i?
Dec, 12y (Ob Cefar) Aathony is dead.
Cafar. The breaking of fo grear a thing, thould make
A grearercracke. Theiound World
Should haue fhooke Lyons into ciuill Ureets,
And Cittizens to il.cir dencs. The death of efushony
Isnotafingle dvome, in the nanie lay
Anoity of the would
Dee. Heisdead Cefar,
Nor by a publike mnifler of luflice,
Nor by a hyred Kn.fe, but thae felfe-hand
Whick writhis Honorinthe A&s it did, |
Harh with the Coorage which the heart did lend it,
Splitsed the heact, Thisis bisSword,
1 robb’d his woand of v : behold it flain’d
With hisino{l Nebie blaod.
Cef. Looke youfad [:iends,

“Tbe Tragedheof

' The Gods rebuke me, but it 587;&_’;3
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To wath the eyes of Kings,

Dol. And ftrangeitis,

That Nacure muft compell vs to lamente
Our moltperfifted deeds, ]

Mec His taints and Honpurs, wag’d equal with him,

Dola. ARares fpirit neuer
Did fcere humanity : but you Gads will giue vs
Some faultsto make vsmen, Cefar is touch’d,

Mec. When fuch afpacious Mirror’s fet before him,
He needes muft fee him felfe. ]

Cefar. OneAnibhony,

T haue followed thee to this, but we do launch
Difeafes i our Bodies. 1 muft perforce
Haue thewne to thee fuch a ceclining day,
Ot looke on thine : we could not fRall together,
In the whole world, But yetlet me lament
With teares as Soucrcigne as the biood of hearts,
Thac thou my Brother, my Competitor,
Intop ofall defigne ; my Matern Ewpire,
Friend and Companionin the front of Warre,
The Atme of mice owne Body,sud the Heart
Where mine his thoughts did kindle; that our Starres
Vureconalable, thould diside our equalnefle to this,
Heare me good Friends,
But I willtell you at fome meeter Seafon,
The bufinefle of this man lookes out of him,
Wee'l heare him what he fayes.
Enter an A7) ptian.
Whence are you ?

oALgrp. Apoorc Fgyprian yet, the Queen my miflis
Confin'd in all, fhe bas t.cr Monument
Ot thy intents, defires, inflru@ion,

That the preparedly may frame her felfe

To'vway Mee's torc’d too.
Cefar. Bidherhaue good heae,

She foone (hall know uf vs,by fonie of ours,

How hosourable, and how kindzly Wee

Deteraninc for her.For Cafar cannoticauetobe vagentle
vEgpt. Sothe Gods preferue thee, Exnt,

Cef. Comchither Proculesss, Goandlay J
Wepurpafc herno fhame . giae her whatcomforts
The quality ofher paffion thall require ;

Leatt in her greatnefle, by fonie mocall troke
She do defeate vs. For her lifein Rome,

Would be eternall in our Trivmph : Go,

And with your fpeedicft bring vs what fhefayes,
And how youfinde of her,

Pro. Cefar] (hall. Exit Proculein,

Csf. Gallus,go youalong :where's Dolabella, to fe-
con Procuteisns ?

Ail. Dolabella,

Cef. Lechimalone : for Tremember now
How hee’s impluyd : he fhallin time be ready,
Go with ric 1o iy Tent, where you fhall fee
How huidiy I was drawncinto this Watre,
Ho ~ ¢2imeand gentle | proceeded flill
Irallmv Wnange. Gowithme, and fee
What 1'can fhew in chis. Exennt.
Enter Cleopatra, Charman, Iras, and Aardiax

Clee. My defolation dges begin to make
A betcer ife : Tra paltry to be Cofar -
Notbeing Forrune, bee’sbut Fortunes koaue,
A minifter of her will: and i 1. greac
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To dothatthing that ends all other deeds,
Which fhackles accedents, and bolts vp change;
Which fleepes, and aeuer pallstesmore the dung,
Thebeggers Nurle,and Cefars.
Enter Procwlcins. :

Pro. Cefar fends greeting to the Queene of E
And bids thee ﬂmly%m whzgx faire d%;nds BYpY
Thou mean’ tohadc him grane thee,
Cleo, Whatsthy mamne?
Pro. My name is Proculeim,
Clea. Anthc=y
Did celf me oty 10, bad me truft you, but
1 da not greatly careto be deceiu'd !
Toathaverovieiortruiting. 1fyounMager
Would naue 5 Qeece his begger, youmutt cell him,
Thac MaicRy to keepe decoruns, mully
Nao I-ffe begge then 2 Kingdome : Ifhe pleale
To guie mié conqusr’d Epypt for my Sorac,
He gricsine {o miuch of inu.e owne, a3 §
Will knceleto him itk chankes,

fro. Beofgoolicheeres = .
Y'are folne 1nte, a Princely hand, feate pothing,
Makz yorr full refergnce freely oy Lord,
“Who s fo full of Grace, that it flowes over
Oo all thatneede.” Let meseport o him
Your iwect dependacie, and you fhall finde
A Conqucror thyt will pray w ayde for kindneffe,
Whcre be tor graceis kaneei’d toa,

I am his Fortunes Vaflall, and I fend him
The Greatneflehe has got. Thourely learne
A D.étrine of Obedicuce, and would gladly
l.ooke himi'th’Face, .

Pro. This lle report (deere Lady)
Haue comfere, for Txnow your plight is pittied
Of'h:m that cous’d ge,

Pro. Youtee how eafily (he may be furpriz'd :
Guard het ul} Cafar come, .

Irss. Royall Qucene. v

Cbar, Oh Clropatra,thouart taken Queene,

Cles, Quicke,quicke,good hands,

‘Pro. Hold wortly Lady held:
Docnot your felfe (uch wrong,who are in this
Releew’d, but not betraid.

Cleo, W hat of death too that rids our dogs of languifh

Prs. Cleopmira, do not abufe my Mafters bounty, by
Ttvndning ot your felfe : Let the World fee
Hi Noblenefle wella&ed, which your death
Willneuer let come forth,

Clee Where artthou Death?
Come hither come ; Come,come,and take a Queene
Worcth many Babes and Beggers.

Pro. Ohremperance Lady.~

Cleo, Sir, T will catc ne meate, e not drinke fir,
1fidle valke will once be neceffary
I'e not fleepencisher. Thismarrallhoufe e ruine,
De Cefar what he caa. Know i, that I
Wl not wsite pinion’d atyour Mafers Coure,
Nor once bechaftic'd with the fober eye
Of dull OfLwia. -Sba!l‘thcy heyfimevp, .
And fhew e to thz howting Varlotarie
Of cenfuring Rome #Rather'a digch in Egypt.
Re gentle graue vato me, rathey oo Nylus mudde
Lay me flarke-nak’d, and fef she water-Flies
Blow meinto abhotring; rathes ake | -
My Coumries high pysamides y Gibber;

ol

v Andhang me vp inChaines,

| Finde cauflen Cefar. ;
i Enter Dolabella, oL .)

_ | Ohfuchanotherfleepe, that I mighs fee .

Cleo. Pray you tell him, .

Pro. You docxtend .
Thele thoughts of horror furiber then you fhall

Deol. Procileises,
What thou hait done, thy Mafler Cefar knowis,
Aud he hach fentfor thee : fur the Queene,
lie take her o my Gaard,

Pro. SoDolabella,

Te (hall conzent me beft : Be gentle to her,
To Cefar I will fpeake, whatyou fhall plesfe,
Ifyoulimploy meto lurm,

Cles, Say, I would dye.

Dol. Mott Noble Emprefle, you haue heard of the,

Clea, Icannotcell. RN

Dol. Afluredly jouknow me, R

Cleo, Nomatter fir,whar I haue heard or knowne: -
Youlaugh when Boges or Women tell cheis Dréasaey,,
Is’tnot your tricke? ’ R o

Dol, T vnderlandnot, Madam, ‘

Cleo. 1 dreamrptthere was anEmperos o futheny,

>

i1

*

s
.
1
. WY,
[
PRD
-

i

q
v - ""-'Hn T

But {uch anocker man,

Del. 1fiwmghe pleafe ye. .

Clea. Hisface was as the Heau'ns and thetein fucke
A Sunuc and Moone, which kept their courfe, & lighted
Thehitde o’th"earth,

Dol. Moft Soucrsigne Creacure, .

Cleo. Hislegnesbeftnd the Ocean hisreard arme
Crefted he world : His voyce waspropertied ‘
Asallthe tuned Spheres, and thatto Friends ; T
But when he meancto quaile,and thake the Orbey, | A
Hewas asratling Thunder. For his Bounty, [
There was no winter inNg. An Awthonyit was,
That grew themore by reaping : Hisdeiights E
Were Dolphin-tike, they thew’d his backesboss. . §
The Element they liv'd in :In his Liuery s

>
I .
s

Walk'd Crownes and Crownets:Realms 8¢ Iflands Wcré -

As plates drope from hus puckee, .
Dol, Cleopatra,

(les. Thinke youthere was,ormighc be fuch aman [

Asthisldreamptof? . '
Deb, Gemle Madam,no, T,
. Cleo. YouLye vp tothe hearing of the Gods s
Batifthere be, not euer were one fuch ..
It's palt the fize ot dreaming : Nature wants fuffo
To vic ftrange formes with tancie, yet Uimagine
AneAuthony were Natures peece, *gainft Fancie,
Condemmu:g fhadowes quute.
Dol., Heare me,good Madam: .
Yourloffe1s as your felfe, great sand you beareit
As anfwering ro the waight, would I might newee
Ore-take purtu’de fuccetle : But I do fecle”™ -
By the rebound of yours, a greefe that fuites
My very heart at coate. 1 §
Cles. 1thankeyoufir: ’ N N
Know you what Cefar meancs to do withme?
Dol 1amloathto tell you what, Iwould you knew,
Clea, Nay puay youlir,
Dol. Though he be Honourable, -
Cles. Hee'lle2de mezhen in Triumplhe 1
Del, Madam he will, I know’s. - Flowryfb,
Enter Procolesns, Cafar, Gallne, Mosenis
. <t.;; - Avd athers of bje Traine, - -
Al Maxe way, ;hcreC;fq. -
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366

The 7’r)gedie of . ' 3

Caf. Whichische Queene of Egypt.
Ddl. Itisthe Emperor Madam.
Cqw. Arifeyoufhalinotkneele:

1 pray-youssife, rife Egype.

Cles, Sisthe Gods will hane it thus,
My Mafter sod my Lord I muft obey,

Cefar, Taketoyounohsrd thoughts,
The Record of whatiniuties you did vs,
Though written in our flefh, we (hall remember
As things but done by chance.

" Cles. SoleSiro’th'World,

I cannot proie& mine owne caufe fo well
Tomake it clesre, but do confeffe Lhaue
Bene laden with ke frailues, which before
Haue often tham’d our Sex.

Cafar. Cleopatra hnow,
We will extenuace rather chen inforee :
)f youapply your {cifc to ous intents,
W hichtowards you sre moft gentle, you (hall finde
A benefit i this change : butifyou fecke
Tolay én me a Cruelty, by taking
Amntbonies courfe, you fhall bereaue your felfe
Of my good purpofes,and put your children
Tq that deftruction which lle guard them from,
Ifthercon yourelye. llctake my leaue.

Clre. And may through all the world: tisyours, & we
your Scutcheons, and your fignes of Conquert (hail
Hang in what place you pleafe, Here my good Lord.

Cafa’. You(hall aduile mein ;i tor Cleopatra,

Clea. Thisisthe breefe: of Money,Place,8 Lewcls
I am pofle(t of, ‘usexallly valewed,

Not petty things admitted, Where's Selesens ?

Selew. Heere Madmm, '

Cles. Thisis my Trealurer, let him fpeake (my Lord)
Vpon his perill, that I haue referu’d
Tomy felfenothing. Speakethe truth Sefencan,

Selen. Madam,I had rathec feele my Iippes, .

Then to my pernill {peake that whichys not.

Cles. What haue I kept backe.

Sel. Enough to purchafe what you have made known

(«far. Naybloth not Clespaira, [ approue
Your Wifsdome in the deede.

Cles. See Cefar : Oh behald,

How pompe is tollowed : Mine will now be yours,

And ihoald we fhift efates, yours would be mine.
Theingratitude of this Se/escss, does

Euenmake me wilde. O'iSliue, of no more truft

Then louethar’s hy:'d? What goeft thou backe, § (hake
Go backe I warrant thee: but lle catch thine eyes
Though they had wings. Slaue,Soule-leffe, Villain, Dog.
O rarcly bafe! ~

Cefor. Good Queene, let vsintreat you.

Cleos O Cefar, what 3 wouading thame is this,
Thatthou vouchffing heere to vific ine,

Doing the Honour of thy Lordhinefle

Te one fo niccke, that ming owne Seruant fhould
Parcell the fuimnme of my dilgraces, by

Addition ot his Enuy Say (good Cefar)

| Thae I fome Lady tnfles haue referu’d,
Immoment toyes, things ot fuch Dignitie

As we greecmoderne Friends withall, and fay
Some Nobler token I haue kept spart

For Lreis and Oilamiayroinduce )

Their mediation, muft ] bevnfolded

With one that I haue bred : The Gods! it fmites me
Beneath the fali Lhaue, Prythee go hience,

Clee, knesles,

|

O 1 thall fhew the Cynders of my fpirits
Through th’Afhes of my chance: Werkthouaman,
Thou would'R haue mercy on me.

Cafar. Forbeare Selemcni.

Cles, Beitknown,that we the greatcft are mif-thoghe
For things that others do : and when we fall,

We anfwer others merits, in our nasme
Are therefore to be pittied,

Cofar. Clespasra,
Not what you haue referu’d, nor what acknowledg’d
Put wei'th'Roll of Conqueft : flill bee youss,
Beftow it at your pleafuse, and beleeue
C.;[ar: no Merchant, to make prize with you
Of things that Merchants fold. Thereforebe cheer'd,
Make not your thoughts r[our prifons:No deere Queen,
For we intend foto difpofe you, as
Your felfe (hall giue vs counfell : Feede,and fleepe :
Our care and pitty is fo much vpon you,
That we remaine your Friend, and fo adieu.

Clee. My Mafter,and my Lord,

Cafar. Not fo: Adiea. Floarsfb,

Exennt Cafar, andbis Trane,

Cles. He woids me Gyrles,he woidsme,
That I thould not be Noble to my felfe.
But hearke thee Cherman.

Iras. Finifh good Lady, the bright day is done,
And weare for the darke.

Cles. Hyeth eagaine,

T haue fpoke already, snd itis prouided,
Goputittothe hafte,

Char. Madam, I will,

Enter Dolabela.

Dd. Where's the Queene?

Char. Behold fir.

- Clso, Dolubella.

Del. Madam, as thereto fworne,by your command

(Which my loue makes Religion to obey)

I tell you chis : Cefar through Syria

Intenda husiourney, and within chree dayes,
You with your Children will ie fend bcf{)rc,
Make your beft vfe of this. 1haue perform’d
Your pleafure, and iny promife.

Cleo, Delabella,} (hall remaine your deber.

Dal. 1your Seruant :

Adieu good Queene, I muft attend on fFafer,

Cles. Farewcll,and thankes,

Now Jra, whatthink’ft thou?

Thou, an Egyptian Puppet fhall be thewne

In Rome afwell as 1 : MechanickeSlaues

W ith greszie Aprons,Rules,and Hammers fhall
Vplifevstothe view, 1o their thicke breathes,
Ranke of grefle dyet fhall we be enclowded,
And fors'dto drke their vapeur,

fras, The Godsforb.d.

Cles. Nay, 'tismoft certaine Iras : fawcie LiGtors
Wil carch acvs like Strumpers, snd fcald Rimers
Ballads vs outa Tune. The quicke Comedians
Extemporally will Rage vs, and prefent
Our Alexandrian Reuels: Anthony
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I (hall fee
Some {queaking Clespatra Boy my greatncefle
I'th’pofture of s Whore,

Jras, O the good Gods!

Cles. Naythat's certsine,

Iras. Vlencuet fee’t? for [ am fuze mine Wailes
Ate fRironger then mine eyes,

Exit

Clees
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Clee, Why that’s the way to foole their preparation,
And to conquer their moft ablurd intents,
Ewter Charmian.
No w( barmian,
Shew me my Women like a Queene : Go fetch
Mybelt Attyres. 1am againe for Cidra,
To meete Marke Anthony, Sites lras, po
(Now Noble C barman, wee'l difpatch indeede,)
And when thou haft done this chare,lle giue chee leave
To play ull Doome(day : bring our Crowne, snd all,
' A nosfewithin,
Whereforc's this noife
Enter a Guardfman.
Gardf. Hcete s arurall Fellow,
That will not bedeny de yr.ur Highneffe prefence,
He brings you Figges.
Cleo. Let him comen,
What poore an Inftrument
May doaNobledeede: Le bringsmehiberty s
My Refolution’s plac'd, and | haue nothing
Of woman in me : Now from head to foote
Iam Moaible conftznt :now the fleeting Moone
No Plnstis of mine.
Enter Cuardfman gind Clowne.
Gnardf, Tlusis the man,
Cleo, Auoid,and leaus him, Exit Guardfman.
Haft thou the pretty worme of Nylus there,
That killes and paies not?
Clow. Truly I hauchim: but Iwould not be the par.
tie that fhould defire you to touch him, for his byting 13
immortall : thofe that doe dye otiit,doc feldome or ne~
uer recoucrs
Clee. Remember'(t thou any that haue dyed on'c 2
Clow. Very many, menand womentoo. lheardof
one ot them no longer then yeflerday, a very honett wo.
man, but fomething given to lye, as 3 woman (hould not
do, but in the way of honefty, how the dyed of the by-
ting of ir,what paine the felc ; Truely, (hemakes a vene
good report o’th’'worme :but he that wil beleeue all that
they foy, thall ncuer be faued by halfethat they do: buc
thisis moft falliable, the Worme’s an cdde Worme.
Cleo. Gettheehence,farewell.
Clow, 1 withyouallioy of the Worme. ~
Cleo. Farewell.
 Clew. Youmuf thinke this (looke you,) that the
Worme will do hiskinde,

(leo. 1,1, farewell.

Clow. Looke you, the Worme is not to bee trufted,
but in the keeping of wife people : for indeede, there is
no gaodnefle in the Worme.

Cleo, Takethou no care, it fhall be heeded.

Clow. Very good: giue it nothing I pray you, for it
isnot worth the feeding.

{lea. Williteateme?

Clow. Youmuft not think I am fo fimple,but [ know
the diuell himfelfe will not eate s womaa : I know, that
a woman is adith forthe Gods, if the diaell drefle her
not. But truly,thefe fame whorfon diuels doe the Gdds
greac harme in their women: forin cuery tenné that they
make, the divels marre fue.  ~

Cleo, Well,get thee goue, farewell.

Clow. Yes forfooth : Iwithyouioy o’th'worm, Exit

Cleo. Giue me my Robe,put or my Crowne, 1 haue

Fx1t Guardfman.

|

n 367
Antheny calls | fee him rowfe himfeife N
To praife my Noble A&, 1 hesre him mock
The lucke of Cafar, which che Gods giue men-
To excufe their after wrach, Hoasbend,Icome:
Now to that name, my Coursge prouemy Title.
I am Fire, and Ayre; my other Elements
I giue o bafer ife. So,have you done ?
Come then, and take the lsft warmth of my Lippes.
Farewell kinde Charmian, Iras,long fatewell,
Haue 1 the Afpicke in ey lippes ? Doft fall ?
If thou, and Nature can fo gently pare,
The fkroke of deathis as a Lovess pinch,
Which husts,and is defif’d. Doft thou lye Rill #
1fthus thou vanifhef; thou tel'R the world,
lcis notworth leaue-taking,
Char.. Diffolue thicke clowd, & Reine, that I msy (ay
The Gods themfelues do weepe. - -
Cleo. This proues me bafe:
If(le fir@ meete the Curled Awtbeny, )
Hee'l make demand of her, and fpend that kiffé
Whichis my heauea to haue,Come thou mortal wretch,
With thy fharpe teeth this knot incninficace,
Oflife at once vatye : Poore venomous Foole,
Beangry, and difpatch. Oh could'ft thou fpeske,
That Taught heare thee call great Cofar Affe, ¥npolicied,
Char. Oh EafteracSiarrse.
Cleo, Peace,peace :
Doftthou not fee my Baby at my breaft,
That fuckes the Nutfe aflcepe.
Char., O breake!Obreake!
Cleo. Asfweetas Balme, as foft as Ayre, as gentle,
O Anthony ! Nay I will take chee too.
What (hould [ ftay
Crar. 1nthis wilde World ¢ So fare thee well,
Now boaft thee Deatb, in thy pofleflion lyes
A Laffe voparalell’d. Downie Windowes cloze,
Aod golden PLoebus, neuer be beheld
Ofcyes againe fo Royall: your Crownesawiy, >
lie mend ic,and then play——m
Enter the Guardrufling s sand DolabeRa,
1 Gmard. Where'sthe Queene?
Char, Speake loftly, wake hernot,
1 Cefar hath feac
Char, Toof{low a Meflenger,
Oh come space, difpatch, Ipastly fecle thee,
1 Approach hoa,
Alls not well : Cefar’ebeguild.
2 There's Dolabeflafent from Cefar: call him,*
1 Whatworkeis heere Charmsran ?
Isthis well done?
Char. itis well done,and fitting for a Princefle
Defcended of fo many Royall Kings.
Ah Soulaier, Charmian dyes.

Dyes,

Enter Dolabella.

Deol. How goesitheere?

2 Gaard. All desd.

Dol. Cafar,thy thoughts
Touchzheir effe&s in this: Thy felfe art comming
Tofee pesform'd the dreaded A& which thon .
Sc fought’ftto hinder. '

Immortall longings in me, Now no more Enter Cefar awd all bis Trainey marciing.
Theiuyce of Egypts Grape (hall moy# thislip. * ’
Yare, yate, good Jras ; quicke: Methinkes I hesre AL A way there, s way fer Cofay. N
' C- 1 2 3 T ,
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The Tragedse of eAnthony and ( leopatra.
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Del. Oh fir, you sre too fure an Auvgurers
Thatyoudid te.re,ts cone.

Cefar. Bravettatihelatt,
She leuell’d at our purpofes, and being Royall
Tooke her owne way : the manner of their deathis,
{ do not fec tnem blcede.

Dol, Who waslall with them?

1 Guard.A fimplc Countsyman,that brogh hit Tige:
Thar was his Basket.

Cefar. Poyton’d then,

1 Guard, Oh C&far:
This Charmsan liw'a but now . fhe lood and fpake :
1found her nimming vp the Disdem s
On ker dead Miltns tremblingly fhe ftood,
And onthe fods ne ciopt.

Cefwr. OhNoble weakencfle :
Ifthey had twallow'd pog(on, twould appcare
By ex:ernall fwelling : buc the lookes hikeflcepe,
As the would catch another Anthony
In her ftrong toyle of Grace.

1 She fhall be buriea Ly her eAnthony,

h?)ol. Heere on her breft,

Thereis a vent of Bloud, and fomethin ;

Thelikeis ontier Arme, thing blowar,
1.Gwerd. Tlisisan Alpickes traile,

Andthefe Figge-lcaues have (lme vpon them, fuch

As v’ Afpicke leaues vponihe Cauces of Nyie,
Cafar. Mot probable

That to the dyed: for her Phyfitian tels mee |

She hath purtu’de Conclufions infinite

Ofcafic wayestodye. Take vp her bed,

Andbeare her Women from the Monument,

No Grase vponthe earth fhall clipinit
Apayrefo famous : high euentsas thele

Strike thofe that make them ; and their Story is
No I fle in putty,chen his Glory which

Brought thiem to be lamented, Our Army thall
In {olemne thew, a<tend this Funerz]l,

\ And then to Rome. Corur Doribella, fce

High Order, inthis great Solinemaity,  Exewnt omnes
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