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PUBLISHER’S NOTE

FEUILLERAT’S edition of the complete works of
Sir Philip Sidney has long been out of print, but
has continued to be in demand by scholars. Biblio-
graphical research has shown that Feuillerat did not
work from the best copy-texts, and that many of his
readings are corrupt. Further, three more manuscripts
of Sidney have been discovered since Feuillerat’s edition
was printed. It-may, however, be many years before a
new and definitive edition is published, and it has there-
fore been decided to reissue with minor corrections the
complete prose works in Feuillerat’s edition. The
publisher gratefully acknowledges the advice of Professor
R. W. Zandvoort and Mrs Jean Bromley in connection
with this reprint.

The prose works are divided among the four volumes
as follows: vol. 1, Arcadia, 15903 vol. 11, Arcadia, 1593
and The Lady of May; vol. 11, The Defence of Poesie,
Political Discourses, Correspondence and Translation;
vol. 1v, Arcadia (original version). These volumes com-
bine with Professor Ringler’s newly edited Complese
Poems to make all Sidney’s works available again. ‘

The parts of Feuillerat’s prefatory notes which are
not relevant to this reprint have been removed; the
remaining parts are set out below.

* * *
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PREFATORY NOTE

In accordance with the method adopted in the first volume,
the text given is that of the earliest edition. Thus, the last part
of Arcadia is printed from the folio of 1593 and The Lady of
May from the folio of 1598.

The text is reproduced without any deviations from the
originals in the matter of spelling or punctuation. I have,
however, corrected a few evident misprints, a list of which will

be found on page 236.
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SIR PHILIP SIDNEY'S
ARCADIA

FROM THE FOLIO OF 1593

N ter that Basilius (according to the oracles promise) had re-
ceived home his daughters, and settled himselfe againe in his
solitary course and accustomed company, there passed not many
dayes ere the now fully recomforted Dorus having waited a time
of Ze/manes walking alone towards her little Arbor, tooke leave
of his master Dametas husbandry to follow her. Neere wher-
unto overtaking her, and sitting downe together among the
sweet flowers whereof that place was very plentifull, under the
pleasant shade of a broad leaved Sycamor, they recounted one
to another their strange pilgrimage of passions, omitting nothing
which the open harted frendship is wont to lay forth, where
there is cause to cémunicate both joyes & sorows, for indeed
ther is no sweeter tast of frendship, then the coupling of soules
in this mutualitie either of condoling or comforting: where the
oppressed minde findes itself not altogether miserable, since it is
sure of one which is feelingly sory for his misery: and the joy-
full spends not his joy, either alone, or there where it may be
envyed: but may freely send it to such a well grounded objett,
from whence he shall be sure to receive a sweete refletion of
the same joye, and, as in a cleere mirror of sincere good will,
see a lively pi¢ture of his owne gladnes. But after much dis-
course on eyther parte, Dorus (his hearte scarce serving him to
come to the pointe, whereunto his then comming had bene
wholie directed, as loth in the kindest sorte to discover to his
friend his owne unkindnes) at length, one word emboldening
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THE COUNTESSE OF PEMBROKES

another made knowne to Ze/mane,how Pamela upon his vehement
othe to offer no force unto her, till hee had invested her in the
Duchie of Thessalia, had condiscended to his stealing her awaie
to the next sea porte. That besides the straunge humors she
sawe her father more and more falling into, and unreasonable
restraint of her libertie, whereof she knewe no cause but light

rounded jealosies, added to the hate of that manner of life, and
confidence she had in his vertue, the chiefest reason had wonne
her to this, was the late daunger she stoode in of loosing him,
the like whereof (not unlike to fall if this course were continued)
she chose rather to dye then againe to undergoe. That now
they wayted for nothing else, but some fit time for their escape,
by the absence of their three lothsome companions, in whome
follie ingendred suspicion. And therefore now, sayd Dorus, my
deere Cozen, to whome nature began my friendship, education
confirmed it, and vertue hath made it eternall, heere have I dis-
covered the very foundacion whereupon my life is built: bee
you the Judge betwixt mee and my fortune. The violence of
love is not unknowne to you: And {knowe my case shall never
want pittie in your consideration. How all the joyes of my
hearte doo leave mee, in thinking I must for a time be absent
from you, the eternall truth is witnesse unto mee, I knowe I
should not so sensiblie feele the pangs of my last departure. But
this enchantment of my restlesse desire hath such authoritye in
my selfe above my selfe, that I am become a slave unto it, I have
no more freedome in mine owne determinacions. My thoughtes
are now all bent how to carrie awaie my burdenous blisse. Yet,
most beloved Cozen, rather then I should thinke I doo heerein
violate that holie bande of true friendship, wherein I unworthie
am knit unto you, commaund mee stay. Perchaunce the force
of your commaundement may worke such impression into my
hearte, that no reason of mine owne can imprint into it. For
the Gods forbid, the foule word of abandoning Pyrocles, might
ever be objelted to the faithfull Musidorus. But if you can
spare my presence, whose presence no way serves you, and by
the division of these two Lodges is not oft with you: nay if you
can thinke my absence may, as it shall, stand you in stead, by
bringing such an armye hither, as shall make Basilius, willing or
unwilling, to knowe his owne happe in graunting you Philoclea :
then I will cheerefullie goe about this my most desired enterprise,
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ARCADIA. LIB. 3.

and shall thinke the better halfe of it alreadie atchieved, beeing
begunne in the fortunate houre of my friendes contentment.
These wordes, as they were not knitte togethey with such a
constant course of flowing eloquence, as Dorus was woont to
use : so was hisvoice interrupted with sighes,and his countenaunce
with enterchanging coulour dismayed. So much his owne hearte
did finde him faultie to unbende any way the continuall use of
theyr deare friendshippe. But Zelmane, who had all this while
gladlie hearkened to the other tydings of her friends happye
successe, when this last determination of Dorus strake her attentive
eares, she stayed a great while oppressed with a dead amazement.
Ther came streight before her mind, made tender with woes,
the images of her own fortune. Her tedious longings, her causes
to despaire, the combersome follie of Basilius, the enraged
Jealousie of Gynecia, her selfe a Prince without retinewe ; a man
annoyed with the troubles of woman-kinde; lothsomely loved,
and daungerouslie loving ; And now for the perfecting of all, her
friend to be taken away by himself, to make the losse the greater
by the unkindnes. But within a while she resolutely passed over
all inwarde objections, and preferring her friends proffitt to her
owne desire, with a quiet but hartie looke, she thus aunsweared
him. If I bare thee this Love vertuous AMusidorus, for mine
owne sake, and that our friendshipp grew because I for my
parte, might rejoyce to enjoye such a friend: I shoulde nowe so
thorowly feele mine owne losse, that I should call the heavens
and earth to witnesse, howe cruelly yee robbe mee, of my greatest
comforte, measuring the breach of friendshippe by myne owne
passion. But because indeede I love thee for thy selfe, and in
my judgement judge of thy worthines to be loved, I am content
to builde my pleasure uppon thy comforte: And then will I
deeme my happe in friendshippe great, when I shall see thee,
whome I love happie. Let me be onely sure, thou lovest me
still, the onely price of trew affetion goe therefore on, worthye
Musidorus, with the guide of vertue, and service of fortune.
Let thy love be loved, thy desires prosperous, thy escape safe,
and thy jornye easie. Let every thing yeeld his helpe to thy
deserte, for my part absence shall not take thee from mine eyes,
nor afflictions shall barre mee from gladding in thy good, nor a
possessed harte shall keepe thee from the place it hath for ever
allotted unto thee. Dorus would faine have replied againe, to

3



THE COUNTESSE OF PEMBROKES

have made a liberall confession that Ze/mane had of her side the
advantage of well performing friendshippe: but partelie his owne
griefe of parting from one he loved so dearely, partly the kinde
care in what state hee should leave Zesmane, bredd such a con-
fli¢te in his minde, that many times he wished, he had either
never attempted, or never revealed this secreat enterprise. But
Zelmane, who had now looked to the uttermoste of it, and
established her minde upon an assured determination, my onely
friend said shee since to so good towardnes, your courteous
destinies have conducted you, let not a ceremoniall consideration
of our mutuall love, be a barre unto it. I joye in your presence,
but I joye more in your good, that friendshipp brings foorth
the fruites of enmitie, which preferres his owne tendernes, be-
fore his friendes domage. For my parte my greatest griefe
herein shalbe, I can bee no further serviceable unto you O
Zelmane saide Dorus with his eyes even covered with water, I
did not think so soone to have displayed my determination unto
ﬁou, but to have made my way first in your loving judgement.

ut alas as your sweet disposition drew me so farre : so doth it
now strengthen me in it. To you therefore be the due com-
mendation given, who can conquere me in Love, and Love in
wisedome. As for mee, then shall goodnes turne to evill, and
ungratefulnes bee the token of a true harte when Pyrocles shall
not possesse a principall seate in my soule, when the name of
Pyrocles shall not be helde of me in devout reverence.

They would never have come to the cruell instant of parting,
nor to the il-faring word of farewell, had not Ze/mane sene a
farre off the olde Basilius, who having perfourmed a sacrifice to
Apollo, for his daughters, but principally for his mistresse happy
returne, had since bene every where to seeke her. And nowe
being come within compasse of discerning her, he beganne to
frame the loveliest colitenance he could, stroking up his legges,
setting his bearde in due order, and standing bolte upright.
Alas said Ze/mane, behold an evill fore-token of your sorrowfull
departure. Yonder see I one of my furies, which doth daylie
vexe me, farewell fare wel my Musidorus, the Gods make fortune
to waite on thy vertues, and make mee wade through this lake
of wretchednes. Dorus burst out into a floud of teares wringing
her fast by the hande. No, no, said he, I go blindfold, whither
the course of my ill happe caries me: for now too late my harte
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ARCADIA. LIB. 3.

gives me this our separating can never be prosperous. But if I
live, attend me here shortly with an army. Thus both appalled
with the grievous renting of their long Combination, (having first
resolved with th€selves that, whatsoever fell unto them, they
should never upon no occasion utter their names for the caserving
the honour of their Royal parentage, but keep the names of
Daiphantus & Palladius, as before had ben agreed between th€)
they tooke diverse waies: Dorus to the lodg-ward, wher his
heavyeyes might besomthing refreshed ; Ze/mane towards Basilius :
saying to her selfe with a skornefull smiling: yet hath not my
friendly fortune deprived me of a pleasant companion. But he
having with much searche come to her presence, Doubt & Desire
bred a great quarrel in his mind. For his former experience had
taught him to doubt: & true feeling of Love made doubts
daungerous, but the working of his desire had ere long wonne
the fielde. And therefore with the most submissive maner his
behaviour could yeeld: O Goddesse, said hee towardes whom I
have the greatest feeling of Religion, be not displeased at some
shew of devotion I have made to 4pollo: since he (if he know
any thing) knowes that my harte beares farre more awful
reveréce to your self then to his, or any other the like Deity.
You wil ever be deceaved in me, answered Ze/mane: 1 wil make
my selfe no competitor with Apolls, neither can blasphemies
to him be duties to me. With that Basilius tooke out of his
bosome certaine verses he had written, and kneling downe, pre-
sented them to her. They contained this:

PHaebus Jarewell, a sweeter Saint I serve,

The high conceits thy heav’nly wisedomes breed
My thoughts forget: my thoughts, which never swerve
From her, in whome is sowne their freedomes seede,

And in whose cyes my dayly deome I reede.

Phezbus farewell, a sweeter Saint I serve.
Thou art farre off, thy kingdome is above :

She heav’n on earth with beauties doth preserve.
Thy beames I like, but ber cleare rayes I love :
Thy force I feare, her force I still do prove.

Phaebus yeelde up thy title in my minde.
She doth possesse, thy Image is defaste,
But if thy rage some brave revenge will finde,
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On ber, who hath in me thy temple raste,

Emplay thy might, that she my fires may taste.
And how much more her worth surmounteth thee,
Make her as much more base by loving me.

This is my Hymne to you, said he, not left me by my
auncestors, but begone in my selfe. The temple wherin it is
daylie songe, is my soule: and the sacrifice I offer to you
withall is all whatsoever I am. Ze/mane, who ever thought shee
founde in his speeches the ill taste of a medecine, and the opera-
tion of a poyson, would have suffred a disdainful looke to have
bene the onely witnesse of her good acceptation; but that
Basilius began a fresh to lay before her many pittifull prayers,
and in the ende to conclude that he was fully of opinion it was
onely the unfortunatenes of that place that hindered the pros-
perous course of his desires. And therefore since the hatefull
influence ; which made him embrace this solitary life, was now
past over him (as he doubted not the judgment of Philanax
would agree with his) and his late mishapes had taught him how
perillous it was to commit a Princes state to a place so weakely
guarded : He was now enclined to returne to his pallace in
Mantinea, and there he hoped he should be beter able to shew
how much he desired to make al he had hers: with many other
such honnie wordes which my penne growes almost weary to
set downe : This indeede neerely pierced Ze/mane. For the
good beginning shee had there obtained of Philoclea made her
desire to continue the same trade, till unto the more perfecting
of her desires: and to come to any publike place shee did deadly
feare, lest her maske by many eyes might the sooner be dis-
covered, and so her hopes stopped, and the state of her joyes
endaungered. Therefore while shee rested, musing at the dayly
chaunging labyrinth of her owne fortune, but in her selfe de-
termined it was her onely best to keepe him there : and with
favors to make him love the place, where the favors were
received, as disgraces had made him apte to chaunge the Soyle.

Therefore casting a kinde of corner looke upon him, it 1s
truely saide, (saide she) that age cooleth the bloud. Howe soone
goodman you are terrified before you receave any hurte? Doe
you not knowe that daintines is kindly unto us? And that hard
obtayning, is the excuse of womans graunting? Yet speake I

6



ARCADIA. LIB. 3.

not as though you were like to obtaine, or I to graiit. But be-
cause I would not have you imagin, I am to be wonne by
courtely vanities, or esteeme a man the more, because he hath
handsome men to waite of him, when he is affraid to live with-
out them. You might have seene Basilius humbly swell, and
with a lowly looke stand upon his tiptoes; such diversitie her
words delivered unto him. O Hercules aunswered he ; Basilius
afraide? Or his bloud cold, that boyles in such a fournace? Care
I who is with mee, while I enjoy your presence? Or is any
place good or bad to me, but as it pleaseth you to blesse or curse
it? O let me be but armed in your good grace, and [ defie
whatsoever there is or can be against mee. No, no, your love
is forcible, and my age is not without vigoure. Zelmane thought
it not good for his stomacke, to receave a surfet of too much
favoure, and therefore thinking he had enough for the time, to
keepe him from any sodaine removing, with a certaine gracious
bowing downe of her heade towarde him, she turned away, say-
ing, she would leave him at this time to see how temperately
hee could use so bountifull a measure, of her kindenes. Basilius
that thought every dropp a flood that bred any refreshment,
durst not further presse her, but with an ancient modestie left
her to the sweete repast of her owne fancies. Zelmane assoone
as he was departed went towarde Pamelas lodge in hope to have
seene her friende Dorus, to have pleased her selfe with another
paynefull farrewell, and further to have taken some advise with
him touching her owne estate, whereof before sorowe had not
suffered her to thinke. But being come even neere the lodge,
she saw the mouth of a cave, made as it should seeme by nature
in despite of Arte: so fitly did the riche growing marble serve
to beautifie the vawt of the first entrie. underfoot, the ground
semed mynerall, yeelding such a glistering shewe of golde in it,
as they say the ryver Tagus caries in his sandie bed. [he cave
framed out into many goodly spatious Roomes such as the selfe-
liking men, have with fong and learned delicacie founde out the
most easefull. There rann through it a little sweete River, which
had lefte the face of the earth to drowne her selfe for a smale
waye in this darke but pleasant mansion. The very first shewe
of the place entised the melancholy minde of Ze/mane to yeelde
her selfe over there to the flood of her owne thoughtes. And

therefore sitting downe in the first entrie, of the Caves mouth,
SPWII 2 7



THE COUNTESSE OF PEMBROKES

with a song shee had lately made, shee gave a dolefull waye to
her bitter AffeCtes, shee sunge to this effecte:

Ince that the stormy rage of passions darcke

(Of passions darke, made darke of beauties light)
Whith rebell force, hath closde in dungeon darke
My minde ere now led foorth by reasons light :

Since all the thinges which give mine eyes their light
Do foster still the fruites of fancies darke :

So that the windowes of my inward light

Do serve, to make my inward powers darke :

Since, as I say, both minde and sences darke
Are burt, not helpt, with piercing of the light :
While that the light may shewe the horrors darke
But cannot make resolved darkenes lighte :
I like this place, whereat the least the darke
May keepe my thoughtes, from thought of wonted light.

In steede of an instrument, her song was accompanied with
the wringing of her hands, the closing of her weary eyes, and
even sometime cut off with the swellinge of hir sighes, which
did not suffer the voice to have his free and native passage. But
as she was a while musing upon her songe, raising up her spirites,
which were something falne into the weakenes of lamentation,
considering solitary complaints do no good to him whose helpe
stands with out himselfe, shee mighta far off, first heare a whis-
pering sounde which seemed to come from the inmost parte of
the Cave, and being kept together with the close hollownes of
the place, had as in"a Truncke the more liberall accesse to her
eares, and by and by she might perceave the same voice, deliver
it selfe into musicall tunes, and with a base Lyra give foorth
this songe:

leke plaintfull ghostes, infernall furies harke
Unto my woes the batefull heavens do sende,
The beavens conspir'd, to make my vitall sparke

A wreched wracke, a glasse of Ruines ende.

Seeing, Alas; so mightie powers bende

Their ireful shotte against so weake a marke, _
Come cave, become my grave, come death, and lende
Receipte to me, within thy bosome darke.
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For what is life to dayly dieng minde,

Where drawing breath, I sucke the aire of woe:

Where too much sight, makes all the bodie blinde,

And highest thoughts, downeward most headlong throw ?
T hus then my forme, and thus my state I finde,
Death wrapt in flesh, to living grave assign'd.

And pawsing but a little, with monefull melodie it continued
this otave :

Like those sicke folkes, in whome strange humors flowe,
Can taste no sweetes, the sower onely please :
So to my minde, while passions daylie growe,
Whose fyrie chaines, uppon bis freedome seaze,
Joies strangers seeme, I cannot bide their showe,
Nor brooke oughte els but well acquainted woe.
Bitter griefe tastes me best paine is my ease,
Sicke to the death, still loving my disease.

O Venus, saide Zelmane, who is this so well acquainted with
mee, that can make so lively a portratture of my miseries ¢ It
is surely the spirit appointed to have care of me, which doth
now in this darke place beare parte with the complaints of his
unhappie charge. For if it be so, that the heavens have at all
times a measure of their wrathefull harmes, surely so many have
come to my blistlesse lot, that the rest of the world hath too
small a portion, to make with cause so wailefull a lamentation.
But saide she; whatsoever thou be, I will seeke thee out, for
thy musique well assures me wee are at least-hand fellowe
prentises to one ungracious master. So raise shee and went
guiding her selfe, by the still playning voice, till she sawe uppon
a stone a little waxe light set, and under it a piece of paper
with these verses verie lately (as it should seeme) written in it :

Owe is my Sunn, whose beames are shining bright
Become the cause of my darke ouglie night ¢

Or howe do I captiv'd in this darke plight,

Bewaile the case, and in the cause delight ?

My mangled mind huge horrors still doe fright,
With sense possest, and claim’d by reasons right :
Betwixt which two in me I have this fight,
Wher who so wynns, I put my selfe to flight.
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Come clowdie feares close up my daseled sight,
Sorrowes suck up the marowe of my might,
Due sighes blowe out all sparkes of joyfull light,
Tyre on despaier uppon my tyred sprite.
An ende, an ende, my dulde penn cannot write,
Nor mas'de head thinke, nor faltring tonge recite,

And hard underneath the sonnet, were these wordes written:

This cave is darke, but it had never light.
This waxe doth waste it selfe, yet painelesse dyes.
These wordes are full of woes, yet feele they none.

I darkned am, who once had clearest sight.
I waste my harte, which still newe torment tryes.
I plaine with cause, my woes are all myne owne,

No cave, no wasting waxe, no wordes of griefe,
Can bolde, shew, tell, my paines without reliefe.

She did not long stay to reade the wordes, for not farre off from
the stone shee might discerne in a darke corner, a Ladie liéng
with her face so prostrate upon the ground, as she could neither
know, nor be knowen. But (as the generall nature of man is
desirous of knowledge, and sorrow especially glad to find fel-
lowes,) she went as softely as she could convey her foot, neere
unto her, where she heard these words come with vehement
sobbingsfrom her. O darkenes(saide shee) which doest light somly
(me thinks) make me see the piCture of my inward darknes:
since I have chosen thee, to be the secret witnesse of my sorows,
let me receive a safe receipte in thee; and esteeme them not
tedious, but if it be possible, let the uttering them be some dis-
charge to my overloaden breast. Alas sorrowe, nowe thou hast
the full sack of my conquered spirits, rest thy selfe a while,and
set not stil new fire to thy owne spoiles: O accursed reason,
how many eyes thou hast to see thy evills, and thou dimme,
nay blinde thou arte in preventing them? Forlorne creature
that am! I would I might be freely wicked, since wickednesse
doth prevaile, but the foote steppes of my overtroden vertue, lie
still as bitter accusations unto me: I am devided in my selfe,
howe can I stande? I am overthrowne in my selfe, who shall
raise mee! Vice is but a nurse of new agonies, and the vertue
I am divorsed from, makes the hatefull comparison the more
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ARCADIA. LIB. 3.

manyfest. No, no vertue, either I never had but a shadow of
thee, or thou thy selfe, art but a shadow. For how is my soule
abandoned?! How are all my powers laide waste? My desire is
payned, because it cannot hope, and if hope came, his best shoulde
bee but mischiefe. O strange mixture of humaine mindes! onely
so much good lefte, as to make us languish in our owne evills.
Yee infernall furies, (for it is too late for mee, to awake my dead
vertue, or to place my comforte in the angrie Gods) yee infernall
furies I say, aide one that dedicates her selfe unto you, let my
rage bee satisfied, since the effete of it is fit for your service.
Neither bee afraide to make me too happie, since nothing can
come to appease the smart of my guiltie cdscience. I desire but
to asswage the sweltring of my hellish longing, deje¢ted Gynecia.
Zelmane, no sooner heard the name of Gynecia, but that with a
colde sweate all over her, as if she had ben ready to treade upon
a deadly stinging Adder, she would have withdrawne her selfe,
but her owne passion made her yeelde more unquiet motions,
then she had done in comming. So that she was perceaved, &
Gynecia sodainely risne up, for in deed it was Ginecia, gotten into
this Cave, (the same Cave, wherein Dasmetas had safelie kept
Pamela in the late uprore) to passe her pangs, with change of
places. And as her minde ranne still upon Ze/mane, her piercing
lovers eye had soone found it was she. And seeing in her a
countenance to flye away, she fell downe at her feete, and
catching fast hold of her: Alas, sayd she, whether, or from
whome doost thou flye awaye? the savagest beastes are wonne
with service, and there is no flint but may be mollifyed: How
is Gynecia so unworthie in thine eyes? or whome cannot aboun-
dance of love, make worthie? O thinke not that crueltie, or
ungratefulnes, can flowe from a good minde! O weigh, Alas!
weigh with thy selfe, the newe effectes of this mightie passion,
that I unfit for my state, uncomely for my sexe, must become
a suppliant at thy feete! By the happie woman that bare thee,
by all the joyes of thy hart, and successe of thy desire, I beseech
thee turne thy selfe to some consideration of me; and rather shew
pittie in now helping me, then into late repenting my death
which hourely threatens me. Ze/mane imputing it, to one of her
continuall mishaps, thus to have met with this Lady, with a
full weary countenance; Without doubt Madame, said she,
where the desire is such, as may be obtained, and the partie well
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deserving as your selfe, it must be a great excuse that may well
cullour a deniall; but when the first motion carries with it a
direct impossibilitie, then must the only answere be, comfort
without helpe, and sorrow to both parties; to you not obtaining
to me not able to graunt. O sayd Gyneria, how good leisure
you have to frame these scornefull answeres? Is Ginecia thus to
be despised? am I so vile a2 worme in your sight? no no, trust
to it hard harted tigre, I will not be the only Ator of this
Tragedy: since I must fall, I will presse downe some others
with my ruines: since I must burne, my spitefull neighbors shall
feele of my fire. Doest thou not perceave that my diligent eyes
have pierced through the clowdie maske of thy desguisemét?
Have I not told thee, 6 foole, (if I were not much more foole)
that I know thou wouldest abuse us with thy outward shew?
Wilt thou still attend the rage of love in a womans hart? the
girle thy well chosen mistresse, perchaunce shall defend thee,
when Basilius shal know how thou hast sotted his minde with
falsehood, and falsely sought the dishonour of his house. Beleeve
it, beleeve it unkind creature, I will end my miseries with a
notable example of revenge, and that accursed cradle of mine
shal feele the smart of my wound, thou of thy tiranny, and lastly
(I confesse) my selfe of mine owne work. Ze/mane that had long
before doubted her selfe to be discovered by her, and now plainely
finding it, was as the proverbe saith, like them that hold the
wolfe by the eares, bitten while they hold, and slaine if they
loose. If she held her off in these wonted termes, she sawe rage
would make her love worke the effelts of hate; to graunt unto
her, her hart was so bounde upon Philocla, it had ben worse
then a thousand deaths. Yet found she it was necessarie for her,
to come to a resolution, for Gynecias sore could bide no leasure,
and once discovered, besides the diger of Philoclea, her desires
should be for ever utterly stopped. She remé&bred withall the
words of Bastlius, how apt he was to leave this life, & returne
to his court, a great barre to her hopes. Lastly she considered
Dorus enterprise, might bring some strange alteration of this
their well liked fellowship. So that encompassed with these
instant difficulties, she bent her spirits to thinke of a remedie,
which might at once both save her from them, and serve her to
the accomplishment of her only pursuite. Lastly, she determined
thus, that there was no way but to yeeld to the violence of their
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desires, since striving did the more chafe them. And that fol-
lowing their owne current, at length of it selfe it would bring
her to the other side of her burning desires.

Now in the meane while the divided Dorus, long divided
betwene love and frendship, and now for his love divided fré his
frend, though indeed without prejudice of frendships loyaltie,
which doth never barre the minde from his free satisfaction : yet
still a cruell judge over himselfe, thought he was somewayes
faultie, and applied his minde how to amend it, with a speedie
and behovefull returne. But then was his first studie, how to get
away, whereto already he had Pamelas consent, confirmed and
concluded under the name of Mspsa in her owne presence, Dorus
taking this way, that whatsoever he would have of Pamela he
would aske her, whether in such a case it were not best for Aopsa
so to behave her selfe, in that sort making Mopsas envie, an in-
strument of that she did envie. So having passed over, his first
and most feared difficultie, he busied his spirites how to come to
the harvest of his desires, whereof he had so faire a shew. And
thereunto (having gotten leave for some dayes of his maister
Dametas, who now accompted him as his sonne in lawe,) he
romed round about the desart, to finde some unknowne way, that
might bring him to the next Sea port, as much as might be out
of all course of other passengers: which all very well succeeding
him, and he having hired a Bark for his lives traffick, and pro-
vided horsses to carrie her thither, returned homeward, now come
to the last point of his care, how to goe beyond the loathsome
watchfulnes of these three uncomely companions, and therin did
wisely consider, how they were to be taken with whom he had
to deale, remembring that in the particularities of every bodies
mind & fortune, there are particuler advantages, by which they
are to be held. The muddy mind of Dametas, he found most
easily sturred with covetousnes. The curst mischevous hart of
Miso, most apt to be tickled with jealousie, as whose rotten brain
could think wel of no body. But yong mistres 4Zgpsa, who could
open her eys upon nothing, that did not all to bewonder her, he
thought curiositie the fittest bait for her. And first for Dametas,
Dorus having imploid a whole days work, about a tenne mile off
from the lodge (quite contrary way to that he ment to take with
Pamela) in digging & opening the ground, under an auncient oke
that stood there, in such sort as might longest hold Dametas
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greedy hopes, in some shewe of comfort, he came to his master,
with a countenance mixt betwixtcherefulnes and haste,and taking
him by the right hand, as if he had a great matter of secrecie to
reveale unto him: Master said he, I did never thinke that the gods
had appointed my mind freely brought up, to have so longing a
desire to serve you, but that they minded therby to bring some
extraordinary frute to one so beloved of them, as your honesty
makes me think you are. This bindes me even in conscience, to
disclose that which I perswade my self is alotted unto you, that
your fortune may be of equal ballance with your deserts. He said
no further, because he would let Dametas play upon the bit a
while, who not understanding what his words entended, yet well
finding, they caried no evil news, was so much the more desirous
to know the matter, as he had free scope to imagin what measure
of good hap himselfe would. Therefore putting off his cap to him,
which he had never done before, & assuring him he should have
Mopsa, though she had bene all made of cloath of gold, he be-
sought Dorus not to hold him long in hope, for that he found it
a thing his hart was not able to beare. Maister, answered Dorus,
you have so satisfied me, with promising me the uttermost of my
desired blisse, that if my duty bound me not, I were in it suffi-
ciently rewarded. To you therefore shall my good hap be con-
verted, and the fruite of all my labor dedicated. Therewith he
told him, how under an auncient oke, (the place he made him
easily understand, by sufficient marks he gave unto him) he had
found digging but a little depth, scatteringly lying a great num-
ber of rich Medailles, and that percing further into the ground,
he had met with a great stone, which by the hollow sound it
yeelded, seemed to be the cover of some greater vaut, and upon
it 2 boxe of Cypres, with the name of the valiant Aristomenes
graven upon it : and that within the box, he found certaine verses,
which signified that some depth againe under that all his treasures
lay hidden, what time for the discord fell out in Arcadia he lived
banished. Therwith he gave Dametas certaine Medailles of gold
he had long kept about him, and asked him because it was a thing
much to be kept secret, and a matter one man in twenty houres
might easily performe, whether he would have him go and seeke
the bottome of it, which he had refrained to do till he knew his
mind, promising he would faithfully bring him what he found,
or else that he himselfe would do it, and be the first beholder
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of that comfortable spectacle. No man need doubt which part
Damatas would choose, whose fancie had alredy devoured all
this great riches, and even now began to grudge at a partenor,
before he saw his owne share. Therefore taking a strong Jade,
loaden with spades and mattocks, which he ment to bring back
otherwise laden, he went in all speed thetherward, taking leave
of no body, only desiring Dorus he would looke wel to the Princes
Pamela. Promising him mountaines of his owne labor, which
neverthelesse he little ment to performe, like a foole not consider-
ing, that no man is to be moved with part, that neglects the whole.
Thus away went Dametas, having alreadie made an image in his
fancie, what Pallaces he would build, how sumptuously he would
fare, and among all other things imagined what money to employ
in making coffers to keepe his money, his tenne mile seemed twise
so many leagues, and yet contrarie to the nature of it, though it
seemed long, it was not wearysome. Many times he curssed his
horses want of consideration, that in so important a matter would
make no greater speede : many times he wished himself the back
of an Asse, to help to carrie away the new sought riches, (an un-
fortunate wisher, for if he had aswell wished the head, it had
bene graunted him.) At length being come to the tree, which
he hoped should beare so golden Akornes, downe went all his in-
struments, and forthwith to the renting up of the hurtlesse earth,
where by and by he was caught with the lime of a fewe promised
Medailles, which was so perfet a pawne unto him of his further
expectation, that he deemed a great number of howers well em-
ployed in groping further into it, which with loggs and great
stones was made as cumbersome as might be, till at length with
sweatie browes he came to the great stone. A stone, God knowes,
full unlike to the cover of a Monument, but yet there was the
Cipres box with Aristomenes graven upon it, and these verses
written in it.

Banisht man, long bard from bis desire
By inward letts, of them bis state possest,
Hid beere his hopes, by which be might aspire

To have his harmes with wisdomes belpe redrest.

Seeke then and see, what man esteemeth best,
All is but this, this is our labours bire,
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Of this we live, in this wee finde our rest,

Who hold this fast no greater wealth require.
Looke further then, so shalt thou finde at least,
A baite most fit, for hungrie minded guest.

He opened the box, and to his great comfort read them, and
with fresh courage went about to lift up that stone. But in the
meane time, ere Dametas was halfe a mile gone to the treasure
warde, Dorus came to Miss, whom he found sitting in the
chimneys ende, babling to her selfe, and shewing me all her
gestures that she was loathsomly weary of the worlde, not for
any hope of a better life, but finding no one, good neyther in
minde nor body, where-out she might nourish a quiet thought,
having long since hated each thing else, began now to hate her
selfe. Before this sweete humour’d Dame, Dorus set himselfe,
and framed towardes her, such a smiling countenance, as might
seeme to be mixt betwene a tickled mirth, and a forced pittie.
Miso, to whome cheerefulnes in others, was ever a sauce of
envie in her selfe, tooke quicklie marke of his behaviour, and
with a looke full of foreworne spite: Now the Devill, sayd she,
take these villaynes, that can never leave grenning, because I am
not so fayre as mistresse Aopsa, to see how this skipjacke lookes
at me. Dorus that had the occasion he desired, Truly mistresse
aunswered he, my smiling is not at you, but at them that are
from you, and in deede I must needes a little accord my coun-
tenance with other sport. And therewithall tooke her in his
armes, and rocking her too and fro, In faith mistresse, sayd he,
it is high-time for you, to bid us good night for ever, since others
can possesse your place in your owne time. A/iso that was never
voide of mallice enough to suspect the uttermost evill, to satisfye
a further shrewdnes, tooke on a present mildnes, and gentlie de-
sired him, to tell her what he meant, for, said she, I am like
enough to be knavishly dealt with, by that churle my husband.
Dorus fell off from the matter againe, as if he had meant no such
thing, till by much refusing her intreatie, and vehemently stirring
up her desire to knowe, he had strengthned a credit in her to
that he should saye. And then with a formall countenance, as
if the conscience of the case had touched himselfe : Mistresse,
sayd he, I am much perplexed in my owne determination, for
my thoughts do ever will me to do honestlie, but my judgement
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fayles me what is honest: betwixt the generall rule, that en-
trusted secreacies are holilie to be observed, and the particuler
exception that the dishonest secreacies are to be revealed : es-
pecially there, whereby revealing they may eyther be prevented,
or at least amended. Yet in this ballance, your judgement wayes
me downe, because I have confidence in it, that you will use
what you know moderately, and rather take such faults as an
advantage to your owne good desert, then by your bitter using
it, be contented to be revenged on others with your own harmes.
So it is mistresse said he, that yesterday driving my sheepe up to
the stately hill, which lifts his head over the faire Citie of
Mantinea, 1 hapned upon the side of it, in a little falling of the
ground which was a rampier against the Sunnes rage, to perceave
a yong maid, truly of the finest stamp of beawtie, & that which
made her bewtie the more admirable, there was at all no arte
added to the helping of it. For her apparell was but such as
Shepheards daughters are wont to weare : and as for her haire,
it hoong downe at the free libertie of his goodly length, but that
sometimes falling before the cleare starres of her sight, she was
forced to put it behinde her eares, and so open againe the treasure
of her perfettions, which that for a while had in part hidden.
In her lap there lay a Shepheard, so wrapped up in that well
liked place, that I could discerne no piece of his face, but as mine
eyes were attent in that, her Angellike voice strake mine eares
with this song:

Y true love hath my hart, and I have bis,

By just exchange, one for the other giv'ne.
I holde his deare, and myne he cannot misse :
There never was a better bargaine driv’ne.

His bart in me, keepes me and him in one,

My hart in bim, his thoughtes and senses guides :
He loves my hart, for once it was his owne :

I cherish bis, because in me it bides.

His bart his wound receaved from my sight :

My hart was wounded, with his wounded hart,

For as from me, on him bis burt did light,

8o still me thought in me his hurt did smart :
Both equall hurt, in this change sought our blisse:
My true love hath my hart and I have his.
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But as if the Shepheard that lay before her, had bene organes,
which were only to be blowen by her breath, she had no sooner
ended with the joyning her sweete lips together, but that he re-
corded to her musick this rurall poesie:

0 Words which fall like sommer deaw on me,
O breath more sweete, then is the growing beane,
O toong in which, all honyed likoures bee,
O woice that doth, the Thrush in shrilnes staine,
Do you say still, this is her promise due,
That she is myne, as I to her am true.

Gay haire more gaie then straw when bharvest lyes,

Lips red and plum, as cherries ruddy side,

Eyes faire and great, like faire great oxes eyes,

O brest in which two white sheepe swell in pride :
Joyne you with me, to seale this promise due,
That she be myne, as I to her am true.

But thou white skinne, as white as cruddes well prest,

So smooth as sleekestone-like, it smoothes each parte,

And thou deare flesh, as soft as wooll new drest,

And yet as hard, as brawne made hard by arte :
First fower but say, next fowr their saying seale,
But you must pay, the gage of promist weale.

And with the conclusion of his song, he embraced her about
the knees, O sweet Charita said he, when shall I enjoy the rest
of my toyling thoughts? And when shall your blisfull promise
now due, be verified with just performance? with that I drew
neerer to them, and saw (for now he had lifted up his face to
glasse himselfe in her faire eyes) that it was my master Damatas,
but here Miso interrupted his tale, with rayling at Dameztas,
with all those exquisite termes, which I was never good skolde
inough to imagine. But Dorus, as if he had ben much offended
with her impaci€ce, would proceed no further till she had vowed
more stillnes. For said he, if the first drumme thus chafe you,
what will you be when it commes to the blowes? Then he told
her, how after many familiar entertainments betwixt them,
Dametas, laying before her, his great credit with the Duke, and
withall giving her very faire presents, with promise of much
more, had in the ende concluded together to meete as that night
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at Mantinea, in the Qudemian streete, at Charitas uncles house,
about tenne of the clocke. After which bargaine Dametas had
spied Dorus, and calling him to him, had with great bravery told
him all his good happe, willing him in any case to returne to
the olde witch AMiso (for so indeede mistresse of livelinesse, and
not of ill will he termed you) and to make some honest excuse
of his absence, for sayde he, kissing Charita, if thou didst know
what a life I lead with that drivell, it would make thee even of
pittie, receave me into thy only comfort. Now Mistresse sayde
he, exercise your discretion, which if I were well assured of, I
would wish you to goe your selfe to Mantinea,and (lying secrete
in some one of youre gossypps houses, till the time appoynted
come) so may you finde them together, and using mercie, reforme
my Maister from his evill wayes. There had nothing more en-
raged Miso, then the prayses Dorus gave to Charitas bewtie,
which made her jealousie swell the more, with the poyson of
envye. And that being increased with the presents she heard
Dametas had given her (which all seemed torne out of her
bowells) her hollow eyes, yeelded such wretched lookes, as one
might well thinke Pluto at that time, might have had her soule
very good cheape. But when the fire of spite had fully caught
hold of all her inward partes, then whosoever would have seene
the picture of A/t7o, or with what maner of countenance Medea
kild her owne children, needed but take M is50 for the full satis-
faction of that point of his knowledge. She that could before
scarce go, but supported by crutches, now flew about the house,
borne up with the wings of Anger, there was no one sort of
mortall revenge, that had ever come to her eares, but presented
it selfe nowe to her gentle minde. At length with few words,
for her words were choakt up with the rising of her revengefull
hart, she ran downe, and with her own hands sadled a2 mare of
hers, a mare that 7. yeare before had not bene acquainted with
a sadle, & so to Mantinea she went, casting with her selfe, how
she might couple shame with the punishmé&t of her accursed
husband : but the person is not worthie in whose passion I should
too long stand. Therefore now must I tell you that Mistresse
Mopsa (who was the last party Dorus was to practise his cunning
withal) was at the parting of her parents, attending upon the
Princes Pamela, whom because she found to be placed in her
fathers house, she knew it was for suspicion the Duke had of
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her. This made Mopsa with a right base nature (which joyes to
see anie hard hap happen to them, they deeme happie) grow
prowd over her, & use great ostentation of her own diligéce, in
prying curiously into each thing that Pamela did. Neither is
there any thing sooner overthrows a weak hart, then opinid of
authority, like too strong a liquor for so feebl a glasse, which
joined it self to the humor of envying Pamelas beauty, so far,
that oft she would say to her self, if she had ben borne a Duchesse
as well as Pamela, her perfeCtions then should have beene as well
seene as Pamelas, with this manner of woman, and placed in
these termes, had Dorus to play his last parte, which hee would
quickly have dispatched in tying her up in such a maner, that
she should litle have hindred his enterprise. But that the vertuous
Pamela,(whe she saw him so minded,) by countenaunce absolutlie
forbad it, resolutely determining, she would not leave behinde
her any token of wrong since the wrong done to her selfe was
the best excuse of her escape. So that Dorus was compelled to
take her in the maner hee first thought of, and accordingly
Pamela sitting musing at the strange attempt shee had con-
discended unto, and Mopsa harde by her, (looking in a glasse
with very partiall eyes) Dorus put himselfe between them, and
casting up his face to the top of the house, shrugging all over
his bodie, and stamping somtimes upon the ground, gave Mopsa
occasion (who was as busie as a Bee to know any thing) to aske
her lover Dorus what ayled him, that made him use so strange
a behaviour, he, as if his spirits had beene ravished with some
supernaturall contemplation, stoode still muett, somtimes rubbing
his forehead, sometime starting in him selfe, that hee set Mapsa
in such an itche of inquirie, that she would have offred her
maydenhead, rather then be longe kept from it. Dorus not yet
aunswearing to the purpose, still keeping his amazement. O
Hercules, saide he, resolve me in this doubt. A tree to graunt
ones wishes ? Is this the cause of the Kinges solitarie life? Which
parte shall I take? Happie in either, unhappie because I cannot
know which were my best happ. These doubtful selfe-speches,
made Mopsa yet in a further longing of knowing the matter, so
that ‘the prettie pigge, laying her sweete burden about his neck,
my Dorus, saide she, tell mee these words, or els I know not
what will befal mee, honny Dorus tell them me. Dorus having
stretched her minde upon a right laste, extremely loved Mopsa,
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saide hee, the matters be so great, as my harte failes me in the
telling them, but since you holde the greatest seate in it, it is
reason your desire should adde life unto it. Ther with he told
her a farre fet tale how that many millions of yeares before,
Jupiter fallen out with Apollo had throwne him out of heaven,
taking from him the priveledge of a God. So that poore Apollo
was faine to leade a verie miserable life, unacquainted to worke
and never used to begge, that in this order having in time learned
to bee Admetus heardman, he had upon occasion of fetching a
certaine breed of beastes out of Arcadia, come to that verie
deserte, where wearied with travaile, and resting himselfe in the
boughes of a pleasaunt Ashe tree, stoode little of from the lodge,
hee had with pittifull complaintes gotten his father Jupiters
pardon, and so from that tree was receaved againe to his golden
spheare. But having that right nature of a God, never to be
ungratefull, to Admetus hee had graunted a double life, and be-
cause that tree was the chappel of his prosperous prayers, he had
given it this equality, that whatsoever of such estate,and in such
maner as he then was, sate downe in that tree, they should ob-
taine whatsoever they wished. This Basi/ius having understoode
by the oracle, was the onely cause which had made him trie,
whether framing himselfe to the state of an heardman, he might
have the previledge of wishing onely graunted to that degree, but
that having often in vaine attempted it, because indeede hee was
not such, he had now opened the secret to Dametas, making him
sweare hee should wish according to his dire¢tion. But because
said Dorus, Apollo was at that time with extreme griefe muffled,
round aboute hisface, with askarlet cloake, /dmetus had given him,
and because they that must wish must be muflled in like sorte, and
with like stuffe, my master Dametas is gone I know not whither to
provide himaskarlet cloake, and to morrow dothappointe toreturne
with it, my Mistresse I cannot tell how, having gotten some inck-
ling of it, is trudged to Mantinea to get her selfe a cloake before
him : because she woulde have the first wishe. My master at
his parting of great trust tould me this secret, commaunding me
to see no bodie should clime that tree. But now my Mopsa,
said he, I have here the like cloake of mine owne and am not so
verie a foole as though I keep his commaundement in others to
barre my selfe, I rest onely extreemely perplexed, because having
nothing in the worlde I wish for, but the enjoying you & your
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favour, I think it a much pleasanter conquest to come to it by
your owne consent, then to have it by such a charming force,
as this is. Now therefore choose since have you I will, in what
sorte I shall have you. But never child was so desirous of a gay
puppet, as Mopsa was to be in the tree, and therefore without
squeamishnes, promising all he woulde, shee conjured him by
all her precious Loves, that she might have the first possession
of the wishing tree, assuring him that for the enjoying her he
should never neede to clime farre. Dorus to whom time was
precious, made no great ceremonies with her, but helping her
up to the top of the tree, from whence likewise she could ill
come downe without helpe, he muffled her round about the face,
so truely that she her selfe could not undoe it. And so he tolde
her the manner was, she should hold her mind in continuall
devotion to Apolls, without making at al any noyse, till at the
farthest within twelve howers space, she should heare a voice
call her by name three times, & that till the thirde time shee
must in no wise aunswere ; & then you shall not need to doubt
your cdming down, for at that time said he, be sure to wish
wisely, & in what shape soever he come unto you speake boldly
unto him, and your wish shall have as certaine effecte, as I have
a desire to enjoy your sweet Loves, in this plight did hee leave
Mopsa, resolved ‘in her hart, to be the greatest Lady of the
world, & never ‘after to feede of worse then furmentie. Thus
Dorus having delivered his hands of his three tormentors, took
speedely the benefit of his devise, and mounting the gracious
Pamela upon a faire horse he had provided for her he thrust
himselfe forthwith into the wildest part of the desarte, where he
had left markes to guide him, fré place to place to the next sea
porte, disguising her very fitly with scarfes although he rested
assured, he should meet that way with no body, till he came to
his barck, into which hee ment to enter by night. But Pamela
who al this while, transported with desire & troubled with feare
had never free scope of judgem@t to look with perfett con-
sideratié into her own enterprise but evé by the lawes of love,
had bequeathed the care of her self upd him to whom she had
gevé her self. Now that the pang of desire with evident hope
was quieted, & most part of the feare passed, reason began to
renew his shining in her hart, & make her see her self in her
selfe ; & weigh with what wings she flew out of her native
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contry ; and upon what ground she builte so strange a determi-
nacidé. But love fortified with her lovers presence kept still his
own in her hart. So that as they ridde together with her hand
upon her faithfull servants shoulder, sodainly casting her bashfull
eies to the ground, and yet bending her self towards him, (like
the clyent that committes the cause of all his worth to a well
trusted advocate,) frd a milde spirit saide unto him these sweetely
delivered wordes : Prince Musidorus, (for so my assured hope is
I may justlie call you, since with no other my harte woulde
ever have yeelded to goe; And if so I doe not rightlie tearme
you, all other wordes are as bootelesse, as my deede miserable
and I as unfortunate, as you wicked) my Prince Musidorus 1
saye nowe that the vehement shewes of your faithfull Love to-
wardes mee, have brought my minde to answeare it, in so due
a proportion, that contrarie to all generall rules of reason, I have
layde in you, my estate, my life, my honour : it is your part to
double your former care, and make me see your vertue no lesse
in preserving then in obtaining : and your faith to bee a faith
asmuch in freedome, as bondage. Tender now your owne
workemanshippe ; and so governe your love towardes me as I
may still remaine worthie to bee loved. Your promise you
Remember, which here by the eternall givers of vertue, I
conjure you to observe, let me be your owne as I am, but by no
unjust conquest ; let not our joyes which ought ever to last, bee
stayned in our own consciences, let no shadow of repentaunce
steale into the sweet consideration of our mutuall happines. I
have yeelded to bee your wife, staye then till the time that I
may rightly bee so; let no other defiled name burden my harte,
What shoulde I more saye? If I have chosen well, all doubte
is past, since your action onely must determine, whether I have
done vertuously or shamefully in following you. Musidorus that
had more aboundaunce of joye in his hart, then Ulisses had what
time with his owne industrie he stale the fatall Palladium,
imagined to bee the only relicke of T7oies safetie, taking Pamelas
hand, and many times kissing it. What I am said he, the Gods
I hope will shortly make your owne eyes Judges; and of my
minde towards you, the meane time shalbe my pledge unto you
your contentment is dearer to me then mine owne, & therfore
doubt not of his mind, whose thoughts are so thralled unto you,
as you are to bend or slack them as it shall seeme best unto you.
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You do wrong to your selfe, to make any doubte that a base
estate could ever undertake so high an enterprise ; or a spotted
minde bee hable to beholde your vertues. Thus much onely I
must confesse, I can never doe, to make the worlde see you
have chosen worthily, since all the world is not worthy of you.
In such delightfull discourses, kept they on their Journye,
mayntaining their hartes in that right harmonie of affetion,
which doth enterchangeably deliver each to other the secret
workinges of their soules, till with the unused travaile, the
Princesse being weary, they lighted downe in a faire thyck wood,
which did entise them with the pleasantnes of it to take their
rest there. It was all of Pine trees, whose brodeheades meeting
togither, yeelded a perfit shade to the ground, where their
bodies gave a spacious and pleasant roome to walke in, they
were sett in so perfet an order, that everie waye the eye being
full, yet no way was stopped. And even in the middest of them,
were there many sweete springes, which did loose themselves
upon the face of the earth. Here Musidorus drew out such
provision of fruites, & other cates, as he had brought for that
dayes repaste, and layde it downe upon the faire Carpet of the
greene grasse. But Pamela had much more pleasure to walke
under those trees, making in their barkes prettie knottes, which
tyed togither the names of Musidorus and Pamela, sometimes
entermixedly changing there, to Pammedorus and Musimela, with
twentie other flowers of her traviling fancies, which had bounde
them selves to a greater restrainte, then they could without much
paine well endure, and to one tree more beholdinge to her, then
the rest she entrusted the treasure of her thoughtes in these verses:

D O not disdaine, ¢ streight up raised Pine

L_J That wounding thee, my thoughtes in thee I grave:
Since that my thoughtes, as streight as streightnes thine
No smaller wound, alas ! Sarr deeper have.

Decper engrav'd, which salve nor time can save,

Giv'ne to my harte, by my fore wounded eyne :

Thus cruell to my selfe how canst thou crave

My inward hurte should spare thy outward rine 2

Yet still faire tree, lifte up thy stately line,

Live long, and ling witnesse my chosen smarte,

Which barde desires, (barde by my selfe) imparte
24 .
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And in this growing barke growe verses myne.
My harte my worde, my worde hath giv'ne my harte.
The giver giv'n from gifte shall never parte.

Upon a roote of the tree, that the earth had lefte something
barer then the rest, she wrat this couplet :

Weete roote say thou, the roote of my desire
Was wvertue cladde in constant loves attire.

Mousidorus, seing her fancies drawne up to such pleasaunt
contemplations, accompanied her in them, and made the trees
aswell beare the badges of his passions. As this songe engraved
in them did testifie :

Ou goodly pines, which still with brave assent

In natures pride your heads to heav’nwarde heave,
Though you besides such graces earth hath lent,
Of some late grace a greater grace receave,

By her who was (O blessed you) content,
With ber faire hande, your tender barkes to cleave,
And so by you (O blessed you) hath sent,

Such pearcing wordes as no thoughts els conceave :

Yet yeeld your graunt, a baser hand may leave

His thoughtes in you, where so sweete thoughtes were spent,
For how would you the mistresse thoughts bereave

Of waiting thoughts all to her service ment ¢

Nay higher thoughtes (though thralled thoughtes) I call
My thoughtes then bers, who first your ryne did rente.
Then hers, to whom my thoughts a lonely thrall
Rysing from lowe, are to the highest bente;
Where hers, whom worth makes highest over all
Comming from her, cannot but downewarde fall.

While Pamela sitting her downe under one of them, and
making a posie of the fayer undergrowinge flowers, filled
Mousidorus eares with the heavenly sounde of her musicke,
which before he had never heard, so that it seemed unto him a
new assaulte given to the castle of his hart, alredye conquered,
which to signifie and with all replie to her sweete noates, hee
sang in a kinde of still, but ravishing tune a fewe verses, her
song was this, and his Replie followes :
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Ike divers flowers, whose divers beauties serve
T o decke the earth with his well-colourde weede,
T hough each of them, bis private forme preserve,
Yet joyning formes one sight of beautie breede.

Right so my thoughts, where on my hart I feede :

Right so my inwarde partes, and outward glasse,

Though each possesse a divers working kinde,

Yet all well knit to one faire end do passe:
That he to whome, these sondrie giftes I binde
Al what I am, still one, his owne, doe finde.

Al what you are still one, bis owne to finde,

You that are borne to be the worldes eye,

What were it els, but to make each thing blinde 2
And to the sunne with waxen winges to flie ?

No no, such force with my small force to trye

Is not my skill, or reach of mortall minde.

Call me but yours, my title is most hye:

Holde me most yours, then my longe suite is signde.

You none can clayme but you your selfe aright,
For you do passe your selfe, in vertues might.
8o both are yours: I, bound with gaged harte :
You onely yours, too farr beyond desarte.

In this vertuous wantonnes, suffering their mindes to descend
to each tender enjoying their united thoughts, Pamela, having
tasted of the fruites, and growinge extreame sleepie, having
ben long kept from it, with the perplexitie of her dangerous

attempte, laying her head in his lappe, was invited by him to
sleepe with these softly uttered verses:
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l?cke up, faire liddes, the treasure of my harte:
Preserve those beames, this ages onely lighte :

To her sweete sence, sweete slecpe some case imparte,

Her sence too weake to beare ber spirits mighte.

And while § sleepe thou closest up her sight,
(Her sight where love did forge bis Sfayrest darte)
6 barbour all her partes in casefull plighte :
Let no strange dreme make her fayre body starte.
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But yet 6 dreame, if thou wilt not departe
In this rare subject from the common right :
But wilt thy selfe in such a seate delighte,

T ben take my shape, and play a lovers parte :
Kisse her from me, and say unto her spirite,

T1ll her eyes shine, I live in darkest night.

The sweete Pamela, was brought into a sweete sleepe with this
songe which gave Musidorus opportunity at leasure to beholde her
excellent beauties. He thought her faire forehead was a fielde
where all his fancies fought ; and every haire of her heade semed
a strong chain that tied him. Her fairer liddes then hiding her
fairer eyes, seemed unto him sweete boxes of mother of pearle,
riche in themselves, but contaning in them farre richer Jewells.
Her cheekes with their coullour most delicately mixed would have
entertained his eyes somewhile, but that the roses of her lippes
(whose separating was wont to bee accompanied with most wise
speeches) nowe by force drewe his sight to marke how preatily
they lay one over the other, uniting their devided beauties: and
thorough them the eye of his fancy delivered to his memorie the
lying (as in ambush) under her lippes of those armed rankes, all
armed in most pure white, and keeping the most precise order of
military discipline. And lest this beautie might seeme the piGture
of some excellent artificer, fourth there stale a softe breath, cary-
ing good testimony of her inward sweetnesse: and so stealingly
it came out, as it seemed loath to leave his contentfull mansion,
but that it hoped to bee drawne in againe to that well cloased
paradise, which did so tyrannize over Musidorus affe€tes that hee
was compelled to put his face as lowe to hers, as hee coulde,
sucking the breath with such joye, that he did determine in him-
selfe, there had ben no life to a Cameleons if he might be suffered
to enjoye that foode. But long hee was not suffered being within
a while interrupted by the comming of a company of clownish
vilaines, armed with divers sortes of weapons, and for the rest both
in face and apparell so forewasted that they seemed to beare a
great conformity with the savages ; who miserable in themselves,
taught to encrease their mischieves in other bodies harmes, came
with such cries as they both awaked Pamela, and made Musidorus
turne unto them full of 2 most violent rage, with the looke of a
shee Tigree, when her whelpes are stolne away.
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But Zelmane whome I left in the Cave hardly bestead, having
both great wittes and sturring passions to deale with, makes me
lend her my penne a while to see with what dexteritie she could
put by her daungers. For having in one instant both to resist rage
and goe beyond wisedome, being to deale with a Ladie that had
her witts awake in every thing, but in helping her owne hurte,
she saw now no other remedy in her case, but to qualifie her rage
with hope, and to satisfie her witt with plainesse. Yet lest to ab-
rupt falling into it, shoulde yeelde too great advantage unto her,
shee thought good to come to it by degrees with this kind of in-
sinuation. Your wise, but very darke speeches, most excellent
Lady, are woven up in so intricate a maner, as I know not how
to proportié mine answere unto th&: so are your prayers mixte
with threates, and so is the shew of your love hidden with the
name of revenge, the natural effect of mortal hatred. You seeme
displeased with the opinion you have of my disguising, and yet
if bee not disguised, you must needes be much more displeased.
Hope then (the only succour of perplexed mindes) being quite cut
off, you desire my affection, and yet you your selfe thinke my
affection already bestowed. You pretend crueltie, before you have
the subjection, and are jealous of keeping that, which as yet you
have not gotten. And that which is strangest in your jealousie, is
both the unjustice of it, in being loath that should come to your
daughter, which you deeme good, and the vaynnesse, since you
two are in so divers respects, that there is no necessitie one of you
should fall to be a barre to the other. For neyther (if I be such
as you fancie) can I mary you, which must needes be the only
ende I can aspire to in her: neither neede the maryeng of her
keepe me from a gratefull consideracion how much you honor me
in the love you vouchsafe to beare me. Gynecia, to whome the
fearefull agonies she still lived in made any small reprivall sweete,
did quickly finde her words falling to a better way of comfort, and
therefore with a minde readie to shewe nothing could make it
rebellious against Zelmane, but to extreme tyrannie, she thus
sayd: Alas too much beloved Zelmane, the thoughts are but out-
flowings of the minde, and the tongue is but a servant of the
tboug_htes, therefore marvaile not that my words suffer contrarie-
ties, since my minde doth hourely suffer in it selfe whole armyes
?garsré?‘rtztllllleid:}frsanes. But, alas, if I had the use of mine owne

> ould I not neede, for want of it, to finde my selfe
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in this desperate mischiefe, but because my reason is vanished, so
have I likewise no power to corret my unreasonablenes. Do you
therefore accept the proteCtion of my minde, which hath no other
resting place, and drive it not, by being unregarded to put it selfe
into unknowne extremities. I desire but to have my affetion
answered, and to have a right refletion of my love in you. That
graunted, assure your selfe mine owne love will easily teach me
to seeke your contentment: and make me thinke my daughter a
very meane price to keepe still in mine eyes the foode of my
spirits. But take heede that contempt drive me not into despaire,
the most violent cause of that miserable effect. Ze/mane that al-
readie sawe some fruite of her last determined fancie (so farre as
came to a mollifyeng of Gynecias rage) seeing no other way to
satisfye suspicion, which was held open with the continuall
prickes of love, resolved now with plainnesse to winne trust,
which trust she might after deceyve with a greater subtletie.
Therefore looking upon her with a more relenting grace, then
ever she had done before, pretending a great bashfulnes before
she could come to confesse such a fault, she thus sayde unto her:
Most worthye Ladye, I did never thinke, till now, that pittie of
another coulde make me betray my selfe, nor that the sounde
of wordes could overthrow any wise bodies determinacion. But
your words (I thinke) have charmed me; and your grace be-
witched me. Your compassion makes me open my hart to you,
and leave unharboured mine owne thoughts. For proofe of it, I
will disclose my greatest secreate, which well you might suspect,
but never knowe, and so have your wandring hope in a more
painefull wildernesse, being neither way able to be lodged in a
perfect resolucion. I will, I say, unwrappe my hidden estate, and
after make you judge of it, perchance director. The truth is, I
am a man : nay, I will say further to you, I am borne a Prince.
And to make up youre minde in a through understanding of mee,
since I came to this place, I may not denye I have had some
sprinkling of I knowe not what good liking to my Lady Philsclea.
For howe coulde I ever imagine, the heavens woulde have rayned
downe so much of your favour upon me? and of that side there
was a shewe of possible hope, the most comfortable Counsellor
of love. The cause of this my chaunged attyre, was a journey
two yeares agoe I made among the #mazons, where having sought
to trye my unfortunate valure, I met not one in all the Countrey
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but was too harde for me, till in the ende in the presence of their
Queene Marpesia, 1 hoping to prevayle agaynst her, challenged
an olde woman of fourescore yeares, to fight on horssebacke to the
uttermost with me. Who having overthrowne me, for the saving
of my life, made me sweare I should goe like an unarmed Amazon,
till the comming of my beard did, with the discharge of my oath,
deliver me of that bondage. Here Ze/mane ended, not comming
to a full conclusion, because she would see what it wrought in
Gynecias minde, having in her speech sought to winne a beliefe
of her, and, if it might be, by disgrace of her selfe to diminish
Gynecias affeCtion. For the first it had much prevailed. But
Gynecia whose ende of loving her, was not her fighting, neyther
could her love too deepely grounded receive diminishment; and
besides she had seene her selfe, sufficient proofes of Ze/manes ad-
mirable prowesse. Therefore sleightly passing over that poynt of
her fayned dishonor, but taking good hold of the confessing her
manly sexe, with the shamefaste looke of that suitor, who having
already obtayned much, is yet forced by want to demaunde more,
put foorth her sorrowfull suite in these words: The gods, sayd
she, rewarde thee for thy vertuouse pittie of my overladen soule,
who yet hath receyved some breath of comfort, by finding thy
confession to maintayne some possibilitie of my languishing hope.
But alas! as they who secke to enrich themselves by minerall
industrie, the first labour is to finde the myne, which to their
cheerefull comfort being founde, if after any unlookedfor stop,
or casuall impediment keepe them from getting the desired ure,
they are so much the more greeved, as the late conceaved hope
addes torment to their former wante. So falles it out with mee
(happie or happlesse woman as it pleaseth you to ordayne) who
am now either to receyve some guerdon’ of my most wofull
labours, or to returne into a more wretched darkenes, having
had some glimmering of my blisfull Sunne. O Zchnane, tread
not upon a soule that lyes under your foote: let not the abasing
of my selfe make me more base in your eyes, but judge of me
according to that I am and have bene, and let my errors be made
excusable by the immortall name of love. With that, under a
fayned rage, tearing her clothes, she discovered some partes of her
fayre body, which if Ze/manes harte had not bene so fully possest
as there was no place left for any new guest, no doubt it would
have yelded to that gallant assault. But Zelmane so much the more
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arming her determination, as she sawe such force threatened, yet
still remembring she must wade betwixt constancie and curtesey,
embracing Gynecia, and once or twise kissing her, Deare Ladie,
sayd she, he were a great enemy to himselfe, that would refuse
such an offer, in the purchase of which a mans life were blessedly
bestowed. Nay, how can I ever yeeld due recompence, for so
excessive a favour? but having nothing to geve you but my selfe,
take that: I must confesse a small, but a very free gift what other
affection soever I have had, shall geve place to as great perfection,
working besides uppon the bonde of gratefulnes. The gods for-
bid I should be so foolish, as not to see, or so wicked as not to
remember, how much my small deserts are overballanced by your
unspeakeable goodnes. Nay happye may I well accompt my mis-
hap among the Amazons, since that dishonor hath bene so true a
path to my greatest honor, and the chaunging of my outward
rayment, hath clothed my minde in such inwarde contentacion.
Take therefore noble Lady as much comfort to youre harte, as
the full commandement of me can yeeld you: wipe your faire
eyes, and keepe them for nobler services. And nowe I will pre-
sume thus much to saye unto you, that you make of your selfe
for my sake, that my joyes of my new obtayned riches may be
accomplished in you. But let us leave this place, least you be too
long missed, and henceforward quiet your minde from any fur-
ther care, for I will now (to my too much joye) take the charge
upon me, within fewe dayes to worke your satisfaltion, and my
felicitie. Thus much she sayde, and withall led Gynecia out of the
Cave, for well she sawe the boyling minde of Gynecia did easily
apprehende the fitnesse of that lonely place. But in deede this
dire¢t promise of a short space, joyned with the cumbersome
familiar of womankinde, I meane modestie, stayed so Gynecias
minde, that she tooke thus much at that present for good pay-
ment: remayning with a paynefull joye, and a wearysome kinde
of comfort, not unlike to the condemned prisoner, whose minde
still running uppon the violent arrivall of his cruell death, heares
that his pardon is promised, but not yet signed. In this sort they
both issued out of that obscure mansion: Gynecia already halfe
perswaded in her selfe (6 weakenes of humane conceite) that
Zelmanes affetion was turned towards her. For such alas! we
are all, in such a mould are we cast, that with the too much love
we beare our selves, beeing first our owne flatterers, wee are
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easily hooked with our owne flattery, we are easily perswaded of
others love.

But Ze/mane who had now to playe her prize, seeing no waye
thinges could long remayne in that state, and now finding her
promise had tyed her tryall to a small compasse of tyme, began
to throwe her thoughtes into each corner of her invention howe
shee might atchieve her lives enterprise : for well shee knewe de-
ceite cannot otherwise be mayntayned but by deceite : and how
to deceyve such heedfull eyes, and how to satisfye, and yet not
satisfye such hopefull desires, it was no small skill. But both their
thoughtes were called from themselves, with the sight of Basilus,
who then lying downe by his daughter Philoc/ea, uppon the fayre,
though naturall, bed of greene-grasse, seeing the sunne what
speede hee made, to leave our West to doo his office in the other

Hemisphere, his inwarde Muses made him in his best musicke, sing
this Madrigall.

W Hy doost thou haste away

O Titan faire the giver of the daie?
Is it to carry newes
To Westerne wightes, what starres in East appeare?
Or doost thou thinke that beare
Is left a Sunne, whose beames thy place may use ?
Yet stay and well peruse,
What be her giftes, that make her equall thee,
Bend all thy light to see
In earthly clothes enclosde a beavenly sparke.
Thy running course cannot such beawties marke :
No, no, thy motions bee
Hastened from us with barre of shadow darke,
Because that thou the author of our sight
Disdainst we see thee staind with others light.

And having ended, Deere Philoclea, said he, sing something that
may diverte my thoughts from the continuall taske of their ruinous
harbour : She obedient to him, and not unwilling to disburden her
secret passion, made her sweete voice be heard in these words:

O Stealing time the subje? of delaie,

(Delay, the racke of unrefrain'd desire)
W hat strange dessein hast thou my hopes to staie
My hapes which do but to mine srone aspire?
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Mine owne? 6 word on whose sweete sound doth pray
My greedy soule, with gripe of inward fire:

Thy title great, I justlic chalenge may,

Since in such phrase his faith be did attire.

O time, become the chariot of my joyes:
ds thou drawest on, so let my blisse draw neere.
Each moment lost, part of my bhap destroyes :

Thou art the father of occasion deare :
Joyne with thy sonne, to ease my long annoy’s.
In speedie helpe, thanke worthie frends appeare.

Philoclea brake off her Song, as soone as her mother with
Zelmane came neere unto them, rising up with a kindly bashful-
nes, being not ignorant of the spite her mother bare her, and
stricken with the sight of that person, whose love made all
those troubles, seeme fayre flowers of her deerest garlond, Nay
rather all those troubles, made the love encrease. For as the
arrivall of enemyes, makes a towne so fortifye it selfe, as ever
after it remaynes stronger, so that a man may say, enemyes were
no small cause to the townes strength: So to a minde once
fixed in a well pleased determinacion, who hopes by annoyance
to overthrowe it, doth but teach it to knit together all his best
grounds, and so perchance of a chaunceable purpose, make an
unchangeable resolucion. But no more did Philocla see, the
wonted signes of Ze/manes affe€tion towardes her ; she thought
she sawe an other light in her eyes, with a bould and carelesse
looke upon her which was wont to be dazeled with her beawtie;
and the framing of her courtesyes rather ceremonious then
affeCtionate, and that which worst liked her, was, that it pro-
ceeded with such quiet setlednes, as it rather threatned a full
purpose, then any sodayne passion. She founde her behaviour
bent altogether to her mother, and presumed in her selfe, she
discerned the well acquainted face of his fancies now turned to
another subjecte. She sawe her mothers worthines, and too
well knewe her affeGtion. These joyning theyr divers working
powers together in her minde, but yet a prentise in the paynefull
misterye of passions, brought Philoclea into a newe travers of her
thoughtes, and made her keepe her carefull looke the more
attentive uppon Zelmanes behaviour, who in deede (though with
much payne, and condemning her selfe to commit a sacriledge,
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against the sweete saincte that lived in her inmost Temple) yet
strengthening her selfe in it, beeing the surest waye to make
Gynecia bite off her other baytes, did so quite overrule all wonted
showes of love to Philoclea, and convert them to Gynecia, that
the parte she played, did worke in both a full and lively
perswasion : to Gynecia, such excessive comforte, as the beeing
preferred to a rivall doth deliver to swelling desire: But to the
delicate Philoclea, whose calme thoughtes were unable to nourish
any strong debate, it gave so stinging a hurt, that fainting under
the force of her inwarde torment, she withdrewe her selfe to the
Lodge, and there wearye of supporting her owne burden, cast
her selfe uppon her bed, suffering her sorrowe to melte it selfe
into abundance of teares, at length closing her eyes, as if eache
thing she sawe was a piture of her mishap, and turning upon
her hurtside, which with vehement panting, did summon her to
consider her fortune, she thus bemoned her selfe.

Alas Philoclea, is this the price of all thy paynes? Is this the
rewarde of thy given awaye libertye ? Hath too much yeelding
bred crueltye? or can too greate acquaintance, make mee helde
for a straunger ? Hath the choosing of a companion, made mee
lefte alone ! or doth graunting desire, cause the desire to bee
neglected ? Alas, despised Philoclea, why diddest thou not holde
thy thoughtes in theyr simple course, and content thy selfe with
the love of thy owne vertue, which would never have betrayed
thee ? Ah sillie foole, diddest thou looke for truth in him, that
with his owne mouth confest his falsehood? for playne pro-
ceeding in him, that still goes disguised ? They say the falsest
men will yet beare outward shewes of a pure minde. But he that
even outwardly beares the badge of treacherie, what hells of
wickednes must needes in the depth be contayned? But 6 wicked
mouth of mine, how darest thou thus blaspheme the ornament
of the earth, the vessel of all vertue? O wretch that I am that
will anger the gods in dispraysing their most excellent worke !
O no, no, there was no fault but in me, that could ever thinke
so high eyes would looke so lowe, or so great perfections would
stayne themselves with my unworthines. Alas! why could I
not see ! I was too weake a band to tye so heavenly a hart: I
was not fit to limit the infinite course of his wonderfull destenies.
Was it ever like that upon only Philsclea his thoughtes should
rest? Ah silly soule that couldst please thy selfe with so im-
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possible an imagination! An universall happines is to flowe from
him. How was I so inveagled to hope, I might be the marke
of such a minde? He did thee no wrong, 6 Philoclea, he did thee
no wrong, it was thy weakenes to fancie the beames of the sonne
should give light to no eyes but thine! And yet, 6 Prince
Pirocles, for whome I may well begin to hate my selfe, but can
never leave to love thee, what triumph canst thou make of this
conquest ? what spoiles wilt thou carry away of this my un-
deserved overthrow ? could thy force finde out no fitter field,
then the feeble minde of a poore mayde, who at the first sight did
wish thee all happines? shall it be sayde the mirrour of mankinde
hath bene employed to destroy a hurtlesse gentlewoman? O
Pirocles, Piracles, et me yet call thee before the judgement of
thine owne vertue, let me be accepted for a plaintiffe in a cause
which concernes my life: what need hadst thou to arme thy
face, with the enchanting mask of thy painted passions? what
need hadst thou to fortefy thy excellécies with so exquisit a
cunning, in making our own arts betray us? what needest thou
descend so far fré thy incomparable worthines, as to take on the
habit of weake womankinde ? Was all this to winne the unde-
fended Castle of a friend, which being wonne, thou wouldest
after raze ! Could so small a cause allure thee? or did not so
unjust a cause stop thee?! 6 me, what say I more, this is my
case, my love hates me, vertue deales wickedly with me, and he
does me wrong, whose doing I can never accompt wrong. With
that the sweet Lady turning her selfe uppon her weary bed, she
happly saw a Lute, upon the belly of which Gyrecia had written
this song, what time Basi/ius imputed her jealous motions to
proceed of the doubt she had of his untimely loves. Under
which vaile she contented to cover her never ceassing anguish,
had made the Lute a monument of her minde, which Pbh:loclea
had never much marked, till now the feare of a competitour
more sturred her, then before the care of 2 mother. The verses
were these.
MY Lute which in thy selfe thy tunes enclose,
Thy mistresse song is now a sorrow’s crie,
Her hand benumde with fortunes daylie blows,
Her minde amaz’de can neithers helpe applie.
Weare these my words as mourning weede of woes,
Blacke incke becommes the state wherein I dye.
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And though my mones be not in musicke bound,
Of written greefes, yet be the silent ground.

The world doth yeeld such ill consorted shows,
With circkled course, which no wise stay can trye,
That childish stuffe which knowes not frendes from foes,
(Better despisde) bewondre gasing eye.
Thus noble golde, downe to the bottome goes,
When worthlesse corke, aloft doth floting lye.
Thus in thy selfe, least strings are loudest founde,
And lowest stops doo yeeld the byest sounde.

Philoclea read them, and throwing downe the Lute, is this the
legacie you have bequeathed me, O kinde mother of mine said
she ? did you bestow the light upon me for this? or did you
beare me to be the Author of my buriall? A trim purchase you
have made of your owne shame ; robbed your daughter to ruyne
your selfe ! The birds unreasonable, yet use so much reason, as
to make nestes for their tender young ones ; my cruell Mother
turnes me out of mine owne harbour ; Alas, plaint bootes not,
for my case can receave no helpe, for who should geve mee
helpe ¢ shall T flye to my parents? they are my murtherers,
shall I goe to him who already being woon and lost, must needs
have killed all pittie? Alas I can bring no new intercessions, he
knows already what I am is his. Shall I come home againe to
my self 7 6 me contemned wretch; I have given away my self.
With that the poore soule beate her breast, as if that had bene
guilty of her faults, neither thinking of revenge, nor studying
for remedy, but sweete creature gave greefe a free dominion,
keeping her chamber a few days after, not needing to faine her
self sick, feeling even in her soule the pangs of extreeme paine.
But little did Gynecia reck that, neyther when she sawe her goe
awaye from them, neyther when she after found that sicknes
made her hide her faire face: so much had fancye prevailed
against nature, But & you that have ever knowen, how tender
to every motion love makes the lovers hart, how he measures all
his joyes upon her contentment: & doth with respetful eye
hang al his behaviour ups her eyes, judg I praye you now of
Zelmanes troubled thoughts, when she saw Philaclea, with an
amazed kinde of sorrow, carrie awaye her sweete presence, and
easely founde, (so happie a conjecture unhappie affection hath)
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that her demeanour was guiltie of that trespasse. There was
never foolish softe harted mother, that forced to beate her childe,
did weepe first for his paines, and doing that she was loath to
do, did repent before she began, did finde halfe that motion in
her weake minde, as Zelmane did, now that she was forced by
reason, to give an outward blowe to her passions, and for the
lending of a small time, to seeke the usury of all her desires.
The unkindnes she conceaved, Philsclea might conceave, did
wound her soule, each teare she doubted she spent, drowned
all her comforte. Her sicknes was a death unto her. Often
woulde shee speake to the image of Pbhiloclea, which lived and
ruled in the highest of her inwarde parte, and use vehement
othes and protestations unto her ; that nothing shoulde ever
falsifie the free chosen vowe she had made. Often woulde she
desire her that she would looke wel to Pyrocles hart, for as for
her shee had no more interest in it to bestow it any way: Alas
woulde shee saye onely Philoclea hast thou not so much feeling
of thine owne force, as to knowe no new conquerer can
prevaile against thy conquestes? Was ever any daseled with the
moone, that had used his eyes to the beames of the Sunne ? Is
hee carried awaye with a greedie desire of Akornes, that hath
had his senses ravished with a garden of most delightfull fruites?
O Pbiloclea Philoclea, be thou but as mercifull a Princesse to my
minde, as thou arte a trewe possessour, and I shal have as much
cause of gladnes as thou hast no cause of misdoubting. O no no,
when a mans owne harte is the gage of his debte, when a mans
owne thoughts are willing witnesses to his promise, lastly when
a man is the gaylour over himselfe : There is little doubte of
breaking credit, and lesse doubt of such an escape. In this
combat of Zelmanes doubtfull imaginations, in the ende reason
well backed with the vehement desire, to bring her matters
soone to the desired haven, did over rule the boyling of her
inward kindnes, though as I say with such a manifest strife, that
both Basilius and Gynecias well wayting eyes, had marked her
muses had laboured in deeper subjecte, then ordinarie, which she
likewise perceaving they had perceaved, awaking her selfe out
of those thoughtes, and principally caring howe to satisfie Gynecia
(whose judgement and passion shee stood most in regarde of)
bowing her head to her attentive eare, Madame saide she, with
practise of my thoughts, I have found out a way by which your
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contentment shall draw on my happines. Gynecia delivering in
her face as thankfull a joyfulnes, as her harte coulde holde, saide
it was then time to retire themselves to their rest, for what, with
riding abroade the day before, and late sitting up for Egloges,
their bodyes had dearely purchased that nightes quiet. So went
they home to their lodge, Ze/mane framing of both sides
bountifull measures of loving countenaunces to eithers joye, and
neythers jealousie ; to the especiall comforte of Basi/ius, whose
weaker bowels were streight full with the least liquour of hope.
So that still holding her by the hand, and sometimes tickling it,
he went by her with the most gay conceates that ever had
entred his braines, growing now so harted in his resolucion, that
hee little respected Gynecias presence. But with a lustier note
then wonted, clearing his voice, and chearing his spirits, looking
still upon Zelmane (whome now the moone did beautifie with
her shining almost at the full) as if her eyes had beene his songe
booke, he did the message of his minde in singing these verses :

Hen two Sunnes do appeare

Some say it doth betoken wonders neare
As Princes losse or change :
Two gleaming Sunnes of splendour like I see,
And seeing feele in me
Of Princes harte quite lost the ruine strange.

But nowe each where doth range

With ouglie cloke the darke envious night :

Who full of guiltie spite,

Such living beames should ber black seate assaile,
Too weake for them our weaker sighte doth vaile.

No saies faire moone, my lighte

Shall barr that wrong, and though it not prevaile
Like to my brothers raise, yet those I sende

Hurte not the face, which nothing can amende.

And by that time being come to the lodge, and visited the
sweete Philoclea, with much lesse then naturall care of the parents,
and much lesse then wonted kindenes of Zelmane, each partie
full fraught with diversly working fancies, made their pillowes
weake proppes of their over loaden heades. Yet of all other were
Zelmanes braynes most tormoyled, troubled with love both active
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and passive; and lastely and especially with care, howe to use
her shorte limitted time, to the beste purpose, by some wise and
happie diverting her two lovers unwelcome desires. Zelmane
having had the night her onely councellour in the busie enter-
prise shee was to undertake, and having all that time mused,
and yet not fully resolved, howe shee might joyne prevailing with
preventing, was offéded with the daies bould entrie into her
chamber, as if he had now by custome growne an assured bringer
of evill newes. Which she taking a Citterne to her, did laye to
Auroras chardge with these wel songe verses.

urora now thou shewst thy blushing light
(W bich oft to hope laies out a guilefull baite,
That trusts in time, to finde the way aright
T o ease those paines, which on desire do waite)

Blush on for shame : that still with thee do light
On pensive soules (in steede of restfull baite)
Care upon care (in steede of doing right)

T o over pressed brestes, more greevous waight.

As oh! my selfe, whose woes are never lighte

(Tide to the stake of doubt) strange passions baite,

While thy known course, observing natures right

Sturres me to thinke what dangers lye in waite.
For mischeefes greate, daye after day doth showe :
Make me still feare, thy faire appearing showe.

Alas saide she, am not I runne into a strange gulfe, that am
faine for love to hurt her I love? And because I detest the others,
to please them I detest? O onely Philoclea, whose beautie is
matched with nothing, but with the unspeakeable beautie of thy
fayrest minde, if thou didst see upon what a racke my tormented
soule is set, little would you thinke I had any scope now, to
leape to any new chaunge, with that, with hastie hands she got
her selfe up turning her sight to everie thinge, as if chaunge of
objecte might helpe her invention. Sowent she againe to the cave
where forthwith it came into her head, that shoulde bee the fittest
place to performe her exploite, of which she had now a kinde of
confused conceipte, although she had not set downe in her fancie,
the meeting with each particularitie that might fall out. But asthe
painter doth at the first but showe a rude proportion of the thing
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he imitates, which after with more curious hande, hee drawes
to the representing each lineament. So had her thoughts beating
about it continually, receaved into them a ground plot of her
devise, although she had not in each parte shapte it according to
a full determination. But in this sorte having earelie visited the
morninges beautie, in those pleasant desartes, she came to the
King and Queene and tolde them, that for the performance of
certaine her countrie devotions, which onely were to be exercised
in solitarines, shee did desire their leave shee might for a fewe
daies, lodge her selfe in the Cave, the fresh sweetnes of which
did greately delight her,in that hot countrie; and that for that smal
space, they would not otherwise trouble themselves in visiting
her, but at such times as she would come to waite upon them,
which shoulde bee everie daye at certaine houres, neither should
it be long, shee would desire his priviledged absence of them.
They whose mindes had alredie taken out that lesson, perfectly
to yeelde a willing obedience to all her desires, which consenting
countenaunce made her soone see her pleasure was a lawe unto
them. Both indeede inwardlie glad of it, Basilius hoping that
her deviding her selfe from them, might yet give him some freer
occasion of comming in secrete unto her, whose favourable face,
had lately strengthened his fainting courage. But Gynecia of
all other most joyous, holding her selfe assured that this was but
a prologue to the play she had promised her. Thus both flattering
them selves, with diversly grounded hopes, they rang a bell
which served to call certaine poore women which ever lay in
cabins not far off, to do the houshould services of both lodges,
and never came to either but being called for: And commaunded
them to carry foorthwith Ze/manes bed and furniture of her
chamber, into the pleasaunt Cave; and to decke it up as finelie,
as 1t was possible for them, That their soules rest might rest her
body to her best pleasing maner, that was with all diligence
performed of them, and Ze/mane alredie in possession of her newe
chosen lodging, where she like one of Vestaes nunnes, entertaind
herselfe for a fewe dayes in all showe of streightnes, yet once
a day comming to doe her dutie to the King and Queene, in
whom the seldomnes of the sight encreased the more unquiet
longing, though somwhat qualified, as her countenaunce was
%ZCkegi lfo either of them with more comforte then wonted.

pecially to Gynecia who seing her wholy negle&ing her
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daughter Philsclea, had now promisd her selfe a full possession
of Zelmanes harte, still expeting the fruite, of the happie & hoped
for invention. But both she and Basilius kept such a continuall
watch about the Precinéts of the Cave, that either of them was
a bar to the other from having any secret, commoning with
Zelmane. While in the meane time the sweete Philoclea forgotten
of her father, despised of her mother, and in apparance lefte of
Zelmane had yeelded up her soule to be a pray to sorow and un-
kindnes, not with raging conceite of revenge as had passed
thorow the stout and wise harte of her mother, but with a kindly
meeknes taking upon her the weight of her owne woes, and
suffering them to have so full a course as it did exceedinglie
weaken the estate of her bodie, aswell for which cause as for
that, shee could not see Ze/mane, without expressing (more then
shee woulde) how farr now her love, was imprisoned in extremitie
of sorrow, she bound her selfe first to the limits of her own
chamber, and after, (griefe breeding sicknes) of her bed. But
Zelmane having now a full libertie to cast about every way, how
to bring her conceaved attempt to a desired successe, was ofte
so perplexed with the manifould difficultie of it, that sometimes
she would resolve by force to take her away, though it were
with the death of her parents, somtimes to go away her self
with Musidorus and bring both their forces, so to winne her.
But lastly even the same day that Musidorus by feeding the
humor of his three loathsome gardiens, had stolne awaye the
Princes Pamela (whether it were that love ment to match them
everie waie, or that her friendes example had holpen herinvention,
or that indeede Ze/mane forbare to prallise her devise till she
found her friend had passed through his.) The same daye, I
saye, shee resolved on a way to rid out of the lodge her two com-
bersome lovers, and in the night to carrie away Pbhiloclea: where
unto shee was assured her owne love, no lesse then her sisters,
woulde easely winne her consent. Hoping that although their
abrupt parting had not suffered her to demaund of Musidorus
which way he ment to diret his jorney) yet either they should
by some good fortune, finde him: or 1f that course fayled, yet
they might well recover some towne of the Helotes, neere the
frontieres of Arcadia, who being newly againe up in armes against
the Nobilitie, shee knew would bee as glad of her presence, as
she of their protection. Therefore having taken order for all
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thinges requisite for their going, and first put on a sleight under-
sute of mans apparel, which before for such purposes she had
provided, she curiously trimmed her self to the beautifiing of
her beauties, that being now at her last triall, she might come
unto it in her bravest armour. And so putting on that kinde of
milde countenaunce, which doth encourage the looker on to hope
for a gentle answere, according to her late receaved maner, she
lefte the pleasant darkenes of her melancholy cave, to goe take
her dinner of the King and Queene, and give unto them both
a pleasant foode of seing the owner of their desires. But even
as the Persians were aunciently wont, to leave no rising Sun
unsaluted, but as his faire beames appeared clearer unto thé wold
they more hartely rejoyce, laying ups them a great fortoken, of
their following fortunes: So was ther no time that Zemane
encolitred their eies, with her beloved presence, but that it bred
a kind of burning devotig in thg, yet so much the more glading
their gredy soules, as her colitenance were cleared with more
favour unto thg&, which now being determinatly framed to the
greatest descét of kindnesse, it took such hold of her infortunate
lovers, that like children aboute a tender father, from a long
voyage returned, with lovely childishnes hange about him, and
yet with simple feare measure by his countenance, how farr he
acceptes their boldnes: So were these now throwne into so
serviceable an affetion, that the turning of Ze/manes eye, was a
strong sterne enough to all their motions, wending no way, but
as the inchaunting force of it; guided them. But having made
a light repaste of the pleasunt, fruites of that countrye, enter-
larding their foode with such manner of generall discourses, as
lovers are woont to cover their passions in, when respecte of a
thirde person keepes them from plaine particulars, at the earnest
entreatie of Basilius, Zelmane, first saluting the muses with a

baSC. voyal hong hard by her, sent this ambassade in versified
musicke, to both her ill requited lovers.

BEautie hath force to catche the humane sight.
Sigbt dath bewitch, the fancie evill awaked.
Fancie we feele, encludes all passions mighte,

Passion rebelde, oft reasons strength hath shaked.

No wondre then, though sighte my sighte did tainte,

And though thereby my fancie was infeéted,
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T hough (yoked so) my minde with sicknes fainte,
Had reasons weight for passions ease rejected.

But now the fitt is past: and time hath giv’'ne
Leasure to weigh what due deserte requireth.
All thoughts so spronge, are from their dwelling driv’n,
And wisdome to his wonted seate aspireth.

Crying in me: eye hopes deceitefull prove.
Thinges rightelie prizde, love is the bande of love.

And after her songe with an affeted modestie, shee threwe
downe her eye, as if the conscience of a secret graunt her inward
minde made, had sodainely cast a bashfull vaile over her. Which
Basilius finding, and thinking now was the time, to urge his
painefull petition, beseeching his wife with more carefull eye to
accompanie his sickly daughter Philoclea, being rid for that time
of her, who was content to graunt him any scope, that she might
after have the like freedome, with a gesture governed by the
force of his passions, making his knees his best supporters hee
thus saide unto her.

Yf either, said he, O Ladie of my life, my deadly pangues
coulde beare delaye or that this were the first time the same were
manifested unto you, I woulde nowe but maintaine still the re-
membraunce of my misfortune, without urging any further
reward, then time and pittie might procure for me. But, alas,
since my martirdome is no lesse painefull, then manifest, and
that I no more feele the miserable daunger, then you know the
assured trueth thereof: why shoulde my tonge deny his service
to my harte? Why should I feare the breath of my words who
daylie feele the flame of your workes! Embrace in sweete con-
sideration I beseech you, the miserie of my Case, acknowledge
your selfe to bee the cause, and thinke it is reason for you to
redresse the effetes. Alas let not certaine imaginatife rules,
whose trueth standes but upon opinion, keepe so wise a mind
from gratefulnes and mercie, whose never fayling laws nature
hath planted in us. I plainly lay my death unto you, the death
of him that loves you, the death of him whose life you maye save,
say your absolute determination, for hope it selfe is a paine, while
it is over mastered with feare, and if you do resolve to be cruel,
yet is the speediest condemnation, as in evills, most welcome.
Zelmane who had fully set to her selfe the traine she would keepe,
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yet knowing that who soonest meanes to yeelde doth well to
make the bravest parley, keeping countenaunce alofte. Noble
prince said she, your wordes are to well couched, to come out of
a restlesse minde, and thanked be the Gods your face threatens
no daunger of death. These are but those swelling speeches,
which give the uttermost name to everie trifle, which all were
worth nothinge, if they were not enammeled with the goodly
outside of love. Truely love were verie unlovely, if it were halfe
so deadly, as your lovers (still living) tearme it I thinke well it
may have a certaine childish vehemencie, which for the time to
one desire will engage al the soule, so long as it lasteth. But
with what impacience you your selfe showe, who confesse the
hope of it a paine, and thinke your owne desire so unworthy,
as you would faine bee ridd of it, and so with overmuch love
sue hard for a hastie refusall. A refusall! (cried out Basilius,
amazed with al, but perced with the last) Now assure your self,
when soever you use that word diffinitively, it will be the un-
doubted dome of my approching death. And then shall your
owne experience knowe in mee, how soone the spirites dryed up
with anguish, leave the performaunce of their ministerie, where-
upon our life dep€deth. But alas what a crueltie is this, not only
to tormeét but to think the tormé&t slighte? The terriblest tirants
would say by no man they killed, he dyed not, nor by no man
they punished, that he escaped free, for of all other, ther is least
hope of mercie where there is no acknowledging of the paine:
and with like crueltie, are my wordes breathed out from a flamy
harte, accompted as messingers of a quiet mind. If I speake
nothing, I choake my selfe, and am in no way of reliefe: if
simplye neglected: if confusedly not understoode: if by the
bending together all my inwarde powers, they bring forth any
lively expressing of that they truly feele, that is a token, forsooth,
the.thougl.xts are at too much leasure. Thus is silence desperate,
follie punished, and witt suspeted. But indeed it is vaine to
say any more, for wordes can bind no beliefe. Lady, I say, deter-
mine of me, I must confesse I cannot beare this battell in my
minde, and therefore let me soone know what I may accompt
of my selfe, for it is a hell of dolours, when the mind still in
doubt for want of resolution, can make no resistaunce.
, s{::) Sle;:ds le:unswered Zelmane, if I should graunt to your request,
€W, an example in my selfe that I esteeme the holy
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bande of chastitie to bee but an Imaginatife rule, as you tearmed
it: and not the truest observaunce of nature the moste noble
commaundement that mankinde can have over themselves, as
indeede both learning teacheth, and inward feeling assureth.
But first shal Ze/manes grave, become her marriage bedd, before
my soule shall consent to his owne shame, before I will leave
a marke in my self of an unredemable trespasse. And yet must
I confesse that if ever my hart were sturred, it hath ben with
the manifest & manifold shewes of the misery you live in for
me. For in trueth so it is, nature gives not to us her degenerate
children, any more general precepte, then one to helpe the other,
one to feele a true compassion of the others mishappe. But yet
if I were never so contented to speake with you, (for further
never & Basilius looke for at my hands) I know not howe you
can avoyde your wives jealous attendaunce, but that her suspicion
shall bring my honour into question. Basilius whose small sailes
the leaste winde did fill, was forth with as farre gonne into a
large promising him selfe his desire, as before hee was striken
downe with a threatned devill. And therefore bending his
browes as though he were not a man to take the matter as he
had done, what saide hee, shall my wife become my misteris?
Thinke you not that thus much time hath taught mee to rule
her? I will mewe the gentlewoman till she have cast all her
feathers, if she rouse her selfe against me. And with that he
walked up and downe, nodding his head, as though they mistooke
him much that thought he was not his wives maister. But
Zelmane now seeing it was time to conclude, of your wisdome
and manhood sayd she, I doubt not, but that sufficeth not me,
for both they can hardly tame a malicious toong, and impossibly
barre the freedom of thought, which be the things that must be
only witnesses, of honor, or judges of dishonor. But that you
may see I doo not set light your affection, if to night after your
wife be assuredly asleepe, whereof by your love I conjure you,
to have a most precise care, you will steale handsomely to the
cave unto me, there do I graunt you as great proportion as you
will take of free conference with me, ever remembring you seeke
no more, for so shall you but deceyve your selfe, and for ever
loose me. Basilius that was olde inough to know, that women
are not wont to appoint secreat night meetings for the purchasing
of land, holding himselfe alreadye an undoubted possessour of his
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desires, kissing her hand, and lifting up his eyes to heaven, as if
the greatnes of the benefit did goe beyonde all measure of
thankes, sayde no more, least sturring of more words, might bring
forth some perhaps contrarye matter. In which traunce of joye,
Zelmane went from him, sayeng she would leave him to the re-
membrance of their appoyntment, and for her she would goe
visite the Ladie Philoclea, into whose chamber being come,
keeping still her late taken on gravitie, and asking her how she
did, rather in the way of dutifull honour, then any speciall
affetion, with extreeme inward anguish to them both, she turned
from her, and taking the Queene Ginecia, ledde her into 2 baye
windowe of the same Chamber, determining in her selfe, not to
utter to so excellent a wit as Gyneriz had, the uttermost poynt
of her pretended devise, but to keepe the clause of it for the last
instant, when the shortnes of the time should not geve her spirits
leasure to looke into all those doubts, that easily enter to an open
invention. But with smiling eyes, and with a delivered over
grace, fayning as much love to her, as she did counterfeit love
to Philoclea, she began with more credible then eloquent speech
to tell her, that with much consideracion of a matter so neerely
importing her owne fancie, and Gynecias honour, she had nowe
concluded that the night following should be the fittest time for
the joyning together their severall desires, what time sleepe
should perfectly do his office upon the King her husband, and
that the one should come to the other into the Cave. Which
place, as it was the fyrst receipt of their promised love, so it
might have the fyrst honour of the due performance. That the
cause why those fewe dayes past, she had not sought the lyke,
was, least the newe chaunge of her lodging, might make the
Duke more apte to marke anye sodayne event: which nowe the
use of it would take out of his minde. And therefore nowe,
most excellent Ladie sayde she, there resteth nothing but that
quicklie after supper, you trayne up the King to visit his daughter
Philoclea, and then fayning your selfe not well at ease, by your
going to bedde, drawe him not long to be after you. In the
meane time I will be gone home to my lodging, where I will
attend you, with no lesse devocion, but as I hope with better
fo;tune, then Thisbe did the toomuch loving and toomuch loved
Piramus. The blood that quicklie came into Ginecias fayre face,
was the only answeare she made, but that one might easily see,
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contentment and consent were both to the full in her; which
she did testifie with the wringing Ze/mane fast by the hand,
cloasing her eyes, & letting her head fall, as if she would geve
her to knowe, she was not ignorant of her fault, although she
were transported with the violence of her evill. But in this triple
agreement did the daye seeme tedious of all sides, till his never
erring course, had given place to the nightes succession: And
the supper by eache hande hasted, was with no lesse speede ended,
when Gynecia presenting a heavie sleepines in her countenance,
brought up both Basilius and Zelmane to see Philoclea still keeping
her bedde, and farre more sicke in minde then bodye, and more
greeved then comforted with any such visitacion. Thence
Zelmane wishing easefull rest to Philoclea, did seeme to take that
nightes leave of this princely crewe, when Gynrecia likewise
seeming somewhat deseased, desired Basilius to stay a while with
her daughter, while she recommended her sicknes to her beds
comfort, in deede desirous to determine agayne of the manner of
her stealing away; to no lesse comfort to Basilius, who the
sooner she was asleepe, the sooner hoped to come by his long
pursued praye. Thus both were bent to deceave each other, and
to take the advantage of either others disadvantage. But Gynecia
having taken Ze/mane into her bed-chamber, to speake a little
with her of their sweete determinacion: Ze/mane upon a sodaine
(as though she had never thought of it before) Now the Gods
forbid, sayde she, so great a Lady as you are should come to
me: or that Ishould leave it to the handes of fortune, if by eyther
the ill governing of your passion, or your husbands sodayne
waking, any daunger might happen unto you. No, if there be
any superioritie in the poyntes of true love, it shall be yours: if
there be any daunger, since my selfe am the author of this devise,
it is reason it should be mine. Therefore doo you but leave with
me the keyes of the gate, and upon your selfe take my upper
garment, that if any of Dametas house see you, they may thinke
you to be my selfe, and I will presently lye downe in your place,
so muffled for your supposed sicknes, as the King shall nothing
knowe me. And then as soone as he is a sleepe, will I (as it
much better becommes me) waite upon you. But if the utter-
most of mischiefes should happen, I can assure you the Kings life
shall sooner pay for it, then your honour. And with the ending
of her words, she threwe off her gowne, not geving Gynecia any
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space to take the full image of this newe chaunge into her fancie.
But seeing no readye objetion against it in her heart, and
knowing that there was no time then to stand long disputing;
besides, remembring the gever was to order the maner of his
gift, yeelded quickly to this conceit, in deede not among the
smallest causes, tickled thereunto by a certayne wanton desire,
that her husbands deceipt might be the more notable. In this
sort did Ze/mane, nimbly disarayeng her selfe, possesse Gyneecias
place, hiding her head in such a close manner, as grievous and
overwatched sicknesse is wont to invite to itselfe the solace of
sleepe. And of the other side the Queene putting on Ze/manes
utmost apparell, went fyrst into her closet, there quickly to
beawtifie her selfe, with the best and sweetest night deckings.
But there, casting an hastie eye over her precious things, which
ever since Ze/manes comming, her head otherwise occupied had
left unseene, she hapned to see a bottle of golde, upon which
downe along were graved these verses:

Let bim drinke this, whome long in armes to folde
Thou doest desire, and with free power to holde.

She remembred the bottle, for it had bene kept of long time
by the Kings of Cyprus, as a thing of rare vertue, and given to
her by her mother, when she being very young maried to her
husband of much greater age, her mother perswaded it was of
propertie to force love, with love effets, had made a precious
present of it to this her beloved child, though it had bene re-
ceived rather by tradition to have such a qualitie, then by any
approved experiment. This Gynecia, (according to the common
disposition, not only (though especiallie) of wives, but of all other
kindes of people, not to esteeme much ones owne, but to thinke
the labor lost employed about it) had never cared to geve to her
husband, but suffred his affection to runne according to his owne
scope. But now that love of her particular choyse had awaked
her spirits, and perchance the very unlawfulnes of it had a litle
blowne the coale: among her other orniments with glad minde
she tooke most part of this liquor, putting it into a faire cup, all
set with diamonds: for what dares not love undertake armed
with the night, and provoked with lust? And thus downe she
went to the Cave-ward, guyded only by the Moones faire shining,
suffering no other thought to have any familiaritie with her
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braines, but that which did present unto her a picture of her
approching contentment. Shethat had longdisdayned this solitary
life her husband had entred into, now wished it much more soli-
tary, so she might only obtaine the private presence of Ze/mane.
She that before would not have gone so farre, especially by night,
and to so darke a place, now tocke a pride in the same courage,
and framed in her minde a pleasure out of the payne it selfe.
Thus with thicke doubled paces-she went to the Cave, receyving
to her selfe, for her first contentment, the only lying where
Zelmane had done : whose pillow she kist a thousand times, for
having borne the print of that beloved head. And so keeping,
with panting heart, her travelling fancies so attentive, that the
winde could stirre nothing, but that she stirred her selfe, as if it
had bene the pace of the longed-for Ze/mane, she kept her side
of the bed ; defending only and cherishing the other side with
her arme, till after a while wayting, counting with her selfe how
many steps were betwixt the Lodge and the Cave, and oft ac-
cusing Ze/mane of more curious stay then needed, she was visited
with an unexpected guest.

For Basilius, after his wife was departed to her fayned repose,
as long as he remayned with his daughter, to geve his wife time
of unreadying her selfe, it was easily seene it was a very thorny
abode he made there: and the discourses with which he enter-
tayned his daughter, not unlike to those of earnest players, when,
in the middest of their game, trifling questions be put unto them,
his eyes still looking about, and himselfe still changing places,
beginne to speake of a thing, and breake it off before it were
halfe done. To any speach Philsclea ministred unto him, with
a sodayne starting, and casting up his head, make an answere
farre out of all Grammer: a certayne deepe musing, and by and
by out of it: uncertayne motions, unstayed graces. Having borne
out the limit of a reasonable time with as much payne as might
be, he came darkeling into his chamber, forcing himselfe to treade
as softly as he coulde. But the more curious he was, the more
he thought every thing ¢reaked under him: and his minde being
out of the way with another thought, and his eyes not serving
his turne in that darke place, each Coffer or Cupbord he met,
one saluted his shinnes, another his elbowes: sometimes ready in
revenge to strike them agayne with his face. Till at length,
fearing his wife were not fully asleepe, he came lifting up the
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cloathes, as gently as (I thinke) poore Pan did, when, in stead
of Ioles bedde, he came into the rough imbracings of Hercules:
and laying himselfe downe, as tenderly as a new Bride, rested
a while with a very open eare, to marke each breath of his sup-
posed wife. And sometimes he himselfe would yeeld a long
fetched sigh, as though that had bene a musike to drawe one
another to sleepe, till within a very little while, with the other
parties well counterfeyt sleepe (who was as willing to be rid of
him, as he was to be gone thence) assuring himselfe he left all
safe there, in the same order stale out agayne, and putting on his
night gowne, with much groping and scrambling, he gate him-
selfe out of the little house, and then did the Moone-light serve
to guide his feete. Thus with a greate deale of payne, did Basi/ius
goe to her whome he fledde, and with much cunning left the
person for whome he had employed all his cunning. But when
Basilius was once gotten (as he thought) into a cleare coast what
joye he then made, how each thing seemed vile in his sight, in
comparison of his fortune, how farre already he deemed himselfe
in the chiefe tower of his desires, it were tedious to tell : once

his heart could not choose but yeeld this song, as a fayring of his
contentment.

GEt hence foule Griefe, the canker of the minde:
Farewell Complaint, the misers only pleasure:
Away vayne Cares, by which fewe men do finde
Their sought-for treasure.

Ye belplesse Sighes, blowe out your breath to nought,
T eares, drowne your selves, for woe (your cause) is wasted,
T hought, thinke to ende, too loing the frute of thought
My minde hath tasted.
But thou, sure Hope, tickle my leaping heart.
Comfart, step thou in place of wonted sadnes.
Fore-felt Desire, begin to savour parts
Of comming gladnes.
Let voice of Sighes into cleare musike runne,
Eyes, let your Teares with gazing now be mended,
In stede of Thought, true pleasure be begunne,
And never ended.

Thus imagining as then with himselfe, his joyes so held him
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up, that he never touched ground. And, like a right olde beaten
souldiour, that knewe well enough the greatest Captaynes do
never use long Orations, when it commes to the very point of
execution, as soone as he was gotten into the Cave, and to the
joyfull (though silent) expectation of Gynacia, come close to the
bed, never recking his promise to looke for nothing but conference,
he lept into that side reserved for a more welcome guest. And
layeng his lovingest hold upon Gynzcia: O Zelmane, sayd he,
embrace in your favor this humble servant of yours: hold within
me my heart, which pantes to leave his maister to come unto
you. In what case poore Gynecia was, when she knewe the
voyce, and felt the bodie of her husband, faire Ladies, it is
better to knowe by imagination then experience. For straight
was her minde assaulted, partly with the being deprived of her
unquenched desire, but principallie with the doubt that Ze/mane
had betrayed her to her husband, besides the renewed sting of
jealosie, what in the meane time might befall her daughter. But
of the other side, her love, with a fixed perswasion she had,
taught her to seeke all reason of hopes. And therein thought
best before discovering of her selfe, to marke the behaviour of her
husband ; who, both in deedes and wordes still using her, as
taking her to be Ze/mane, made Gynecia hope that this might be
Basilius owne enterprise, which Ze/mane had not stayed, least
she should discover the matter which might be perfourmed at
another time. Which hope accompanyed with Basi/ius maner
of dealing, (be being at that time fuller of livelier fancies, then
many yeares before he had bene) besides the remembrance of her
daughters sicknesse, and late strange countenance betwixt her &
Zelmane, all comming together into her mind, which was loth
to condemne it selfe of an utter overthrow, made her frame her
selfe, not truly with a sugred joye, but with a determinate
patience to let her husband thinke he had found a very gentle
and supple-minded Ze/mane; which he good man making full
reckening of, did melt in as much gladnesse as she was oppressed
with divers ungratefull burthens.

But Pyracles who had at this present no more to play the part
of Zelmane, having so naturally measured the maner of his
breathing, that Basi/ius made no doubt of his sounde sleeping,
and layne a preatie while with a quiet unquietnes to perfourme
his entended enterprise, as soone as by the debate betwixt Basilius
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shinnes and the unregarding fourmes he perceived that he had
fully left the Lodge : after him went he with stealing steps, having
his sword under his arme (still doubting least some mischance
might turne Basilius backe againe) downe to the gate of the
Lodge. Which not content to locke fast, he barred and fortified
with as many devises, as his wit and haste would suffer him, that
so he might have full time both for making readye Philoclea, and
conveying her to her horse, before any might come in to finde
them missing. For further endes of those endes, and what might
ensue of this action, his love and courage well matched never
looked after, houlding for an assured grounde, that whosoever
in great things will thinke to prevent all objeCtions, must lye
still,and doo nothing. This determination thus wayed, the first
part thus perfourmed, up to Philocleas chamber dore went Pyrocles,
rapt from himselfe with the excessive fore-feeling of his (as he
assured himselfe)neere commingcontentment. Whatever paynes
he had taken, what daungers he had runne into, and especially
those sawcy pages of love, doubts, griefes, languishing hopes, and
threatning despayres, came all now to his minde, in one ranke
to beawtifye his expected blisfulnesse, and to serve for a most fit
sawce, whose sourenesse might give a kinde of life to the de-
lightfull cheare his imagination fed upon. All the great estate
of his father, all his owne glorie, seemed unto him but a trifling
pompe, whose good stands in other mens conceit, in cdparison
of the true comfort he found in the depth of his mind, and the
knowledge of any miserie that might ensue this joyous adventure,
was recked of but as a slight purchase of possessing the top of
happines, for so farre were his thoughts past through all perils,
that alreadie he conceyved himselfe safelie arrived with his Ladie
at the stately pallace of Pella, among the exceeding joyes of his
father, and infinite congratulacions of his frends, geving order
for the royall entertayning of Philoclea, and for sumptuous shewes
and triumphes against their mariage. In the thought wherof as
he found extremity of joy, so well found he that extremitie is
not without a certayne joyfull paine, by extending the heart
beyond his wonted limits, and by so forcible a holding all the
senses to one objelt, that it confounds their mutuall working,
not without a charming kinde of ravishing them, from the free
use of their owne funétion. Thus grieved only with too much
gladnes, being come to the doore, which should be the entrie to
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his happines, he was met with the latter end of a song, which
Philoclea like a solitarie Nightingale, bewayling her guiltlesse
punishment, and helplesse misfortune, had newly delivered over,
meaning none should be judge of her passi, but her owne con-
science. The song having bene accorded to a sweetly playde on
Lute, conteyned these verses, which she had lately with some
arte curiously written, to enwrap her secret and resolute woes.

1 2 3 I 2 3
Ertue, beawtie, and speach, did strike, wound, charme,
b3 2 3 . 2 2 3
My harte, eyes, eares, with wonder, love, delight :
x 2 3 . X 2 3
First, second, last, did binde, enforce, and arme,
2

I 2 3 X 3
His workes, showes, suites, with wit, grace, and vow's might.

I .2 3 b 2 3
T hus honour, liking, trust, much, farre, and deepe,

T 2 3 . T 2 3,
Held, pearst, possest, my judgement, sence, and will,

. I 2 3, . I 2 3
Till wrong, contempt, deceipt, did growe, steale, creepe,

Ba;de.r, fa‘vzour, faz'stb, to bre:qée, dejz‘ile, and ill.

b 4 2 3 T . 2 3
Then greefe, unkindnes, proofe, tooke, kindled, tought,
. I 2 3 b 2 . 3.,
Well grounded, noble, due, spite, rage, disdaine,
1 2 3 k. 2 3
But ab, alas! (In vayne) my minde, sight, thought,
I . 2 ; 3 z 2 3,
Doth him, his face, bis words, leave, shunne, refraine,
: o 3 S
For no thing, time, nor place, can loose, quench, ease,
. b4 2 3 I 2 %
Mine owne, embraced, sought, knot, fire, desease.

The force of love to those poore folke that feele it, is many
wayes very strange, but no way stranger, then that it doth so
enchaine the lovers judgement upon her that holdes the raines
of his minde, that what soever she doth is ever in his eyes best.
And that best, being by the continuall motion of our changing life,
turned by her to any other thing, that thing againe becommeth
best. So that nature in each kinde suffring but one superlative, the
lover only admits no positive. If she sit still, that is best, for so
is the conspiracie of her severall graces held best together to
make one perfect figure of beawtie. If she walke, no doubt that
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is best, for besides the making happie the more places by her
steps, the very sturring addes a pleasing life to her native per-
fectigs. If she be silent, that without comparison is best, since
by that meanes the untroubled eye, most freely may devoure
the sweetnes of his objet. But if she speake, he will take it
upon his death that is best, the quintessence of each worde,
beeing distilled downe into his affected soule. Example of this
was well to be seene in the given over Pyrocles, who with
panting breath, and somtime sighes, not such as sorrowe
restrayning the inwarde partes doth make them glad to deliver,
but such as the impacience of delay, with the unsuretie of never
so sure hope, is wont to breath out nowe being at the doore, of
the one side, hearing her voice, which hee thought if the
Philosophers said true of the heavenly seven sphered harmony,
was by her not only represented, but farre surmounted, and of
the other having his eyes overfilled with her beautie, (for the
King at his parting had left the chamber open, and she at that
time laye, as the heate of that countrie did wel suffer, upon the
toppe of her bedd, having her beauties eclipsed with nothing but
with a faire smock, wrought al in flames of ash-coullour silke and
golde, lying so upd her right side, that the left thigh downe to
the foote, yeelded his delightfull proportion to the full vew
which was seene by the helpe of a ritche lampe, which thorowe
the curtaines a little drawne caste forth a light upon her, as the
moone doth when it shines into a thinne wood) Pyrocles 1 saye
was stopped with the violence of so many dartes, cast by Cupid
altogether upon him, that quite forgetting him selfe, and think-
ing therein alreadie he was in the best degree of felicitie, he
would have lost much of his time, and with too much love
omitted the enterprise undertaken for his love, had not Philocleas
pittifull accusing of him forced him to bring his spirites againe,
to a newe bias, for shee laying her hand under her faire cheek,
upon which there did privilie tickle the sweet droppes of her
delightfull though sorrowfull teares, made these wordes waite
upon her monefull songe. And hath that cruell Pyrocls saide
shee, deserved thus much of me, that I should for his sake lift
up my voice in my best tunes, and to him continually, with
powring out my plainte, make a disdayned oblacion ? Shall my
soule still doe this honour to his unmercyfull tirranie, by my
lamenting his losse, to show his worthines and my weakenes ?
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He heares thee not simple Pbiloclea, he heares thee not ; and if
he did, some hartes grow the harder, the more they find their
advantage. Alas what a miserable constitution of minde have
I! I disdaine my fortune, and yet reverence him that disdaines
me. I accuse his ungratefulnes, and have his vertue in admira-
tion. O yee deafe heavens, I would either his injury could blot
out myne affection, or my affection could forget his injury. With
that geving a pittiful but sweet shriche, shee tooke againe the
lute, and beganne to sing this sonnet which might serve as an
explaining to the other :

He love which is imprinted in my soule

With beauties seale, and vertue faire disguis’de,
With inward cries putts up a bitter role
Of huge complaintes, that now it is despis’de.

Thus thus the more I love, the wronge the more
Monstrous appeares, long trueth receaved late,
Wrong sturres remorsed greefe, griefes deadly sore
Unkindnes breedes, unkindnes fostreth hath.

But ah the more I hate, the more I thinke

Whome I doe hate, the more I thinke on him,

The more his matchlesse giftes do deepely sinck

Into my breste, and loves renewed swimme.

W hat medicin then, can such desease remove

Where love draws hate, and hate engendreth love 2

But Pyrocles that had heard his name accused, & cddemned
by the mouth which of all the world, and more then all the
world, he most loved : had then cause enough to call his minde
to his home, and with the most haste he could (for true love
feares the accident of an instant) to match the excusing of his
faulte, with declaration of his arrand thither. And therefore
blowne up & downe with as many contrary passions, as &olus
sent out windes upon the trojan reliques, guided upon the sea
by the valiant £»eas, hee went into her chamber with such a
pace as reverent feare doth teach, where kneeling downe, and
having prepared a long discourse for her, his eies were so filled
with her sight that as if they woulde have robbed all their
fellowes of their services, both his hart fainted, and his toung
fayled in such sorte, that he could not bring forth one word,
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but referred her understanding to his eyes language. But she in
extremitie amazed to see him there, at so undue a season, &
ashamed that her beautifull body made so naked a prospe&,
drawing in her delicate lims into the weake guard of the bedd,
and presenting in her face to him such a kinde of pittifull anger,
as might shew, this was only a fault, therfore because she had
a former grudge unto him, turning away her face from him she
thus said unto him : O Ze/mane or Pyrocles, (for whether name
I use it much skils not, by the one I was first deceived, & by
the other now betrayed) what strange motion is the guide of thy
cruel mind hither ? Dost thou not thinke the day torments
thou hast given me sufficient, but that thou doest envie me the
nights quiet ¢ Wilt thou give my sorrowes no truce, but by
making me see before mine eyes how much I have lost, offer
me due cause of cofirming my plainte ? Or is thy hart so full
of rancour, that thou dost desire to feede thine eyes with the
wretched speftacle of thine overthrowen enemie, and so to
satisfie the full measure of thy undeserved rage, with the receving
into thy sight the unrelevable ruines of my desolate life? O
Pyraocles, Pyrocles for thine own vertues sake, let miseries be no
musique unto thee, & be content to take to thy selfe some
coloure of excuse, that thou didest not knowe to what extremitie
thy inconstancie, or rather falshood hath brought me. Pyrocles
to whom every sillable she pronounced, was a thunderboult to
his hart, equally distraught betwixt amasement & sorow,
abashed to se such a stop of his desires, greved with her paine,
but torméted to find himself the author of it, with quaking lips,
& pale cheere, alas divine Lady said he, your displeasure is so
contrary to my deserte, & your words so farre beyond all expec-
tatifs, that I have least abilitie now I have most need, to speake
in the cause upé which my life dependeth. For my troth is so
undoubtedly c8stit unto you, my hart is so assured a witnes to
it self, of his unspotted faith, that baving no one thing in me,
wherout any such sacriledg might arise, I have likewise nothing
in so direct a thing to say for my selfe, but sincere & vehem&t
protestatids, for in truth, there may most words be spent, where
there is some probabilitie, to breed of both sids cojetural
allegatids. But so perfett a thing as my love is of you, as it
suffers no questid, so it semes to receive injurie by additi6 of any
words unto it. Yf my soule could have ben polluted with
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treachery, it woulde likewise have provided for itself, due
furniture of coullourable answeres, but as it should upd the naked
cBscience of his untouched dutie, so I must cofes it is altogether
unarmed against so unjust a viol&ce as you lay upd me, alas !
let not the paines I have takg& to serve you, be now accoiited
injurious unto you, let not the dégerous ciining I have used to
pleasure you be demed a treasd against you, since I have
deceved th& whom you feare for your sake, doe not you destroye
mee for their sake what can I without you further doe? Or to
what more forwardnes can any counsell bring our desired hap-
pines? I have provided whatsoever is needfull for our going, I
have rid them both out of the lodge, so that there is none here
to bee hinderers or knowers of our departure, but only the
almightie powers, whom I invoke as triers of mine innocencie
and witnesses of my wel meaning. And if ever my thoughts
did receive so much as a fainting in their affetions: if they
have not continually with more and more ardoure, from time
to time pursued the possession of your sweetest favour ; if ever
in that possession they receaved either spott, or falshoode: Then
let their most horrible plagues fall upon me, let mine eyes be
deprived of the light which did abase the heavenly beames that
strake them, let my falsified toung serve to no use but to bee
more mine owne wretchednes, let my harte empoysoned with
detestable treason, be the seate of infernall sorrowe, let my soule
with the endles anguish of his conscience become his owne tor-
mentor. O false mankind cried out the sweete Philoclea. How
can an impostumed heart, but yeelde forth evill matter by his
mouth? Are oathes there to be believed, where vowes are
broken ! No no, who doth wounde the eternall justice of the
Gods, cares little for abusing their names: and who in doing
wickedly doth not feare due recompencing plagues, doth little
feare that invoking of plagues, will make them come ever a whit
the sooner. But alas what ayleth this new conversation, have
you yet another sleight to playe, or doe you think to deceave
me in Pyrocles forme, as you have done in Ze/manes ¢ QOr rather
now you have betrayed me in both, is some third sex left you,
into which you can transforme your selfe to inveigle my
simplicitie? Enjoye, enjoye the conquest you have already
wone: and assure your selfe you are come to the farthest
pointe of your cunning. For my parte unkinde Pyrocles, my only
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defence shalbe beleefe of nothing, my comforte my faithfull
innocencie, and the punishment I desire of you shalbe your
owne conscience. Philocleas hard persevering in this unjust
condemnation of him, did so overthrowe all the might of
Pyrocles minde (who saw that time woulde not serve to prove
by deedes, and that the better wordes he used, the more they
were suspeted of deceiptfull cunning.) That voide of all
counsell, and deprived of all comforte, finding best desertes
punished, and nearest hopes prevented, hee did abandon the
succour of himselfe, and suffered griefe so to close his harte, that
his breath fayling him, with a deathfull shutting off his eyes hee
fell downe at her bedside, having had time to say no more, but
oh whom doest thou kil Philoclea? She that litle looked for
such an extreame event of her doinges, starte out of her bedd,
like Venus rising from her mother the sea, not so much striken
downe with amazement, and griefe of her faulte, as lifted up
with the force of love and desire to helpe, she laide her faire
body over his brest, and throwing no other water in his face,
but the streame of her teares nor giving him other blowes but
the kissing of her welformed mouth, her onely cries were these
lamentations : O unfortunate suspicion, saide shee, the very
meane to loose that we most suspect to loose. O unkind kind-
nesse of mine, which returnes an imagined wrong with an
effectuall injury. O foole to make quarell my supplication or
to use hate as the mediator of love, childish Philoclea, had thou
throwne away the Jewell wherein all thy pride consisted? Hast
thou with too much hast overrun thy selfe? Then would she
renew her kisses : O yet not finding the life retourne, redouble
her plaintes in this manner : O divine soule, saide she, whose
vertue can possesse no lesse then the highest place in heaven, if
for mine eternall plague, thou haste utterly lefte this most sweet
mansion, before I follow thee with Thishes punishment for m

rashe unwarinesse, heare this protestation of mine: That as the
wrong I have done thee proceeded of a most sincere, but un-
resistable affection : so led with this pittifull example it shall
ende in the mortall hate of my selfe, and (if it may be) I will
make my soule a tombe of thy memory. At that worde with
anguish of minde and weakenes of body encreased one by the
other, and both augmented by this feareful accident, she had
falne downe in a sounde : but that Pyrocles then first severing
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his eye liddes, and quickly apprehending her daunger, to him
more then death, beyond all powers striving to recover the com-
maundement of al his powers, staied her from falling : and then,
lifting the sweet burthen of her body in his armes, laid her
againe in her bedd. So that she, but then the Physition, was
nowe become the pacient: & he, to whom her weaknesse had
bene serviceable, was now enforced to do service to her weak-
nesse, which performed by him with that hartie care, which the
most carefull Jove on the best loved subject in greatest extremitie
could employ, prevailed so farre, that ere long shee was able
(though in strength exceedingly dejected) to call home her
wandering senses, to yeelde attention to that her beloved Pyrocles
had to deliver. But he lying downe on the bed by her, holding
her hand in his, with so kind an accusing her of unkindnes, as
in accusing her he condemned himself, began from pointe to
pointe to discover unto her all that had passed betwene his
loathed lovers & him. How he had entertained, & by enter-
taining deceived, both Basilius & Gynecia : & that with such a
kind of deceipt, as either might see the cause in the other but
neither espie the effect in themselves. That al his favors to thé
had tended only to make them strangers to this his acti6 : & al
his strangnes to her to the final obtaining of her long promised,
& now to be perfourmed favour. Which devise seing it had so
well succeeded to the removing all other hinderances, that only
her resolutié remained for the taking their happy journie, he
conjured her by al the love she had ever borne him, shee would
make no longer delay to partake with him whatsoever honors
the noble kingdde of Macedon, & al other Euarchus dominids
might yeeld him, especially since in this enterprise he had now
waded so farr, as he could not possibly retire himself back,
without being overwhelmed with datiger & dishéour. He neded
not have used further arguments of perswasié : for that only
conjuratié had so forcibly bound all her spirits, that could her
body have secdded her mind, or her mind have strengthened her
body, without respet of any worldly thing, but only feare to
be againe unkind to Pyrocles, she had condiscended to goe with
him. But raising her selfe a litle in her bed, & finding her own
unabilitie in any sorte to endure the aire: My Pyrocles said she
(with tearefull eyes & a pittifull cofitenance, such as well
witnessed she had no will to deny any thing she had power to.—-
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performe) if you can convey me hence in such plight as you see
me ; I am most willing to make my extreamest daliger a testi-
monie, that I esteme no daliger in regard of your vertuous
satisfaction. But if shee fainted so faste, that she was not able
to utter the rest of her conceived speech : which also turned
Pyrocles thoughts from expelting further answere, to the
necessary care of reviving her, in whose fainting himself was
more th€ overthrown. And that having effeCted with al the
sweet me3s his wits could devise, though his highest hopes were
by this unexpeted downfall sunke deeper th€ any degree of
dispaire : yet lest the appeardce of his inward grief might
occasi® her further discéfort, having racked his face to a more
cofortable semblice, he sought some shew of reason, to shew shee
had noreason,either for him, or for her selfeso to be aflited. Which
in the sweete minded Philoc/ea, whose consideration was limited
by his wordes, and whose conceite pearced no deeper then his
outwarde countenaunce, wrought within a while such quietnesse
of mind, and that quietnesse againe such repose of bodie, that
slepe by his harbingers weakenesse, wearines, and watchfulnes,
had quickly taken up his lodging in all her senses. Then indeed
had Pyracles leasure to sit in judgement on himselfe, and to
heare his reason accuse his rashnes, who, without forecaste of
doubte, without knowledge of his friende, without acquainting
Philoclea with his purpose or being made acquainted with her
present estate, had falne headlong into that attempt, the successe
whereof hee had long since set downe to himselfe as the measure
of all his other fortunes. But calling to minde howe weakely
they do that rather finde faulte with what cannot be amended,
then seek to amend wherein they have beene faultie : he soone
turned him from remembring what might have beene done to
considering what was now to be done, and when that considera-
tion fayled what was now to be expeted. Wherein having
runne over all the thoughts, his reason called to the strittest
accountes could bring before him, at length he lighted on this:
That as long as Gynecia bewraied not the matter (which he
thought she woulde not doe, aswell for her owne honour and
safetie, as for the hope she might stil have of him, which is loth
to die in a lovers hart) all the rest might turne to a preatie
meryment, and enflame his lover Basi/ius, againe to cast aboute
for the missed favour. And as naturally the harte stuffed up
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with wofulnes is glad greedelie to sucke the thinnest aire of
comforte: so did hee, at the first, embrace this conceite as
oEermge great hope, if not assurance of well doing. Till look-~
ing more neerely into it, and not able to answere the doubts
and difficulties he sawe therein more and more arising the night
being also farre spent, his thoughtes even wearie of their owne
burthens, fell to a straying kind of uncertaintie : and his minde
standing onely upon the nature of inward intelligences lefte his
bodie to give a sleeping respite to his vitall spirites, which he,
according to the qualitie of Sorrow, received with greater
greedines then ever in his life before. According to the nature
of sorrow, I say, which is past cares remedie. For care sturring
the braines, and making thinne the spirites breaketh rest: but
those griefes wherein one is determined there is no preventing,
do brede a dull heavinesse which easely clothes it selfe in sleepe.
So as laid downe so neare the beautie of the worlde Philsclea,
that their neckes were subject each to others chaste embrace-
ments, it seemed love had come thither to laye a plott in that

picture of death how gladly, if death came, their soules would
goe together.

The thirde Egloges.

Hyrsis not with many painted words nor falsified promises,

had wone the consent of his beloved Kal/a, but with a true
& simple making her know he loved her not forcing himselfe
beyond his reach to buy her affection, but giving her such preatie
presentes, as neither coulde wearie him with the giving, nor
shame her for the taking. Thus the first Strawberies he could
find, were ever in a cleane washt dish sent to Kala thus poesies
of the spring flowers were wrapt up in a litle grene silke and
dedicated to Kalas brestes, thus somtimes his sweetest Creame,
sometimes the best Cakebread his mother made, were reserved
for Kalas taste. Neither would hee stick to kil a lamb when she
would be content to come over the way unto him. But thg lo,
how the house was swept & rather no fire th€ any smoke lefte
to trouble her. Then love songes were not daintie, when she
would heare them, and as much manerlie silence when shee
would not: in going to Church great worship to Kala. So that
all the parish said, never a maide they knew so well wayted on:
and when dauncing was about the Maypole, no body taken out
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but she, and he after a leape or two to shewe her his owne
activitie, woulde frame all the rest of his dauncing, onely to
grace her. As for her fathers sheepe, he had no lesse care of
them then his owne : so that she might play her as she would,
warranted with honest Thyrsis carefulnes. But if he spied Kala
favourd any one of the flocke more then his fellowes, then that
was cherished : shearing him so (when shorne he must be) as
might most become him: but while the wole was on, wrapping
within it some verses, wherin Thyrsis had a speciall gifte, and
making the innocent beast his unweting messinger. "T'hus con-
stantly continuing, though he were none of the fayrest, at length
he wanne Kalas harte, the honestest wenche in all those quarters.
And so with consent of both parents (without which nether
Thyrsis would aske, nor Kala grant) their marring day was
appointed, which because it fell out in this time, I thinke it
shall not be impertinent, to remember a little our shepheards,
while the other greater persons, are either sleeping or otherwise
troubled. 7yrsis mariage time once knowne, there needed no
inviting of the neighbours in that valley, for so well was Thyrsis
beloved, that they were already to doe him credit, neither yet
came they like Harpies to devoure him : but on bought a fat
pigge, the other a tender kidd, the thirde a great goose: as for
chese, milke, & butter, were the gossips presents. Thither came
of strange shepheards onely the melancholy Philisides, for the
vertuous Coriden had long since left off al his joyful solemnities.
And as for Strephon and Klaius, they had lost their mistresse,
which put them into such extreme sorrowes as they could
scarcely abide the light of the daye, much lesse the eyes of
men. But of the Arcadian borne shepheardes, thither came good
olde Geron, young Histor, though unwilling, and upright Drcus,
mery Pass and jolly Nico. As for Dametas they durst not pre-
sume (his pride was such) to invite him: and Dorus they founde
might not bee spared. And there under a bower was made of
bowes (for Thyrsis house was not able to receave them) every
one placed according to his age. The women (for such was the
maner of the country) kept together to make good cheare among
themselves, from which otherwise a certaine painefull modestie
restraines them, and there might the sadder matrones give good
counsel to Kala: who poore soule wept for feare of that she
desired. But among the shepheards was al honest libertie, no
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feare of daungerous tel-tales, who hunt greater prayes, nor
indeede mindes in them to give tell-tales any occasion ; but one
questioning with another of the manuring his ground, and
governing his flock, the highest pointe they reached to was to
talke of the holines of mariage, to which purpose assoone as
their sober dynner was ended, Dycus insteede of thankes, sange
this songe with a cleare voice and cheerfull countenaunce.

Et mother earth now decke ber selfe in flowers,
To see her of spring seeke a good increase,

W here justest love doth vanquish Cupids powers
And ware of thoughts is swallow’d up in peace

W hich never may decrease

But like the turtells faire

Live one in two, a well united paire,

Which that no chaunce may staine,

O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.

O heav’n awake shewe forth thy stately face,
Let not these slumbring clowds thy beawties hide,
But with thy cheerefull presence helpe to grace
The honest Bridegroome, and the bashfull Bride,

W hose loves may ever bide,

Like to the Elme and Vyne,

With mutuall embracements them to twyne:

In which delightfull paine,

O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.

Yee Muses all which chaste affelts allow,
And have to Thyrsis shewd your secret skill,
To this chaste love your sacred favours bow,
And so to him and ber your giftes distill,
That they all vice may kill:
And like to lillies pure
May please all eyes, and spotlesse may endure.
Where that all blisse may raigne,
O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.

Yee Nymphes which in the waters empire have,

Since ‘T'hyrsis musick oft doth yeeld you praise,

Graunt to the thing which we for ‘Thyrsis crave.

Let one time (but long first) close up their daies,
One grave their bodies seaze:
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And like two rivers sweete,

When they though divers do together meete :
One streame both streames containe,

O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.

Pan, father Pan, the god of silly sheepe,
W hase care is cause that they in number growe,
Hawe much more care of them that them do kecpe,
Since from these good the others good doth flowe,
And make their issue showe
In number like the hearde
Of yonglings, which thy selfe with love bast rearde.
Or like the draops of raine.
O Himen lng their coupled joyes maintaine.

Vertue (if not a God) yet Gods chiefe parte,
Be thou the knot of this their open vowe,
That still be be her head, she be bis harte,
He leane to ber, she unto him do bow :
Each other still allow :
Like Oke and Mistletoe.
Her strength from bim, bis praise from her do growe.
In which most lovely traine,
O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.

But thou foule Cupid syre to lawlesse lust,
Be thou farre hence with thy empaoyson’d darte,
W hich though of glittring golde, shall heere take rust
Where simple love, which chastnesse doth imparte,
Awaydes thy hurtfull arte,
Not needing charming skill,
Such mindes with sweet affettions for to fill,
Which being pure and plaine,
O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.

Al churlish wordes, shrewd answeres, crabbed lookes,
AUl privatenes, selfe-seeking, inward spite,
AUl waywardnes, which nothing kindly brookes,
Al strife for toyes, and clayming masters right :
Be hence aye put to flight,
Al sturring husbands hate
Gainst neighbors good for womanish debate
Be fled as things most vaine,
O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.
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Al peacack pride, and fruites of peacocks pride
Longing to be with losse of substance gay
With retchlesnes what may thy house betide,
So that you may on hyer slippers stay
For ever hence awaye:
Yet let not sluttery,
The sinke of filth, be counted huswifery :
But keeping holesome meane,
O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.

But above all away vile jealousie,

The evill of evils just cause to be unjust,

(How can he love suspeting treacherie ?

How can she love where lrve cannot win trust ?)
Goe snake hide thee in dust,
Ne dare once shew thy face,
W here apen hartes do holde so constant place,
That they thy sting restraine,
O Himen long their coupled joyes maintaine.

T he earth is deckt with flowers, the beav’ns displaid,
Mouses graunt guiftes, Nymphes long and joyned life,
Pan store of babes, vertue their thoughts well staid,
Cupids Just gone, and gone is bitter strife,

Happy man, bappy wife.

No pride shall them oppresse,

Nor yet shall yeeld to loathsome sluttishnes,

And jealousie is slaine :

For Himen will their coupled joyes maintaine.

Truly Dicus, sayd Nico, although thou didst not graunt me
the price the last day, when undoubtedly I wan it, yet must I
needes say, thou for thy parte hast soong well and thriftelie.
Pas straight desired all the companie they would beare witnes,
that Nico had once in his life spoken wisely ; for sayde he, I will
tell it his father, who will be a glad man when he heares such
newes. Very true, sayd Nico, but indeede so would not thine
in like case, for he would looke thou shouldest live but one
houre longer, that a discreate word wandred out of thy mouth.
And 1 pray thee (sayd Pas) gentle Nico, tell me what mis-
chaunce it was that brought thee to taste so fine a meate?
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Mary goodman blockhead sayde Mico, because hee speakes against
jealousie, the filthie traytor to true affection, and yet disguising
it selfe in the rayment of love. Sentences, Sentences, cried Pas.
Alas howe ripe witted these young folkes be now adayes! But
well counselled shall that husband be, when this man commes
to exhort him not to be jealous. And so shall he, aunswered Nico,
for 1 have seene a fresh example, though it be not very fit to be
knowen. Come, come, sayde Pas, be not so squeamish, I knowe
thou longest more to tell it, then we to heare it. But for all his
wordes Nico would not bestowe his voyce till he was generally
entreated of all the rest. And then with a merry marriage

looke, he sang this following discourse, for with a better grace
he could sing then tell.

‘4 Neighbor mine not long agoe there was,
(But namelesse be, for blamelesse he shall be)
T'hat married had a trick and bonny lasse

As in a sommer day a man might see:
But be himselfe a foule unbansome groome,

And farre unfit to bold so good a roome.

Now whether mov’d with selfe unworthines,

Or with her beawtie fit to make a pray,

Fell jealousie did so his braine gppresse,

That if be absent were but balfe a day,
He gest the worst (you wot what s the worst)
And in himselfe new doubting causes nurst.

While thus he fear'd the silly innocent,

Who yet was goody because she knewe none il

Unto his house a jollie shepeheard went,

To whome our prince did beare a great good will,
Because in wrestling and in pastorall

He farre did passe the rest of Shepheards all.

And therefore be a courtier was benamed,
And as a courtier was with cheere receaved,
(For they have toongs to make a paore man blamed.
If he to them his dutie misconceaved)
And for this Courtier should well like bis table,

The goodman bad bis wife be serviceable.
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And so she was, and all with good intent,
But fewe dayes past while she good maner us'de,
But that her husband thought ber service bent
To such an end as he might be abus’de.
Yet like a coward fearing strangers pride,
He made the simple wench bis wrath abide.

With chumpish lookes, hard words, and secret nips,

Grumbling at her when she bis kindnes sought,

Asking ber how she tasted Courtiers lips,

He forst ber thinke that which she never thought.
In fine he made ber gesse, there was some sweet
In that which he so fear’d that she should meet.

When once this entred was, in womans hart,
And that it had enflam’d a new desire,
T here rested then, to play a womans part,
Fuell to seeke and not to quench the fire:
But (for bis jealous eye she well did findke)
She studied cunning how the same to blinde.

And thus she did. One day to bim she came,
And (though against his will) on bim she leand,
And out gan cry, ah well away for shame,
If you belpe not our wedlocke will be staind,
The goodman starting, askt what did ber move 2
She sigh'd and sayd, the bad guest sought her love.

He little looking that she should compiaine

Of that, whereto be feard she was enclinde,

Bussing her oft, and in his bart full faine,

He did demaunde what remedy to finde 5
How they might get that guest, from them to wend,
And yet the prince (that lov'd him) not offend.

Husband, quoth she, go to him by and by,

And tell bim you do finde I doo him love,

And therefore pray bim that of courtesie

He will absent himselfe, least be should move
A young girles hart, to that were shame for both,
W hereto you knowe, bis honest harte were loath.
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Thus shall you show that him you do not doubt,
And as for me (sweete busband) I must beare.
Glad was the man when he had heard ber out,
And did the same, although with mickle feare.
For feare be did, least he the young man might
In choller put, with whom he would not fight.

The Courtlie shepheard much agast at this,

Not seeing earst such token in the wife,

T hough full of scorne, would not bis duty misse,

Knowing that evill becommes a houshold strife,
Did goe bis way, but sojourn’d neere thereby,
That yet the ground hereof he might espie.

The wife thus having settled husbands braine,
Who would have sworne his spowse Diana was,
Watched when she a furder point might gaine,
Which little time did fitlie bring to passe.
For to the Courte her man was calld by name,
Whither be needes must goe for feare of blame.

Three dayes before that he must sure depart,
She written bad (but in a hand disguisde)
A letter such which might from either part
Seeme to proceede, so well it was devisde.
She seald it first, then she the sealing brake,
And to her jealous husband did it take.

With weeping eyes (her eyes she taught to weepe)
She told him that the Courtier had it sent:
Alas, quoth she, thus womens shame doth creepe.
The goodman read on both sides the content,

It title had, Unto my only love,

Subscription was, Yours most, if you will prove.

The pistle selfe, such kinde of wordes it had,

My sweetest joy, the comfort of my sprite,

So may thy flockes encrease thy deere hart glad,

So may each thing, even as thou wishest lighte,
As thou wilt deigne to reade and gentlie reede
This mourning inck, in which my hart doth bleede.



ARCADIA. LIB. 3.

Long bhave I lov’d, (alas thou worthy arte)

Long have I lov’d, (alas love craveth love)

Long have I lov’d thy selfe, alas my barte

Doth breake, now toong unto thy name doth move,
And thinke not that thy answere answere is,
But that it is my doome of bale or blisse.

The jealous wretch must now to Courte be gone :
Ne can he faile, for prince hath for him sent :
Now is the time we may be here alone,
And geve a long desire a sweet content.
T hus shall you both reward a lover true,
And eke revenge his wrong suspecting you.

And this was all, and this the husband read
With chafe enough, till she him pacified :
Desiring, that no griefe in him he bread
Now that he bad her words so truely tried:
But that be would, to him the letter show
That with his fault he might her goodnes know.

That streight was done with many a boistrous threat,
That to the King, he would his sinne declare,
But now the Courtier gan to smell the feate,
And with some words which shewed little care,
He stayd untill the goodman was departed,
Then gave be him the blow which never smarted.

Thus may you see, the jealous wretch was made
The Pandare of the thing, he most did feare,
Take heed therefore, how you ensue that trade,
Least the same markes of jealousie you beare.
For sure, no jealousie can that prevent,
Whereto two parties once be full content.

Behold, sayd Pas, a whole dicker of wit: he hath pickt out
such a tale with intention to keepe a husband from jealosie,
which were enough to make a sanctified husband jealous, to see
subtleties so much in the feminine gender. But, sayd he, I will
strike Nico dead, with the wise words shall flowe out of my
gorge. And without further entreatie thus sang.
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Ho doth desire that chaste his wife should be,
First be be true, for truth doth truth deserve:
Then such be be, as she bis worth may see,
And one man still credit with ber preserve.

Not taying kinde, nor causlesly unkinde,

Not sturring thoughts, nor yet denying right
Not spying faults, nor in plaine errors blinde,
Never hard hand, nor ever raines too light.

As farre from want, as farre from vaine expence,
(The one doth force, the later doth entise)
Allow good company, but kepe from thence
Al filthy mouth’s that glory in their vice.
This done, thou hast no more, but leave the rest
To vertue, fortune, time & womans brest.

Wel cécluded said Nico, When he hath done al, he leaves the
matter to his wives discretion. Now whensoever thou mariest,
let her discretion decke thy head with 4&=ons ornament, Pas
was so angrie with his wish, being in deede towards mariage,
that they might perchaunce have faine to buffets, but that Dicus
desired Philisides (who as a stranger sate among them, revolving
in his mind al the tempests of evil fortunes hee had passed) that
he woulde doe so much grace to the companie, as to sing one of
his country songes. Pbhilisides knowing it no good maners to be
squemish of his comming, having put himself in their company,
without further studie began to utter that, wherewith his
thoughtes were then (as alwaies) most busied : and to shew what

a straunger he was to himselfe, spake of himselfe as of a thirde
person, in this sorte.

He ladd Philisides
Lay by a rivers side,
In flowry fielde a gladder eye to please :
His pipe was at his foote
His lambs were him besides,
A widow turtle neere on bared rootes
Sate wailing without bootes.
Each thing both sweet & sadd
Did draw bhis boyling braine
T thinke, & thinke with paine
Of Miras beames eclipst by absence bad.
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And thus, with eyes made dimme

With teares, be saide, or sorrow said for him.
O earth, once answere give,

Se may tby stately grace

By north, or south still rich adorned live :

So Mira Lang may be

On thy then blessed face,

W hose foote doth set a heav’n on cursed thee,

I aske, now answere me.

If th’ author of thy blisse

Phoebus, that shepheard high

Do turne from thee his eye,

Doth not thy selfe, when he long absent is,

Like Rogue, all ragged goe,

And pine away with daily wasting woe?

Tell me you wanton brooke,

So may your sliding race

Shunn lothed-loving bankes with conning crooke:
So in you ever new

Mira may looke ber face,

And make you faire with shadow of her hue :
So when to pay your due

To mother sea you come,

She chide you not for stay,

Nor beat you for your play,

Tell me if your diverted springs become
Absented quite from you,

Are you not dried? Can you your selves renew ?
Tell me you flowers faire

Cowslipp & Columbine,

So may your Make this wholsome springtime aire
With you embraced lie,

And lately thence untwine :

But with dew dropps engendre children by :

So may you never dy,

But pulld by Miras hande

Dresse bosome bers or hedd,

Or scatter on her bedd,

Tell me, if busband springtime leave your lande,
When be from you is sent,

6 71



72

THE COUNTESSE OF PEMBROKES

Whither not you, languisht with discontent?
Tell me my seely pipe,

So may thee still betide

A clenly cloth thy maistnes for to wipe :

8o may the cheries redd

Of Miras lipps divide

Their sugred selves to kisse thy happy hedd :

So may her eares be ledd,

Her eares where Musique lives,

To heare, & not despise

The liribliring cries,

Tell, if that breath, which thee thy sounding gives,
Be absent farre from thee,

Absent alone canst thou then piping be ?

Tell me my lamb of gold,

8o maist thou long abide

The day well fed; the night in faithfull folde :
8o grow thy wooll of note,

In time that richly di’de

It may be part of Miras peticoate,

T ell me, if wolves the throte

Have cought of thy deare damme,

Or she from thee ¥ staide,

Or thou from her be straide,

Canst thou, poore lamme, become anothers lamme ?
Or rather till thou die

Still for thy Dam with bea-waymenting crie?
Tell me & Turtle true,

So may no fortune breed

To make thee nor thy better-loved rue:

8o may thy blessings swarme

That Mira may thee feede

With band & mouth, with lapp & brest keepe warme,
Tell me if greedy arme,

Do fondly take away

With traitor lime the one,

The other left alone,

Tell me poore wretch, parted from wretched pray
Disdaine not you the greene,

Wayling till death shun you not to be seene?
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Earth, brooke, flowr’s, pipe, lambe, Dove

Say all, & I with them,

Absence is death, or worse, to them that love.

So I unlucky lad

Whome bills from her do hemme,

What fitts me now but teares, & sighings sadd ?
O fortune too too badd,

I rather would my sheepe

Thad’st killed with a stroke,

Burnt Caban lost my cloke,

W hen want one hower those eyes which my joyes keepe.
Ob! what doth wailing winne?

Speeche without ende were better not begin.

My song clime thou the winde

Which holland sweet now gently sendeth in,
That on his wings the leavell thou maist finde
To hit, but Kissing hit

Her ear’s the weights of wit.

If thou know not for whome thy Master dies,
These markes shall make thee wise :

She is the beardesse faire that shines in darke
And gives ber kidds no food, but willow’s barke,
This said, at length he ended,

His oft sigh-broken dittie,

T hen raise, but raise on leggs: which faintnes bended,
With skinne in sorrow died,

With face the plot of pittie,

With thoughts which thoughts their owne tormentors tried,
He rase, & streight espied

His Ramme, who to recover

The Ewe another loved,

W ith bim proud battell proved.

He envied such a death in sight of lpver,

And alwaies westward eying

More envied Phoebus for his westerne flyinge.

The whole company would gladly have taken this occasion
of requesting Pbilisides in plainer sorte to discover unto them his
estate.  Which he willing to prevent (as knowing the relation
thereof more fit for funeralles than the time of a mariage) began
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to sing this song he had learned before he had ever subjected
his thoughts to acknowledge no Master, but a Mistresse.

S I my little flocke on Ister banke
~N (4 little flocke; but well my pipe the couthe)
Did piping leade, the Sunne already sanke
Beyond our worlde, and ere I got my boothe
Each thing with mantle black the night doth scothe;
Saving the glowe worme, which would curteous be

Of that small light oft watching shephbeards see.

The welkin bad full niggardly enclosed
In cofer of dimme clowdes his silver groates,
Icleped starres; each thing to rest disposed :
The caves were full, the mountaines voide of goates:
The birds eyes closd closed their chirping notes.
As for the Nightingale woodmusiques King,
It August was, he daynde not then to sing.

Amid my sheepe, though I sawe nought to feare
Yet (for I nothing sawe) I feared sore;
Then founde I which thing is a charge to beare
As for my sheepe I dradded mickle mare
Then ever for my selfe since I was bore.

1 sate me downe: for see to goe ne could,

And sange unto my sheepe lest stray they should.

The sange I sange old Lanquet had me taught,
Lanquet, the shepheard best swift Ister knewe,
For clerkly reed, and hating what is naught,
For faithfull bart, cleane hands, and mouth as true:
With bis sweet skill my skillesse youth he drewe,

To have a feeling tast of him that sitts

Beyond the heavven, far more beyond your witts.

He said, the Musique best thilke powers pleasd

Was jumpe concorde betweene our wit and will:

Where highest notes to godlines are raisd,

And lowest sinke not downe to jate of ill:

With old true tales: he woont mine eares to fill,
How sheepheards did of yore, how now they thrive,
Spailing their fock, or while twixt them they strive.
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He liked me, but pitied lustfull youth:
His good strong staffe my slippry yeares upbore:
He still hop’d well, because be loved truth;
Till forste to parte, with harte and eyes even sore,
To worthy Coriden be gave me ore,

But thus in okes true shade recounted he

Which now in nights deepe shade sheep heard of me.

Such maner time there was (what time I n’ot)
When all this Earth, this damme or mould of ours
Was onely won’d with such as beastes begot :
Unknowne as then were they that builded towers :
The cattell wild, or tame, in natures bowers
Might freely rome, or rest, as seemed them :
an was not man their dwellings into bem.

The beastes had sure some beastly pollicie :

For nothing can endure where order n’is.

For once the Lion by the Lambe did lie;

The fearefull Hinde the Leopard did kisse :

Hurtles was Tygers pawe and Serpents bisse.
This thinke I well the beasts with courage clad
Like Senators a harmeles empire had.

At which whether the others did repine,
(For envie harbreth most in feeblest hartes)
Or that they all to chaunging did encline,
(As even in beasts their dammes leave chaunging partes)
The multitude to Jove a suite empartes,
With neighing, blaying, braying, and barking,
Roring, and howling for to have a King.

A4 King, in language theirs they said they would :
(For then their language was a perfelt speech)
The birdes likewise with chirpes, and puing could
Cackling, and chattering, that of Jove beseech.
Onely the owle still warnde them not to seech

So hastily that which they would repent :

But sawe they would, and he to deserts went.

Jove wisely said (for wisedome wisely sayes)
O beasts, take beed what you of me desire.
Rulers will thinke all things made them to please,
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And soone forget the swincke due to their hire,
But since you will, part of my heav’nly fire
I will you lende § the rest your selves must give,
That it both seene and felte may with you live.

Full glad they were and tooke the naked sprite,
Which streight the Earth yclothed in bis claye :
The Lion, barte; the Qunce gave active might ;
The Horse, good shape; the Sparrow, lust to playe
Nightingale, woic