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I8 Severall Poems, compﬂed
B with great variety of VVic

1 and Learning full of delight.
4E® VW herein ef] pcaally is contamed a com-
B  pleacdifcourfe and defcription of
Elements,

Conﬂzturwm,
The Four Ages of M,

15 § eaj ons of the Year.
4B Togcther with an Exa& Epitomie of §
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g New,conccrmng the lace troubles.
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By a Gentlewoman in thofe parts,
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Kind Reader »
2| Ad I opportunity but to boviow
ey B Joe of the Authors wit, *tis pof- -
%/z&:\g fible Imight (6 trim this cuviom
- Workwzth fuch quaznt exprefsions, as that
< the Preface might befpeake thy further peva
5 full 5 but I feave *twil be a [bame for a man
L that can fpeak [0 little, to be feene 1 the title
 page of this Womans Book, leff by comparing
i the one with the oiher, the Reader [hould
| palle bis fentence, that it is the gift of wo-
 men, ot only to [peak moffybut tofpeake beft 5
[ball leave thevefore tocommend that,
which with any 1ngenioms Reader will too
uch commend she _Author, unleffe men
\turne more peevifly then women, to envie
ithe excellency of the infeviour Sex. I douly
ot Lut the Reader will quickly finde more
\then I canfiy, and the worft effect of his vea-
1ing will Le unbelesf, which will make bim
\queflion whethey it Le a womans Wurk, and
ske, Is 2t pofssble 2 If any doe 5 takethis as
2 anfwer from him that daves avow it 5 It
the Viroik of a VVoman, /.'Ionozzrfd, and e-
A 3 {teemed
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fteemed where [be lives, for her gracions de- ¢
meanonr, her einineit parts, her provs cor-
werfution, ber courteoms difpofitionber exati L
diligence in hev place,and difcveet mannag:
ing of her family occafions 5 and move then |
fu, thefe Poeims are the fruit but of fome few
houves, curtailed from ber [leep,and othex ve- |
frefbments. 4 dave adde litile, left T keepe
ihee too long, if thou wilt not beleeve the
worth of thefe things ( in their kind ) whenf,
@ man [ayes ity yet beleeve it from awoman
when thou [eeft it. This only I [hall annex,|
1 feaye the difpleafure of no pevfon 17 the putr
§ifling of thefe Poems but the_Anthers pitheut
whofe kpowledge, and contrary vo ber expe-
&atior, I bave prefumed to bying to ].)aéilc}i :
wiew what (he refolved [hould never in fuch |-
amanner [ee theSun 5 but I found that di-}
wers had gotten fome [Cattered papers, afle |

Fed them wel, were likely to have fent forrh|.
Lroken peices to the Authors prejudiceyrhichy
1 thoughs to prevent, as well as 1o pleafie}:
thofe that eayncftly defived the view of the}
whol, Mereup

e
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Ercury thew’d Apolb, Bartss Book,
MMirzerva this, and wifht him well to
look,
And tell uprightly, which did which excell;
He view’d, and vicw’d, and vow’d he could
not tell.
They bid him Hemifphear his mouldy nofe,
Wich's cracke leering-glafles, for it would
ofe .
The beft brains he had in’s old pudding-pan,
Sex weigh’d,which beft,the Woinan, or the
Man? :
He peer’d,and por’d, and glar’d,and faid for
wore, '
Pme even as wife now, as I was before :
They bolth ’gan laugh, and faid, it was no
mar’
The Autb’refle was a right Dy Baria Girle,
Good footh quoth the old Don,tel,ye me fo,
I'mufe whither at length thefe Girls wil gos
Tchalf revives my chil frolt-bicten blood,
Tofeea woman once do,ought,thats good;
And chode buy Charncers Boots, and Hemers

Furrs, -
Lermen look iory leal women weare the
Spurs. S
N, ward,
A s '

‘To
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of tnefe Poems.

+~— Hough moft that know me. dare (I think) affiem |

I nere waz borne todoe a Poet harm,

= Yetwhen [read your pleafine witty {lyains
Trwrought fo fir.nzly on my addle brames ;
"That though my verfe be not (o finely fpun,
And (o ( like yours ) cannot fo neatly run,
Yet am I willing, with uprighe intent,
To fhew my love without 1 complement.
“There needs no painting to thar comely face,
"That in its native beagey hath {uch erace
Whe I( poorefilly L ) prefix therefore,
Can bur doe this, make yoars admic’d the more 3
And if but only this, I doe artaine '
Content, thar my difgrace may be your gaine,

If'owcn, X with women, nmy'comparc,
Your Works are.folid, otheys weake asaire 5
Scme books of Women I have heard of late,

Perufed fome, fo witletie, iniricare,

Sn void of fence, and truth,as if ro crre
Were only witht (2¢t'ng above their fphear )

Wiiseriaied

“I'o my deare Sifter, the Author ?

e e el

—
And all o get, what ( filly foules ) they lack,

Efteeme tobe the wifeft of thepack; - - = -
Though ( for your fake ) to fome thisbe permitted]
To print, yet with I many becter witted; -~ °
Their vanity make this to be inquired,

1f women are with wit, and {ence infpired s ~
Yet when your Works fhall come to pablick view,
"Twill be affirm’d, twill be confirm’d by you :

And I, when ferioufly I had revolved

What you had done, T prefently refolved,

_Theirs was the Perfons, not the Sexes failing,’

And therefore did be-fpealk 2 modeft vailing,

You have acutely in Eliga’s ditty

Acquitted women, elle I mighe with pitty,

Have wifht them all to womens Works totaok,

And never more to meddle with their book,

‘Wha: you have done, the Sun thall witneile beare,

That for a womans Worke tis vety rare 3

And if the Nine vouch(afe the Tenth a place,

I think they rightly may yeeld you that grace.
But leaft I fhould exceed, and too much love;

Should too too much endear’d affe&ion move,

To fuper-adde in praifes I {hall ceafe,

. Leaft while 1 pleafe my lelfe I thould difpleale

The longing Reader, who may chance complaine,
And fo requite my love with deep difdaine ;

That T your filly Servant, ftand i th’ porch,
Lighting your Sun-light with my blinking torch ;
Hindring his minds content, his weet repofe,
Which your delightfull Poems dee difclofe,

When oncethe Gaskets op’ned 5 yet to you

Lerthis beadded; then ile bid adisu,
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¥fyou thall think, ic will be to your fhame
Tobein print, chen I muft beare the blames
%t bea fault, *cis mine, ’tis shame that might
DNeny fo faire an infane of its right, '
;X0 looke abroad 5 I know your modeft minde,
#ow you will blush, complaine, tis too unkindes
To force a womans birch, provoke her paine,
Expofe her Labours to the world's difdaine ¢
1know you'l fay, you doe defie that mint,
“Thae tampt you thus, to be 2 foole in print,
”Tis true, it doth not now fo neatly fland,
As ife *twere pollifhe with your owne fweet hand 3
*Kis not fo richly decke, fo trimly tic’d,
et itis fuchas juftly is admir’d.
If ic be folly, ’tis of both, or ncither,
Both youand 1, we'l both be fools rogether 3
And he that fayes, *tis foolith ( if my word
Bay {way ) by my confent fhall make the ¢hird,
X dare out-face the worlds difdaine for bosh,
1f you atone profefic you are not wroth 3
Ye if you are, a womans wrath is Litele,
When thonfands elic admire you in each titile.

Rt

:

knowne Friend. | o~

Upon the Author, by 2 =

The Mufes, Versues, Giaces, Females all§
Ouly they aie not nlie, eleaveir, nor thiee,
Our Authye(Jc proves them but one unity.

V Ow 1 beleeve Tradition, which doth cald

 Mankind take up fome blufbes o the fcore,

Menopolige perfeition no more:

T youi ownic Avtsyconfeffe youy [elves out-dotey
T he Modne bath totally ecclips'd the Sun,

Not with ber fable mantle mufling him,

Bus her biight filuey makes bis gold looke dim 8
Fuft as bis beams force our pale Lamps towinke
Aud earthly Fires withiu their afhes [lrinke.

T caunor woud:v at Apollo now,

That be with Fcriale Lawrell cromd biz brow,
Thatmade him wisty : bad 1 leave to chufe,

M Verfe fhou!d be 4 Page sito your Mufe,




[oey

i /A Rme,arme,Soldado’s arme, Horfe,
Horfe, {peed to your Horfes,
Gentle-women, make head, they vent
their plots in Verfes;
They_write of Monarchics, a moft fe-
ditious word,

&%&&%&%&%2&2&%&% gééggggggmgﬁﬁgg 5‘;

It fignifies Oppreffion , Tyranny, and

Sword :
Match amain to London, they'| rife, for £
there they flock,
But flaya while, they feldome rife till
ten a clock.
R 9,
In
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L In praife of the Author,
e Miftris dune Bradftreet, Vertue’s
. tiue and lively Patterne, Wife of

the Worfhipfull Simon Brad-
ftreet Efquire.

At prefent rcﬁding inthe Ocei-
- dentall pares of the World, in

America, alias , ~
NOVANGLIA

VVH’M Golden J})lmdmt STAR
this, fo tright, '

L Oire thosfund miles thrice told, both day
= and night, o '

( Fram |
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{ Promth® Ovient firft fprung ) now f’ram
the Weft

o
2
3
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That [bines ; ﬁvtﬁ:winged Phoebus, anlp M4t i
" the 1e T o
of all ]Ofvf)cs fiery ftames [rmounting fuif uPOn' the Author.

As doth ea‘chl?laizet, every f?zl/mg Star ; , =g Were extreame:folly thould I dare ateempe;
3} wbajk 5dz’ume’ andlucid lzght 7_720_[ # cleai ) ¢ To praife this Authors worth with complement;

2 . Ileries appeares E None but her (elf muft dare commend ket parts
.?ﬂ’dtﬂ? q{dd M’ef CZ/et‘ dﬂ jfi A e ”1:{1; 75, ;;0 0 Whofe fublime brain’s the Synopfis of Ares o Parta
Wleavern's, Earins admired w s ! Nature and $kil, here both in oneagree,

a8t E To frame this Mafter-peice of Poctry

; . Py g e Falle Fame, belye their Sex, no more, it can
Of Kings, and Princes mofl hervick faflss B e i S i S,
And what éve elfe n davknes feem d to dy | \
Revives all things [0 obvious now toth’ eyt
That e who thefe, its glittering Rayes | -— 3

‘wiewes 0rey . Another to Mris. Anye Bradfte
Shall fee what’s done i all the world Lefore, i Author of this Poem. ifirecte,

6. B.3

M. H‘g "V read your Poem ( Lady ) and admite,

| § Your Sex, tofuch a pitch fhould e’re afpire 3
L Goe on to write, continue to relate,

« New Hiftories, of Monarchy and State :

! And what the Romans to their Poets gave,

- Be (ure fuch honour, and efteeme you®l have.

Uport H.S.
i An

o m—————
Fo e e ey SarTE—
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~ An Anagram.
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i
To her moft Honoured Fa-

Anna Bradeftreate. . ther Thomas Dudley Efq;
thefe humlly prefented.

Deer Neat An Bartase .. DFEare Sir, of Jate delighted with the fighr, |T D.onthe
3 o ?f your*{our {}lﬁerrs,deckci? b!achk«‘.’s;wbire{g"u' Dares

. . : E: Ot faiter Dames,the fun near faw the face , o ..
So Bartas like thy ﬁQflfpul‘th:%s E-:szgz. 1 (though made a pedeftall for Adams Race ) jwoﬂd
That Bartas name wiil pro P Their worth {o fhines, in thofe rich lines you thow,

L. Their paralells to ind I fcarcely know,
- E! Toclimbe their Climes, T have nor ftrength, nor skill,
i+ Tomcunt {o high, requires an Eagles qui! :
i Yet view thereof, did caufe my choughts to feare,

- £ My lowly pen, might wait upon thofc four,
Aﬂother o L 1 bring my four ; and four, now meanly clad,
k. To do their homage unto yours moft glad,

, o - Who for their dge, their worth, and quality,
' R o E: Miht feem of yours to claime precedency 3
./f}l?lf Bi dd/h catee : ]"?ft by my l)un¥ble tiand thus rugcly pen’d
g 1hey are your bounden handmaids to attend.
. i Thele fame are they,of whom we being have,
Artes brgd neat j’la E Thefe are of all,the life, the nutfe, 1he grave,
‘ : . ‘hefe arestre hogyshe cold, the moilt, the dry,
hat finke;that fwim, that fi BH, thit upwards flye,
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2 The Epiftle dedicatory.

Of thele confifts, our bodyes, cloathes, and food,
The world, the ufefull, hurtfull, and the good:
Swect harmony they keep, yet jar oft times,
Their dilcord may appear, by thefe harfh rimes,
Yours did conteft,for Wealth, for Arts, for Age,
My fitft do fhew, their good, and then their rage,
My other four,do intermixed tell

Each others faulrs, and where themfelves excell ¢
How hot,and dry, contend with moift,and cold,
How Aireand Earth, no correfpondence hold,
And yet in equall tempers, how they gree,

How divers natures, make one unity.

Some thing of all (though mean) 1did intend,
But fear’d yow’ld judge, one Bartas was my friend,
T honour him, but dare not wear his wealth,

My goods are true (though poor) Ilove no ftealth,
«But if Xdid, I durft no: fend them you;

Who muft reward a theife, butwith his due,

I fhall not need my innocence to clear,

Thele ragged lines, will dot,when theyappear.
On what they are, your mild afpe& I crave,

Accept my beft,my worft vouchfafea grave,

From her, that to your (clfe more duty owes,
Then waters,in the boondleffe Ocean flowes.

ANNE BRADSTREETE

The

THE
PROL OGUE.

. !. .
O fing f Wars, of Captaines, and of Kings,

- 7 Ot Cities founded, Common-wealths begun,”

For my mean Pen, are too fuperiour things,

== And how they all, or each, their dates have run ;
© Let Poets, and Hiftorians {et thefe forth,

E: My obfcure Verle, fhal not (o dim their worth.
3 : 2.

.| But when my wondring eyes, and envioue heart,
L Grear Bartas {ugar’d lines doe but read o’re 3
Foole, I doe grudge,the Mufes did not part
"Twixt him and me, that over-fluent ftore 3
A Bartas can, doe what a Bastas wil,

But fimple I, according to my skill.

e i AL

From School- boyes tongu’e,ugo Rhethorick we expe&,
P Noryer a {fweee Confort, from broken ftrings,

2 Nov perfe& beauty,where’s a maine defe&,

E. My foolith, broken, blemifh’d Mufe (o fings ;

And this to mend, alss, no Arc isable,

- 'Caufe Nature made it fo irreparable.

_ 4 ‘

g Nor can J, like that fluent (weet tontu’d Greck

E Who lisp'dac firft, [peake afrerwards more plaine

b By Are, he gladly found what he did feeke,

A full réquicalt of bis frivingpaine : »
B2 Art
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4 The Prologue.

- . ) -
Art can doe much, but :ln‘s maxime’s moft fure,
A weake or wounded braine admits no cure,

bnoxious to each carping tongue,
%:f?oofayeé, my hand aneedlebezeer fits, .
A Poets Pen, all fcorne, 1 fhould thus wrong;
For fuch defpight they caft on female wits:
If what I doe prove well, itwont advance,
They'l fay its ftolne; or elfe, it was by chance.

But fure the antick Greeks were far more p}ilde,
Elfe of our Sex, why feigned they thole nine,
And pocfy made, Cafliope’s owne childe,

So ’mong the reft, they plac d the Arts divine :
Bue this weake knot they will full focnc untye,
‘The Greeks did noughr, bur play the fooleand lye.

7.
Let Greeks be Grecks,and Women what they are,
Men have precedency, and ftill excell,

It is but vaine, unjuftly to wage war,

Men can doe beft, and Women know it wells
Preheminence in each, and all is yours,

Yer grant fome fmall acknogledgement of ours.
And oh, ye high flown quils,char foare the skies,
And ever with your prey, ftill catch your praife,
1fc’re you daigne thefe lowly lines, your cyes
Give wholfome Patfley wreath, T aske no Bayes:
"This meane and unrc fined ftuffc of ming, .
Wil mzke your gliftering gold but more tozﬂun e

5";

The
Foure Elements.

1 And in due order each her turne fhould fpeake, -
¥ But cnmity, this amity did breake : ,
5 All would be cheife,and all fcorn’d to be under,

#

E{ The Fire, the forced Aire, in funder crack s

2
K]

= All looked like a Chaos, or new birth 3 -

 Both by their darings 5 Water fo provoked,

? Thatroaring in itcame, and with its fomice

> Soone made the combatants abate their force 3

© The rumbling, hifling, puffing was fo great,

: Theworlds confufion it did feeme to threat;

- But Aireat length, contention fo abated, -

-: That betwixt hotand cold, {he arbitrated -

: The others enmity : being leffe, did ceale

2 All frormes now laid, and they in perfe& peace,
- That Fire thould fieft begin, the reftconfent,

1 Being the molt impatient Element,

B3

+ Fire broyled Earth, and {corched Earth it choaked,

Lo oo ot e ool

Ire, Aice,Earth,and Water,:did'ail conteft’
\§ which was the firon3eft,nobleft,& the beft,
¥ |Who the moft good could fhew,& who moft

Fer to declare, themfelyes they all ingage;

£| Whenceifiu'd raines,and winds, lightning and thunder 3
£ The quaking Earth did groan, the skie look't black,

2 The {ea did threat the heavens, the heayens the earth,




%

o o

6

,l

4
#

¢ Of'the foure Elements.

Of the foure Elements,

. ~
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I Fire.

" FHat is my worth ( bothye) and all things kaow,
Where lirtle is, I can buc little thow,
1 Bue whae L am, let learned Grecians fay 3
s W hat I can doe, well skill’d Mechanicks may,
S “The benefitall Beings, by me findes
Dl Come firlk ye Actifts, and declare your minde.
KR What teole was ever fram’d,bat by my might;
B O Mactialift ! what weapon for your fight?
“T'o try your valour by, but it muft feele
My force ? your fword, your Pike, your fline and fteele,
Y our Cannon’s bootlefle, and your powder too
Without mineayd, alas, what can they doc?
“Fhe adverfe wall’s not fhak'd, the Mine’snot blowne,
And in defpight the City keeps her owne,
i But I with one Granado, or Petard,
Ser npe thofe gates, that *fore fo ftrong wasbarr'd,
! Y Husbind-men, your coulter’s made by me,
5! Your thares, your mattocks,and what c’re you [ce,
! Subdue the earth, and fit it for your graine,
; T hat fo in time it might requite your paine s
o Though ftrong limb'd Pulean forg’d sc by his skill,
G 1 e it flexible nneo his will. :
S Y. Cooks, your kitchin implements I fram’d,
: Your fpits, pcti, jicks, whae elfe I need not name,
You: dainty food, I wholfome make, I warme

i o g T TS S

: ! ) . Te paracql(iqns too,in vaine’s your skil
K in chymefry, unlefle X help you S,
‘ ‘ ' And

Your fhrinking limbs, which winters cold doth harme;g

£ e

E And you Philofophers, if ere you made

k| A cranfmuration,it was through mine aide.

! Ye Silver-fmiths, your ure I do refine,

| What mingled lay with earth, 1 caufe tofhine,
E: Buclerme leave thefe things, my flame afpires
! Tomatchon high with the Celeftiall fires.

The Sun,an Otrbe of Fire was held of old,

Our Sages new, another tale have told ;

2 But be he whar they lift, yet hisafpe&,

. A buraing fiery heat we find refleét;

B Andof the felfe [ame naturc is with mine,
5 Good fifter Earch, no wimnefle needs but thine 5
How doth his, warmth refrefh thy frozen backs,
I And crim thee gay, in green, after thy blacks ?
- Both man and beaft, i¢joyce ac his approach, |

¥ And birds do fing,to fee his glittering Coach.

- And though nought but Sal'manders live in five’3
. The Flye Pyraufta cal'd, all elfe expire.

£ Yermen and beafls,Aftronomers can tell,

FXed in heavenly conftellations dwell,

e My Plancts, of buth Sexes, whofe degree,

e Poor Heathen judg’d worthya Diety :

E| With Orion aym’d, atcended by his dog,
The T'heban fout Akides, with his club:

E The Valianc Pegfens who Medula flew,

E The Horfe that kill'd Bellcraphon, then flew,
£\ My Crabbe, my Scorpion, fithes, you may fee,
B! The maid with ballance, wayn with horfes three 5
& The Ram,the Bull,the Lyon, and the Beagle 3

3
H
.
i
!
£
1

¥
#
E:
£ 3
1

|| The Bear, the Goate,the Raven,and the Eagle,
The Crown, the Whale,the Archer, Bernice: Hare
The Hidra,Dolphin,Boys,that waters bear-
B :
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8 Of the Foure Elements.

Of the Fouve Elements.
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Nay more then thefe, Rivers “mongft ftars are found, |
‘Eridans,where Phaetor was drown’d, ' '
Their magnitude and height fhould I recount, -
My ftory to a Volume wculd amount:

®ut of 2 multitnde,thefe few I touch, 3
. Foolifh caligula,creep under’s bed
., Of Metors, T, gnis Fatuus, and the reit,
1 Bur toleave thofe to’th’ wife, I judge is beft,
- Therich I oft make poore; the itrong I maime,
. Not fparing life when Ican take the ame 3
. Andinaword, the World 1 thal confume,
© And all thereinat that great day of doome 3
¢ Not before then, fhal ceafe my raging ire,
% And then, becaufe no matter more for fire 2

Your wildom out of little gathers much,

11e here let paffe, my Choler caufe of warres,
And inflnenceof divers of thofe ffarres,

When in conjupétion with the fun, yer more,
Augment his heat, which was too hot before :
*The Summet ripening feafon 1 do claime;

And man from thirty unto fifty frame. -

Of old, when Sacrifices were divine,

1 of acceptance was the holy figne.

?Mong all my wonders which X might recount;
T here’s nonie more {trange then &ma’s {ulphery mount§
"The choaking flames, that from Vefuuius flew
The over-curicus fecond Pliny flew:

And with theathes, that it ‘fometimes fhed
Apulids jacent parts were covered 5 4
And though T be a fervantto each many :
Yet by my force; mafter my mafter ean. i
What famous Townes te cinders have 1 turn’d ? 4
What lafting Forts my kindled wrath hath burn’d ?
The ftacely feas of mighty Kingsby me: i
In confus’d heaps of afhes may yefee. B
Wherc’s Niuts great wal'd Town, and Tty ofold 2
Caithage and hundred moe, in fories told,

Which wheiithey could not be o're come by foes

5
=4
£
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The Army through my helpe victorious rofe s ‘
demolifh’d thee; ) 4

And

Old facred Zion, 1
§> grcat Liand’s Temple wasby me.

s

And more then bruitith Sodeme for ber luft,

With neighbouring Townes 1 did confome toduft ,
What fhal I fay of Lightning, and of Thunder,
Which Kings,and mighty ones; amaz’d with wonder,
Which made a Cefar, (Romes) the worlds proud head,

© Now Sifters, pray proceed, each in her coutfe,

As1;impart your ufefulnefle;and force.

Earth.

- T He next inplace, Earth judg’d to be her due,
=+ Sifter, in worth I come not fhort of you 5

In wealthand ufe I doe furpafle youall,

I And Mo:her Earth, of old, men did me call,

Such was my fruitfalnefle ; an Epithite

E Which nonc ere gave, nor you could claime of right,
L Among my praifes this I count not leaft,

1 am ¢’ originall of manand beaft,

£ To tell whar fundry fruits my faz foyle yeelds,
| In vine-yards, orchards, gardens, and corne ficlds, -

"Cheir kinds, their tafls, their colours, and their fmels,
Would (o paffe time, Xcould {2y nothing elfe 5
he
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The tich and poore, wife, foole, and every forts
Of thefe fo common things, can make report:

~ To tell you of my Countries, and my regions

Soone would they paffe; not hundreds, but legions,
My citics famous, vich, and populous,

‘Whofe numbers now are growne innumerous 3

1 have not time to thinke of evesy part,

‘Yet ler me name my Gresia, "tis my heart

For Learning, Armes, and Ares, 1 love it well:

" But chiefly, caufe the Mufesthere did dwell

Tle here skip o're my mountaines, reaching skics,
Whether Pyrenian, or the Alpes; both lyes

On cither fide the country of the Ganles,

Strong forts from Spanifp and Iraltan braules,
And huge great Taurus, longer then therefl,

Dividing great Aimenis from the leaft,

And Hemis, whefe fteep fides, none foote uponm,
Bur farewell all, for deare mount Helieon,

And wonderous high Olimpus,of fuch fame,
“That heaven it felfe was oft call'd by thacnamc s
Sweet Parnaffus, 1 dotetoo wuch on thee,
Unleffe thon prove a better friend tome 3

But il skip o're thele Hills, not touch a Dale,
Noryet expatiate, in Temple vale;

Ile here let goe, my Lions of Nuwredia,

My Panthers, and my Leopards of Libia,

The Bchemoth, and rare found Unicorne,
Poyfons fure antidote lyes in his borne.

And my Hyaena (imitates mans voyce )

Out of buge numbers, T might pick my choyce,
Thoufands in woods, and planes, both wild, and tame,
Bue here, or there, Thift noW non« :@nane j

T
-
-

No, though the fawning dog di ’

In his beh%lfe to fpeak .;5 wongd(irﬁ: rl:xrgreen-w fore

Whofe tx;uﬂ:, and valour I might kere commend

Buc time’s 102 fhort,and precious fo to fpend )

Buc hark, ye worthy Merchants who for prize.

Send forth your well man’d thips, where fun doth rife

Afteg three years, when menand meatis {pe e

My rich commodities payes doubl® rent. Bt

; Ye Galenifts, my Drugs that come from thence

% Doc cure your patients, fill your purfe with pence;
Befides _tbc ufe you have, of Hearbs and P!;Sn e

: g‘ha: wul}leﬁ'e coft, neare home, fupplyes 03; '

L Buc Marriners, where got you fhips and fail};.s ? wang.

And Qares to row,when both my fifters fuiles >

E Your Taclflmg, Anchor, Compafle too, is mj 103

thgh guxdeg,when Sun,nor Mqon,nor § mrsn g ,fh' '

.. Yemighty Kings, who for your lafting fames oTne

. Built Cities, Monuments call’d by ycur n .

1 Was thofe compiled heapes of mufly ftones yrees

4 'l;lut your ambition laid, ought kut my bones 2

Ye greedy milers who do dig for gold ; «

For gemmes, for Llver, treafuyes which 1 hold »

Willnot my goodly face, your rage fuffice 2 )

. Buryou will fee whatin my bowelslycs >

Andye Ardficers, all trades and for:s; ]

My bounty calls yeu forth to make repoiee

- If ought yeu havetpufe, to wear, to eate 3

i Buc what I ficely yeeld upon your (weat >

And cholerick hfter, thou (‘forall thine.irc)

VVell'knoweﬁ, my fuell muft maintainthy £

© As] ingenuoufly ( with thanks ) confefle Y

My cold, thy(fruicfull Y hear,doth crave nolefle:

3
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Of the Four Elements.

< L -

Buthow my cold, dry temper, works upen
The melancholy confticution,

How the Autumnal feafon I do fway;

And how I force the grey head to abey.

1 thould here make a fhort, yet true narration,
But that thy method is my imication.

Now might I fhew my adverfe quality,

And how I oft work’ mans mortality.

He fometimes findes, maugre his toyling paine,

Fhiftles and thornes,where he expected geine 3
My fap, to plants and trees,1 muft not grant,
"The Vine, thé Olive, and the Figiree want
“The Corne, and Hy,

both fall before th:y’r mowne; §.

And buds from fruictull trees, before theyr blowne.

"Then dearth prevailes,that Nature to tuffice,
“The tender mother on her Tnfane flyes:

The Husband knowes no Wife, nor father fons ;
Buc toali outrages their hunger runnes.
Dreadfull examples, {oen 1 might produces
Bucto fuch auditours ‘twere ot no ufe.

Agun, when Delvers dare in hope of gold,
“T'o ope thofe veines of Mine, audacicus bold:
While they thus in my intralls feem to dive s
Before they know, they are inter’d alive.

Ye affvighted wights, appal’d how do you fhake
1f once you feele me,your foundation,quike,
B:caule in the abyfle cf my duke wombe:
Your Cities and your felves Loftintomb:.

O dreadfull Sepulcher! thar this is true,
Korah and all his Company well kaew,

 And fince, fiive Irely full (adly knowes

Whae fhe hath loft by thefe my dreadfull woes.

And |

i pe— €

€ And Rome, her Curius,can’tforgee I think;

L. \Who byavely rode into my ‘yawning chinke. s
Again, what veines of poyfon in me lye 5

As Stibium and unfixt Mercurys

With divers moe, nay, into plants it creeps ;

- & Inhot, and cold,and fome benums with flecps,

Bl ThusT oceafion death to manand beaft,

When they feck food, and harme miftruft the leatt.
Much might I fay, of the Arabian fands 5

Which rife like mighey billowes on the lands ¢
Wherein whole Armies I have overthrown;

Buc windy fifter, ‘twas when you have blown.

Tle fay no more, yet thisthing adde Imuft,
Remember fonnes,y ur mould isof my duft,

And after death,whether inter’d, or burn’d;

As earth at firft, (o into earthreturn’d,

*
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. QCarce Barth had done but th’ angry waters mov'd;

- “Sifter (quoth the ) ithad full well behov'd

i Awong your boaftings to have praifed me;

' Caule of your fruitfulneffe, as you fhall fee :

1 This your negle&, (hewes your ingratitude

* And how your fubtilty would men delude.

. Not one of us, all knowes, that’s like to thee,

. Ever in craving, from the ather three

= But thou art bownd to me,atove the reft;

. Whicham thy drink, thy bloed, thy [ap,ardbeft.

2 1f 1 withhold,whar art theu,dead,dry lump

. Thou kear'ft no grafle, nor plant,nor tree, nor flump.
. ‘khy
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“Thy extream thirftis moiftened by my love,
With Tprings below,and thowers from above ;
Or elfethy fun-burnt face, and gaping chapps;
Complaines to th*heaven, when Iwithhold my drops;
‘Thy Bear, thy Tyger, and thy Lyen flout,
When Iam gone, their fiercenefle none need doubr;
The Camell hath no frength, thyBull no force 5
Nor mettl’s found in the couragious Horfe ;
Hindes leave their Calves, the Elephang the Fens;
The Woolves and favage Beafts, forfake their Dens.
The lofty Eagle and the Storke flye fow,
The Peacock, and the Oftrich, thare in woe:
‘The Pine,the Cedars, yea and Daph’nes tree s
Do ceale to flourifh in this mifery.
Man wants his bread,and wine,and pleafant fruits;
He knowes fuch fweets,lyes not in earths dry roo:s,
Then feeks me out,in River and in Well;
His deadly mallady, Imighe expell.
X1 fupply, his hearc and veines rejoyce;
If nor,loon ends his life,as did his voyce.
“That this is true, carththou canft net deny ;
I call thine Egypt ,this to verifie ;
Which by my fatring Nile, doth yeeld fuch ftore ;
That the can fpare,when Nations round are poore.
When I run low,and not o’reflow her brinks;
Tomeer withwant, each woefull man bethinks.
But fuch Iam, in Rivers,thowers and (prings;
Juc what's the wealeh thae my rich Ocean brings ?
Fithes fonumberlefle 1 there do hold 5
ShouldA thou bur buy, it wou'd exhauft thy gold.

. There lives the oyly Whale,whom all men know,
Such wealth, but not fuch like, Earth chou mayft thew. §
: ) The

PRI N
iyt L

I5

—

Of the Four Elements,

The Dolphin (loving mufique) Avions fi nd
Th‘e crafty Barbell, whofe wcx!t doth her co:;me’nd' 3
& Wich choulands moe,which now I lift ot nnme,,

g Thy filence of thy beafts, doth caufe the fame,

B My pearles that dangle at ‘thy daglin s ears. ;

£ Not thou, but thell-fith yee};dS, as Pgliny clea,rs.y
f. Was evergem fo rich found ip thy trunke 2

k As Egyprswanton Cleophtra drapke.

- Or haitthouany colour can come nigh ;

3 Thg Roman Purple, double Tirjan dye.

4 thl'ch Cx[;.rr,. Coufuls, Tvibunes 2\l adorne H

g roric, to fearch my waves, they thouohr o, i
i Thy gallancrich perfuming’Am)éer-gurge;i’c?o feorne.
1 llghcly cafta thoare as frothy fleece,

i With rowling graines of pureft maffy gold -

. Earth,thou haft not more Countrys.

. : ¥$, Vales andMounds.
Then T have Fountaines, Rivers, ’Lakes and Ponds: ’
- My fundry Seas, Black,VVhite, and A4 Fiatique

. Iomiair, Balticke, and the vaft Atlantigye 5

. § Which Spaines Amcricane, do gladly hold,

. The Poutjcke Cafpizt, Golden R 1

) iticke, > Golden Rivers fine.

| dfphaltis Lake, where noughe rem:ain:1 gleivc.

. Bur I fhould go beyond thee in thy boafs

f If L hould thew, more Seas,then thou haft Coaftg '
 But note this maxime in Philofophy - )
Then Seas are decp, Mountains are never fiioky.

. To fpzake of kinds of V Vaters Ile negled,

b My divers Founcaines and theiy ﬂ'rangcccifc:%'

' My wholefome Bathes, together with their cu‘;:cs
?y water Syi«tis, with their guilefull luress )
rh uneereain caufg,of certain ebbs and flogres -
 VVhich wondring Aiifioles wir,ne'r knowes.

5
B

Nor
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. § i 16 of the Eour Elements. . B + Of the foure Elements.
i - _— T
J I i ',(; Not will I fpeake of waters mgdc_by Art, ) And_'but one lam! was Affriea and Spayne,
jj ! ’ i Which can to life,reftore afainting heare: - B Uneill firaight Gibralter, did make them ewainie
boog Not fruitfull dewes, nor drops from weeping eyes 5 [ Some fay 1 fwallowed up(fore ’tis a notion)
ity VVhich pitty moves,and oft deceives the wife. = A mighty Courtery ith’ At/anticke Ocean.
i gl Nor yet of Salt, and Sugar, {fweet and (mart, E Inced not fay much of my Haileand Snow,
o :5 Borh when we lift,to water we convert. £ My Iceand extream cold, which all men know.
i ,‘ Alasthy hips and oares could do no good £ VVhereof the fitlt, fo ominous I rin’d,
RS Did they but want my Oceanjand my Flood- ® Tha Ifracls enemies, therewith wasbrain’d.
s [ he wary Merchant, on his weary beaft ¢ And of my chilling colds,{uch plentybe;
i Transfers his goods,from North and South and Eafty B That Cancafus high mounrs, are feldom free:
LI Unlcfle T eafe histoyle, and doe traniport, i Mine Ice doth glaze Europs big’ft Kiverso’re;
b T he wealthy fraught, unto his wifhed Port. - E Till Sun releafe, their fhips can faile no more.
"Thefe be my beacfits which may fuffice:  All know, what innundations I have made;
1 now muft fhew what foree there in me lyes. _ g VVherein not men, but thountaines feem’d t6 wade
The flegmy conftiwution Tuphold 3 -As wh.en Acbaia,all under water ftoo d,
i ; Al humouts, Tumours, that are bred of cold. ki That in cwo hundred year, it ne’r prov'd good.
g O're childehood, and Winter, 1bear the fway 5 E Dicalions great deluge, with many moe 5 :
(15 }, _ Yet Luna for my Regent I obey. f But theft are trifles to the Flood of N,
i; C As Twith (howers oft time refrefh the earth s E Then wholly petifh'd, earths ignoble race;
5| K So oft in my excefle,X caufea dearth: - And to this day, impaires her beautions face,
[ And with aboundant wet, {o coole the ground; E That afcer times, fhall never feel like woe = -
| g f Pl By adding cold to cold, no fruit proves {ound; - Her confirm’d fonnes, behold my colour’d bow.
1y g *I'he Farmer, and the Plowman both complain - Much might T (ay of wracks, but that le fparé,
oo Of rotten fheep, lean kine, and mildew’d grain. [ And now give place unto our fifter Aire, =
4 . And with my wafting flocds,and roaring torrent s : ‘

Their Cattle, Hay, and Corne, I{weep down current, § 7 e
Nay many times, my Ocean bresks his bounds: | eAire,
And with atonifhment, the world confounds, E S
And fwallowes Countryes up,ne’re feenagaine: : COntent (quoth Aire) to fpeake the laft of you,

And that an Ifland makes, which once was maine. E Though not through ignorancegfift was my du&,‘» ..

an Ifland m 1 doe fuppofe, you'l yeeld wi -
hus Albion (cis thouzht) was cu from Frame, . fii doefuppole, you'l yeeld without controle;
Tous n (tis thought) ’ Lam the breath of every living fouls’ ’

C

Cieily from Ir:ly, by th'like chance. d’
. ' Andg

.




: ; 18 Of the Four Elements.

i Of the Poui Elements. 19

“ i ortalls, what one of you, that loves not me,-

5 I%oﬁndal’lt]y more then my fifters three> )

i And though you love Firc,Barth,a.nd_YVAter wels

i Yet Aire, beyond all thefe ye know ¢ exgcll.

i § aske the man condeirn’d, that’s near l?xs death :

IR How gladly fhould his gold parchafe bis breath,
nda hat ever earch did give

SRR Andall the wealth, thav ever carcth did give,

Rt How freely fhould it 8o, fo he might live,

No world, thy witching trath ,were all buz vain.

If my pure Atre, thy fonnes did not fuftain, ‘

The famitht, chirfty man, that craves (upply :

His moveing reafon is, give leaft 1dye.

So loath he 1s 1o go,though nature’s {pent,

To bid adue, to his dear Element. s

Nay,whatare words, which doe reveale the mind 2

Speak, who, or whatthey will, theyare but wind. .

Your Drums, your Trumpets, and your Qrgans found,

VVhatis’?but forced Aire which muft rebound,

And fuch are Ecchoes, and report O_tl'l gun Jonc

VVhich tellsafar, th’ exployc which he hith done.

E My moift kot nature, is fo purely thinne,
E. Noplace fo fubilly made, but I getin,
B Igrow miore puré an pute, 2s I mount higher,
.. And when I'm through{y' rarif'd,tisrn fire,
i So when Iam condens’d, 1 itirne to watcr;
f.  VVhich may be done, by holding down my vapour,
E' Thus Lanother bod y can affurize,
i Andinatrice, my own nature rofume.
g/ Some for this caule (of liré) have bein fo bold,
f. Me for o Element, longer to hold.
£ Let fuch fufpend their thoughts,and filent be;
I Forall Philofophers make one of me,
E And what thofe Sages, did, or fpake, or wir,
b s more dvithientick then rheit moderne wit.
' Nexr, of my Fowles fuch multitudes chere are;
f- Euths Beafts, and VVateis Fifh, fcatce can compare, -
. The Offrich with her plumnes, th’Eagle with her éynes
| The Pheenix too(if any be)are mine’;
i The Stork, the Crane, the Partrich; and the Phefant;

T T T e

1 Shg Pyél,1 the ]a)c”, the Lar}](e,ha prey toth’ Peafant,
0 ) nes, they are the ame, . VVith choufands iroe, which now 1 may omit;
; i } ";’ Xﬁglfg?: f’;;?:tgsl i;‘g“,'c‘f, ;\Lllig,cl:t,ing'\)ics do frame, VVithO}lt _imp_cacbmetl;, tomy ta_le or ﬁir:
b Ye forging Smiths, if Bellowes once were gone; . Asmy ft,e{h Aire pre(erve‘s,r al!';h.lngs in life;
g0 Your red hot work, more coldly would goon. E Sowhen’ts corrupt, mortality s rife, '

Bk Ye Mariners, tis 1 that fill your Sailes, i Thcp Feavour:, Purples, Pox, and Peﬁ:_lqncc 5
N And fpsed you to your Port,with withed gales. b VVith divers moe, worke deadly confequence.
il VVhen burning hieat, doth caufe you faint, 1 cool,  § VWhereof fuch mulritudes havedy'd and fled,

And when T fmile, your 0ccax}’s l.ike | I?o?lc.

I ripe the corne, 1 rurne the grinding mill;
and with my felfe, T every vacuum hll.

¥he ruddy fwece fanguine,is like o Arre, )

And youthand fpring, fages to me con pare.

B The living, (carce had power,to bury dead,

F Yeafo conraginus, Counrries have me known;

E That birds have not fcap’d death, as they have flown,
E Of murrain,Cattle numberleffe did fall,

e Men fear'd deftru@ion epidemicall.
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Then of my tempefts, felcat Sea and Land,
Which neither thips nor houfes could withitand.
What woeful wracks 've made, may wel appear,
1£ nought was known, but thac before A/gire.
Where famous Charles the fife, more loffe fuftain’ds
"Then in his long hot wars, which Millsin gain’d.
How many rich traught veffells, have Ifplic?
Some upon fands,{ome upon rocks have hir.
Some have I forc’d, to gaine an unknown thoare s
Some overwelm’d with waves, and feen no more.
Again, what tempefts, and whac hericanoes
Knowes VVeftern Ifles, Chriffophers,5arbadoess
VVhere neither houfes, trees, nor plants, I {pares
But fome fall down,and fome flyeup with aire.
Earch-quaks fo hurtful and fo fear’d of all,
Imprifoned I,am the original. :
Then what prodigious fights, fometimes I {how:
As battells picche ith’ Aire (as Countries know; )
‘Theit joyning, fighting, forcing, and retreat;
“That earth appeares in heaven, oh wonder great !
Somctimes firanige flaming fwords, and blazing ftars,
Portentious fignes, of Famines, Plaguesand VVars,
VVhich makes the mighty Monarchs fear their Faces,
By death,or great mutations of their States.
1 have faid leffe, then did my fifters three s
But what's their worth, or force, but more’s in me.
Toadde to all V've faid, was my intent,
But dare not go, beyond my Element

20
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Of the foure Humours in
Mans conftitution.

948 He former foure, now ending their Dil-
‘ coutfe, L

[ Ceafing to vaunt, their good, of threat their
A foree, :

b Loe! othe '
: I’I"?f Lother foure ftep up, crave leave to fhew
¢ 1 he native qualities, that from each flow,

E But firfk they wifely fhew’d their high defcent,

: Exch cldeft Daughter to each Element;

E Choler was own’d by Fire, and Blood by Aj
f Earth knew her black fwar’tb childc,Wayterl!;:; faire 5

3

E All having made obeyf: '
ylance to each Mother
- FHad leaye to fpeake, fucceeding one the od’mcr;

+But ‘mongft them felves che 2 at vari

Bue y were at varian
;Wluch of the fqure fhauld haye predomina;f:,e 3
Choler hotly claim’d, right by her mother,

§ Who had precedency of all the other.
8 But Sanguine did dildaine, what ﬂmeﬁqu’d
}?Pleading her felfe, was moftof all defir’d z -
:Proud Melancholy, more envious then the,reﬁr,
OF B Sicwasthe flencelt of all o foes
,,H“' wifedome fpake not n():l‘xch,but't'ﬁcught the more.

‘The fecond, third, or laft'could not digeft 5

Cold

2
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n mans Conflitution,

Cold flegme, did not conteft for highef} place,
Only fhe crav'd, to have a vacant fpace.
Wel, thus they parle, and chide, butto be briefe,
Or wil they nil they, Choler wil be cheife ;
They feeing her imperiofity,

At prefent yeelded, to geceflity.

Choler.

10 fhew my great defcent, and pedigree,

TYou'r felveswould judge, but vain prolixity,
It is acknowledged,from whence I came,

Tt hal fuffice,to tel you what Iam:
My felf, and Mother, one as you fhal fee,
But fhe in greater, I in leffe degree 3
We both once Mafculines, the world doth know,
Now Feminines (awhile ) for love we owe
Unto your Sifter-hood, which makes us tender
Our noble felves,inaleflfe noble Gender.
‘Thoughunder fire, we comprehend all hear,
Yet man for Choler, is the proper feat.
1 in his heart ere& my regal'throne,
W here Monarch-like I play, and {wayalone,
Yet many times, unto my great di fg::ace,
One of your felvesare my.compeers,in place.;
W here if your rule onde grow.predominant,
vThe man proves bipyith, fottifh, ignoraat,
Bue if ye yeeld [ub-fervient nnto me,
1 make aman,aman i'th higheft degree, .
Be hea Souldier, I more fence his heare
Yhen Iron Cotflet, ‘gainft a (word of dart

-— . —rmcy
§ What makes him face his foe, withouta pal?
To ftorme a Breach, or fcale a City waf?
E Indangers to account himfelf more fure,
B Then timerous Hares, whom Caftles doe immiure 2
E Haveye not heard of Worthies, Demj-gods 2
f “Twixt them and others, what ift makes the odds
& Butvalour,whence comes that ? frem none of you;
& Nay milk-fopsat fuch brunts you look but blew,
¥ Hee's Sifter Ruddy, worth che other two,
g Thae much wil talk, but lictle dares fhe do 5
= Unlefle to court, and claw, and dice, and drink,
¢ And there the wil out-bid us all, I think ;
b She lovesa Fiddle, better then a Drum,
e A Chamber wel, in field the dares not come ;-
: She’l ridea Horfe as bravely, as the beft,
£ And break a ftaffe, provided’t be in jeft,
2 But (huns to look on wounds, and bloud that’s pils,
g She loves her fword, only becaufe its gile ;
¥ Then here’s our fad black Sifter, worfe then you,
= She’l neither fay, (he wilynor wil fhe doe:
_ F Bupeevifh, Male-contens, mufing fhe fits,

f And by mifprifions,like to loofe her wits ;
. M great perfwafions, caufe her meec her foe;
E Inher dul refolution, the’s flow,
E: To march her pace,to fome is greater pain,
E: Then by a quick encounter, to be flaine 3
- But be the beaten, fhe’l not run away,
k- She’l firft advile, if’t be not beft to ftay.
f But let’s give, cold,white;Sifter Flegme her righ,
E: Soloving unto all, fhe fcornes to fight,
| Ifany threaten her, (he’l in arrice,
¢ Convert frem water, to conjealed Ices

Cy Her
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12 mans {onflitution,

Her teeth wil chatter, dead and wan’s her face,
And “forefhe be aflaulted, quitstheplace,
She dare, not challepge if I fpeake amifle;
Nor hath fhe wit, or heat, to blufh at this.
Here’s three of you, all fees now whar youare,
Then yeeld tome, preheminence in War., .
Again, who fits, for learning (cience,Arts ?
‘Who rarifies the intelletuall parts ?
‘Whence flow fine {pirits, and witty notions ?
Not from our dul flow Sifters motions:
Nor fifter Sanguine, from thy moderate heat,
Poor fpirits the Liver breeds,which is thy fear,
What comes from thence, my heat refines the fame,
And throughthe arteries fends o're the frame,
“The vicall {pirits they’re call'd, and wel they may,
For when they faile, man turnes unto his clay :
The Animal I claime, as wel as thele,
"The nerves thould I not warm, foon would they
But Flegme her felf,is now provok’d at this,
She thinks T never thot o farre amiffe ; -
‘The Brain fhe challenges, the Head’s her fear,
But know’ts afoolifh brain, chat wanteth hear;
My abfence proves, it plain, her wit then flyes
Outat her nofe, or melteth at hereyes ;
©Oh, who would miffe this influence of thine, .
Tobzdiftill'da drop on every line !
No, ne, thou haft no [pirits, thy company
Wil feed a Dropfie, or a Timpany,
The Palfie, Gout, or Cramp, or iome fuch dolor,
Thou walt not made for Souldier, of for Schollar’;
Of greafie paunch, and palled cheeks, go vaunt,
Buta good head from theft are difonant;

freeze.

“E But Melancholy, wouldf have this glory thine 2
& Thou faydt, thy wits are ftaj’d, fubtle and fine;
b Tis true, when T am midwife to thy birch;
E Thy felf'sas dul, asis thy mother Earth.
e Thou canft not claime, the Liver, Head noy Hearr;
€ Yet haft chy feac aflizn’d, a goodly parr,
£ The finke of all us three, the hatefull fpfeen;
E Ofthat black region, Nature made thee Queen;
- E Where paine and fore obftru&ions,thon doft work 5
E' Whete envy, malice, thy companions lurke.
E: 1 once thon'rt great, what followes thereupon 2
i But bodies wafting, and deftru&ion. o
|, So bafe thou are, that bafer cannot be ;.
j: The excrement, aduftion of me.
" Bue I am weary to dilate thy fhame ;
b Noris’c my pleafure, thus to blar thy name ;
® Onely to raile my honours to the Skyes,
- As obje@s beft appear, by contraries,
- Thus arms, and arts I claim, and higher things;
: The Princely quality, befitting Kings. '
- Whofe Serene heads, 1 line with policies,
 They’re held for Oracles, they are (o wile,
. Their wrathfull looks are death, their words are laws;
 Their courage, friend,and fce, and fubje& awes, ~
: Bucone cf you would make a worthy King »
 Like our fixt Heny, thar fame worthy thing.
: Thar when a Varlet, ftruck him o're the fide,
 Forlooth you are to blame, he grave reply’d,
- Take choler fram a Prince, what is he more,
: Thenadead Lyon? by beafts triumphe ore,
- Again,ye know,hew 1a& every part:
By dh’influence I fend fill from the hears,
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Its not your mufcles,nerves, nor this nor that
Without my lively heat, do’s oughr thats flat.
"The fpongy Lungs, Ifeed withfrochy blood,
"They coole my heat, and fo repay my good. -
Nay, th’ flomach, magazeen to all the reft,
'Without my boiling heat cannot digeft,

And yet to make, my greatneffe farmore greaes
‘What differences the Sex, but only heat 2

And one thing mote to clofe with my narration.
Of all that lives, I caufe the propagation.

3 have been fparing, what I might have faid,

1 love no boaking, that’s bue childrens trade:
To what you now fhal fay, I wil arcend,

And to your weakneffe,gently condefcend

Blood.

Ood fifitrs give meleave ( asis my place)
To vent my griefe, and wipe off my difgrace,

Your felves may plead, your wrongs are no whic [cffe,

Your patience more then mine, 1 muft confefle,
Did ever fober tongue, fuch language fpeak?
©Or honeftie fuch ties, unfriendly break?

Do’ ft know thy fclfe fo well,usfo amiffe ?
Ys’c ignorance, or folly caufeth this 2 -
Ile only fhew the wrongs, thow’ft done to me:
“Then ler my fifters, righetheir injury.

To pay Wit railings, is not mine intenr,

But to evince the truth, by argument.

T will annalife, thy fo proud relation;

So ful of boafting, and prevarication.

B Thy childifh incongraities, 1le fhow :

E Sowalke thee til thou’tt cald, then let thee go.
b There is no Souldier,but thy felfe thau fay’ft,

. No valour upon earth, but what theu hait.

& Thy foolith provocations, I defpife.

£ And leave’t toall, to judge where valour lyes,

E No pateern, nor no Patran will 1 bring,

g Buc David, Fudal’s moft heroyick King:

k. Whole plorious deeds inarmes,the world can tel,
f Arofie cheel’d mufitian, thou know’a wel.

t He knew how, for to handle, Sword and Harpe,
¢ Aud how to firike ful fweet, as wel as fharpe,

i Thoulaugh'ft at me,for loving merriment:

f- And fcorn'tt all Knightly fports, at turnament.

- Thoufayft 1love my fwozd, becaufe tis guilt:

k. But know, I love the blade, more then the hilz.
£ Yeu do abhorre, fuch timerarious deeds,
E As thy unbridled, barbrous Choter yeelds.
¢ Thyrudenefle counts, good manners vanity,
i And real complements, bafe flatcery.
L For drink, which of us twain , like it the beft,
" § llego no further then thy nofe for teft. ’
§ Thy other fcoffes not worthy of reply:
8 Shal vanifhi as of no validity.
. Ofthy black calumnies, this is but part:
L But now lle fhew, what Souldier thou are.
¢ And chough thowftuf’d me, with opprobrious fpighe,
E Myingenuity muft give theeright.
- Thy Choler is but rage,when tis moft pure.
- Butuletul , whena mixrure can indure.
L As with thy mother Fire, fo ’tis with thee,
” | Thebeft of al the four, when they agree,
1:,’ .
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But let her leave the reft, and ¥ prefume,
Both them and all things elle, fhe will confume.
Whil'lt us,for thing affociates thou takeft,
A Souldier moft compleat in al points makeft.
But when thou fcorn’ft to take the helpe we lend,
Thouarta fury; or infernal Fiend.
Witnefle the execrable deeds chew’ {t done:
Nor {paring Sex,nor age, nor fire,nor fon.
To fatisfie thy pride, and cruelty
‘Thou oft haft broke bounds of humanity.
Nay fhould I tel, thouwouldft countme no blab,
How often for the lye, thow’ft giv’n the ftab,
Totake the wal’s a fin,of fuch high rate,
“That naught but blood, the fame may expiate.
¥o crofle thy wil, a challenge doth deferve.
So fpils that life, thou’rt bounden to preferve,
‘Wilt thou this valour,manhood, courage cal:
Nay; knaw ’tis pride, moft diabolical.
If murthers be chy glogy, tis noleffe.
dle not envy thyfeats, nor happineffe.
Butif in fitting time, and place, on foes;
For Countries gaod, thy life thou darft expofes
Be dangers neer fo high, and courage great,
Xle praile thac fury, valour, choler, heit,
Bue fuch thow never art, when al alone;
et fuch, when we al foar are joyr’d in one.
And when fuch thouarr, even fuchare we,
“The friendly coadjutors, fiil to thee.
Nextly, the fpirits thou do’lt wholly claime,
Which natural,vical animal we name,
To play Philofopher, T have no lif};
Ldar yet Phifitian, nor Anacomift,

Fot
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§ Foracting thele, T have nor wil, nor art,
g Yet thal with equity give thee thy part,

& For th* natural, thou doft not much conteft,
For there are none, thou fay’ft, if fome, not beft.
f Thae there are fome, and beft, I dare averre;

£ More ufeful then the reft, don’t reafon erre 3

£ What is there living; which cannot derive

b His life now animal, from vegative ?

Eifthou giv'ft life, 1 give thee nourifhment,

- EThine without mine, is nor, *tis evident:

£ But T, withour thy help can give a growth,

EAs plants, trees, and fmall Embryon know thy -

EAnd if vital [pirits do flow from thee,

£1am as fure, the natural from me;

EBucthine the nobler, which I grant, yet mine

EShal jubly claime priority of thine ;

i 1am the Fountaine which thy Cifterns fils,

§ Through th’ warme, blew conduits of my veinalrils 5
§ What hach the hearr, bur whar’s fent from the liver 2
FIfthow’re the taker, I muft be the giver :

Then never boaft of what thou do*ft rece ive,

Yor of fuch glory Ifhal thee bereave 3

:But why the hearr, fhould be ufurpt by thee,

LI muft confefle, is fomewhat ftrange to me,

 The fpiris throtigh thy heat, are made perfe& there,
- But the materialsnone of thine, that’s cleare,

Their wondrous mixture, is of blood, and ayre,

‘The fitft my [elf; fecond my fifter faire,

But Ple noc force retorts, nor do thee wrong,

Thy fiery yellow froth, is mixt among,

Challenge notall, *caufe part we do allow, .
Thouknow*Rt I’ve there to do, as wel as thou ;

Bue
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But thou wilt fay, I deale unequally,

“There lives the iraf€iblé faculey: ‘

Which without all difpute, is Cholers owhe 5
Befides the vehemenit heat, only there known,
Can be imputed unto rione; bur Fire 5.~
Which is thy [elf, thy Mother, and thy Sire 5

"Lhat chis is true, [ eafily canaifent,

1f ftil thom take along my Aliment,

And let me be thy Paitner, which is due,

So wil I give the dignity to you,

Again, ftomachs concodtion thou doft claime,
But by what right, nor do’ft, ngr canit thou nanie 3
Tt is her own heat, not thy faculty,

Thou do’ft unjoftly claime, her property,

The help fhe needs, the loving Livet lends,

Who th’ benefit o'th’ whole ever intends s

To meddle further, I {hal be bur fhent,

Th’ keft to our Sifters, is more pertinent.

Your flanders thus refuted,takes no place;
Though caft upon my guiltlefle blufhing face 3
Now throug h your leaves, fome litle time i'le {pend 5
My worthin humble manner, to commend.
"This hot, moift,aurtritive humour of mine,
When ’tis untaint, pure, and moft genuific
Shal firftly take her place, as is her due, |
Withoue theé leaft indignity o you 3

Of all your qualitics I do partake, ,
And what you fingly are, the whole I make.
Your hot, dry, moyft, cold, mitures are foure,
1 moderatelyam all, whatneed I more &

As thus, if hot, then dry 3 if moift, then cold 3
Yf this can’t be dilprov'd, thenall X hold :

B My verwes hid, i've lec you dimly fee ;
k. My [weet complexion, proves the verity,
L This fcarlec die’s a badge of what’s within,

E One touch thereof fo beautifies the skin 3 -

E Nay, could I be from all your cangs bue pure,
£ Mans life to boundlefle rime might ftil enduge ;

E Bur here's one thiults her heat, where’ts not rcquit'&

b Sofuddenly, the body all is fir’d:
& And of the fweet, calme temper, quite beréft,

i Which makes the manfion, by the foul foon left 5

} So Melancholly ceafes ona man 5
& With her uncheerful vifage, fwarthand wan;

The body-dryes, the minde fublime doth fmother,

f And turns him to the wombe of ’s earthy mother,

 And Flegm: likewife can thew, her cruel art,
e With cold diftempers, to pain every part 3

B The Lungs, the rots, the body weares away,

14s if (he'd leave no flefh te trn to clay,

EHer languithing difeafes though not quick,

At length demolifhes the faberick,

All to prevenc,this curious care ] take;

jItt’ [aft concotion, fegregation make.

E Ofall the perverfe humours from mine owne,
The bireer choler, moft malignant knowne

T wrn into his cel, clofe by my fide,

£ The Melancholly to the Spleen to *bide ;

§ Likewife the Whey, fome ufe I in rhe veines,

EThe over plus I ferd unto the reines';
f Dut yet for all my toyl, my eare, my skil, -

£ 1's doom'd by anr irsevocable wil ¢

:fhltmy intencs thould meet with interraption,
Thit moreal man, mighe tien to his corruption.

My

. e
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But why, alas, thus tedious thould I be?

i *rhoufand examples, you may daily fee

ol 1f rime 1 have rranfgreft, and beentoo long,
poob Yet could not be more breif,without much wrongs
Y°ve fcarce wip’d off the fpots, proud Choler caft;
L Such venome lyes in words, though buc a blaft,

ol
) “.fg: ’ :
il RE : o o e
| %‘l i 3¢ Of the Fouve Humowrs &+ jymans Conflitution.
' : tl «>ht here {hew, the noblenefle of minde, , o ., ]
i ?Q?}E:ll: 5:?; the S,anguine are inclin’d, gy Faue rofic Siter, fo might’ft d_“’,“ feape free,
! INE They’re liberal, p\eafant; kindc,. and courteouss Ile flatcer fora time, as thou did ﬁ l"ﬂ‘c,
1 yl'k he Liver,all benignious 3 8 But when the firlt offenders I have laid, -
I And like the Liver,al o & | Thy foothing girds fhal fully.be repaid ;
[ For Arts,and Sciences; they are the fizteft, ¥ : 3d 3
il d o ( Choler ) fiil they are the wittef, 81 Buc Choler, be thou ?"91 d, or chat’d, Ple venter,
ERE And maugre . oo £ And in contenticns lifts, cow juftly enter.
b Anipgenious working phantafie, > s
| |1 A moft volumnious large memory, || Thy boafted valour ftoutly’s been repe}l d,
CRE d nothing wanting but folidity. i lfncr as yet, by me, thou shalt be quell’d »
l g And nothing H What mov'd thee thus to villifie my name?

B Not paft all reafon, but in rruth all shawe:
g Thy fiery fpiric fhal bear away this prize,
b Toplay fuch furious pranks I am oo wife 3 °

g [ in a Souldier rathneffe be fo precious,
b Krow,in a General its moft pernicious,

, : L T dareappeale g Nature doth teach, to fheild the head from harny,
S 1\;0 bfﬁfﬁgﬁ Il’fy“;g 4 l: dyglg cftet:‘;erfcle e, ppeatea i The blow that’s 2im’d thereat is farch’d by tharin,
O '_;’v;n‘:)s’d “)‘; l';l  exnefle,nor taxc your name, § When in Batralia my foes I face,

P do ye the fame. i 1then ¢ommand, proud Choler ftand thy place,
L As 1 to you, to me; €7 E To ufe thy fivord, thy courage, and thy Arr,

) For to defend my felf, thy better partr;
Al oly. b This warinefTe count not for cowardife,
| Melanch J fiHe is not truly valiant that’s not wife ;
l 1t's no leffe glory to defend a'town,

t

- ith two affaylents hath to do, HThen by affault to gain one, notoveown,
5 ( v Hﬁ:gﬂﬂé anmed}:zvel, and a&ive 100, iAnd i Marcellusbold, be cal¥d Romes fword,
Lo Elpecially when freindthip is pretendeds b Wile Fabins is her buckler ; all accord.
i -That blow’s moft deadly, where itis ntended ; iAnd if thy hatte, my flownefle (hould not temper,
2! b ‘Fhough Choler rage, andr aile, Ple notdo fo, § Twere bur a mad,tiregular diftemper;
Vb “T'he tongue’s no weapon to affaule afoe, E)nough of that, by z')_ssvSmenj heretofore,
Vi But fich we fight with words, we mighe be kind, b !le come to that which.wourids me ('omf.:whatmore :
' “Fo fpaxe our felves, and beac the whiltling winde. Of Learning,and of Policies thou would’tt bereave me,

“FaiegBur's nce thy ignorance (hal thusdeceive me,

‘W'bat:
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What greater Clerke, oy palititian lives 2
"Then he whofe braina touch my humout gives,
W hat is too hot, my coldnefle dothabates
What’s diffluent, I do confolidate..
If 1 be partial judg’d, or thought to erte,
"The melancholy $nake fhal it gver. _
Thofe cold dry heads,more fubrilly doth yeild,
Then all the huge beafts of the fertile field.
“Thirdly, thou doft confine me to the fpleen,
As of charonly part ¥ was the Queen:
et me as wel make thy precinéts, the gals
"Fo prifon thee within that tladder fmal,
Reduce the man o’s principles,then fee
1€ T have not more pare, thenal ye three :
W hat is without, within,of theirs,or thine.
Yet time and age, fhal foon declaye it mine.
When death doth feize the man, your ftock is left,
When you poor bankrupts prove, then have I moft.
You'l fay,here none thal erc difturbe my right;

You high born (from that lump ) then take your ﬂightE

“Then who’s mans friend, when life and all forlakes?,
His mother (mine) him to her worabe  retakes,
Thushe is ours, his portion is the grave.

But whilft he lives, He fhew what part T have.

And firft, the firme dry bones, I juftly claim:

The ftrong foundation of the fately frame.
Likewife the ufeful (pleen, thongh northebeft,
Yetisa bowel cal'd wel as thereft.

The Liver, Stomach, owes ic thanks of right -
The firft it draines, o’th’ laft quicksappetite; -

Laugheer(though. thon fayft mialice)lowes from fiencs g

“Chef¢ two in one cannot haye tefidence.
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" But thou moft grofly do’fA miftake, to thinke
£ The Spleen for al you three, was made a finke,
& Ofal the reft, thow’ft nothing theretodo;

£ Bur if thou haft, that malice comes from you.

§  Again, you often touch my (warthy hew,

“That black is black, and Iam black, tis true;
. But yer more comely far, I dare avow,
g Then is thy torrid nofe, or bralen brow. .
2 Buc thac which fhewes how high thy fpight is benit,

E In charging me, to be thy excrement.
- Thy loathfome imputation I defie 3

- Soplain a flancer needeth no repl

® When by thy heat, thow’ft bak’d tg; felfe to cruf,
£ Thoudo’ft afluie my name, welbe it juft;

. Thistran(mutation is, but not excretion,
. Thou wants Philofophy, and yet difcretions -
- Now by yourleave, Ilelet your greatnefle fees
. What ofhcer thouare to al us three. .
- The Kiwchin Drudge, the cleanier of the finks,
That cafts oucall thar man or eates, or drinks,
- Thy bictering quality, ftil irretates,
. Til flthand thee, natare exhonorates.
. 1f any doubt this truth, whence this fhould come;
- Show them thy paffage to th’ Duodernm,
¢ Ifthege chow’re ftopt, to th’ Liver thou turn’® in,
: And fo with jaundife, Safferns al the skin.
: No further time ile {pend, in confatacions,
. Yuuft Pve clear’d your flandrous imputations,
i Inow {peake unto al, no more o one;

But V'

¢ Pray hear, admire, and learn inftia&ion,

My vettues yours furpafle, without compare ¢

| The firft, my conftancy, that jewel rare. , :

: D2 Choler’s -




36 Of the foure Humonrs

in mans Confitation. 37

— —
P

Choler’s too rafh, this golden gift ro hold.
And Sanguine is more fickle many fold,
Here, there, her vefilefle thoughts do ever flye;
Conftant in nothing, but inconftancy, '
And what Flegme is, we know, likewife hey mother,
inftable is the cne, (o is the other.
Withme is noble patience alfo found,
Impatient Choler loveth not the found.
V'V hat Sanguine is, fhe doth not hecd, nor care.
Now up,now down, tranfported like the Airc.
Flegu’s patient, becaufc her nature’s tames
Bue 1 by vercue,doacquire the fame.
My temperance, chalticy, is eminent,
But thefe wich youare feldome refident.
Now could Iffain my ruddy fifbers face
Wich purple dye, to fhew but her difgrace.
But I rather wich flence,vaile her fhames
"Then caufe her blafh, while Idilace the fame,
Nor are ye frec, from this inormity,
Although fhe beare the greateft obloquie.
My prudence, judgement, now 1 might reveale,
But wildome *cis, my wifdom to conceale.
Qo dileales not inclin’d as ye!
Nor cold, nor hot, Ague, nor Plurifies
Nox Cougb,ncr Quinfie, nor the burning Feavor.
T rarely feel to a& his fierce indeavour.
My ficknefle cheifly in conceit doth lye,
Whae I imagine, that’s my malady.
Swrange Chymera’s are inmy phantafie,
And things that never werg¢, nor {hal 1 {ee.
Talke (leve not, reafon lyesnot in lengeh.
Nor multitude of words, argues our ftrengeh;

A

I |

T've done, pray Sifter Fiegme proceed in coutle,
We fhal expe& much found, but little force,

by Flegme.

Atient T am, patient i'd need to be,
. |7 To bear the injurious raunts of three 5
- 7 Though wit Iwant, and anger 1 have lefiv,
- Enough of both, iy wrongs for to exprefie 5
- I'venot forgot Fow bitcer Choler fpake,
-~ Nor how her Gaul on me fhe caufleffe brake ;
-~ Not wonder *twas, for hatred there’s not fmal,
Where oppoficion is diametricil &
. To what is rruch, 1 freely wil affent,
. ( Althcuzh my name do (uffer derriment )
- What's flanderous, repel; doubtful,difputes
" And when ’ve nothing left to fay, be mute 5
© Valour I want, no Souldier am, ’tis true,
- I'le Leave thar manty property to you
I love no thundering Drums, ncr blondy Wars,
~ My politl'd skin was not ordain’d forskars,
[ And though the pitched field rve ever flvd,
. At home, the Conguerours,hiave corqucred £
- Nay, I could tel you ( wha's more uue then meet )
- That Kings have laid their Sceprers ac my feet,
F When tifier Sanguine paints my Ivory face,
: The Monarchs bend, and fue, but for my grace ;
My Lilly white, when juyned with her red,
E- Drinces hich fl1v'd, and Caprains captived -
f Councry with Country, Grecee with Afis fizhts,
: Sixey nine Princes; all ftoue Hero Knighs,

D3 Undee
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Tinder Trops wals, ten years wil waftaway, J The faculey of fheech doth here abide,
Rather then loofe, one beauteous Hellena 5 e The Ipirits animalfrom whence doth {lide;
But ’twere as vain, to prove the truth of mine, & The five moft noble Sences, hete do dwel,
Asat noon day to tel, the Sun doth fhine. b Of threc, its hard to fay, which doth excel’s
Next difference berwixt us twain doth lye, B This point for to difcuffe longs not to me,
Who doth pofiefie the Brain, or thou, or I3 I'letouch the Sighr, great'ft wonder of the three ;
Shame forc'd thee fay, the matcer tha't was ming, E The optick nerve, coats, humours, all are mine;
But the [pitits,by which it altsace thine ; B Bothwacry, glaffie, and the chiiffaline,
Thou fpeakeft truth, and I can fpeak no lefle, g O ! mixwure ftrange, oh colour, coloutlefie,
"Thy heat doth much, I candidly confefle, E Thy peifeé temperament, who can expreffe ?
But yer thou arcas much, Leruly fay, & Hewas no foole, whe thoughs the Soul lay here,
Beholding unto me another way. , f Whence her affe&ions, pafiions, fpeak fo clear ;
And though I grant, thou art my helper h,efe’ f 0! good, O bad, O truie, O tedirerous eyes !
No debtor I, becaufe "cis paid el.{'e where 3 E Whar wonderments, within your bals there lyes?
With all your flonrithes, now Sifters three, E Ofall the Sences, Sight fhal be the Queen s
Who is’t or dare, of can compare with me 3 f Yt {oime may wifh, oh, had mine cyes ne’re feene.
: My excellencies are fo grear, {o many, ' Mine likewife is the marrow of the back,
ik 1 am confounded, "fore I fpeak of any: & Which runs through all the fpondles of the rack,
“The Brain’s the nobleft memberall allow, E Itis the fub ftitute o’th royal Brain,
fi. “The fcituation, and form wil it avow, E Allnerves (" except [even paire ) to itretain; :
e Its ventricles, membzances, and wond'rous net, -§ And the ftrong ligaments, from hence arife,
Lo Galen, Hypocyatessdrivesto 2 fer, E With joynt to joynt, the entire body tyes 3
Lol That divine Effence, the immortal SouI‘, & Some other parts there iffue from the Brain,
Do Though it in all, and every partbe whole ¢ E Whofe ufe and worth totel, I muft reframn s
: Within this ftacely place of eminence, f Some worthy learned Crogke may thefe reveal,
Doch doubtlefle keep its mighty refidence ; £ But modefty hath charg’d me to conceal 3
And furely the Souls {infarive here lives, . Here’s my epitome of excellcnce,
Which life and motion to each C1c1’tur€' Bves, f For what's che Brains, is mine, by confequence ;
The conjugations of the parts toth brain . . Aloolith Brain ( faith Choler ) wanting heat,
Doth shew, hence flowes the power which they retn; g By 4 mad onc, fay §, where 'tis too grear,
Within this high buile Citradel doth lye, j Phrenfic’s worfe,then folly.one wounld more glad,
The Reafon, Fancy, and the Memaoy 5 he  With 2 rame foole converfe, them with a mad,
oo ‘ ’ e Da Then
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"Then , my head for learning is not the fiteeft,

. Ne're did I heare thae Choler was the witt'eft 5

"Thy judgement is unfafe, thy fancy litcle,

For memory, the {and is net more britle.
Again, none’s fit for Kingly place but thou,

If Tyrancs be thebeft, ileitallow s

Bu if love be, as requifite as feare,

"Then 1, and thou, muft make a mixeure here :
Wel, to be breif, Choler I hope now’s laid,
And'T patfe by what fifter Sanguine faid ;

To Melancholly ’le make naveply,

The worft the faid, was, inftabilicy,

And too much talic; boch which, 1 do confefle,
A warning good, hereafier i'le fay Iefle.

Let’s now be fieinds, “tis time cur {pight was {pent,
Leit wetoo lare,chis rafhaefie do repent,

Such premifes wil force a {ad conclufion,
Unleile we ‘gree, all fals inro confution,

Let Sanguine, Choier, with her hot band held,
To take her moyft, my moiftnefle wil bebold ;
My cold, cold Mclinchollies hand fhal clafp,
Her dry, dry Cholers other hand thal gralp;
"Two hot, two moift, two cold, two dry here be,
A golden Ring, the Pofcy, Huity

Nor jars, nor {coffs, let none hereatter fee,

But all admire oyr perfeét amity 5

Nor be difcern’d, here’s water, carth, aires firey
But hore’s a compa@ body, whole, entire s
“This Joving counfel pleas’d them all fo wel,
Thag Flegme was judy’d, for kindnells to cxecl,

The
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SN Oe now! four other aéts upon the ftage,

e hildhood, and Yauth , the Munly, and

2 Old-age,

The firft : fon unto Flegme,grand-child 10
P water, :
‘ Unitalfe, fupple, moift,and cale’s kis Naure,
- The fecond, frolick, claimes his pedigree,
:From blood and aire, for hot, and moift is he,
i The third, of fize,and choler is ccmpof*d
: Vindicative, and quarelfome difpof’d.
i The [afl, ot earth, and heavy melancholly,
1folid,hacing all lightnelle, and al fclly.
' Childhood was cloath’d in white, and given to fhow
His fpring was intermixed with (ome fnow. ?
+Upon his head a Garfand Nature {er =
:OtDazy, Primrofe, and the Violet.
:Such cold mean flowers (as the(e) Eloflome betime,
iBefore the Sun hath chroughly warm’d the clime. ’
“His hobby ftriding, did not ride, but run,
‘And in his hand an heur-glzffe new begun,
Indangers every momen: of a fall, '
iAnd when tiz breke, thea ends his life and all
{Buifhe held, 1il 1chaverun iis Lft,
i;[h:n my Le live, til threefcore years or paft.

b
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ext.youth came up, in gorgeous attire;
}\IAS tiz'.c fondage, doth motit of al defire, )
His Suit of Crimfon, and his Scarfe of Green :.,
In’s countenance, his pride quickly was feen.
Garsland of Rofes, Pinks, and Gnllxﬂo.wers,
Seemed co grow on’s head(bedaw’d with fhowers:)
is face as freth, asis Auore faire, )
When blufhing firft,(he ’gins tored the Aire.
No wooden hotfe, burone of msteal try’d:
e feems to flye, or fwim, and not to ride.
“Then prauneing on the Stage, about he wheeis_;‘
Butas he went, death waited at his heeles.
“The ncxt came up, ina more graver forr,_
- As one that cared, for a good repors.
His Sword by’s fide, and choler in his eyes;
Buz neither us’d (as yet) for he was wife.
©Of Aurumne fruits a basket on hisarme.
§is golden god in’s putle, wh_ich was his charm;
Acd laft of al, to act upon this Stage 5 '
Leaning upon his ftaffe, comesup old age.
Under his arme a Sheafe of wheathe bore,
A Harvelt of the beft,what needs he mores
In’s other hand a glafics ev’n almoft run,
“This writ about : T'his oty thein I am done.
His hoary haites, and grave afpeét made way;,
Andal gaveere, towhac he had o fay.
Thefe being metseach in his equipage,
Tntend to fpeak, according to thewr age:
Bue wife Old-age, did withall gravity,
T'o childith chilshood, give precedency.
And to the reft, his realon mildly told; ,
“That he was younz, before he grew (o olde

e L o
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£ Todoas he, the reft ful foon affents,

g Their method was, that of the Elements,

E That each fhould tel, what of himfelfe he knew;
f Both good and bad, but yet no more then’s true.
E With heed now ftood, threeages of fraile man;
£ To hear the child, who crying , thus began.

Childhood.

Hme! conceivd in fin, and born in forrow
E " “Anothing, here today, but gone to morraw.
# Whofc mean beginning, bluthing cann’t reveale,
¢ Buc night and darkenefle, muft with thame conceal
k' My mothers breeding ficknes, 1will fpare;
i Her nine months weary burden not declare.
| Tofhew her bearing pangs, I fhould do wrong,
Totel thatpaine, which cann’cbe told by tongue;
- With tears into this world I did arrive; ‘
- My mocher ftil did wafte, as I did thrive:
- Who yec with love, and all alacrity,’
+ Spending was willing,to be fpent for me;
. With wayward cryes, T did difturbe her refts
| Who fough flil to appeale me, with her brefl,
' With weary armes, the danc’, and By, By, fung,
. When wretched I (ungrate)had done the wrong!
- When Infancy was paft, my Childifhneffe,
b Did act al folly, thatit could expreffe,

. | My fillineffe did only take delight,

- Inthat which riper age did fcorn, and flighe :
k. In Raules, Bables,and fuch toyith ftuffe,
b LYy thenambitions thoughts, were low enough,

4
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My high-borne foule, fo firaitly was confin’d »
“That its own wotth, it did not knew, nor mind.
T his little houfe of fleth, did fpacious count:
Through ignorance, all troubles did furmount,
Yer thisadvantage, had mine ignorance,
Frcedome from Envy, «nd from Arrogance,

_ How to berich, er great, T did not carke;

A Baron or a Duke, ne’r made my mark.

Nor ftudious was, Kings favours how to’buy,
With coftly prefents,or bafe flattery.

No office coveted, wherein I might

Make ftrong my filfe, and tarne afide wealk right,
No malice bare, to this, or that great Peer,

Nor unto buzzing whilperors, gave €ar.

1 gave no hand, nor votc, for death, or life

1'd nousht to do, *twixt Prince, and peoples ftrife.
 NoSeatift 1: nor Marelift i’th' feld 5

Where ¢’re 1 went,mine innocence was thield.
My quarrells, noc for Diadems did rifcs
But for an Apple, Plumbe,or fome fuch prize,

§ Which fprouted forth, in my infuing age,

f Ashecan rell, thar next comes onthe ftage.

 Bur yet let me relate, before I go,

£ The fins,and dangers Tam fubje@ to.

E prom birth ftagned, with Adams infull fa& ;
- From thence I'gan to fin, as foonasa&. ’
g Aperverle will,a love to what’s forbid:

f Aferpents fling 1n pleafing face lay hid,

8 A lying tongue as foonas it could [peak,

And fift Commandement do daily break,

£ Oft ftubborn, peevifly, fullen, pout, and crys

g Then nought can pleafe,and yet I know not why.

f Asmany was my fins, fo dangers too:

E For fin brings forrow, ficknefle, deatbyand woc,
E And though 1 miffe, the toffings of the mind:

j Yergricts, inmy fraile flefh, 1{till do find.

B Whar gripes of wind, mine infancy did pain?
i Whae tortures 1,in breeding teeth fuftain 2 ’
& What crudities my cold flomach hath bred ?

E Whence vom its, wormes, and flux have iffued ?

My firoks did caufe no deagh, nor wounds, nor skas § What breaches, knocke, and falls [ daily have ?

My little wrach did ceale foon as my wars.

My duel was no challenge, nor did feck.

My foe fhould weltering, with his bowels reek.
T had no Suits at law, neighbours to vex.

Nor cvidence for land, did me perplex.

1 fear’d no ftormes,nor al the windes chae blows,
1 had no fhips at Sea, no fraughts to loofe.

1 fea’d no droughe, nor wer, 1hzd no crop,
Nor yeton future things did plice my hope.
This was mine innocence, but oh the (eeds,
Lay ralced wp 3 of allthe curled viceds,

W hich

§ And fome perhaps, I carty to my grave.

Seme times in fire, fometimes in waters fall:

¥ Stangely preferv’d, yet mind it notar all,

£ Athome, abroad, my danger’s manifold.

E That wonder tis, my glaffe till now  doth held.
g 1've done, unto my elders I give way.

 For’ds but litele, thatachilde can fay,

Youth:
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Youth.,

¥ goodly cloathing, and my beatiteous skin,’
MDeclare fome greater richesare within ;

But what is beft i'le firft prefent to view,
And then the worft,in a more ugly hue ;
Forthus to do, we on this Srage affemble, -
Thenlet not him, which hath moft craft diffemble s
Mine education, and my learning’s fuch,
As might my felf, and others, profit much :
With nurtute trained up in vertues Schools,
Of Science, Atts, and Tonguesa I know the rules,
"The manners of the Coutr, I likewife know,
Nor ignorant what they in.Country do ;-
The brave artempts of valiane Knights I prize,
"That dare climbe Battlements, rear'd to the skies ;
The (norting Horfe, the Trumpet, Dium 1 like,
The gliftring Sword, and wel advanced Pike;
Y cannot lye in trench, before a Town,
Nor wait til good advice our hopes do crawn 3
1 fcornthe heavy Corfler, Musket-proof, -
T fly ro catch the Buller tha’saloof ;
Though thus in field, at home,to all moft kind,
So affable that Ido (uit eachmind ; '
T can infinuate into che breft, o
And by my mirth can raife the heare depreftay
Sweet Mutick rapteth my harmonious Soul,
And elevates my thoughts above the Pole.
My wit, my bounty, and my courtefic,
Makes all to place their future hopes on me.

T f Suvdana Pallss, now furvives inme:

B e TS
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i This is my beft, but youth (isknown ) alas,

B To be as wilde as is the fouffing Affe,

® As vain as frogh, as vanity can be,

8 Thatwho would fee vain man, may look onme:
E My gifts abus’d, my education loft,

§ My woful Parents longtng hopes all croft,

& My wit, evaporates in meriment ;

f Myvalour, in fome beaftly quarrel’s fpent 5

E Mutial deeds I love not, *caufe they’re vertuousy
g Bur'dcing fo, might feem magnanimous,

My Luft doth hurry me, to all that’s ill,
& Iknow no Law, nor reafon, but my wil 5

B Sometimes lay wait to take a wealthy purfe,

& Or ftab the man, in’s own defence, that’s wotlg,
g Sometimes I cheat (ankind ) a female Heir,

E Of all ar onge, who not fo wife, as fair,

f Trufteth my loving loeks, and glozing tonguc,

§ Uncil her freinds, treafure, and %onour’s gone,

E Sometimes I fit caroufing others health,

E Until mine own be gone, my wit, and wealh;

j From pipe to pot, from port to words, and blows,
 for he chat loveth Wine, wantesh no woes;

E Dayes, nights, with Ruffins, Roarers,Fidlers {pend?

| Toall obfcenity, my eares 1 bend.

f All counfel hate, which tends to make me wife,

E And deareft freinds count for mine enemies ;

E Ifany care | take, ’tis to be fine, -

g For fure my fuir more then my vertues thine;

E Ifany time from company I fpare, .
f Tis (penc in curling, frifling up my hair ;

f Jome young Adoats [ do firive to be,

‘.
Y

Citds,
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Cards, Dice, and Oaths, concomitant, love 5

To Mafques, to Playes, to Taverns ftil Imove 5
And in 2 word, if what Tam you'd heare,

Seck otit a Briceifh,bruitith Cavaleer 5

Such wretch, fuch menfteram I 5 but yet more,

T wane a heare all this for to deplore.

“Thus, thus alas! I have mifpent mytime, -
My youth, my beft, my ftrengch, my bud, and prime:
Remembring not the dreadful day of Doom,

Nor yer that heavy reckoning for to come ;
“Though dangets do attend me every houre,

And gaftly death oft threats me with her power,
sometimes by wounds in idle combates caken,
Sometimes by Agues all my body fhaken §
Somerimes by Feavers, all my moifiure drinking,
My heart lyes frying, and my eyes are finking 3
Somerimes the Cough, Sticch, painful Pluritie, -
With (ad affrights of death, doth menace me 5
Sometimes the loathfome Pox, my face be-mars,
Withugly marks of his eternal fcars ;

Sometimes the Phrenfie, firangely madds my Brain,

. “Thar oft for it, in Beflam 1 remain,

Too many’s my Difeafes to recite,

“That wonder 'tis 1 yet behold the lighe,

That yer my bed in darknefle is nor made,

Ap? Lin black oblivions den leng laid 5

Of M irrow ful my bones, of Millo my breafts,
Ceas'd by the gripes of Serjeant Desth’s Arrefls
Thus I have faid, and what i've faid you iee,
Child-hoodand youth is vaine, yea vanity.

agiddle For bundreds bleffe me, for néy bounty fent,

Middle Age,

CHildehood and youth, forgot,fometimes Ive {

And now amgrown more flaid,that haye blc:: reri‘:;
What th')‘l have done, the fame was done b mg :
As was their praife, or fhame, {o mine muﬁ:}t;e ’

] Now age is more, more good ye do txpedt ; )
Buc more my age, the nore is my defed.

E  Buc what's of worth, your eyes fhal fuuft beholq,

And then a world of droffe among my gold,

f When my Wilde Oates,were fown,and ripe,& mown,

E Ithenreceivid a harveft of mineo
whe,
. My rcalon, then bad judge, how little hope,

& Such empty feed fhould yeelda bett
: . ) et crop.
g lthen with both hands, grafpt the worldptogetbcr,

Thus out,of one extreame, inco another,
¥ But yer laid hold, on vertue feemingly,

B Who climbes withour hold, dl;
: es climbesd G
E Bemy condition mean, 1 th}n take pair?gkg: rosly

& My family to kecp, but not for gai

3 Ifrich, I’m urgegthen to glthegrmrgz:r.

f Tobear me out ’th’ world, and feed the poor.
¥ 1fa father, then for children muft provides ’
§ Buc if none, then for kindred near ally’d )

§ 1fNoble,then mine honour to maintaine,

: I not, yet wealth, Nobility can gain, )

] ‘Fo'r time,for place,likewife for each relation

¢ 1 wanted not my ready allegation, ’
§ Yerall my powers, for felf-ends are not {peat,

Who
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, loynes I've cloth’d, and bellies I have feds
m(:}(;emiymc owne flecce, and with my houfhold bread.
Yea jufkice I have done, was I in place ;
To chearthe good,and wicked to deface,
“The proud I crufl’d, th’ opprefled I fet free,
‘The lyars carb’d buc nourifhe verity.
Was I apaftor, I my flock did feed:
And gently lead the lambes, as they had necd,
A Caprain X, withskil I uain’d my band;
And fhew’d them how, in face of foesto ftand.
If a Souldier, with fpced ¥ did obey,
As readily as could my Leader {ay:
‘Was 1alaborer, 1 erugl;ct all day,
rfully as ere I took my pay.
'??Is]::?;th m}x{nc age(inall) fometimes done wel.
Sometimes mine 2ge (‘;{} all )hbeen w‘irrftey then hell.
anncfle, greatnelle, riches, po 5
gicﬁiilc, did l%'oile 5 opprcﬁ"d, did fteal and Iye,
Was I as poor,as poverty could be, .
Then bafenefle was companion unto me. y
Such {cam, as Hedges, and High-wayes do ygﬁi ,
‘Asneither fow, nor reape, nor %Iam, nor build.
vicolture, I was crdain’ds .
g‘égti}gbours, fox?rows, croffes 1 fu'ﬁam. d
The carly Cock, did fummon but invaine,
My wakefull thoughts, up to my p,.nnetull gaine.
For 1cftlffe day and nighr,I'm rob'd of ficep,
By cankered care, who cen.tine.l doth kcep:
My weary beaftyrett from his toile can findy
But if I reft, the more diftret my mind,
}f happineile my fordidnefle hath fmmd_,d ‘
"L was,in the crop of my manured ground

Of the Four Ages of man, 5T °
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My fatted Oxe, nad my exuberoys Cow,
My fleeced Ewe, and ever farr owing Sow.
To greater things, Inever did af; ife,

My dunghil thoughes, or hopes, could reach o higher,
Iftoberich, or great, it was my fate;

How was I broyI’d with envy, and with hate 2
Greater, thenwas the great'ft, was my defire,
And greater ftil,did fet my heart on fire.,
Ifhonour was the point, to which I fteer’d;

To run my hull upon difgrace I fear’d,

But by ambitious Igﬂcs, Twas (o carryed 4

That over flats, and finds, and rocks | hurriedj,

] Oppreft,and funkesind (2&, all in my way;

That did oppofe me, tamy longed bay ;

i My thirft was higher, then Nobility.
E Andoftlong’d foreso rafte on Royalty.

Whence poyfon, Piftols, and dread inftruments,

B Hwebeen curft furcherers of mine intents,
. Nor Brothcr.c,l\'ep’mewcs,Sons,nrr Sires I’ve fpard,
£ When to a Momarchy, my way they barr’d,
g Lhere fer, 1rid my felfe ftraight cut of hand.
B Of fuchasmighe my fon, or his withi’and,
f Then heapt up gold, and riches as the clay;
. Which others fcatter, like the dew in May,
 Sometimes vaine-glery is the cnl bair,
Wbcrcby my empty fcule, is 1u’d and caughe,
I Bel cf worth, of learning, or of parts;
- Ijudge, T thould have room, in all mens hearrg,
I And envy gnawes, if any do furmount.
E [ hate for to be had, in fmall account,
§ 1 8ias like; ' firipe unto my skin,
My F Islory in my wealgh, T have within,

E Thus
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Thus good, and bad, and what I am, you fee,
Now inaword, what my difeafes be.

The vexing Stone, in bladderand in reines,
Torments me with intollerable paines 3

The windy Cholick oft my bowels reqd,,

To break the darkfome prifon, where it’s pend ;
T'he knotty Gout doth fadly torture me,

And the reftraining lame Sciatica;

The Quinfie, and the Feavours, oft diftafte me, -
And the Confumption, to the bones doth wail me ;
Subje& to all Difeafes, that’s the truth,

Though fome more incident to age, or youth :
And to conclude, I may not tedious be,

Manat his beft eftate is vanity.

old Age.

And all you fay, fay I, and fomething more ;

WH’at you have been, ev’n fuch have I before,

!

& That can refreth, or eafe, if Confcience frown ;
E  Norfrom alliance now can I have hope,
g Butwhat I have done wel, that is my prop ;

£ Hethat in youth is godly, wife, and fage,

L Provides a ftaffe for to fupport his age,

§ Grear mucations, fome joyful, and fome fad,

£ Inthis thore Pilgrimage I oft have had;;

E Sometimes the Heavens with plenty (mil’d on me
E Sometimes again, rain’d all adverfity 3

= Sometimes in honour, fometimes in difgrace,
e Sometimean abjeét,

It’s not my goodly heufe, nior bed of down,

2

then again in place,

B Such private changes oft mine ¢

g In various times of fate i've alfo
F Ive feen 2 Kingdom flourith like
e Whenit was rul’d by thar Celeftia

1’: Andlike a Cedar, others {o ﬁu‘moum’

| Thatbu for fhrubs they did themlelves acconnt 5
E Then faw I Frauce, and
£ And Philipy and Alberius, halfundone;

Babes innocence, Youths wildnes I have feen, 3

And in perplexed Middlc-age have bin,
Sicknefie,dangers, and anxieties have paft,
And on this Stage am come to act my laft ¢

T have bin young, and ftrong, and wife as you,
But ncw, 8is pueri [enes, is too true ;

Inevery Age i've found much vanitie,

An end ofall perfetion now I fee,

1e's not my valour, honout, nor my gold,

My ruin’d heufe, now falling can uphold 3

1t's not my Learning, Rhetorick, wit fo lax:g:,
Now hash the power, Deachs Warfare, to difcharge ;

Ins

£ Butah, I (aw atlad thole eyes to clofe:
~ E And then, me thoughe, the world at noon grew dark,
B When it had loft that radiant Sun-like fpark,

E Inmidft of greifs, I (aw fome hopes revive, -

b 1 (aw hopes dashe, our frwardnefle was thent,
- And filenc'd we, by A& of Parliament.

& I'vefeen from Rome, an exccra -le thing,

¢ Aplotto blow up Nobles, and cheir King ;

£ Vvefeen defignes ar Rec, and Cades croft,

es have feen,

been,
a tree,

lhe ;

Holland fav'd, cales won,

1Gw all peace at howe, terror to foes,

( For’twas our hopes then kepe our hearts alive )

And poor Palatinate for ever loft 3
E3
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P’ve feen a Prince,to live on others lands,

A Royall one, by almes from Subjeéts hands,
Pvefeen bafe men, advanc’d to great degree,
And worthy ones,put to excremity: :

But not their Princes love, nor ftate fo highs
could once reverfe, their fhamefull deftiny.

Yve feen onc ftab’d, another loofe his head;
And others fly their Country,through their dread.
Z've feeny and fo have ye , for “ris but lare,

The delolation, of agoedly State.

Plotted and aéted, fo that none can tell,

Who gave the counfel, buc the Prince of hell.
I’vefecn aland unmonlded with greac paine.
Bur yermay live, to fee’c made up again:

Yve feen it fhaken, rent, and foak’d in blood,
Buc oue of rronbles, ye may fee much good, -
“Thefeare no old wivcs tales, but this is eruch;
We old men ove to tell,what’s done in youth,
But I returne, from whence I ftepcawry,

My memory s thorr, and braing is dry.

My Almond-tree (gray huires) doth lourith now,
And back, once fraight, beginsapace to bow.
My grinders now arc few, my fight doth faile
My skin is wrinkled, and my checksare pale.

No more rrjuyce,at mufickes plealant noyle,
Butd> awake, at the cocks clanging voyce .

X cannot feent, favours of pleifant meat,

Wor fapors find, in whae I drink or eat.

My hands and armes,once friong have loft their mighe,
T cannot labour, nor I cannot fighr:

My comely legs, as nimble as che R e,

Nw Riffe and pumb, <an hardly creep or go.

My

§ My heart fometimes as fierce, as Lion bold,

8 Now trembling, apd fearful, fad, and cold s

B My golden Bowl, and tilver Cord, ¢’r¢ long,

¥ Shal both be broke, by wracking deathlo ftrong 5
& Ithen fhal go, whence I (hal come no more,

& Sons, Nephews, leave, my death forto deplore 3

In pleafores, and in labours, T have found.

B That earth can give no confolation found.

§ Togreat, torich, to poore, to young, or ofd,

& Tomean,tonoble, tearful, or to bold:

8 From King to begger, all degrees fhal finde

§ But vanity, vexation of the minde ;

§ Yea knowing much, the plealnt’ft life of all,

8 Hich yeramongtt that fweet, fome bitter gall.

B Though reading others Works, doth much refrefh,
E Yer ftadying much,brings wearinefl: to ¢h’ flefh;;
E My ftadies, labours, readings, all are done,

£ And my latt period now e’nalmoft run 5

¥ Corrupticn, my Father, I do call,

# Mother, and fifters both; the worms, that crawl,
g Inmy dark houfe, fuch kindred I have ftore,

i There, I thal reft, til heavens thal be no more 5

E And when this fleh thal rot, and be confum’d,

E This body, by this foul, flnl beaffum’d 3

E And I (halfee, with thefe fame very eyes, ‘
¥ My ftrong Redeemer, comming in the skies 3

B Triumph I (ha', o’ce Sin, o’re Death, o're H:l,

E And in chat hope, 1 bid youall farewel.

The
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The four Seafons of the Yeare.

Spring.

i@ Nother Four i’ve yer for to bring on,

Of four times four, the laft quaternian ;

4@ The Winter, Summer, Autumne, and the
PORS  Spring,

Tn feafon all thefe Scafons I fhal bring 5

Sweet Spring, like man in his_mi_nority,

Atprefent claim’d,and had priority,

With fmiling Sun-fhine fage, and garments green,

She gently thus began, like fome fair Queen

Three months thereare allotted to my thare,

Maych, April, My, of all the reft molt faire; 3
The gench o’ th’ fuft Sol into Arics enters,
And bids defiance to all eedious Winters: . :
And now makes glad thofe blinded Northern wigh:s,
Who for fome months have fezn but ftairy lighes
Croffes the Line, and equals night and day, =
Stil adds to th’ Jaft, til atter pleafant May 3 . 3
Now goes the Plow-nun to his merry toyls :
For tounloole his Winter-lacked foyl 5 '

The Seed{-man now doth lavith out his Grain,

In hope, the more he cafts, the more to gain 5

The Girdner, now fupei fluous branches 1 ps,

And Poles evc&s, for his grecn clambering Hops 3

Now digs, then {ows, his hewrbs, his H.owers,md ;oots, B
And carefully manvres his tices of fruis. The

The Pleiades, their influence now give,

And all that feem'd as dead, afrefh do live.

The croaking Frogs, whom ripping Winter kild,

Like Birds, now chirp, and hopabout the field ;

"The Nitingale, the Black-bird, and the Thruth,

Now tune their layes, on (prays of every bufh 3

The wanton frisking Kids, and foft fleec’d Lambs,
Now jump, and play, before their feeding Daas,

The tender rops of budding Graffe they crop,

They joy in what they have, but more in hope,

For though the Froft hath loft his binding power,

Yer many a flecce of Spow, and ftormy fhowre,

Doth darken Sols bright face, makes us remembeg

The pinching Nor-weft cold, of fierce December.

My fecond month is April, greenyand fair,

Of longer dayes, and a more temperate air 3

The Sun now keeps his pofting refidence

In Tuzrss Signe, yec hafteth ftaight from thence 3

Fer though in’s running progrefle he doth take

Twelve houfes of the oblique Zodiack,

Yt never munuee Bil was known to fand,

Buconly oncear 7offws’s ftrange command 5

"This is the month whofe fruicfull thowess produces

All Plants;and Flowers, for all delights, and ufes 3
The Pear, the Plumbs, and Appleatree now flourifh,
And Guafle growes long, the tender Lambs to nourifh 3
The P:imrole pale, and azare Violet,

Among the verduous Graffe hath Nature fet,

"Thar when the Sua (cn’slove ) the earth doth thine,
Thefe might as Lace, fer out her Garments fine ;
‘4 he fearful Bird, his little houfe now builds,
Inirees, and wals, in citiesy and in felds ; -
The
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“The outfide ftrong, the infide warme and neat,

A narural Artificer compleace.

The clocking hen, her chipping brood now leads,
With wings, and beak, defends them from thegleads, B
My nexe, and laft, is pleafune fraitfull M2y,
Wherein the earth, is clad invich aray : £
The (un now enters, loving Genmunte, 3
And heats us with, the glances of his eye,

Qur Winter raymenr, makes us lay afide,

Leaft by his fervor, we be terrif’d, _

All flowers before the fun-beames now difclofes,
Except the double Pinks,and matchlefle Rofes,
Now (warmes the bufie buzzing hony Bee.

Whofe praife deferves a page, from more then me,
The cleanly hufwives Dirysnow’s ith’ prime,

Her fhelves, and Firkins fill’d for winter time,
"I'he Meads with Cowflip, Hony-fuckl’s dighr,
Onc hangs his head, the other flands upright :

Bur both rejoyce,at th? heavens clear (miling face,
More at her fhowers, which water thema fpace.
For fruirs,my [ealon yeclds,the carly Cherry,

“The hafty Peafe, and wholefome red Suwawberry,
More tolid fruits, require a longer gime.

Each feafop, hath his frust, {o hath each clime. E
Yach man his owne peculiar excellence,

Bu: none in all that hath preheminence.
Some fubje&, fhallow braines, much matter yeelds,
Sometime a theame that’s large, proves barren fields.
Melodious Spring, with thy {horr pitrance flye,
! Inchishar(h fteain, I find no melody,

Yer above all, this priviledge is thne,
Y hy dayes ftl bengthen, withour lealt decline.
: Sumer

!
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Summer.

\/Hen Spring had done, then Summer muft begin,
With mclred tauny tace,and garments thinne.

E Refembling choler, fire and midole-age;

E AsSpring did aire, blood, youth in’s equipage.
f Wiping her fweat from off her brow, thatran,
B VVith haire all wer, the puffing thus began.
Bright Fure, Tuly, and Augufthot are mine,

g 1th’ ficelt, So/ doth in crabed Cancer fhine.

£ His progretfe tothe North; now’s fully done,
& Andretrograde,now is my burningSun. .
§ VVho tohis Southward tropick ftil] is bent,
 Ycr dorh his parching heat the more augment,

e Thereafon why, becaufe his flames (o taire,

¢ Huh formerly much hear, the earth’and aire.

f Like as an oven, thatlong time hath been heat.

& Whofe vehemency, at length doth grow fo ereac,
E That if you do, remove her burning ftore,

B Shesfor a timeas fervent asbefore.

§ Now go thofe frolick fwaines, the thepheard lad,
| Towaih cheir thick cloath’d flocks,wirh pipes ful glad.
£ In the coole fireames they labour with deligh,

B Rubbing their dirty coates, till they look white.
& Wholc flecce when purcly fpun, and deeply dy’d,
g With robes thercof, Kings have been dignifi'd.
& 'Mongft all ye thepheards, never but one man,
£ \Vas Iike th t noble, brave Archadian.
€ Yot hath your life, made Kings the fame envy,
Thoushyou rep.fe on grafle under the skye,

Carelefie

!
¥
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Carelefle of worldly wealth, you ficand pipe,
Whilftthey're imbroyl’d in Woars, and troubles ripe ;
Which made great Bajaget cry out in’s woes,

Oh ! happy Shepheard, which had not to lofe.
Osthobulus, nor yer Sebaftia great,.

But whift’leth £ thy Flock in cold, and heat,
Viewing the Sun by day, the Moon by nigh,
Endimions, Diana’s dear delighe 5

‘This Month the Roles are diftill’d in Glaffes,

Whofe fragrant fcent, all made-perfume furpaffes ;
The Cherry, Gool-berry, is now j'th prime,
And for all forts of Peale this is the time,
Fuly my next, the hor'ft in all the year,

The Sun in Leo now hath his carrear,

Whofe flaming breath doth melt us from afar,
Increafed by the Scar Canicular ;

“This month from Fulius Cafar took the name,
By Romans celebrated to his fame, '
Now go the Mowers to theit {lathing toyl,
The Medows of their burden to difpoy! s
With weary ftroaks, they take all in their wiy,
Bearing the burning heat of the long day ;
The Forks, and Rakes do follow them amain,
Which makes the aged fields look young again,
“The groaning Carts to bear away this prife,
"To Barns, and Stacks, where it for Fodder lyes,
My nexryand Inft, is Augaff, fiery hot,

For yet the Sounth-ward Sun abatech not 5
This monthie keeps with ;g0 for a fpace,
The dryed earth is parched by his fice.
Ang §¥, of great Auguftus vock its name,
Romes fecond Emperour 6f peaceful fime 3

With

| With Sickles now, the painful Reapers go,

@ The ruffling weffe of terra for to moe,

# And bundles up in fheaves the weighty Wheat,

® Which after Mancher’s made, for Kings to eat 5

N The Barley,and the Rye, thonld firft had place,

fl Although their Bread bave not fo whitea face.

2 The Carter leads all home, with whiftling voy<e,

§ He plow’d with pain, butreaping doth rejoyce

£ His [wear, his toyl, his carefu] , wakeful nights,

B His fruitful crop, abundantly requies.

g Now’sripe the Pear, Pearsplumbe, and Apricock,
B The Prince of Plumbs, whofe ftone is hard as Rock.
§ The Summer’s fhort, the beauteous Autumne haftes,

To fhake his fruit, of moft delicious taftes ;

Like good Old Age, whofe younger juycie roots,

Huh ftil afcended up in geodly Fruits,

Until his head be gray, and fireng:h be gone,

Yet then appears the werthy deeds he *ath doge »

I To feed his Eoughes, exhaufted hath his fap,
| Then drops his Fruits into the Eaters lap.

- Autumne,

Now day and nighe are equal in each clime;
The tenth of this, Sol rifech in the Line,
And doth in poyzing Libra this month fhine,
The Vinrage now is ripe, the Grapesare preft,
Whofe lively liquor oft is curft, and bleft ;
For nought’s fo good, buy it may be abnfled,
Bucits a precious juyce, when wel it’s ued.

@ F Autumne months, Septcuber is the prime,
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. . A Almoftac fhorteft is the fhortned day
Zix Oringe, Lemon, Dorge o e e § e Northern Pole beboldc o one oy
The Bivocio he 5 { tee s g Now Gieen-land, Groen-land, Lap-land, Fin-land, lee
Anfi ixgg&ls; Ig:,tlt)e? Poll?cﬁz'agszadlo’ﬂ] : ® No Sun, to lighten their obfcurity 3
¢ E]P s 10 }y‘jV Y d° ; ow 5 § Poor wretches, that in toral darknefle Iye,
3’ ‘\{‘;f [_a;,,(@omce, }?and argeﬁ’ iﬁdo I;]e_ad” 4 With minds more dark, then is the darkned sky s
S, ri 9:: zis’t;n:;:.m ﬁr’ftoof;'!al,l be cach s ¥ This month is timber for al] ufes fell’d,
Arlldin :his N w:sfn e ans ﬁateg?x?;n ) 8 When cold, the fap to th” roots hath low'ft repell’d 5
Forthen in Eder was not on lypfeen B Bccf,ABr_a wh, and Pork, are now in greacht requet,
goug.hs full o‘t; leal:/es, l(ird ftui:s,dbst 1'3w, and green, '}]}?1?5:':1112 [:l:l:;: rcs]’oil:!:s??t:‘l‘écxi]ts,czgj ’ggc()gdi fires,
. - >

gl locld andiod, e i, g
ghich mf\vcs, m)rfSIu)r_nﬂégnWit(xjte;2 nor the Spring, & j?,:j ﬁ?:;i’,i%ﬁeﬁadf ‘},’,‘(f}i ‘3}‘;‘,‘@&;{2’;’;&“”
Oé;j;ftr/iishr‘::’; :::itowcafzza:'zcirrln::})i: e g Imuft be fhore,and fhort’s, the fhortned day,

9 ] = M . 3 N X
The Norchern Wincer blalts begin to hife ; What Winter hathto tel, now lec him fay,
In Scorpio relideth now the Sun, f . '

_ Winter,

And his declining heat is almoft done,
The fiuitful tres, all withered now do fland,

Whoie yellow lapleffc leaves by windsare fann'd ; - Old, moitt, young, flegmy Winter now dothlye
Wnrch‘notes, when youth, ";"d ficength, have pait ?hdf - C In Swadling clours, like new-born infancy
iil‘ : gm}fp 'éaglf H‘]u i :,MO have ':]5 n? €5 h (primac, i Bound up with Frofts, and fun’d with H.in?s, and
;‘Ef ﬂ:e Ap doth Llily creep towards the e:_u"c s Ard like an Infane, ftil he taller growes, ( Sniows,
i ere vefts, uncilf the Sun give ita birth Lccember is the firft, and now the Sun
i So doth Old Agefiil tend unto bis Grave, To th’ Southward tropick his wift race hath run <
i Where alfo hes, his Winter time muft have ; f This month he’s heus’d in horned Capricarn ’
Bl}t when the Son of Righteoulnefle drawes nigh, From thence ke ’gins to length the (hortned ;no:n,
His dead ‘{ld Rack, agam'lhall mount on high, ~ B Through Chriftendeme, wich oveat feftivity
November is my laft, for time doth hafte, | Now’s held, 2 Guef, ( bat bleft ) Nativity, :
Wenew of Winters harpnefle 'gin co taite; b Cold frozen Faimary next cemes in, ¥
This monrh’s the Sun in Sagiiarius, j Chilling the biced, 2nd fhrinking up the skin, 4
Se farve reinote, Lis glances warm notus 3 B ° i In H
Almott ‘f
H
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In Agquariasynow keeps the loved Sun,

And North-ward his unwearied race doth run ;
The day much longer then it was before,

The cold not leflened, but augmented more.
Now toes, and eares, and fingers often freeze,
And I'ravellers fometimes their nofes leefe.
Moyft fnowie February is my laft,

¥ care not how the Winter time dath hafte ;
In FPifees now the golden Sun doth fhine,

And North-ward ftil approaches to the Line 5
The Rivers now do ope, and Snows do melr,
And fome warm glances from the Sun are felt,
Which is increafed by the lengthened day,
Elntil by’s heat he drives all cold away.

My Subjeéts bare, iy Brains are bad,
Or better Lines yoss foonld have bad g
The firft fell in fo naterally,
Zconld not tell bow ro paffe’e by :

- The last, shough bad, 1 conld not mend,

_eAccepe therefore of What is penn'd,

And all the faults Which yos fhall [py,
Skall at your feet for pardon cry.

Your dutifull Davghter.
&o B‘
The
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The Foure Monarchies,

| the 4[yrian being the firft,begin-

ning under Nimrod, 131, ycares
after the Floud,

‘T Hen Time was young, ind World in in-
Sl fancy, ‘
/ Man did not firive for Soveraignty, |
\\\, + »

J
;>\\14§ But cach one thought his petty wle was

bigh, »
If of his houfe he held the Monarchy ¢
This was the Golden Age, but after came,

T'he Loy flerous Sons of CuJh, Grand-child to Ham.

"That mighty Hunter, who in his frong toyls,
Boih Realts and Men fubjeéed to his {poyls.
The flrong foundation of proud Babel laid,
Viah, Agoad, znd Calneh allomade;
Vhele were his firft, atl Good in Shingr land,
Fio.a thence be wene Affjriz to command 3
funl mighiy Nintole, he there Legtn,

Lo finithed, il he his race kad run’g

Ggi, Caleh, and Relobot likcwife,

3 him, to Cities ominuae did rife s

OF Cargeny b was the orgingly,

Cohony che g taaog THReS & goQ A, e
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ARG,

of the VVorld, 67

When thus with rule he had been dignified,
One kundred fourteen years, heafter dyed,

Bellus.

YR cat Nimrod dead, Bellus the next, his Son,
Confirmes the rule his Father had begun,
Whofeadls, and power, is not for certainty,

Left tothe world, by any Hiftory ;

Buryet this blot for ever on himn lyes,

He taug he the people firft to Idolize 5
Titles divine, he to himfelf did take,
Alive, and dead, a god they did him make ;
“This is that Bell, the Chaldees worthipped,
Whofe Preifts, in Stories, oft are mentioned ;
This is that Bell, to whom the Ifrielites

So oft profancly offered facred rites 5

"This is Belgebub, god of Ekrouites,
Likewife Bal-pcor, of the Moxabites

His reign was fhort, for as I calculate,

At twenry five,ended his regal dage.

Niinw.,

¥ Is father dead, Nimts begins his reign,
B Transfers his Sear, to the Affyrian plain,
=" And mighty Ninivie more mighty made,
Whofe foundation was by his Grand-fire laid ;
Four hundred forty Farlongs, wall’d abour,
On which fteod fifteen hundred towers ftout :

g DA . (s A

The walls one hundred fixty foot upright,,

5 So broad, three Chariots run abreft there might,

Upon the pleafant banks of T7zpis

This ftately feat of warlike Nifus ﬁ%%(:if’

This Ninus for a god, his father canomiz’d

To whom the fottifh people facrific'd 5 ’
This Tyrant did his neighbours al opprefle
Where e’re he warr’d he had too good (ucceﬂ,'e,

- Parganes, the grear Armenian King,

By torce, his triburary, he did brine
The Median country, he did alfo gifn,

- Lhaurmus, their King, he caufed to be flain ;

An army of three Millions he led out,

E- Azaintt the Baddiigns (buc thar 1 doubt )

B Zoroaficr, cheir King, he likewife flew,
§  Aod allthe greater Afiz did fubdue;

B Senivamis from Senon he did take,
8 Then drown himlelf, did Meno,for her fake;
| Fifty twoyears he reign’d ( as weare told )

The world then was two thoufand ninereen old,

Semiyamss,

i~y His great opprefling Ninus dead, and gone,

R His wite, Sezniramis, ufurp*d the throne,
She likea brave Virago, plav'd the rex,

- And was both thame, and glory of her fex ;

Herbirch-place was Philiftrius Afcalon,
Her Mother Dogreta, a Curtezan H

Others report, the wasa veftal Nun,

Adjudged ta be drown'd, for whas the'd done ;
F 2 Tranf-




68 Ofthe Four Monasrchies

Her beaucious'fa

This great reno

Admncd ol 2l

S

Quadiinyiew
E ch ‘.:z‘]u;:h.,,\

For which, lhe'wa
Whence rofe tnat

H ] v
S N B
.4:.!‘,"1!';.2'.. ress e

ce(tl

Sure from this fiftion,
Changing his wo
Bue all agree, tha

i NS
She flourifhing with N2
Till her ambicicn, caus
Thae hving 110 compeer,
ool
Or clfc fhe foagidt, ’
Some thiok the Gredres 1o
-7 P
As of her life, Licemtive®, W
And thae her wortb, Jeterved no fuch blame,
As theirafperiions, caft upon the fame.
But were her vertics, Imoie, &
"1 £ her poLe
shetorherp ) A
20 wealth the thew’dyin bulding
cqualizd of none.
, and curiou{ly wee
hem were tavght,
warks made of collly fone

1
, oMt
howatlsdo T oRG
3 L) P
e 268, VY

o i
LYl & 06y and Bou

Transform’d into a fith, by Veuus willy

1y feign) retaining fill.

Dagon firft began,
mans fade, intoa man, - -
¢ from no lawfull bed 3
wned Emprefie, iffued.

s obfcurely nouifhed.
fible,the by birds was fed.
"This gallant dame,unto the Baclyian wars-
Accompaning her husband Menon far,
Taking a towne, fachv i
Fhat Ninus of bor, amorous foon did grow
And thought bex fir, 1o no
YWhich was the caufe, poor -1

alour fhe did fhow,

5

ke a Momarch’s wife,
xnon Joft his life,

nes, long did réigne ;

°d him to be {laine:
fhe might ruleall,

reyenge for Mexons fall

noys mi

l't

sund uichaft.

2

1} go alone.

v the ferme, Lol upom
vrg teca incuiond  paces long, -

‘\...'

Com :
B SR

et
PN
-

hady of menalt by

is {lander on her caft

- Iulle, or none

g Babylon;’

ann

g

¢ wrought;

Thves

of the World. 69

= o
o

Three hundred fixty foot, the wallsin heighth:
Almoft incredible, they were in breadch.

Moft writers fay, fix chaciots. might a front,
Wi.h great facility, march fafe upor’e,

About the wall,a ditch fo deep and wide,

That like a river, long it did abide. .

‘Three hundred thoufind men, here day, by day;
Beflow’d their labeur, and receiv'd their pay,
But that which did, all cot, and art excell,

- The wondrous Temple was, the rear’d to Bel/;

Wh:ch in the midft, of this brave Town was plac’d,
(Continuing,till Xerxesit defac’d)

Whofe Qately eop, beyond the clouds did rife;

From whence, Aftrologers, oft view’d the skics,

"This to difcribe, in cach paricular,

Aftru&urerare, [ {hould butrudely marre,

Her gardens, bridges, arches, mounts, and fpiress

All eys that (aw, or ears that hears, admires.

On Shinar plain, by the Euphratan flood,

This wonder of the world,this Babell fcod.

An cxpedition to the Baft (he made,

Great King Staurobatcs, for to invade,

Her Army of four Millions did confift,

(Each man beleive ic, 25 his fancy lift) .
Her Camells, Chariots, Gsllyes in fuchnumber,
As puzzells beft hyftorians to remember :

Bue this is marvelous, of all thofe men,

{ They fay) but twenty, ere came back agen.

i'he River Indus fwept chem half away,

Therelt St.urebates in fight did flay.

This was [aft progreffe of this mighty Queen,
Whain her Country never more was feen, .

¥3 The
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“Transform’d into a fith, by Venuswill,
Her beaucious face (they feign) retaining fiill.
Sure from this fiction; Dagon firft began, .
Changing his womans face, into 2 man, -
Bu: all agree, that from no lawfull bcg ; i
This great renowned Emprefie, iffued. v :
¥or which, the was obfcurely npumﬂ:ed.
Whence role that fable,fhe by bnds was fcdo 4
"Fhis gallant dame,unto the Badlrian wary - A
A ccompaning her husband Menon far, »
Taking a towsnc, fichvalour the did fhow,
That Nines of hor, amorous {von did grows 'f
And thoughe bex nr, to mzke 2 Monarch’s wie,
Which was the caufe, poor -exon loft his lite,
She flourifhing with N, long did reigne ;
Vil her ambicicn, cans’d him tobe ﬂame:”
That having 110 compeer, fhe might rule all,
Or clfc fh foagln, revenge for Menons fall : .
Some thick the Gredpes; this ﬂanderqn her calt,
As of her ife, licentiores,Sand unchaft.
And thae her worth, deterved no fuch blame,
As theirafperfions, calt upon the fame. )
But were her vertues, H;.}u:'c, Tf,;ﬁc, or noNg;
he for herpotency, mult goatone.
‘3‘ t):-ml‘tf\ }{)‘x:e ﬂx:j\v’-!, in‘ ‘uui{ldf?g Babylon;
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* Three hundred fixty foot, the walls in heighth:
Almoft incredible, they were in breadth.
Moft writers fay, fix chatiots. might a front,
Wi.h great facility, march fafe upon’t.
About the wall,aditch fo deep and wide,
That [ike a river, long it did abide, .
Three hundred thoufind men, here day, by day;
Beflow’d their labour, 2nd receiv'd their pay,
But that which did, all coft, and art excell,
The wondroys Temple was, the rear’d to Bel/;
Which in the midf, of this brave Town was plac’d,
(Continuing,till Xerxesit defac'd ) :
Whofe Rarely top, beyond the clouds did rife;
From whence, Alirologers, oft view'd the skics,
"£his vo diferibe, in each particular,
AftruGurerare, { (hould bue rudely marre, ,
Her gardens, bridges, arches, mounts, and fpiress
All eyes thae faw, or ears that kears, admires.
On Shinar plain, by the Euphratan flood,
This wonder of the world,this Zabell ftood.
Anexpedition to the Baft fhe made,
Grear King Staurobatcs, for to invade.
Her Army of four Millions did confift,
(Each man beleive it, as his fancy 1ift)
Her Camells, Chariors, Gillyes in fuchnumber,
As puzzells beft hyftorians to remember 3
Bue this is marvelous, of all thofe men,
( They fay) but twenty, ere came back agen.
s he River Indus fwept them half away,
The veft Staurcbates in fishe did flay.
This was L1ft progreffe of this mighty Queen,
Whoin her Country nevermore was feen,
F3
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ets feign her turn’d into a Dove,
32:v?§gthe world, to Venuss foar’d above,
Which made the Affyrians inany a day,
A Dove within their Enfigne to difplay.
Forty two vears fhe reign’d, and t!xgn ’ﬂxe dy’d,
Bur by what means, we are not certifi'd,

Ninias,or Zamies.

A Prince wedded to eale, and to delight,
Or clfe was his obedience very great,
To fit, thus ong (obfcure ) wrong’d of his feat 5
Some write, his Mother put his habite on,
Which made the people think they ferv'd her Son ;
But much it is, in more then forty years,
This fraud,in war, nor peace, atall appears 5
Yt is more like, being with pleafures fed,
He fought no rule, til the was gone, and dead ¢
‘What then he did, of worch, canno manel,
But is fuppos’d to be that Amraphel, .
Who wari’d with Sedom:s, and Gomoiahs King,
>Gainft whom his traincd Bands /{"rram did bring.
Some may object, his Parents ruling all,
How he thus fuddenly fhould be t_hus‘ {mall ?
This anfwer may (uffice, whom it wil pleafe,
He thus voluptuous, and given o eafle; ‘
Each wronged Prince, or childe thac did remain,
Would now advantage take, their own to gain 5
So Provisice, after Province, rent away,
Uatil chat potent Empire did decay.

- Hls Morher dead, Niniss obtains his righe,

Agam, B
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Again, rhe Country was left bare (thesd fs no doubt )
Of men, and wealth, his mother carried out 3

Which to her neighbours, when it was made known,
Did then incite, them to regain their own.

What e're he was, they did, or how it fel,,

We may fuggeft our thoughts, but cannot tel ;

For Niuias,and all his Race are left,

Indeep oblivion, of a&s bereft,

And eleav’n hundred of years in filence fit,

Save a few names anew, Berofus writ,

And fuch as care not, what befals their fames,

May feignas many aQs, as he did names ;

It is enough, if all be true that’s paft,

T Sardanapalvs nexc we wil make hafte,

Savdanapalus.

Arduapalus, ( Son v Ocrayapes
S Who wallowed in all voluptuoufheffe,
That palliardizing fot, that ont of doores
Ne're thew’d his face, but revell’d with his W hores,
Did wear their garb, their geftures imirate,
And their kind ¢ excel did emulate.
Knowing his bafencfic, and the peoples hatey
Keptever clofe, fearing fome difimal fare ;
At laft Arbzces brave, unwarily,
His mafter like a Strumpet chanc'd to (py,
His manly heart difdained, in the leaft,
Longerto ferve this Metamorphos'd beaft ;
Unto Belofus, then he brake his minde,
Who fick of his difeafe, he foone did finde,

F 4 Thefe
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*F hefe two tuld'atedia and Babylox,

Both, for their'King,held their dominion,
Belofus, promifed Arbaccs aide,

Arbaces himy fully to berepaid. o

The laft, the Medesand Peyflans doth invite.
Againit their monftrous King to bring their might,

Eclofus the Chaldeans doth require, :
And the drabians, tofurther his defire, -
“Thefe all agree, and forty thoufand make,

*The rule from their unworthy Prince to take.

By prophefic, Be/ofus fvengihy’s thetr hands,

Arbaces muft be mafter of theirlands,

Thele Forces multered, and inarray,

&ardanapalus leaves his Apith play.

And though of wars, he did abhor the figlit;

¥ear of his diadem, did force him [ight ¢

Aad cither by his valout,or his fate;

Aqrbices courage he did fore abate:

That in difpaire,lic Jeft the field and fed:

Bat with freth hopss Lieclofus fuccoured.

¥rom Balfaritan Army wasat hand,

preft for this fervice,by the Kinzs conmmandd;
Thefe with celerity, ofrbases mecrs,

And withall termes of amicy, hegreers,

Makes promifes, theiv necks for 1o un-yoak,
And their Taxations (ore, all to revouke,
Trinfranchile them, to frant what they could crave;
To wang no priviledge, Subjeéts thould have,
Only intreats them, joyn theic furce with hisy
Aod win the Crow n,which was the way to BT,
Won by his foving iooks, mofe loving tp :L;ch_,
"T* agcept of whit they couldy they hin befeech.
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Both fides their hearts, their hands, their bands unite,
And fet upon their Princes Camphatnight 5
Who revelling in Cups, fung care away,

For viftory obtain’d the other day 5

Bur all furpris'd, by this unlookr for fright,

- Bereft of wiss, were flanghtered down righ.

The King his Brother leaves, all to fuftaine,

And fpeeds himfelfto Ninivicamainy

But Salmeneus {laine, his Army fals,

The King’s purfu’d unto the City wals 3

Bur he once in, purfuers, came oo late,

‘The wals, and gates, their courfe did terminate 3
There with all ftore he was fo wel provided,

That what Arbaces did, was bur derided;

Who thece incamp’d two years, for little end,

But in the thid, the River prov’d his friend,

Which through much rain, then fwelling up (o high,
Pactof the wal it level caus’d to Iyc 3 -
Arbacs mrehes in, the town did rake,

Fo. few, or none, did thererefitance mike 3

And now they [iw fulfll’d a Prophefie;

Thae when the River prov’d thejr enemy,

Their fireng wall’d rown fhould fuddenly be taken ;
By this accompiihment,their hearts were fhaken
Sardanapa’us did not feck co fly,

'Vhis his inevitable deftiny ;

Burall his wealth, and friends, together gets,
Thenon himfelf, and cthem, a fire he fets 3

This the laft Monarch was, of Ninus race,
Which for twelve hundred years had held that place ;
‘U'wenty he reign’d, fame rime, as Stories tel,
Thir g it was King of el s

His
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His Father was then King (aswe fuppofe )
‘When Fonab for their fins denounc'd fuch woes
He did repent, therefore it was not done,
But was accomplithed now, in his Son.
+ Arbaces thus, ot all becomming Lord,
Ingenioufly with each did kecp his word 3
OF Babylon, Belofus he made King,
With over-plus of all trealures cherein, -
‘T'o Baclriaus, he gave their liberty,
Of Ninjvites, he cauled none to dye,
But fuffered, with goods to go elfewhere,
Yet would not let them to inhabite there 3
For he demolifhed that City great,
And then to Mediz transfer’d his feat.
“Thus was the promifle bound, fince firft he crav'd,
Of Medcs, and Perfians, their afliting aide 5
A while he, and hisrace, afide muft ffand,
Not pertinent to what we have in hand;
Bur Belochzs in’s progeny purfuc,
Who did this Monarchy begin anew.

Belofus, or Belochus,

E lofus etled, in his new, old feat,
Not {o contenr, butaimmg to be great,
Incroached ftil upon the bord’ring Lands,
*L'it Mefopotamia he got in's hands,
And either by compound, or elfe by ftrength,
Affjria he alfo gain’d ac length 5
Then did rebuddd deftroyed Niniviz,
A coftly work, which none could doebut he,
. Who
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Who own'd the treafures of proud Bapylon,
And thofe which feem’d with Sitrdanapal’s gone s
Bur though his Palace, did in afhes lye R
The fire, thofe Mct:als couid nox damn?ﬁe 3
From robbith thefe, with dil:gence ke x'.zk,us,
Arbaces fuftersall) and all he rzkes.

He thus invichts by this new tryed go'd,

Raifesa Pheenix new, from grave o'th old s

And from this heap did after Ages fee, ’

As fair a Town, as the ficlt ~uieis,

When this was builty and-all marcers in peice
Molefts poor Ifrac/, his wealth t'encreafe,
A theufand tallents of pMenabiers had, )
Whoro be rid of fuch a cueft, was elad ;

In facred Wrir, he’s known by name of Pp
Which makes the world of differences fo fui
That he,and Felochus, one could nog L, ’
Buc circumftance, dozh prove the verity 3

And rimes of both compused, fo fall cut,

That thole ewo made but onc, we need nor dgube -
What clfe he did, his Empire to 2dvanze, o
Toreft contene we muft, in ivnorance,

Forty eight years he reign'd, his race then ren,
He left his new got Kingdoms ro his Son,

7z 4 /ﬂ{!)ﬁ‘]’ *‘/"_, /je;’,

Elofus dead, Tiglasth his wailike Sen
Neve treads the fieps, by which his Father weyy,
Dainafeus jancient feat of fimous Kines,
Tnder fubjection by bis fword he brings 3
Under fubjeétion by bis fword he brings 3
Refru
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Refintheir valiant King, he alfo lew,

And Syria ¢® obedience did {ubdue ;-

Tuda’s bad King occafioned this War,

When Reffis foree his borders fore did mar.
And divers Cities,by ftrong  hand did faize,

To Tiglath then doth 4bag fend for eale.

The temple robes, fo to fulfill his ends, .
And to dffyiid’s King a Prefent fends.

1 am thy Servant, and thy Son ( quoth he )
From Regin, and from Pekah fer me free :

Gladly doth Tiglath this advantage take,

And fuccours Ahag, yet for Tiglatlys fake,
When Rein's flain,his Army cver-thrown,
_Syria he makes a Province of his own,

Unto Damafius then, comes Iulh’s King,

His humble thankfulnefle ( with haft ) to bring,
Acknowledging th’ Affyrizus high defeit,

T'o whom, he ought all loyalty of heart.

But Tiglath, having gain’d his wifhed end,
- Proves unto Abag but a feigned friend 5

Al 1facls Land, beyond Tordaw, he takes.
1n Galilee, he woful havock makes 3 '
"Through Syria now ke marcht, nonce ftopt his way,
And Absg open,at his mercy lay, o
Who kil implor’d his love, but was diftrefl'd,
( This was that Abag, which fo much tranfgreft.)
Thus Tiglah veign’d, and wart’d, ewenty feven yes,
"Then by his deathyreleas’d, was Ifraefs tears.

f Uhev hal rezurn, and Z2on fee, wish bliffe.

of the WorH.

Salmanaffer, or Nalbonaffer.

¥ glath deceas’d, SalmayafSeris next,

He I fvaelitcs, more then his Father vext;
Hofbea,theirlaft King,he didinvade,
And him fix years his tributary magde ;
Bur weary of his fervitude, he fought,
To Agypts King, which did avail him nought
For Salmanafjcv, with a mighty Hoaft,
Beficg'd his regal town, and {poyl’d his Coaft,
And did the people, nobles, and their King,
Into perpetual thraldome that time bring 5
Thofe that from Iofb#a’s time had been Eftate,
Did Juftice now, by him, eradicate : [ 10 yars,
This was that ftrange degenerated brood,
On whom, fior threags, nor mercies could do good 5
Laden with hénour, prifoners;ind with {poyl,
Retarns eriumphant Vi&or to his foyl 5
Plac’d Ifrael in’s Land, where he thought beft,
Then fent his Colonices, theirs to inveft 3
“Thus I4¢obs Sons,in exile muft remain,
And pleafant Canaan ne’re fee again ¢
Where now thofe ten Tribes are, can noman tel,
Or how they tare, rich, poor, or ill, or wel;
Whether the-Indians of the Eaft, or Wel,
Or wild T'artarians, asyet nere blefl,
O clfe thofe Chinees rare, whofe wealth, and Asts,
Hach bred more wonder, then beleefe in heares
But what, or where they are, yet know we this;

Senicheril-
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Senacherih.

Enacherib Salmanefer fucceeds,
Whofe haughey heare is fhewn in works , and deeds ;
His Wars none bereer then himfel can boaft,

On Heuah, Arpad, and on Ivsh leaft ;

On Hend'r, and on Sepharuin’s gods ,

“T'wixe them and I/rzels he knew no odds,

[7 years.
Until the thundring hand of heaven he fele,

.Which made his Army into nothing mele;

Wich thame then turn’d to Ninivie again,
And by his Sons in’s Idols houfe was flain,

E j] arbadon.

¥ YIs Son, weak Effarhadon reign’d in’s place,
The fifth,and laft, of great Belofusrace ;
Brave Merodach, the Son of Balladar,

In Babylon, Leiutenant to thisman,

Of opportunity advantage takes,

And on hig Matters ruins, his houfe makes ;

And Belofus, firlt, his did unchrone,

So he's now ftil'd, the King of Babylon;

Afier twelve years did Effarbadon dye,

aad Merodach affume the Monarchy.

Merodach

of the world,

Merodach Baladan.

ALl yeeldsto him, but Ninivie kep free,
Until his Grand-childe made her bow the knee 5

Embafiadours to Hegekéal fent, [21 years.
His health congracilates with complement.
Ben. CMevodach.
BEn. Merodich, Succeflor to this King,
Ofwhom is litcle faid in anythings [ 22 yearss

But by conje@ure this, and none but he,
Led King Manaffeh, to captivity,

Nebulaffar,

BRave Nebu/affur to this King was Sonne,
The ancient Ninfveh by him was won ;
For fifty years, or more, it had been free,
Now yeelds her neck unto captivity : [ T2 years.
A Vice-roy from her foe, the’s glad Caccepr,
By whom in firm obedience fhe’s kept,

Netuchadnezar, ox NebopolafJar,

He famous Wars, of this Heroyick King,
Did ncither Homer, Hefiode, Virgil (ing ;
Nor
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Not of his ads have we the certainty,

From fome Thucidides grave Hiftory 52 -

Nor’s Metamorpholis from Ovids Book,

Nor his reftoring from old legends rook 3

But by the Prophets, Ben-men moft Divine,

"Fhis Prince in’s magnitude doth ever fhine 3
“This was of Monarchiesthat head of gold,

The richeft, and the dreadfull’ft co behold 5

This was that tree, whofe branches fill’d che earth,
Under whofe fhadow, birds, and beafts, had bxrfh R
This was that King of Kings, did what he pleas'd,

Kild, fav'd, puld down, fec up, or pain’d, or eas’d ;

And this ishe, who when he fear’d t{x_‘c leaft,
Was turned fioma King, untoa Beaflt;
This Prince, the laft year of his Fathers reigu,
Acainft Ichorakimmarche with his wrain;
Zuday's poor King befieg’d, who {uccourledie,
Yeclds o hismercy,and the prefent firefle;
His Vaflal is, gives pledges for his truth,
Children of Royal bleud, unblemifh’d youthy
W ile Daniel, and his fellows 'mong t the reft,
By the vi&torious King to Babel's preft 5.

The womple of rich urnaments dekac’d, :

And in Lis Idols houfe che Vaflal’s placd,
The nexe year he, with unrefsfied h‘n 1:.!, 1
Quite vanquifl’d Dharieh Necho, and his Bands
By great Eughrates did bis Avmy tall,

Which was the lofle of Syria with:lly
Cheninro Zzypt, Necho did vevire,
Wit fow years p-.uv:n_-“::: Aflyrie
v Ay noxs, b
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- Such was the {cituation of this place, .
As might not him, bucall the world out-face;
That in her pride; the kivew not which to boaft,
Whether her wealth, or yet lier ftrengeh was moft ;
How in all Merchandife the did excell,
None buc the true Egekie/needto tell : .
And for her ftrength, how hard fhe was to gain;
Can Babels tired Souldiers tell with pain ;
& Withinan Iland had this City fear;
g Divided from the maine, by channel great 3
& Of coftly Ships, and Gallies, fhe had flore;
j And Mariness, o handle fayle, and oare 5 N
= Burthe Chaldeans had nor fhips, nor skill, -, '
= Their (houlders muft their Mafters minde fulfill 3
§ Ferch rubbifh from the oppofite old town,
And in the channell throw each burden down ;
. Where after many aflayes, they make at laft,
£ The Sea firm Land; whercon the Army pan,
f And rook the wealthy town, butall the gaiin
B Requited not the coft, :he toyle,and pain.
£ Full thirteen yeares in this firange work he fpent;
& IHcfore he could accomplifh his incen 3
g And though a Vigor home his Army leads,
& With peeled {boulders, and with balded heads;
When in the Tyrian wars, the King was hot,-
Fehoiakim his Qach had cledn forgort ;
Thinks chis the fitzeft time ro break his bands,.
While Babels King thus dcep ingaged ftands ;
Bue he (' alas ) whofe fortunes now i'th ebbe,
Had all his hopes like to a Spiders web ; ‘
For this great King, with-drawes part of his force,
To Judah marches with a (peedy coutfe;

G
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And unexpected findes che fecble Prince,

Whom he chaftsfed for his proud offence ;.

Faft bound, mnrends at Babel he fhal ftay,

But chang’d his minde, and flew him by the way ;
Thus caft kim out, like to a naked Affe,

For this was he, for whom none faid, Alas !

His Son three months he fuffered to reign,

"Then from his throne, he pull’d him down again;
Whom with his Mother, he to Babe/ led,.

And more then thitty years in prifon fed ;

His Unckle, he eftablithed in’s place,

Who was!aft King of holy Davids race 5

But he, as perjur'd as Ichoiakim, -

Tuda) loft more (' then e’ic they loft )by him ;
Seven years he keeps his farth, and fafe he dwels, E* His famptuous buildings pafies all conceir,

But in the cighth, againfi his Prince rebels ; £1 Whichwealth, and ftrong ambition made fo great ;.
The ninth, came Neluchadnegay with power, E:

: His Image, udabs Captives worthip not ,
Beficg’d his City, ‘Temple, Zions Tower; 4 Alrhouggh che Fumacg be feven tinges more hot 5
And afcer cighteen months he took rhem all, | His Dreams, wile Daziél doth expeund ful welg
The wals (o firong, that flood fo lon,,, now fall 5 | And his unhappy change with gricf fore-tel 5
- Thecur fed'K"‘,‘g: by flight could no wife frec Strange melancholly humours on him hy,
~His WC‘! defery’d; and fore=told mifery 3 | Which for fcven years his reafon rook away ;
But b(.'lﬂg Cﬁ.llght, to Babels wrathful ng, . Which from no natural caufes d]d Proceed,
With Childien, Wives, and Nobles,all they bring, F ¢, by the Heavens above it was decreed »
Where to che fiverd, allbue him(elf was put, The time expir'd, remains a Beaft no more,
And with char woful figh: his eyes clofe thut. Relumes his Government, as heretofore,
i A hn;;icﬁc'man, whole dark(Hme contemplazion, In [glender, and in Majefty, he fies, .
Was _u?thmg, Fat (uch g:;ﬁly meditation ; Contemplating thofe times he loft his wits 3
| Inwmid'ftof Rabel now, il death he lycs, i And if by words, we may gueffe at the heart,
¥ ceas wastold, ne'ie faw it with his eyes ; . This King among the righteous had a part §
The Temples burnr, eche Vel ls had away, Fouty four years h reign’d, which being run,
"The Towers,and Falaces, brougtiz eo decay 5 . Helefe his Wealth, and Cornqueft, to his Son, - .

Whete G 2 Evilbs

Where late, of Harp, and Lute, was heard the noyfey
Now Zius, and Sim, lift up their fhriking voyce ;
All now of worth, are caprive led with rears,

| There fic bewailing Zion feventy years, L

5| With all thefe Conquefts, Babels King refts not,
E! No, nor when Moab, Edon he had got.

E Kedar,Hazer, the Arabians oo, .

= Al Vaffals, achis hands, for grace muft fue;

L Atorall Conquett of rich Zgypt makes,

= All rule, he trom the ancient Paroes takes ;

= Who had for figteen hundred years born (way,

.: To Babylons proud King, now yeelds the day.

' Then Pus, and Lud, doe at his mercy ftand,

b1 Where ere he goes, he Conquers every Land;

i n.
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Evilmerod.ich.

His fon potfefles wealth, and role,as jufty
And in the fieft year of his royaley,
Fafeth Fehoiakims cspuivity.
Poor forlorn Prince, that had all Rate forgor,
1n fevenand thisty y<ars, had fcen no jor,
Among the Conquercd Kings, that there did lye,
Is fudah’s Kingnow lifred up on high,
Bucyetin Babell, he muft fill remain :
And native »Canati, nev. t {ce again,
Unlike his fatherExilcrodah,
Prudenceind magnanimity, di Dk
Fuire JEZypt is, by his remiffencic loft 5
Arabia,and all the boardering ccalt,
Wars with the cles, unhappily be wag d
(Wi'.h'm which broilcs,r.ch'()rwﬁw was engag d,)
His Army routed, and himlelfethece flain,
His Kingdome to Belfhagyar did remain,

' BAbel.r grear Monarch, now Yaid in the duft,

BelFazzar,

Nworthy Be/# 1334 next weares the Crewn,

E—E Whofe prophane 2@s, a facred pen fets down, 5

His luft, and cuelty, i bocks we find,
ARoyall Starte, rul'd by a b uittfh mind.
ps life fobafe, and d flolute. fuvites
Tie Noble Perfians, o invade his rights.

Who g
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Who with his own, and Uncles power anon;

Laycs fiedge to’s regali fear, prond Balylon, :
The coward King , whofe ftrength lay inhis walfs,
“T'o banquerring, and revelling now falls, '
To fhew his lictle drerd, but greater flore,

To chear his friends, and fcorn his foes the more,
The holy veflells, thither broughe long fince,
Carous’d they in; and facrilegious Princey

Did praife his gods of mettall,wood, and ftone,
Protectors of his Crown,and Babyloa,

But he abowe, bhisdoings did deride,

Ard with a hand, foon dathed all his pride,

The King, upon the wall cafting his eye,

The fingers of his hand-writing did fpy.

Which hoirid fight, he fears, muft needs portend,
Deftru&ion to his Crown, to’s Perfonend.

With quaking knees, and heart appall’d, he crys,
For the Soothfayers,and Magicians wife ;

't his language ftrange, to read, and to unfold
With guifts of Sculerrobe, and Chaines of - gold,

“And higheft dignity, next to the King,

To him that could interpret clear this thing :
But dumb the gazing Aftrologers ftand,
Amazed arche writing, and the hand.

None anfwers the affrighted Kings intent.
Who ftill expeéts fome fearfull fad cvent,

As thas amort he fits, asall undone: :
In comes the Queen,  to chear her heartleffe fon.
Of Danieltells, who in his Grand-fires daycs,
Was hzld in more requ. {t, then now he was,
franiel in haftes is brought before the King,
Vv'po doth nor fhieter, nor once cloake the thing.
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Re-minds him of his Grandfires heighr, and fall,
And of his own notorious fins, withall 5 .

His drunkennefie, and hisﬂyro hainnefle high,
His pride, and fottifh groffe Idolatry.

The guilty King, with colour pale, and dead,
“There hears his Mene, and his Tekel read 5

‘And did one thing worthy a King ( though late )
Perform’d his word, to him, that told his fate
‘That night viGorious Cyrus took the town,

Who foone did teyminare his Life, and Crown :
With him did end che race of Baludau,

And now the Pe¥ffzu Monarchy begane

sasasaseseasssssasase
The Second’ Monarchy,
being the Perfian, begun under
Cyras, Davius (being his Vnckle,

and his Father in Law ) reign-
ing with him abouit two years,

DIPSIS) Trus Camby/es, Son of Pexfia's King,

@', £ | Whom Lady Mandana did to_hx'm bring ;

; '&Q She Daugliter unto great Aftiages,

&W‘ZZF}\\W He inéelcent the feventh from 4rbaces.
Cambyfeswas of Achemenes race,

Who had in Perfia the Licutenants place,

When Sardazapalus was over-thrown,

And from that time,had held it as his own 5

Cyrus, Dariys Daughter took to wife,

And {o unitestwo Kingdows, without firife 3

Darizs was unto Mandana brother,

Adopts her Son for his, having no other :

This 15 of Cyius the true pedigree,

Whofe Anceftars, were royal in degree ;

His Mothers Dream,, and Grand-fires cruelty,

His prefervation in his milery 5

#lis neuriflment afforded by a Bitch,

e fir for fuch, whofe cares for fables itch ;

G 4
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of the World,

He in his younger dayes an Army led,

Againt great Creffius, then of Lidia head 5
Who over-curious of wars event, )
For information to Apolls went s

And the ambiguons Oracle did tiuft,

So over-thrown of Gyrus, as was juft 5

Who him purlues to Sardis, takes the town,
Where all that doe refift,ave flaughter’d down ;
Difguifed Creffiis, hop'd to feape 1’ththrong,
Who had no might to fave him(elf from wrong ;
But as he paft, his Son, who was born dumbe,
W ith prefling gricf; and forrow, over=come, -
Amidft che cumule, bloud- fhed, ind the firite,
Brake his long filence, cry’d, fpare Creffus life ¢
Creffus thuskrown, it was great Cy'us doome,
( Ahuddecre: ) to athes he confume ;

"Then on a Pike being fet, where all mighe eye,
He Solon, Solon, Solon, thrice did cry.
Upondemand, his mirde to Cyrus broke,

And told, how So/on in his hight had [poke.
Wich pitty Cyrus mov'd, knowing Kings ftand,
Now up, nqw down, as fortune tyrnes hev hané,
Weighing che age, and greatneffe of the Prince,
( His Mothers Vackle, ltories doe evince ¢ )
‘Gave him ac ence, his life, and Kingdom too,
And with the Liliaisshad no moreto ¢ oe. ’
Nexc war, the relefle Cyrus thoughe upan,
Wos conquei% of the ttately i abylo, '

- Now trebyle wall’d, and moated (o about,
Thacall the werld they neither feare, nor doubr 5
To drain this ditch, he many {luces cur, '
Bui till conv.nigne tirpe their hieads kept (hut 3

Tlfﬁ::

That night Belfhaggar feafted all his rou,

He cuts thofe banks, and let the river out ;

And to the walls fecurely marches on,

Not finding a defendant thereupon

Enters the town, the fottith King he flayes, .
pon earths richeft (poyles his Sonldiers preys 3
Here twenty yeares provifion he found,

Forty five mile this City {carce could round 3
This head of Kingdoms, Caldes excellence,

For Owles, and Satyres,makes a refidence;

Yec woidrous Monuments this ftately Queen,
Had after thoufand yeares faire to be {een,

Cyrus doth now the Fewifh caprives free,

An Edi& makes, the Temple builded be,

He with his Vnckle Danic/ {ets on bigh, .
And caus’d bis foes in Lions den to dye.

Long after this, he ’gainft the Sythians goes, .
And Tomris Son, an Army over~throwes ;

Which to revenge, the hires 2 mighty power,

And fets on Cyrusy ina facall houre ;

There routs his Hoaft, himfelf (he prifoner takes,
And at one blow, worlds head,the headlefle makes;
The which the bak’d within a But of bloud,
Ufing {uch raunting words as fhe thought good.
But Zensphou reports, he dy’d in’s bed, '
In honour, peace, and wealth, with a grey head,
And in his Town of Pafargadalyes, '
Where Alexuder foughe,in hope of prize,
Buzin this Tombe was only to be found

Two Sythian bowes, a fword ,and target round
Where chat prond Conquerour conld doc no lefle,
Then ac hic Herfe great honours to exprefle ; '
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‘Three Daughters, and cwo-Sons, he lefrbehind,
Innobled more by bivth, then by their mind 3
Some thirty years thispatent Prince did reign,
Unaco Cambyfes thenall did remaine

Cambyfes.

Arbyfes;no wayes like,bis noble Sie,
But to enlarge his ftate, had fome defire 5
His reign with Bload, and Inceft, firft beging,
“Then {ends to finde a Law for thefe his fins 5 -
That Kings with Sifters match, no Law they finde,
Bur that the Fexfian King, may a& his minde ;
Which Law includesall Lawes, though lawlefle ftil,
And makes it lawful Law, if he burwil; .
He wages warre, the fifth year of hisreigh,
*Gainft A gypts King, who there by him was {lain,
And all of Royal bloud that came to hand,
He feized firft of life, and then of Land 3
(But little Marsus, fcap’d that cruel fate,
‘Who grown aman, refiym’d agsin his ftate )
- He next to Cypins fends his bioudy Hoa®,
Wio landed foon upon that fruicful craft,
Made Evelthon their King, with bended knee,
T'o held bis own, of his free courtefie 3
"I"he Temples he deftroyes not, for his zeal,
But he would be profeft god of their Weal ;
Yea, in his pride, he ventured fo fare,
To fpoyl the Temple of greac Fupiter 5
But as they inarched o’te thofe delare finds,
"The formed dult o'r-whelin’d his daring bands 3
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But fcorning thus by Fove to be out-bray'd,
Afecond Army there had almoft gravd ;

But vain he found, to fight with Elemens,

So left his facrilegious bold intents :

‘The Agyptian Apis then he likewife flew,
Laughing to {corn that calvifh, fottith crew,

1fall his heat,had been fora good end,

Camby[es to the clouds, we might commend ;

But he that fore the gods, himfelf preferrs,

Is more prophane, then groffe Idolaters ;

And thongh no gods, if he efteem them fome,
And conterrn them, woful is his doome. ‘

He after th's, aw in a Vifion,

His brother Smerdis fitupon his throne 3

He ftrait torid himfelf of cauflede fears,

Complots the Princes death, in his green years,
Who for no wreng, poore innocent muft dye,
Trarafpes now muft 4& this tragedy ; N
Who into Peyfiz with Commiffion fent,
Accomplifhed this wicked, Kings intent ;
His fifter, whom inceftuoufly he wed,
Hearing her harmleffe broclier thus was ' dead,
His woful fate with tears did fo bemosne,
That by her Husbands charge, the caught herowne
She with her fruic was both at once undone,
Who would have born a Nephew, and a Son.
Q hellith Husband, Brother, Vinckle, Sire,
Thy cruelty will Ages @il admire .

This firange feverity, one time he us’d,
Upon a Judge, for breach of Law accus’d P
Flayd him alive, hung up his fuffed skin
Qver his Scat, then plac’d his Son therein ;

A s Sy A R DR s anivs 2

5

'I.-O§




92 of the Four Monarchies

"Fo whom he gave this in remembcrance,

Like fault muft lool,for the like recompence,
Prarafpes, to Cambyfes favouite, '
Hving one fon, in whom he did delight,

His cruell Mafter, torall fervice doae,

Shot threugh the heart of bis beloved {ons

And only for his fathers faithfullnefle,

Who fard but what, the King bad hun exprefie.,

> T would be no pleafan:, bt a redicus thing,
Totell the falls, of this meft blocdy King.
Fear'¢ of all, butlov’d of few, or none,

Al thonghe his fhort r 130 long, till it was dene.
At laft, two of his Oflicers he bears,

Had et a Smeydis up, of the fameyears ;

And like in fearure, to the Smerdis dead,

Ruling as they thought good, under his head.
"Teucht with this newes, to Per fiz he makes,

But in the way, his fword juft véngeance takes.
Untheathes, as he his horfe mounted on high,
And witha Jarzall theafk, wounds bim iy’ thigh,
Which ends before begun, the FPeifian Wirre,
Yeelding to death,that dreadfull - Conquerer,
Gricfefor his brothers death , he did cxprefle,
And more, becaufle he dyed iflulefle. '
The Male line, ofgreat Cyrus now did end.
The Female many ages did extend,

A sabylon in Egypt did he mike.

And buile fair Meroe for bis fifters fake.

Fighe years he reign’d, a fhorr, yet teofong time,
Cuz off ins wickedmedle,in’s flrenzeh, and prime.,
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The inter Regnum lbemween Cambyles
and Darius Hyflafpes. '

The Princcs meet to chufe cne in his flead,

Of which the cheife were feven, call'd Satrapesy
(Who like to Kings, rul’'d Kingdomes as they pleafe,)
Defcended all, of Achamenes b%oo'd, '
And kinsmen in account, to th’ King they ftood,

CHxldleﬂ'c Camby/es, on the fudden dead,

E And firft chefe noble Magi *uree upon,

To thruft th’ Impofter Smeidis our ef threne,
Their Forces inftantly they raifeyand rout,
This King, with'con{pirators {o ftour,
Who little pleafure had, in his fhore reigne,

And now with his accomplyces lye fline,

But yet, "fore this was done, much blood was fhed,
And two of thele great Pecrs, in place loy dead:
Somc write that forely hurt, they fcap’d away ;
But {0 or no, furetis, they won the day.

All things in peace, an.! Rebells throughly qued,
A Confultation- by the States was held,

What forme of Goverminent now to cre@,
Theold, or new, whichtett, in what refpe@,
The greater parr, declin'd a Monarchy,

Solate crufhe by their Princes T'yranny;

And thought the people, weuld ore happy be,

A coverned by an Ariftocracy.

But others thought (none of the dulleft braine,)
But b.teerone. then many Tyrants reigne,
What arguments they ug'd, I kaow ner well,
Too poliricke (vis like) for me ro tell,
‘ B
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But in conclafion theyall aoree, ‘

That of the feven a Monarch chofen be 3

All envie to avoyd, this was thonzht on,

Upon a Greento meet, by rifing Sun 5

And he whofe Horfe before the reft fhould neigh;
Of all the Peers thould have precedency.

"Theyall attend on the appointed houre,

Praying to Fortune, for a Kingly power 3

“Then mounting on their fnorting courfers prond,,.

Dariys lufty ftallion neighed full loud 5

The Nobles all alight, their King to greet;
And afier Perfis2 manner, kiffe his feet,

His happy wifhes now doth no man fpare,
Butacclamations ecchoes in ghe aire 5 _
A thoufand times, God {1ve the King,they cry,
Let tyranny now with Cambyfes dye. ‘
They thenatzend him, to hisroyall roowe,
‘Thanks fer all chis to’s crafty S table-gro‘omt‘.

Darius Hyflafpes.

Avius by elc@ion made a King,

His title to make ftrong omits no thing ;

Hetwo of Cyrus Daughters now doth wed,
Two of his Neeces takes ro nuptiall bed 5
By which he cuts their hopes ( for furore times )
“That by fuch fteps te Kingdoms often cfimbs,
And now a King, by marriage, choyee, and bloud,
Three firings so’s bow, the lealt of which is goad 5
Yet more the peoples hearts firmly to binde,

 His affability, and mildeafpe&;
E Did win him loyaley, and all refpe& ;

f Yernorwithftanding he did all (o well,

E The Babylonians *gaint their Prince vebell;

E An Hoaft he rais’'d, che City to reduce,

i But firength againft chofe walls was of no ufe 3

£ For twice ten months before thic town helay,

£ And fear’d, he now with fcorn muft march away »
g Then brave Zopipus, for his Mafters good,

§ His manly face di-figures, (pares no bloud,

§ With his own hands cuts off his cares, and nofe,

g And with a faichfull fraud to’th’ town he goes,

'E Telsthem, how harfhly the proud King had dealt;
[ Thac for their fakes,his crucley he fele 5

B D:firing of the Prince to raife che fiege,

E T his violence was done him by his Lcige ;

This told, for enterance he ftood not long,

¥ For they beleev’d his nofe, more then his wngue 3
& Wich all the Cicies ftrength chey him berruft,
£ If L ccmmand, obey the greateft malt

¢ When opportanity he (aw was fit,

Delivers up the town, andall in it

. Toloole anofe,to wina Town’s no-fhame,

[ But who dare venture fuch a flake for o’ game 3

| Then thy difgrace, chine honour’s manifold,

it
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Who doth defetve a Statue made of gold 3

£ Nor can Darius in his Monarchy,

P Scarfe finde enough to thank thy loyalty 5

E Buc yer thou haft fufficicnt recompence,

In thac thy fame thall found whil{t men have feace 3
E Yer o're thy glory we muft caft this vaile,

Made whollome gentte Laws,whichpleas’d each mind. E Thy f2lihood, not thy valour did prevaile’; Tiy
]'}33 3 Y
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Thy wit was more then was thine henefty,
Thou lov’dft thy Mafter more then verity.
Dariusin the fecond of hisreign,

An Edi& for the Few} publith’d again, _

The temple to re-build, for that did reft

Since Cyrus time, Canibyfes did moleft

He likea King, now grants a Charter large,

Out of his ownc revenues beires the charge;
Gives facrifices, wheat, wine, oyle; and fale,
Threats punifhment to him, that through defaulc
Shall let the work, or keep back any thing,

Of what is freely granted by the King 5 -

And on all Xings he pouires oiit execrations,
That {hall, but dare raze tholz firme foundations;
They thus backe of the Kinig, in (pight of foes,
Built on, and profper’d, rill their walls did clofe 5
And in the fixchyeare of his fiiendly reign
Secupa Temple ( though, alefle Jagain,

Darius on the Sythians madea war,

Entring thac largeand barren couatry far s
Abridge he made, which ferv’d for boat, and bargey
Qver fair Iffer,acawmighey charge s

But in that Defart, mongft his barbarous foes,
Sharp wants, not fwords, his vallour did pppo( e
His Army fought with Hunger, and with C-1d,
Which two then to affaile, his Camp was bold
By thefe alon¢his Hoaft was pinchd fo fore,

He ware’d defenfive, not offenfive, more s

"Fhe Salvages did laugh at his diftrefle,

“Their minds by Hicroglyphicks they exprefles

A Frog, a Moufe, aBurd, an Acrow fent,

Fhe King will nceds interpret their intent 3 Poffsf

Qf t/ﬁe %Vld ‘

B Poflcflion of water, earth, and aire,

But wife Gobrias reads not half (o farre ;

f Quoth he, like Frogs,'in water we muft dive,
& Orlike to Mice, under the earch muit live 5
| Orflylike birds, inunknown wayes full quick;
B Or Syrhian arrows in our fides muit ftick.
 The King, fecing his men, and vi€tuall fpent;
§ His fruitlefle war, began lace to repent 3
B Recurn’d with licele honour, and leffe gaine,
B Hscnemies fcarce feen, then much lefle, flaine;
E Heafter this, intends Greece toinvade, -
8§ But troubles in lefle Afia him fay’d 5
Which hufht, he ftraight {o orders his affaires,
B Yor drtica an Army he prepares ;
E Bug as before, fo now with ill fucceffe, )
£ Return’d with wondrous loffe, and honourlefle:
{ ihens perceiving now their defperate ftate;
§ Am’d all they could, which elev’n thoufand make ;
£ By brave Miltiades ( their chief ) being led,
R Darivs multitade before them fled;  — .
g Ac svarathon this bloudy field was foight,
E Where Grecians prov'd themfelves right Souldiers,
f The Perfians to their Gallies poft with fpeed;
£ Where an A:henian hew’d a vzliane decd,
 Purfues his flying-foes, and on the ftrand,
§ He fayes 2 landing Gally with his hand 3
B Which foon cut off, he with the left
I Rencws his hold 5 but when of that bereft,
E His whetted teeth he fticks in the firm wood,
O flyes his head, cown fhowres his frolick bloud,
E Go iorfrains, carry home thar angry peece,
8 Asthe beft trophe that ye won in Gyecee,

(ftout;
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Dayius Yight, he heavie, home returnes, ] Again&' the Syshians, and (7’_661' 415 too,
And for rcvenge his heart fill reftlele burnes 5 | What infamy to’s ‘honour did acerue.
His Queen Atioffi, caufed all this ftir, E Flacering Mardonius on'th’ other fide,
For Grecian Mads ( °tis faid ) to wait on her; L With cerrainty of Envope feeds his pride;
She loft her aime; her Husband,-he loft more, . Vainc Xerzxes thinks his counfell hach moft wit,
His men, his coyn, his honour,and his ftore ; That hisambitious humou_r beft can fic ; )
And the enfuing yeare ended histife, - o And by chis choyce, unwarily pofis on,
(ris thought ) through grict of his fuccefiefle firife. E To prefen loffe, furure fubver fion 3
Thirty (x years this royall Prince did reign, g Although he hafted, yet foure yeares was fpene;
Unto his eldeft Sen, all did remain, £ In great provifions, for this great incenc ;

E His Army of all Nations,was compounded,
g Thatche large Ferfiangovernment furronnded 5

r 2, .~
Xerxes, B His Foot was (eventeen hundred thoufand ftrong;
g Eight "hundred thoufand Horfe to them belong;
Erxcs, Davius,and Attofv’s Son, § His Camels, beafts, for carriage numberleffe,
X(;r;md-childc to Cyrus, now fics on the throne s  § por ek atham’d how many to exprefle ;
The Father not o foll of Ienity, E The charge of al] he feverally commended,
Asis the Son, of pride, and cruclty : E To Princes of the Pesfian bloud defcended,
Hc with his Crown, receivesa deuble warre, £ But the command of thefe Commanders all,
Th’ g prians toreduce, -and Gyeece o marre 3 B To Mardonius, Caprain General| 3
The firlt begun, and finith'd in fuch haf, £ He wasthe Son of the fore-nam’d Gotrias,
None write by whom, nor how, twas over-paft 5 E Who married the fifter of Dayiys :
But for the laft he made fuch preparation, /g Thefe his Land Forces were, then next, a Fleeg
As if to dult he meant to grinde that Nation; & Oftwo and twenty thoufand Gallies meer,
Yetall his men, and inftruments of {laughzer, E Mann'd by Phenifiars, and Pamphilians,
Pre duced but derifion, and laughter ; e Cipriots, Dovigns, and Cilicrans,
Sage Artabanys counlell, kad he taken, E Lyciants, Cayians, and Ionians,
And’s coufen, young Mdrdonius foifiken, ,  L2/i2irs, and the Heliffontines H _
His Souldiers, credir, wealth,at home had ftay’d, EDefides, the Vellels for his tranfportation,
And Gicece fuch wondrc us triumphs ne’re had made. & Theee thonfand (or more ) by beft relation;
The firft depores, and layes before bis eyes, g /1icncfia, Halice:na's Queene,
His Fathers ill fuccefle in’s cnerprife, E1n perion there, now for his help was feen;

Agaish g H 2 Whofe
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Whofe Galliesall the reft in neatneffe paffe,
Save the Zidonians, where Xerxzs was.
Hers fhe kept ftil, feperate from the reft,
For to command alone, fhe thought was beft.
© noble Queen; thy valour ¥ commend,
But pitty *twas, thine ayde that here did’ft lend
At Savdisy in Lidia, thele all doe meet,
Whither rich Pizhyns comes, Xerxzs to greet s
Feafts all this multitude, ot bis own charge,
Thengivesthe King,a King-like gifc, molt large 5
‘Three thoufand Tallents of the pureft gold 5
Which mighty fam, afl wondred to behold.
He humbly ro the King then makesrequeft,
One of his five Sons there, mighe bereleaid s
To be to’sage a comfort, and a ftay,
‘The othet four he freely gave away ¢
The King cals forthe Youth, who being brought,
Cuts him in twain, for whom hisSire befought.
O moft inhumain incivility !
Nay, more then monttrous barb'rous cruclty !
For his great lave, is this thy reccompence 2
Is this to doe like Xcrxes, ora Prince ?
"Thou fhame of Kings, of men the deccftation,
1 Rhethorick want, to poure out execration :
Fift thing, Xcraes did worthy recount,
A Seapaflage cues, behind Orthos Mount,
Next, o're the Hellifponr a bridge he made,
Of Boats, tog: ther coupled, and therelasd 5

Yer Xcixes in his encerprife perfever'd 5
Seven thon‘and Gallics chain’d, by Tyrizis skil,
Ficmly ar lengih, accomplithed his wil ;

o
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Was marching o’re this interrupring Bay ;
Andin {4bzdu«s Plaines, muftring his Forces,

E He glaries in his Squadrens, and his Hofes ;
Long viewing them, thought it great happinefic,

'E Seven dayes and nights, his Hoaft withour leaft ftay,

f| One King, {o many Subjeéts hould poflefle ;

But yet this goodly fight produced teares,

k' That none ofthefe fhould livea hundred yeares :
E What after did enfue, had he fore-(ccn.re yeuress
+ Offolong time, his thoughts had neyer been.

= Of Adriabanus he again demands,
| How of this encerprife his th oughts now flands ;
© His anfwer was, both Land and Sea he feared,

' Which was not vaine, as it foon appeared ;
£ Bur Xerxer refolute, to Thrage goes tirft,

' His Hoaft,who Liffus drinks to quench their thirﬂj

£ And for his Careell, all Piffirus Lake
£ Was (carce enough, for each a draught to take,

Then marching to the ftreighe T'hermupyle,
+ The Spartan meets him, brave Leonade

. This twixc the Mountains lyes ( half Acre wide
£ That pleatin: Theffaly, fromyGrgecc divide 3 )
1wo dages and nights a fighe they there maintain,
k. Tull rweney thoufand Perfians falls down {lain 5

| Andallthat Army, then difmay’d, had fled,

But thata Fugative difcovered,

‘ EO‘}l parts might o’re the Moyntains goe abour,
i £ind wound the backs of thofe bold Warriours ftou,

But winds, and waves, thefe couplies fon diffever’d, E Hhey thas Lebemnrd with muleitud: of foes,

Laid on morz fierccly, their deep mortall blowes ;

B AT
1 None cryes for quatter, nor yet feeks to run,

ip . A
. Bue on their ground they dye, each Mothers Son,”
2




102 Of the four Monaychies

O noble Greeks, how now, degenerare ?
Where is the valogr, of your antient State ?
When as one thoufand, could fome Millions daunt ;
Alas, it is Leonades you wane |
This thamefull Vigory coft Xerxes deare,
Amongt the reft, two brothers he loft there 5
And as at Land, (o he at Sea was croft,
Four hundred Rately Ships by ftormes was loft,
Of Veflels fmall almoft innumerable, '
Them toreceive,the Harbour was not able 3
Yet thinking to our-match his foesat Sea,
Inclos’d their Fleet 'th’ ftreights of Enbe. 3
But they as valianc by Sea, as Land,
Inthis Streighr, as the other, firmly fland,
And Xerxes mighty Gallies barcer’d fo,
That their fplit fides, witnefl®d his overthrow ;
Yet in the Streights of Salamis hetry'd, '
If that fmal number his’ great force could bide ;
But he, in daring of his forward foe,
Received there, a thameful over-throw.
“Twice beaten thus by Sea, he warrd no more:
Bue Phocisus Land, he then wafted fore ; '
They no way able to withtand his force,
"That brave Thymiftoclcs rakes this wife csurfe,
In fecret manner word to Xeraes fords,
"ThatGreeks to break his bridge fhortly intends ;
And as a friend, warns him, whar e’r¢ ie doe,
For hisvetrear, to have an eye thercgo »
He hearing this,his thoughts,
Much, thac which never was intended ! ,
Yer *fore he went, to help our his expence,
guartof his Hoaft to Delphos {unt from thence,

¢ And leave them out, the fhock for to
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To rob the wealthy Témple of 4 poll,
Buc mifchief, Sacritedge doth ever follow ;

And many thoufands of thefe men did kil ;
& Which accident, the reft affrighted fo,

He [eeing all thus tend unto decay,
Thoughtic his beft, no longer forto ftay;

& Three hundred theufand yet he left behind,

i With his Mardow’ns, judex of hisminde 5
! !

© That all Hoftility might thence-forth ceafe ;

£ And thatwith Xerxes they would beat one,
t So (hould all favour to their State be fhown,
[ The Spaivaus, fearing Athens would agree,

As had Magcdsn, Thebes, and Theffalic

2

By their Ambaflador they thus complain ;
Thac Xerxes quarrel was
And they had helpt them, as confederare 3

Buc the Athenians, this peace deteft,
And thus reply’d unto Mardor’s requeft ;

etter complement ;

H 4

With empty hands they ro their Mafter go 3

‘gainft Athens State,

Two mighty Rocks, bralte from Paruaffus Hil,

Who for his fake,he knew, would venture far,
g (Chicf inftigater of this hepelefle War ;)
& He inftancly to Athens fends for peace,

fultaine,

Ifnow in need, they fhould thus fail their fiends,
E  Their infamy would laft il a]l things ends

§ That whilt the Sun did 1un his endlefl coutfe,
£ Againtt the Perffuns they would ufe cheir force.

and courfe home bendeh§ Nor could the brave Ambafiador be fent,
b With Rheeorick, o gain b
¥ [hough of this Nation borne a great Commander,
¥ o lelle then Grand-fire to great Alexandey,

Mardonjue




