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Mardonius proud, hearing this anfiver ftoue,
Toadde unto his numbers, layesabour,
And of thofe Greeks, which by his skil he’d won,
He fifty thoufand joynes unto his own 5

The other Gyecks, which were confederate,

Onc bundred thonfand, and ten thoufing make,
The geotian Fields,of war, the feats, ,
Where both fides exercis’d their manly feats 5
Burall their controverfies to decide,

For ane maine Baccell thortly, both provide ;
The dthcuians could by forty thoufand arme,
For other Weapons, they had none would harme 4
But that which helpt defe@s, and made them bold,
Was Victory, by Qracle fore-ro]d :

Ten dayes thefe Armics did each other fice,
Maydoiiins finding viGua s waft apace,

No lunger dai’d, bue fiercely on-fet gave,

The other not a hand, nor fword will wave,

Till in the entrails of thejr Sacrifice,

The fignall of their victory doth rife;

Which found, like Grecl;s they fight, the Pepfians flys
And rroublefome SMardorins now mufk dye:

All’s loft, and of three hundsed thoutand men,
Three thoufand fca pes, for to run home zgen ;-
For pitty, let thole few to Xerxes go,

To crtific this finall over-throw,

Same day, the fmall remainger of kis Flecr,

The Grecitis at Myiale in Afa meer,

Andhere (o ureerly they wrack’d the fame,

Scarce one was left, to iy homie the fame 5
Thus did the Grecks defiyoy, conlume, eifperce,
Thu Army, w hich did fiight the Univeifc s

Scorn'i g

of the World,

Scorn’d Xerxes hated for his crueley.

Yetceafes not to a& his villany:

His brothers wife, follicites to his wills

The chafte,and beaurious Dame,refufes fhill,

Some years by him in this vain fujt wag fpent,

Yct words, nor guifis, could win him Leaft contencs

Nor matching of her daughter; to his fon :

Bucfhe was {til, aswhen it firlt begun,

When jealous Queen Amejizis, of this knew,

She Haipy-like,upon the Lady flew.

Cut off her lilly breafts, her nofe, and earss

And leaves her thus, befmear’d with bload, and tearss
Straight comes her Lord,  and finds his wife thuslic,
The forrow of his heare, did clofe hiseye ¢

He dying to behold, that wounding fighr;

Where he had fometime gaz'd with greacdcl'ghe.

To fee that face, where Roieand Lilly fiood,
O'rc=tlown with torren: of her ruby blood,

To fee thofe breafls, where chafti ty did dwel,

Thus cut, and mang)ed by a hag of hull.

With loaden heart unto the King he goes,

Tels as he could, his unexpreffed woes,

But for hisdeep complainzs; and thowres of tearg,
His brothers recompence was naugbe but jears:
The grieved Prince finding nor right,nor & ve,
To Ladtia his hoathold did remove.

His wicked brother, after fent a crew,

Which him, and his,moft barbaroully there flew,
Unto fuch height did grow his crueliy,

Ot life, no man had leaft (ecurity.

At laft his Uncle, did his dearh cenlpire,

And for that end, his Eunuch he d.d hire,

Which
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‘Which wretch, him privately fimother’d in’s bed,
Butyet by learch, he was found murchered,
The Aracams hirer of this decd,
T'hat from {ulpition he might be freed,
Accus’d Darius, Xerxzs eldeft fon,
'To be the Authour of thedeed was done,
And by his crafc, ordered the marter fo,
That the poor intnocent, to death muft go.
Bue in fhott time, this wickednefle was knowne,
¥or which he dyed, and noc healone,
But all his family was likewife flain,
Such Juftice then, in Perfis did remain,
The eldeft fon, thus immaturely dead,
The fecond was inthron’d, in’s fachers ffead.

eArtaxerxes Lon gz'm;mm.

3 Mong {t theMonarchs nexr,this Prince bad place

The belt that ever fprang of Cyius race.

He tirt, war with revolting Zgyps made.
T'o whom the perjur'd Grecians lent theiy aide,
Although te Xerxes, they not long before,
A lcague of amity, had fworn before,
Which had they kepe, Gyeece had more nobly done,

' Then when the world, they after over-run:

Gicehsand Egypeians both, he overthrows,

And payes them now, according as heowes,
Which done, a fumptuous feaft; makes like 2 King
Wicre ninelcore days, are fpencin banquetting,
His Princes, Nobles, and his Capuings calls,

T'o be partakers in chefe feftivalls,
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His hangings, white, and green, and purple dye;
Withgold and filver beds, moft gorgioufly,
Theroyall wine, in golden cups doth paffe,
To drink more then he Lifty none b’dden was »
Queen Vaflity allo feafts, uz *forc t1s ended,
Alas,(he from her Royalry’s (ufpended,
Andamore worthy, placed ia her roome,
By Meinucai’s advice, this was the doome,
What Heffcy was, and did, her ftory reed,
And how her Country-men from fpoile fhe freed,
EMordic.s grear rife;
the tritute on ch .
~ Uneo this King Thimiftocles did flye. ¢ Hles
Whenunder Ofiracifing he did Iye.
For fuch ingratiwude, did Ahens fhow
Thls valiang Knight, whom they (o much did owe;
Such enterainment with this Prince he found,
That in ail Loyalty his heare was Leund;
The King nor lirtle joyfull of thig chance,
Thinking his G recian wars oy tc advance.
And forthar end, grear preparation made,
Fair Artice, a third time to invade,
His Grand-fires old difgrace, did vex him (ore,
His father Xcyxos loffe, and fhwre, much more,
For punithment, their breacl, of oath did call,
Thenoble Greck, now fi: for generall.
Who for his wrong, he could not chufe byr deem
His Country, nor his Kindred would efteem, ’
Provifions, and (eafon now being fir,
T'Thyriftccles he doth bis war commit,
Buche allinjury, had foon forgare,
And to his Country-men conld bear no hates
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Nor yet dxﬂoya}l to his Prince would prove, Invades the Country,and much trouble wrough,
To whom oblig'd, by favour, and by tove; Before to quietnefle things could be brough,
Either to wrong, did wound his heart fo fore, The King was glad, with Sparta to make peace,
To wrong himleife by death, he chofe before: So that he mighr, thefe tumolts foon appeafe.
In this fad confli®. marching on his ways, But they in 4/ia, muft firft reftore

Ft

Strong poyfon tuok, and putan end to’s dayes.
The King this noble Capraine having loft,
Againdifpeifed, his new levyed hoaft.

‘Reft of histime in peace he did remain;

And dy'd the two and fortieth of his reicn.

Daryus Nothus.

Hree fons great Artaxerxes lefe behind;
The eldeft ro fucceed, that wag his mind.
-Bue he, with his next brother fell ac firife,
That nought appea.’d him,but his brothers Life.
Then the furviver is by No:hzs flaine
Who now fole Monarch,d oth of all remaine,
Theic two lewd fons, are by hyftorians thought,
To be by Hefter, to her husband brought,
Y they were hers, the greater was her nioan 3
That for fuchgrcelelle wrerches fhe did groaf,
Difquict Egypr, *andt chis King rebills,
Drives out his garifon that thereindwels,
Joyneswith the Giceks, and fo maintains cheir rights
For fixty yeurs mavgre the Perfians might.
A fecond trouble, afrer this i cees.
Which from remuffenefle, in 4/ proceeds
Amurgesy whom their Vice-rny he ordain’d
Revolts, having teafure, and people gain’!s

1a-

' All Townes, held by his Anceftors before.

The King much profic reapeth, by thefe leagues,
Re-gaines his own,and thenthe Rebell breaks:
Whofe forces by their helpe were overthrown,
And fo each man again poffeft his owne.

The King,his fifter, like cambyfes, wed;

More by his pride, then [uft, thereunto led.

(For Pcrfien Kings, did deem themfelves fo goed,
No match was high enough, but their own blcod,)
"Two fons fhe bore, the youngeft Cyizs nam’d,

A hopefull Prince, whofe worth is ever fam’d,

His father would no notice of thar take ;

Prefers his brocher, for his birch-rights fake.

But Cyius {cornes, his brothers feeble wit; -

And rakes more on him,then was judged fit.

The King provok’d, fends for him to the €ourt,
Meaning to chaftife him, in tharpett fort,

But in his flow approach, ere he came there;

His fachersdeath, did pus an endco’s fear,

Nothus reizn’d nineteen years, which run,

His large Dominjons left, to’s eldet: fon.

Artaxerxes Adnemon.

M Nemon now  fits upon his fichers Throne,

Yer doubtss all he injoyes, s net his own,
C.;
udl
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- For what was done,. feemed no whit offended.
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Still on his brother , caftsa jealous eye,
Judginz all’s ations, tends to’s injury,
Cyrus o'ty ocher fide, weighs in his mind,
What helps, in’senterprize he's like to find,
His intercit, in the Kingdome,now next heir,
More deare to’s mother, then his brother far.
His biotherslitle love, liketobe gone,
Held by his mothers interceffjon,
Thele and like motives, hurry him amain,
To win by force, what right conld nor obrain,
And thoughr'it beft, now in his mothers time,
By lefler fteps, towards the top to climbe 3
If in his enterprize he (hould fall thort,
She to the Kinz, would make a fair reposts
He hop'd, if frand, nor force the Crown could gaine;
Her prevailence, a pardon might obtain.
From the Lieurenan: fitft, he takes away,
Some Townes commodious in lefle Afiz,
Pretending ftill, the profit of the King,
Whofe rents and cuilomes, duly he fent in.
T'he King finding, revenues now amended;
Then nexr, the Lacedenns he takes to pays
(One Gieske could make ten Pefians vun away )
Great care was his pretence, thofe Souldiers f¥c ur,
The Roversin Pifidiz, thould drive out.
But leaft fome worfer newes fhou'd fly to Courty
He meant himfe!fe to cary the veport,
And for that end, five hundred Horfe he chofe,
Wish pofting fpeed towards the King he goes ;
But fame more quick, arrives ere he came there,
And flls the Court with tumulryand with feay,

The
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Theyoung Queen,and old, at bicter jars :

The one accus’d the other, for thefé wars »

The wife, againft the motker, flill dothery

To be the Author of cenfpiracy.

The King difmay’d,a mighty Hoaft doth raife ;
Which Cyins beares, 2nd fo tore-flowes his pace :

B! Buc as he goes,his Forces flill augments,

e
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Seven hundred Creeks now further his intents:
And others to Ee warm’d by this new fun,

In numbers. frem his brother daily run.,

The fearfull King, at laft, mufters his Forces;

E And counts nine hendied thoufand foor 2nd horfes:

- And yet with thelc, had neither heart, nor grace;

. To lockhis manly bictherin the face,

# Three bundrcd thoufand, yetto Syria fent;

E To kecp thofe flreights, to hinder his intent,
f Their Captain hearing, but of Cyrzs pames

e Ran back, and quireabandoned the fame,

b Abiccomesy was this bale cowards name,

£ Not worthy to be known,but for his fhame:

E This place was made, by nature, 2nd by art ;|

é Few might have kepe it, had they bur a heart.

; Cyrus difpair’d, a paflage there to gain;
= So hir’da flect, to wate him ore the Maine,

iy oo

f The mazed King, was now aboutto fly;

= To th’uumcft parts of Baér’a,and there Iye.

Had nota Captain; fcre againdt his will 5
By reafon, and by force, detain’d him ftill,

= Upthan with [peed;a mighty trench he threwes,
. For bis {ccurity, againt his fees.

- Six yards the depih, ard forty miles the length,

Seme fifty, or elfe fixty feote in breadth,

Yot
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Yer for his brothers comming, durft not ftay,
He furelt was, when {urthelt outo’th® way.

Cyrus finding his campe, and no man chere;
Rejoyced not alitdeat his feare, C
Onthis, heand his Souldiers cuteleffe grow,

A g Gpanm. _

And heresand there, i carts their Armes they throw;

When fuddenly their Scours come inand cry, -

Arme,arme, the King is ncw approaching nigh;
In chis confufion, exch man as he might,

Gets on his armes, arayes himfelfe for fight;
And ranged ftdod by great Euphrates fide,

The brunt of that huge multitule to bide.

Of wholc prea: numbers, their intelligence,

Was gather’d by the duft that rofe from thence ¢

Which !ikea mighty cloud darkned the skye;
And blackdnd blacker grew, as they drew nigh
But when thicir ordet, and filence they faw 5

That,rore thenmuleitndes, their hearts did awe ¢

For tumultand confufion they expeéted,
And all goed difcrpline to be negleéted.
But long under their fears, they did nor ftay,
Forat firl ¢harge the Perfitns ran away,
Which did fuch courage to the Grecians bring,
They ftrasght adored Cyrus for their King,
So had he been, and got the victory,

Had not his too much valour put him by,
He with fix hundred, on a fquadron fet,

Or fix thouland, wherein the King was yet;
And brought his Souldicrs onfo gallantly,
They were abour to leave their King and flys
Whom Cyus (pitdy cries cut, 1 fec the man,
f\nd wi:ha full career, achim he tan.

~

But

of the VPorld.

f Bucin hisfpeed a Darthit him i'th’ eye

8 Down Cyrusfals, and yeelds to deftiny ;”

g His Holtt in chafe, knowes not of hisdifafter.

E But treads down all, for to advance their Mafier 5
g Atlaft his head they fpyupon a Lawnce, -

- B Whoknowes the fudden change made by this chance 3 ,

g Senceleffe and mute they fland, yet breath out eraam.

& Nor Gorgons like to thisy; trans’fgrm’d to ﬁ?)lxllegioaub)
| After this trance, revenge, new fpirits blew,

£ And now more eagerly cheir focs purfue,

B And heaps on heaps, {uch multicudes they laid;

Their armes grew weake, through flaughters that ghey
| The King unto 2 country Village fiyes, (made.
F And for 3 while unkingly there he lyes ; :
At laft, difplayes his Enfigne on a Hil, |

| Hoping with that to make the Greeks fland fil,

f Butwasdeceiv'd 5 to itthey make amain R
The King upon the fpur, runs back again;
E Bur they coo faint, flill to purfue their game,
¥ Being Vi &ors oft, now to their Camp they came ;
Nor lacke they any of their number {mall s l
f Nor wound receiv’d, but one among themal]
[ The King with his difpers’d alfo incampr.
B Wich infamy upon each fore-head ftampr 5
After a while his thoughts he re-colle@s,
f Of this dayes cowardize, he feares the effe&s 4
E I Grecksunto thetr Country-men declare ?
“:/ hat ;ia(‘t.u'dsin the ficld the Peyfizus are ;’
aey foone may come, and place onein hi
And rob him both of S:;tprcx?, and ofcézb‘::/;—fhmne’ '
; That their veturn be flopt, he judg’d was beft
£ That {o Euyopians might no more moleft;

I Forth-
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‘And there all wait his mercy, weaponlefle ;
The Greeks with fcornreject his pr?ud commands;
Asking no favour, where they fear’d no bands.
“The troubled King, his Herauld fends again,
‘And fues for peace, that they his fricnds remain 3
“The fmiling Grecks reply; they firlt muft bait,
They were too hungry to capitulate 5
*The King great flore of all provifion fends,
'And courtefic toth’ utmoft he pretends ;
Such werrour on the Peifizns then did fall,
"They quak’d,to heare them, to cach other call.
=The King’s perplest,there dares not lec them ftay,
‘And feares as mach to let them march away s
Buc Kings ne’re want fuch as can ferve their will,
Fitinfruments ¢ accomplith what is il
As Ty[Japhern, knowing his MiRers mmde?
{nvites cheir chief Commander, as moft kinde
‘And with all Qathes, and deepeflt factery,
Gets them to treat with him in privacy,
But violates his honour, and his word,
And Villaine-like, there puts them to fhe [word.
The Grecks, having their valiant Cap:au_les-ﬂame,
Ghole Xeinophony to lead them home again 3
But TyfJlaphein did what he could devile,
"To ftop the way in this their enterprife ;
tur when through difficuloes ftill chey brake,
He fougheall fultinance from them to take
Befare thein burnt the country as they went,
So to deprive them of all nourifhmenc s

O’ ¢ mountains, rocks, and ls, as Licns bold 5

I;or:h-?with he fends to’s Tent, they vﬁ:raighc addrefle, E

. . ]
But on they march, chrough hunger, and threugh cold

! Nor rivers courle, nor Peyfians force could ftay,
& Bucon to T'rabegond they kepe their way 3

& There was of Greeks, fetleda Colony,

& Thefe after all,receiv'd them joyfully

B There for fome time they were, but whilft they ftaid,
& Into Bithyniz often in"rodes made;

§ The King afraid what further they might doe,

E Unco the Sparsan Admirall did fue,

B Straight o tranfport them to the other fide,
For thefe incurfions he durft noc abide 3 '
So afterall their travell,danger, pain,

E In peace they faw their Native foyl again.

E The Greeks now (as the Porfian King fufpeds )
E The Afiatiques, cowardize detes ;

E The many viQories themf{elves did gain,

@ The many thoufand Perfians they had flain ;

E And now their Nation with facility,

E Might win the univerfall Monarchy ;

| They then-Deiillad s, fend withan Hoaft,

I Who with his Spaitans on the Afian coaft 3

: Town after town, with (mall refiftance rake,
 Which rumor males great Arzaxerxes quake §
f The Gréeks by this fucceffe, incourag'd fo,
gefi/ans himfelf doth over-goe ;

13y b’ Kings Lieurenant is encountered,

£ Buc Ty[[aphcres with his Army fled 5
f:Which over-throw incens’d the King fo fore;
fi That Ty[lapherne muft be Vice-roy no more ;
‘Tythraisftes now is placed in his ftead,

£ And hath command, to take the others head,
EOf thar falle perjw’d wretch, this was the laft,

x ’%Who of his sruelty made many caft,

Ta Tythranfles




-

3 L AT A e e e s o8
Prienge o7 2 3 5 e

o

R S M imeevls

116 Of the four cMonavchies

Tythranftes trufts more to his wit then Arms,
And hopes by craft to quit his Mafters harmes ;
He knows that many towns in Greece envies

The Spartans heighs, which now apace dothrife ;

To thefe he thirty choufand Tallents fene,
‘With fuir, cheir torce, agrinft his foes be bent;
They to their difcontent, receiving hire, .
‘With broyls,and quarrels, fets all Giecee on fise,
Agcflilans is called home with fpeed,

‘To defend, more then oflend, he bad need,
They now loft all, and were a peace to make,
The Kings conditions they are forc’t to take ;
Diflention in Greece continued long,

Til many a Capeain fel, both wiie, and ftrong,
Wholkt courage nought but death could ever tame,
’Mongft thefe Epimanondas wants no fame 3
Who had (" as noble Kz/eighdoth evince )

All the peculiar vertues of a Prince :

But lec us leave thefe Greeks, to difcord Lent,
And tarnc to Perfia, as is pertinent s

The King from forraign foes, andallac eafe,
His home=bred troubles feeketh to appeafe 5
Thetwo Queens,by his means, ’gin to abate
Their former cnvie, and inveterate hate 5
Then in voluptuoufnelle ke leads his life,

And weds his Daugheer for a fecond wife 5

His Mothers wicked counlell was the caulc,
‘Who [ooths him up, his owne defires are Lawes$
But yee for all his grearneffe, and long reign,
He maft leave all, and in the pit remain
Forey three years he vules, then tuens co duoft,
As all the mrghey ones, have dones and muil &

Bug

D LIS S

of the World,

—

Vb Y i

Bue this of him is worth the memory,

j He was the Mafter of good Nebemie,
Darzus Ochus.

Reat Artoxcrxes dead , Ochus fucceeds,
Of whom no Record's exeant of his deeds 5
, Was it becaufe the Grecians now ac wat,
: Made Writers work at home, they fought not far ?
E Or dealing with the Perfian, now no more
- Their A&s recorded not, as herctofore ?
- Or clie, perhaps the decds of Perfian Kings’
f Inafter wars were buint, mongft other things 2
i That chree and twenty years he reign’d, 1 finde
E The reft is but conje&ure of my minde. ¢

qvfnbila

’

1
i Arfames, or Aifes,

My Atfameshis brother fhould fucceed,

I can no reafon give, caufe none Iread 3

b . Iemay be thoughes furely he hadno Son,
- Sofellto him, which elfeit had not done : )
- What Acts be did, time hath not now lef: pend, |

. Bucas "us choughr, in him had Cyrus end s

e Whofe race long time had worn the Diadem,

i Burnow’s divolved, ro another Stem.

 Lhrec years he reign’d, as Chronicles expreflc,

Then Natures debe he paid, quite Iffue-lefc,

{
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Darims € odomanms.

Ow this Dsius did attainthe Crown,
By favour, force, or fraud, is not fet downs
It not(as is before) of Cyrusrace,
By one of thefe,he muft obrain the place,
Some writcrs fay, that he was Ar/es {on,
And thatgreat Cyius line, yer was not 1yun,
That Ochus unto Arfames was father, '
'Whichby fome probabilities(feems rather ;)
That {on, and father, both were murthered
By one Bagoas, an Eunuch (as is fed.)
"Thus learned Pemble, whom we may not flight,
Butasbefore doth (well read) Ralcigh write,
Antd he that ftory reads, fhalf often tind;
That feverall men, will have their feverallmind;
Yer in thefe differences, we may behold;
With our judicious learned Knighe to hold.
And this ‘'mong{t all’s no controverted thing,
That this Dariys was 1aft Perjian King,
Whole warresand loffes we may beteer tell;
In Alexaiders reign who did him quell,
How from the top of worlds felicity ;
He fell ro depth of grearctt milery,

~2

Whole honours | treafures, pleafures, had fhort fuay;

One deluge came, and {wept them all away;
And in the fixt year of his hnplefic reigne,
Of all, did fearce his winding theer pecamne,
‘And laft; a (ad cataftrophe to end,

Him, to the grave, did Trayzor BejJus fend,

The cid of the Perfian Monaychy.,
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The third Monarchy was

the Grecian, beginning une
der <A lexander the Great, in
the 112 Olimpiad.

ther,

daughter.

This Prince (his father by Paufanias {lain)
The twenty firft of ’s age, began to reign.
Great were the guifis of nature, which be had 5
His Education, muchto thefedid adde.

By Are, 2nd Nature both, he was made fit,
T accompiith thary which long before was writ.

The very day of his nativity,
Toth’ ground was burnt, Didna
An Omen, to their near approac

He,to Amintas, Kings of Macedon 5
The cruell, prcud, O/impias, was bis mo-

Shee to the rich Moloffians King , was

s Tcmple‘ high,

hing woe;

Wheofe glory to the Earth, this Prince did throw,
His rule to Greese, he fcorn’d fhould be confin’d:

The univerle, fcarce bounds his large vaft mindes

Is

This
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“This is the hee-goat, which from Greciz camc, . ; Then on he march’d, in’s way he veiw’d old T'roy;
Whoranin fury, onthe Pesfian Ram, i Andon Adhillis Tombe, with wondrous oA
Thac broke his hornes, that threw him on the ground, & He offer’d, and for good fuccefle did pray
To fave him from his might, no man was found, i To him, his mothers Anceftor(men fay, )

Phillip, on this great conqueft had an eye 3

But death did terminace, thofe thoughts fo high,
The Gyeeks had chole him Caprain General],
Which honour to his fon, now did befall.
(Foras worlds Monarch, now we freak not on,
RBucas the King of little Macedon

Reftlefle both day and nighe, his heart now was,
His high refolves which way o bring to paffe :
Yer for a while, in Grecce is forcd to fta ¥,
Which makes each moment (eem, more then aday;
Thebes, and old Athens, both’gaindt him rebel],

But he their mutinies, full foon doth quell;

This done, againft all right, and narures laws,

His kinfmen puts to death without leaft caufe 5
That no combuftion in his abfence be,

In fecking after Soveraignity

And many more, whom he fufpe@s will climbe,
Now tafte of death, (leaft they deferv’c in time )
Nor wonder is’r,if he in blood begin,
For cruclty, was his parentall fin.

“Thus cafed now, of troubles, and of fears;
His coutfe to Afi1ynext Spring he fleers.
Leaves fage dntipates at home to fway,
And throughthe Hellifpont, his fhips make way,
Comming toland, his dart on fhear he throwes,
Then with alacrity he after gocss

Thirty two theufind made up his feot force,
Fothele were joyn’d, five thoufand goodly horfe,

Thea :

When newes of Alextpder, came to th’ Courr,

To {corn at him, Darius had good fport:
Sends him a frothy, and contemptuous letter,
< . Stiles him difloyall fcivang, and no better ;
Reproves him, " for his proud audacity;
. Yo lift his hand, gaingt fuch a Monarchy,
£ Then to his Lieuten:nr, in Afisfends,

g That he be tane alive, (for he intends)
E.  Towhip him well with rods; and then to bring,
That boy fo mallepare, b fore the King.

: Ah! fond vaine man,whofe pen was taught ere whije,
In lower termes to write a higher ftile,

To oh’river Granicke, Alexander hyes,
" Which twixt Phrigia, and Proponsi lyes.

The Ferfiaus for enconnter ready fland,

And think to keep his men from off the land,

Thofe banks fo ftecp, the Grecks, now feramble up
And beat the coward Perfians from the top,

And twenty thoufand, of their lives bereave,

Who in their backs did all their wounds receive

This Vicory did A/czanidor gaing

With loffe of thirty four, of his there {laine;

Sa:diz, then he, and Ephefus, did gaine,

Where ftood of late Dina’s wondrous Ph.ze,

And by Parmeuio (of renowned fame)
Ailaus, and Pamphiliz overcame
Haliarrafus and Pifidia
e for his maler talee, with Liciay
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Next Alexander marche,t'wards the black fea 5
And eafily rakes old Gordiupz 1n his way 5

(Of Affe-eard )Midas, once the regall feat,
Whofe touch turn’d a1l to gold,yea even his meat:
There the Prophetick knot, e cuts in twain;
YWhich who {o did, mult Lord of all remain,

| Oh twas a goodly fight, there to behold;
E'The Perfians clad in filk, and glitt’ring goldy
k] The ftately Horfes trapt, the launces guile

H Asif they were, now all to run atilts

£ The Holy fire, was borne before the Hoft:

i (For Sun and Fire the Perfians worfhip moft)

Now newes, of Mermons death (the Kings Vice-roy)E The Priefts in their ftrange habit follow afcer;

To Alexanders heart’s no little joy.
For in that Peer, more valour did abide;
"Then in Darius multitudes befide ¢

"There Afemes was plac'd yet durft not ftay;
But fees one in his roome, and ranaway,

- His {ubftitute, as fearfull as his mafter,

Goesafrer too,and leavesall to difafter.

Now Alexander all Cilicia takes: :
No ftroake for it he ftruck, their hearts fo quakes:
To Greece he thirty thoufand talents (ends 5
Toraife more force, for what he yet intends.
And on he goes Darius for ro meet;

Who came with thoufand thoulandsat his fect,
Though fome there be, and that more likely,writes
He but four hundred thoufand had to fight,

The reft attendants, which made up no lefle;
{Both fexes there ) was almoft aumberlefle.

For thiswife King, had brought eo {ec che {ports
Along with him, the Ladyes of the Court.,

His mother o!d,beautious wife,and daugheers,

It feemes to-{ce the Macedonians {laugheers.

Sure its beyond my time, and lietle Are s

To (hew,how great Davins plaid his part:

‘The fplendor, and the ponve, he marched in,
For fince the world was no {uchPageant feen.

E{ An obje& not fo much of fear, as laughter.
| The King fac in a chariot made of gold,
% With Robes and Crowne, moft glorious to bekold.
F And o're his head,his golden gods on highs
- Supporta party coloured canopy.
A number of {pare horfes next were led,
Leaft he fhould nced them, in his chariots fteads
i But they that fiw him in this flate to lye;
{ Would think he neicher theughe to fighe nor fly,
1 He fifteen hundred bad like women Jreft,

For fo 1o frightthe Greekes he judg’d was beft,
- Their golden Ornaments {o to fec forch,
i Would aske morerime, thenwere their bodys worth.
Great Sifigimbis, {he brought up the Reare 5
| Then fuch a world of Wagons did appear,
| Like (everall houfes moving upon wheeles:
! As it fhe’d drawne, whole Sufban at her heeies.
’ This brave Virago, to the Kingwas mother;
! And as much goad (he did, as any other.
: Now leaft this Gold, and all this goodly ftuffe,
‘ Had not been fpoile, andbosty rich cnough,’
. A thhafand Mules,and Camels ready wait,
& Loaden with gold, with Jewdlsand with Plate,

: For fure Dirines choughe, ar the firft fighe,
. b The Grezies would all adore ard would nane fighe.
Ghy But
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" The Greeks come on, and witha gallancgrace,

“T'wo hun tred eizhry Greeks he loft in fi thr,
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But when both Armies met, he might behold,
That valour was more worth then Pearls, or gold,

And how his wealth ferv’d but for baits v’ allure,
Which made his over-throw more fierce, and fure.

Let fly their Arrowes, in the Perfians face 5
The cowirds feeling this {harp ftinging charg?,
Moitbalcly run, and lefe their King ac large, P
Who from his golden Coach is glad ¢’ alighc,
And caft away his Crown, for fwifter flight 5

OF lare.like fome immovable he lay,

Now findsboth leges, and Horfe, to run away 5
Two handred thoufand men thae day were flaine,
And forty thonfand Prifonersalfo rane s

Befides, the Queens, and Ladies of the Court,

If Curiius be trues in his repott,

"The Regill ornaments now loft, che treafure

Divided at the Macedonrans pleafure. '

Yot all this grief, this lofle, this over-throw,

Was but beginning of his future woe 3

The Royall Captives, brought to Alexandsr, :
ward them, demean’d himfelf like 2 Commander 5
For theugh their beauties were unparalled
Conquer'd himfelf ( now he bad conguered }-
Preferv'd their honoyr, us’d them courteonfly,
Command s, no man thould doe them injury,

And this co 4 'exander is more a fame,

Then thi the Perfian King he over-cune 3

By too much heassnot wounds (as Authors witre )
No faener hul this Capmaine wen oy G,
Burail Cheniciaeo hiv plealuresyeeld
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B Ofwhich, the Goverament he doth commit

B Unto Payincuios of all, moft fit s

B Darius now, more humble chen before,

8 Writcs unto Alexaudirs tw ‘reftore

g Thofc mournfull Ladies, from captivity,

e For whom he offers him aranfome high;

& Burdown his haughey fromach could not bring,
E To give this Conquerour, the fulcof King s |

His Letter Alexander doth difdaine,

£ And in fhort texmes, fends chis reply againe 5

A King he was, and that not only fo,

E Bucof Darius King, as he fhould know.

E Now A/exander unto Tyre dath goe,

E ( His valour, and his vi€orics they know )
- To gain his love, the Tyridns do intend,

Thereforea Crown, and great proviﬁons fend s

b Their prefent he receives with thankfulnefie,

Defires to offer nnto Hercules,
Prote@or of their Town ; by whom defended,

£ And from whom alfo, lincally defcended ¢

E But they accepe not this, inany wife,

E Leaft he intend more fraud, then facrifice » .
E Sent word, that Hevenles his Temple ftood,

1n the old town ( which now lay likea wood )

E With this reply, hewas fo fore enrag’d,

L To win their cown, his honour he engag™d;

e And now, as A.be/s King did once before,

- He laaves ner, till he makes the fea firme hoar's
| But far leffe coft, and time, he doth expend,

The former ruines, help to him new lend 5
3

¥ Dofides, he had a Navieat command,
L 'The o ther by his men feechrail by Land 3
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1 feven months {pace he takes this lofty town,

Whofe glory, now a fecond time’s brought down 3

Two thouiand « f the cheif he crucifi'd,

Eight thoufand by the {word now alfo dy’d,

And thirceen thoufand Gally: {laves ke mades

And thus che Tyris for miftruft weve patd,

T he rule of this he to Philii us gave,

Who wasdthe Son «fthat Parmenso brave 3

Ciligia he vo Soctazes doth give,

For now’s the time, Capuains hke Kings may live 3

For that which eatly comes, as freely goes s

Zidon he un Epbeftion beftowes ¢

He {corns to have one worfe then had the other,

And therefore gives this Lord-fhip to another.

Ebe;tion now, haththe command o’ th’ Fleet,

And muft ac Gag 1, Alexinder meet 3

Darius finding troubles ftill increale,

By his Embailidoursnow fues for peaces

And layes before greac 4 lex anders eyes,

The dangers, difficulries, like to rife 3

. Firft, at Euphrares, whac he’s like to abide,

And then at Tigris, and Araxis fide:

‘Thefe he may fcape, and if he fo defice,

A league of fuendihip moke, firm, and enuire 5

His eldeft Dwghrer, (him ) in marriage ofters,

And a moft Princely Dowry with her profters;

All thofe rich Kingdoms larce, which doc abide

Berwixt the H-lleffont; and Hallis fide 5 :

But he with {corn, his courtefie rejects,

And the diftrefled King no way refpeéts;;

Tels him, thefe profters grear (in truth were none )

For all he offered now,was bug his owne 3 5
ut
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E But, quoth Panmenio, ( that brave Commander )
B \Was Las great, as is greac Alexander, :
e Darius offers T would not reje&,

E Bucth’ Kingdoms, and the Ladies, fooneaccept ;
E Towhich, brave A/cxander did reply,

E And fo if "1 Parmcnio were, would I,

§ Henow to Gaga goes, and there doth meet

B His favourite Ephefizons with his fleee s

Where valiant Betis,doth defend the town,

( Aloyail Sub{'c& to Dariys Crown )
. For more repulfe, the Grevians here abide, .
£ Then in the Peifias Monarchy befide 5

And by thefe walls, fo many men were flaine,

B That Grecce muft yeeld a frefh {upply againes

f Bucyer, this well defended town is taken,

E ( For *twas decreed, that Empirc fhould be thaken )
E The Capuaine rane, had holes bor’d through his feet,
. And by command was drawn through every ftreet,
E To imizage Achilies ( in his fhame )

I Whodid the like to Hedlor ( of more fame )

E What, haft thouloft thy late magnanimity 2

Can 4 loxander deale thus cruelly 2

t Sich valour, with Heroyicks is renown’d,

= Thoughin an enemy it fhould be found ;

E 1fof thy future fame thou hadft regard,

£ Why did#t not heap vp honoar, and reward 2

E From Gagd, to_Jerufalcmhe gocs, '

E Buc in oo hoftile way (as I {uppole )

i Him in his Pricftly Robes, high Faddus meets,

E 'Whom with grear reverence Alexmder greets 3

E The Prief} (hews him good Daniels Prophefie,

- How he fheuld over-thecw this Monarchy ;

By
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By which he was fo much incouraged,

No future dangershe did ever dread.

From thence, to fruitfull Agypr marcht with fpeed,
Where hyppily in’s wars he did fucceed ‘
"To fce how falt he gain'd, is no fmall wonder,

For in few dayes he brought that Kingdom under,
Then tothe Phane of upiter, he weng,

For to be call’d a god, was his intent ;

- "The Pagan Prieft through hire, or elfe miftake,

The Son of Fupiter did ftraight him make ¢
He Diabolicall muft necds remaine,
That bis hunmanity will not retaine 3
Now back to Agypt goes, and in few dayes,
Faive Alexandria from che ground doth raife 5
Then fecling all things in lefle 4/,

In Syrit, Agypt, and Phenicia 3 :
Unco Exphiaies marchr, and over goes,
For no man ¢o refilt his valour howes.;

. Had besss now been there, but wich his Band,

Great Alexandey had been kept from Land 5
But as the King is, {0’s the multitude,
And now of valour both were defticuce 3

“Yee he ( poore Prince ) another Hoaft doth mufter,

Of Perfrans, Scithians, Endians, in a clufter 3
Men but in thape, and name, of valour none,
Fit for to blunt che fwords of Maccdon 5
“¥'wo hundred fifty choufand by account,
©fHorfe, and Foor, this Army did amount 3
¥or in his multitudes his wult {ill lay,

But on their forticude be had fmall flay;
Yei had fome hope, thaton chat eeven plaiu,
¥is numbess mighs the viQory obtaine,

About
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of the world,

i About this time, Darius beauteons Queen,

! Who had long travaile, and much forrow feen,

B Now bids the world adieu, her time being fpent;,
E And leaves her wofull Lord for to lament,

E Great Alcxander mourns,as well as he,

b For this loft Queen (though in captivity )

B When chis (ad newes ( at firft ) Darsus heares,

! Some injury was offered, he feares;

 Bur when inform’d, how royally the King

b Had ufed her, and hers, in every thing, |
[ He prayes the immortall gods, for to resvard

k| Grear A leaander, for this good regard 3

L And if they down; his Monarchy wil throw,

b Let them on him,that dignity beftow ;

E And now for peace he fues, as once before;

£ And offers all be did, and Kingdoms more 3

E His ldeft Daughter, for his Princely Bride,

' (Nor was fuch match, inall the world befide )

E And all thofe Countries, which ( betwixt ) did lye,
Pbeni{imz Sea, and grear Euphrares high,

E W.ch fertile Zgypr, andvich Syria,
£ And all thofe Kingdoms in lefle Afiz 5
B With chirty thoufand Tallents, to be paid
E: For his Queen-Mother,and the royall Maid s
[ And dill all chis be wel perform’d,and fure,
f Cchus his Son a hoftage thall endure.
E To this, ftour 4/exander, gives no eare,
o, though Pamenio plead, he will notheare;
hich had he done ( perhaps ) his fame had kepr,
ENor infamy had wak’d, when he had flept;
EFor bis unlimited profperity,

im boundlefle made, in vice, and crueley 5 -

o K T hus
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"Thus to Dayius he writes back again,

The Firmament two Suns cannot contains
“Two Monarchies on Earth cannor abide,

Nor yet two Monarchs in one World refide 5
The affli¢ted King, finling him {et to jar,
Prepares againit co merrow for the war
LParmenioy Alexander withe, rhat night, :
"To force his Camp, fo put them all ro flight 5
“For tumule in the dark doth coufe moft dread,
And weaknelle of a foe is covered 3

Bue he difdain’d to fteale a viQorie,

The Sun fheuld wirnefle of his valour be 2

Both Armies meet,Grecks fight, the Pesfiais mun,
Somake an cnd, before they well begun 5

Forty five thoufand A/exnder had,

But ’ris not known what flaugheers here they made,
Some write, th’ other had a million, fome more,
But Quintys Curtius, as was faid before.

\At Aibely, this viCtory was gain’d, )

iAnd now'with i, the town alfo obtain’d,

Dariys ftripe of all, to HMedia came,
Accompan?’d with forrow, fear, and fhame 3

At Arbela left, his ornaments, and treafure,
Which Alexinder deals, as (uits his pleafure.
This Conquerour now gocs to Babylon,

Is enterrain’d wirh joy, and pompous train,

With fhowres of Flowers, the ftreetsalong are ftrown

And Infence burnt, the flver Altarson s
The ¢lory ot the Caftle lre admires,

The firme foundarions, and the lofev fpives 5
Inthis a mafie of gold, and treafure iay,
Which in few hours was carried allaway;

| Wich greedy eyes, he views this City round,

. Whofe fame throughout the world, was fo renown’d.;

. And to poffeffe, he counts no little bliffe,

e The Towers, and Bowers, of proud Saniranis s

| Though woin by time, and raz'd by foes full {ore,
e Yer old foundations thew’d, and fomewhat more.;
b With all the plealures that on earth was found,

£ This City did abundsntly abound ;

i Where four and thirty dayes he now doth ftay,

' And gives him(clf to banguering, and playe

1 He, and his Souldjers, wax ¢ffeminate,

! And former Difcipline begins to hate;

i Whilft revelling at Babyion, he lyes,

 dutipater, trom Greue, {.nds greac fupplyes;

L He then to Sufhant joes, with his frefh bands,

3 But needs no force, 'tis rendred to his hands

éHe likewife here a world of treafure fonnd,
E For’twasthe feat of Perfian Kings renown’d:;-

‘Here ftood the Royall houfes of delight, .

: Where Kings have thown their glory,wealthsand might;
= The fumptuous Palace of Queen Heffer here,

2 And of good Mordecai, her Kinfman dear 3

?}Thofc purple hangings, mixt with green, and white,
:Thofe beds of gold,, and couches of deligh,

g And furniture, the richeft of all Lands,

ENow falls into the Macedonians hands.

{From Sufkan, to Perfapolis be goes,

[Which neawes doth ftill augment Darius woes

[n his approach, the Governour {ends word,
“For his receit with joy, they ail accord ;

1\Vith open Gates, the wealthy town did ftand,
gAnd all tn.ic wasat his high command ?

o F
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Ofall the Citics, that on Earth was found 3
Nepe like to this in riches did ‘abound.
T ouch Babylon was vich, and Sufhan to0;
Y« to compae wich this, they might not do.
Here lay.the bulk, ot all thofe precious things 3
Which did pertain unto the Perlian Kx'ngs.
For when the Souldiers, had rifled their pleafure,
And taken mor?, plate, and golden trealures
Seatnes of gold, and fitver numberlefls,
Yer after all, as ttories do exprefle.
“he fhare of Alexauder did amounr,
fo a hundred thoufand Tallents by account,
Here of his own, he fets a Garrifon,
(Asfirftac$ ufhan, and at Babylon)
On their old Governours, titles he laids
Bur on their taithfullneffe;he never flaid:
Theiv charge, gave to his Caprains
For {uch revolters falfe, what Prince will uult:
The pleafures and the riches of this towl,
Now, makes this King, his vertues allto drown.
He walloweth now, in a1 licencionfnefle,
In pride, and cruelty, to th’ highe®t exceile,
Reing inflam’d with wine upona fealon,
(Filled with madneffe, and quite void of reafon)
Fcat a bold, bafe Strumpets, lewd defires
Commands to {ex this goodly townon fiee.
Parmenio wile, intreacshim to_dehift
And layes before his cyes, if he perfilt
His names difhonout, lotfe unto his State.
And juft procuring of the Pafians hate.
Rug deafe to reafon, (bentto fave his wills)
Thofi ftately fircets with 1aging flames doth fl.

p—— .
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| Now to Daris, he divetshis way,
E 1 ho was retir'd,and gonc to Shedit

Had now h's fourth,and laft Army componnded,
E Which forty thouland made 3 but hisintent,

& Was ftuaighe in Badlria thele ro augment,

But hearing, Alexandey was fonear

Thought now this once totry his fortuncs here,
Chufing rather an honorable death:

E Then bl withinfamy, to draw his breath, '

But Beffs falfe, who was his cheife Commander;
Perlwades him not to fight,with Alexander.

E Wich fage advice, he layes before hiscycs,

§ Thc liccle hope, of profir Jike torife.

L 1f when h.>d multitudes, the day he loft;

- Then with (o few, how likely to be croft.

£ This counfell, for his {afcty, he pretended,

Bur to deliver him to’s foes, intended.

¢ Nexe day thistieafon, tc Daus known,

E Tronfported fore, with giiefe and paflion;

E Grinding his tecth, and phicking off his haire,
B Sate down o'rewhelm'd,with forrow,and defpair,
e Bidding his fervant Artabaffus trves

. Lok to him(elfe, and leave him to thar crew;

b Wi was of Lopes, and comfort quite bereft 5

b And of Lis Gu :rd, and Servitors now lefe.

£ Siaight Beffus comes, and with his w
 Lays hold on’s Lord,and bincing him with bands.
 Tntoa cart him throwess covered with hides ;

£ \Who wanting means ¢ refid,
Then draws the Carralong, wi

puualaietili R o ikt
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E in more difpice, the thrawled Prince o hold.
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(And there wich lorrows, fears, and cares furrounded )

aiterous hands,

thete wrengsabides.
th chaines of golds

And
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And thus to 4/exandii, on he goes, & Tothemhe gocs, and looking in the Cart,
Great recompeice, in’s thoughts, he did propofe 3 b Findes poore Duiiss, peirced to the heare 3
But fome deteiting, this his wiked fa&, E Who notalittle chear’d, to have fome eye,
To Alexinder fly, nd cold this adt ; b The witnefle of his dying mifery :
Who doubling of his march, pofts on amain, E Prayes him, to Alexander o commend,

_Duriti from chofle Traitors han.s to gain ; i The juft revenge of this his wotull end ;
BefJusgets knowledge, his difloyalty, ’ And not to pardon fuch difloyalty,
Hd Alexadeys wrach incenfed high f Of treafon, murher, and bafe cruelty .-

- Whoft Army now,wasalmoft within fight, £ 1fnot, becaule Davins thus did pray,
His hopes being dafhe, prep wes himfelf for flight:  E Yetthar fuccceding Kings in fafety may
Unto Dasius, fielt he brirgs a Horfe, E Their lives en joy, their crowns, and dignity,
And bids him, five himfelt, by fpeedy courfc [ And notby Tritors hands uncimely dye.
This wefull King, his courtefic refales, -k Heallo fendshis humble thankfulnefle,
Whom thus the execrable wreech abufes E For all that Kingly Grace he did exprene,
By throwing Darts, gives him his mortall wound,  E To’s Mother, Children deare, and Wife now gone,
“Then flew his {ervants, that were faithfull found ; & Which made their long reftraint, feeme to be none 5
Yea, wounds the beafts ( thar drew him )unto death, E Praying the immortal] gods, that Sea, and Land,
And }caves him thus, to gafp. our his laft breath, Might%e fubje&ed to his royall hand ; .
( BefJus, bis Pactn 1 in this Tragedy, g And thac his rule as farre extended be,
Was the falle Governour of wediz) § Asmen, the rifing, [(etting Sun fhall (ec,
This done, they with their Hoaft, foon fpeed away, E This faid, the Greek for water deth intreat,
‘To hide theaelves, remote, in Eadhriz s e To quench his chirft, and to allay his heat 3
Dziush th’d inblou !, fends ou: his groanes, - L Ofall good things ('quoth he ) once in my power,
Invokes rhe heav-ns, and carth, to heare his moancs 5 E lye nothing left, at this my dying houre s
His lot foicity Jid geeive haw Lore, - Thy pitty, and compaflion to reward,
Bur ihis unhe:vd of injury msuch maore Wherefore the gods requite thy kinde regard.
Yea,aboveall, that neither eare, nor eye, E This faid, his fainting breath did fleet away,
Should heare, nor fee, his groaas, and mifery s ; And though a Monarch once, now lyes like clay;
As thus he by, Pol flrares a Greche, : Yea, thus muft every Son of Adam lye, .
W earied wich his long mrch, did water feck, i Though cods on carth, like Sons of men fhall dye,
So clinc’d thefe bloudy Howfes to efpy, ) £ Now to the Ealt grear Alexauder goes,
Whole wounds hiad made their skins ofpurpledyes & Tofie ifany dare his might oppofe 3 (
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( For [carce the world, or any bounds thereon,
Could bsund hig boundleffe, fond ambition )

" Such as fubmits, he doth againe reftore
And makes theiy riches, and chejy honours more H
On Artabafys more tien all beftow?
For hts fidelicy to s hMafter thow’d ;
Thalefirisy Queen of ¢y’ Amazons, now brough
Her taine to Aloxgnder ( astis thought
Though fome of iexding heft, and found. ft minde,
Such countiy there, nor yet fuch pecple finde,
Then te!l hey crrand, we had bereer ipare
To th’ ignorant, her ritl.: may declate.
As Alex.nder in his giearnefig growes,
So dai'y of his verus doth he lofe ;
He bafenefie counts his forme; clemency,
And not befeeming fuch a dignity ;
His paft {obriety doth alfo hate,
As moft incomparible to his {tyre 5
His temperance, isbura fordid thing,
No wayes becomming fuch a mighty King ;
His greatnefle now he takes, to reprefent,
His fancied gods, above the fimamen-,
And fychas thew’d bue reverence before,
Are ftrictly now commanded o adore ;
With Feriian Robes, himfe fe doth d ignifie,
Charging the fame on his Nobility 3
His manners, hibir, gellures, now doth fathion,
After that cenquer'd, and Juxaricus Nazon ;
His Caprains, that wepe vertuoully enclin’d,
Griev'd at this chinge of manners, and of mijnde
Therader (ort, did openly deride
His fained Diey, and foolil, pride.

2
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The certainty of both comes to his eares,

But yet nonotice takes, of what be hears 3

With thote of worth, he ftill defires efteem,

j So heapsup gifts, his credit to redeem ;

And for the reft new wars, and travels findes,

Thar other matters miy rake wp their minds,

Then hearing, Beffus makes himfelfe a King,
Intends with fpeed, that Traitor down to bring ;
Now that his Hoaft from luggage might be free,
And o man with his burden, burdened be,
Commands forth-with, each man his fardle bring‘,‘
In:o the Market-place, before the King ;

Which done, fets fire upon thofe coft] y fpoyls

The recompence of trayels, wars, and toyls 3

And thus unwifely, in one raging fume,

The wealth of many Cities doth confumes

But marvell *tis, that without muten ¥s

The Souldiers fhould ler pafle this injury ;

E Nor wonder lefle, to Readers may i bring,

For to obferve the rafhnefle of the King.

£ Now with his Anny, doth he haft away,

Falle Boffus to finde out, in Sadlriz

f' Buc fore diftreft for water, in cheir march,
Thedroughe, and heat, their bodies much doth parch;
. Atlength, they came to th’ River Oxus buink,
Waere molt immoderatly thefe thirfly drink 5
This moge martality to chem did bring,

Then did their wars, againft the Perjan King,
Hore d/ex der’s almott at a ftand,

How to paffe over, and gaine the other Land 5

Uor Boats here’s nene, nor neate it any wood,
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£ Tomake them rafes, to waft thom o'ce the foud 5

Bue
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" But he that was refolved in his minde,

Would by fome means a tranfporzation findes

So from his carriages the Hides he takes,

And ftuffiag them wich fivaw, he bundles makes ;
On thefe, together ty’d, infix dayes {pace,

"They all pafic over, to the ather plflcc 5

Had Beffits bud bue valour to his wil, .

He eafily mi_ht have made them ftay there fiil ;
Bur coward, durit not fight, nor could he fiy,
Hared of all, foi’s former treachery,

Ts by his cwae, now bound 1 Iron chaines,

( A coller of the fame his neck containes.)

And in this fort, they rather drag, then bring,
“This Malefa&or vild, before the King,

Who to Darius Brother gives the wretch,

'With wra ks, and tortures, every limbe to ftrexch,
Fere was ot Grecks, a town in Badna,

Whom Xerxes from theiv country led away 5
“Thel noc a litle joy’d, this day to fec,

Wherein their own had foveraignity.

And now reviv'd with hopes, heldup their head,
From bondage, long 1o be infranchiled 5

Bue Alexandei purs them to the fword,

‘Without caufe, given Oy them, in decd,,or word ;
Nor fex, nor age, nor one, nor other fpar'd,
Burin his crueley alike they fhar’d s

Nor could he reafon give, for this great wrong,
But that they hid forgor their Mother-tongue.
Whilft thus he (pent fome time in Badlyea,

And in his Camp ftrong, and fecurely lay,

Down from the mounrains twenty thanfand came,
And chere moft fiercely fer upon the fame 5

R,cpcllir.fg
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Repelling thefe two marks of honour gor,
Imprinted deep mn’sleg, by Arrewes fhot;

And now the Baitrizus >gainft him rebel,

But he tirenr tiubbornnclfe full foone doth quel 5.
From hence ne to Faxzrtis viver goes, '
Where Scithitis rude, his valour aoth oppofe,
And with their our cries, in 2 hideous lort,
Befets his Camp, or Military Courr 3

Of Dartsy and Arrowes, wmade fo little pare,
They flew fo thick they feem’d-ro dark the awe &
Bur foone the Grecians forcd them toa flighe,
Whofe nakedneffe could nor endure their mighe s
Upon this Rivers banck in-fevenceen dayes,

A goodly City deth compleatly raife 3

Which 4/exwmdria he doth ali«. name,

And furlongs fixty could not round the fame.
His third fupply, Autipzer now fent,

Which did his former Army much avgment,
And being an biind ed tweney choufand ftrongs
He enters now the India: Kings ameng 5

Thofe thac fubmir, he doth reftore again.

Thofe that doe not, both they, an rheirs, are flain
To age, nor {ex, no pitty doch e xprefles

Butali fall by his fivord, moft mercilcfle.

He ¢ Nifzgoes, by Bacchus buile long fince,
Whofe feafts arc celebrarea by this Prince ;
Nor had that drunken god, one that w uld ta2ke
His liquors more deveutly in, for’s fake,

When thus, ten dayes, his brain wich wine he’d foak’d,

And with delicicus meats, his Pallat choak’d,
To th’ river Indus nexe, his courfe he bends,

Boats to prepase, Epbeftim firft he fends,

Who
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Who comming thither, long before his Lord;
Had co hismind, made all things now accord
“The Veflells ready were, at his command ;
And Oinphis, King of that part of the lands
Through his perlwafion A/cxander meets;
And as his Sovereign Lord,him humbly greets.
Fifty fix Elepbants he brings to’s hands:

And tenders him the ftrengeh of all his lands,
Prefents himfelfe, there with 2 golden Crowne,
And eighty Tallents to his Capraines down,
Bug Alexander, caus’d him to behold;

He glory fought, no filver, nor yet gold 5

His Prelentsall, with than's he doth reltore;
And of his own, a thoufand Tallents more.
Thusall the Indizn Kings, to him fubmit 3
But 2orus ftout, who will not yeeld asyee 5
To him doth Alexzadey chus declare,

His pleafure is, that forthwith he repiire

Unro his Kingdoms borders, and as due,
His Homage unto him as Sovera:gne doc.

But Kingly Poius this brave anfwer fent,
Tmatto attend him there, was hisintent;
And come as well provided as he could,

But for thereft, his tword advife him fhould.
Great Alexander vexe at this reply,

Did more his valour thea bis Crown envie 3
Isnow refolv’d to pafle Hi lafpes floud,

And there his Soveraianty for to make good 5
Butonthe binks doth Forzs ready ftand,

For to receive him, when he comesto land 5
A potent Aemy with him, Like a Kings

And ninety Elcphanes for war did brieg 3

- B ad Alocander fuch refiftance feen,

. OnTjgris fide, here now he had not been;

£ Within this {pacious river, deep, and wide,
| Did here, and there, les full of trees abide;
i His Army Alexander doth divide,

¥ Wich Prolomy, lends part o th’ rother fide.

But whilft the ficft he valiantly aflayl’d,
£ Ye: work enough, here Alcxander found,

£ Tor to the laft,ftout Porus kepe his ground,
Nor was’t difhoncr, at the length to yeeld;

VA

Porus encounters them, thinking all’s there,
Then covertly, the reft gets o’re elfe-where;

The laft fet on his back, and fo prevail'd :

When Alcxaunder ftrives to win the ficld,
His fortitude his Kingly foe commends 3
Reftores him, ard his bounds further extends 3
Eaft-ward, now A Jexand.r would goe fill,
But fo to doe, his Souldiers had nowill;
Long with exceflive travailes wearied,
Could by no means be further drawn, or led :
Yet that his fame might o pofterity,
Be had incverlafting memory,
Doth for his Camp a greater circuit take,
And for his Souldicrs larger Cabins make 3
His Maungers.he ereted up fo high,
As never Horle his Provender could eye s
Huge Bridles made, which here, and there, he lefry
Which might be found, and fo for wonders kept s
Twelve Altars, he for Monuments then rears,
Whereon his aés, and wavels, long appears 5
But doubting, wearing Time would thefe decay,
And fo his memcry might fade away,
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He onthe faive Hilafpis plea‘ant fidey

Two _Citics buile, his fame m-ghe there abide ;

The firft Nzees, the nexe s ephalon,

Where he cnoomb d his ftrely fallion,

His fourth, and laft {ipply, was hither (ent,

Then down ' Hela/pis with hus Fieer he went ;

Some time he af:er pent upon chat fhore, )
Where one hinired Emb : fladours, or more,

Came wich fubmiflfion, from the Indign Kings
Bringing theit Prefents, rare, and precicus things ¢
‘Thelv,all he feafts 1n ftare, on beds of gold,

His furniture moft fumpruons to behold 5

T he meat, and drunk, actendants, every thing,

Toth® utmoft thew’d, the glovy of 2 King 3

Wich rich vewards, he fene th'm home again,
Acknowledg'd tor their Mafters Soveraigne ‘0
Then fayling South, and comming to the fhore,
T'hefe oblcure Nations yeelded asbefore

A City here he built, cal’d by his name,

Which could not {ound too oft, with too much fame ;
Hence fayling down by th® mouth of Indus floud,

His Gallies ftuck upon the {ind, and mud 5

Which the ftour afacedonians mazed fore
Deprivid aronce, the ufc of Saile, and Qare ;
But w1l obferving th’ natare of thetj ie,
Upon tholt Flars they did nee long abide 5
Pufling fare Lidus mouch, his cowrfe he ftear’d, |
Toth coaft which by Euvhra es meuth appeat’d ;
Whole inlets neare usito, he winter fpent,

Uato his ftarved Souldiers fmall ¢ ntent;

By huny-r, and by cold, fo manv {hine,

That of chem all the fourth did fcarce remaine.

Thi:s
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rhus Winter, Souldiers, and pravifion {pent,
From hence he to Gedrofia wen,

And thence he marcht into Carmania,
Sohe at length drew neare to Perfia;

Now through thefe goodly countries as he paft, :
Much time in feafts, and ryoting doth waft; '
Then vifits Cyrus Sepulcher in’s way,

Who now obfcure at Paffagardis lays .

Upon his. Monument his Robes he {pread,

And fet his Crown on his (uppofed head 3

From hence to Babyloz, fome time there {pent,

He at the laft ro royall Sufban went 5

A Wedding Feaft to’s Nobles then he makes, -

And Statiiah, Davius daugheer takes, .
- Her Sifter gives to his Ephcftion deare,
That by this march he might be yet more neare,
He fowrfcore Perfian Ladies alfo gave;
‘Atthe fame time, unto his Captains brave ;

Six thoufand Guefls he to chis feaft invites,

Whofe Sences all, were glutted wich delights ¢

It far exceeds my meane abilities,

To fhadow forth thefe fhort felicities s

Spe@ators here, could fearce relate the flory,

They were fo wrapt with this externall glorys

Itan Ideall Paradife, awan fheulcframe, ‘
k He mighe this feaft imagine by the fame. :
To cvery Gueft,a cup of gold hefends, ;
So after many dayes this Banquet ends.
Now, dlexanders conquefts, all are done,
And his long travells paft, and over-gone ;
His vertucs dead, buried, and all forgot,
But vice remaines, to his eternall blot,

"Meagf
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,Mongﬁ thofe, that 6fhis cruelty did cafte,
Philotas was not leaft, nor yet the laft 5
Accus’d, becaufe he did nor certifie
The King of treafon, and confpiracy ; -
Upon qupicion being apprehended,
Nothing was found, wherein he had offended ;
His filence, guilt was, of fuch confequence,
He death deferv’d,{or this {o high offence 3
But for his Fathers great deferes, the King,
His Royall pardon gave, for this (ame thing 3
Yet is Philetas unto Judgement broughe,
Muft fuffer, not for what he did, but thonght
His Mafter 15 Accufer,Judge, and King,
Who to the height doth aggravate each thing 5
Enveighsagainft his Father, now abfent,
And’s Brethren, whom for him their lives had fpent ;
But Philoas, his unpardonible crime,
Which no merit could obliterate, or rime s
Hedid the Oracle of Tupiter deride,
By which his Majefty was deifi'd,
Fhilotas thus o’ce- charg’d, with wrong, and greif,
Sunk in defpair, without hope of releif 5
Faine would have fpoke, and made his owne defence,
The King would give no eare, but went from thence 5
"T'o his malicious foes delivers him,
To wreak their fpight; and hate, cnevery limbe.
Philotas after him fends out this cry,
Oh, Alrxanuder, chy free clemency,
My foes exceeds in malice, and their hate,
Thy Kingly word can caily terminacc ;
Such rorments great, as wit could il invent,

Or flefh, or life could bear, till both were fpent

Arc
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"B Are now infliGted on Parmenio’s Son,

B For to accufe himf(elf, as they had done ;
§ At laft he did ; So they were juftified,
i And told the world, ehat for defert he dyed.

E Bue how thefe Captaines fhould, or yet their Mafter,
i Look on Paimenis, afer this difafter,

e They knew nor 3 wherefore, beft now to be done,
¢ Was to difpatch the Father, as the Son,
B This (ound advice, at hearr, pleas’d A Jexander,

E Who was fo much engag’d, to this Commander,
E As he would ne’re confeffe,nor could revard,

[ Nor could his Capraines bear fo great regard 5

B Whereforeat once all chefe to fatisfie,

It was decreed Parmenio thould dye ¢

& Po/idamus, who feem’d Purmenio’s friend,

e Todoethisdeed, they inco Medizfend 5

E He walking in his Garden, tooand fro,

- Thinking no harme, becaufe he none did owe,

E Moft wickedly was flaine, without leaft crime,
t ( The moft renowned Capraine of his time )
E: This is Paym:nioy which fo much had done, -
! For Philipdead, and his faeviving Son,

E Who from a petty King of Macedon,

By him was {er upon the Perflan Throne »

e This that Parmenioy who ftill over-came,

£ Yorgave his Mafter the immorealf fame 3
Who for his prudence, valour, care, and truft,
Hid this reward moft cruels and unjuft.

£ The nexc chacin untimely death had par,

F Was one of more efteem, bur leffe defart

E Clitus, belov'd nexeco Epheftion,

EAnd in his cups, his chief Comprnion
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Whenboth were drunk, C/itus was wont to jeere 3
Alexander, torage, vo kill, and fweare,
Norhing more pleafing to mad clizns tongu:,
Then’s Mafters god-head, todefic, and wrony 3
Nothing coucht 4/cxander to the quick
Like this, againft his deucy to kick ¢ ’
Upon a time, when both had drunken wc:lI,
Upon this dangerous thea fond Clitus fell ;
From jealt, to enneft, and atlaft fo bold,
That of Pasienio’s death him plainly told.
Alexzider now no longer could containe,
But inftantly comman:'s him to be ﬂax,nc B
Nexe day, he tore his face, for whar he’d dope,
And would have {(laine him/felf, for Glitus gune,
"This pot companion he did more bemoan,
"Thenall the wrong ro biave Paime.:jo done,
"The nexe of worth, that fuffered aiter thele,
Was vertuous, learned, wilc C.tlzﬂ«‘"mcs,
Who lov’d his Malter more thc:n cl‘xd the reft,
As did appeare, in flatcering him the leaft &
In his cfteem, a God he could no: be,
Nor would adore him for a Deity :
For this alone, and for no other caufe,
f\gainﬂ' iig Sovet‘:rgnc, or ng_.unﬁ his Lawes,
He on the wrack, his imbs in peeces vent,

- Thuswas hetortas’d, rill his e was fpent,
Ortthisunkingly decd; doth Sizers
*Chis cenlure paile, and not un'wi'ﬁ:lyaﬁy,
OF Alexander, this ob’ ciernall erime
Which thafl not be cbli::-x'n.tc by time,
Which vertues fame can ne're redeem by farre,
Nor all felicity, of his i war 3
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| When ¢’re 'tis faid, he thoufand thoufarids flew, N

E Yea, and Califthines to death he drew,
§ The mighty Perfian King he over-came,

§ Yeoand hekild califthines by name 5

E All Kingdoms, Countries, Provinces, he won, -

E From Mellifpont, to th? furtheft Ocean;

E All this he did, who knows not to be true,
b But yet wichall, Califthines he flew

§ From Macedon his Empire did extend,
Unto the furthe bounds of th’ orient 3

E All this he did, yea, and much more, 'tis true;

But yer withall, Califthincs he {lew. -

g Now Alexandey goes to Media,

£ Findes there the wane of wife Parpienio,
| Heve his cheif favourite Epheftion dyes,

B He celebrates his mournfall oblequies ;
“E For him ere@sa ftately Monument,

 Twelve thoufand Tallents on it franckly fpent 3

b Hangs his Phifitian, the reafon why,
f Becaule he let Epbeftion to dye.

§ This a&t ( me cthinks ) his god- head fhould athame;

i To punith, where himfelf deferved blame :
e Or of neceflity, he muft imply,

b The other was the greateft Deity.

f from &cdia to Babylon he went,

E To meet him there, v Antipiter had fent,
 Thar he might next now & upon the Stage,
E And ina Tragedy chere end his age,

 The Queen Olimpias, bears him deadly hace,
(Not fuffering her to meddle in the State )
EAnd by her Letters did her Son incite

Whes ;;Thxs greatindignity for to requite.

L2

His
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His doing fo, no whit difpleas’d the King, . E But with,fhe world his vertues overcame,
“Though to his Mother he dilprov'd the thing 3 E And fo with black be-clouded all his fame,
But now, Awipatcr had liv'd thus long, § Wile Aviftotle, tucour £o his youth,

He might well dye, though he had done no wrong ; g Had (o inftrutted him in morall truth,

His fervice grear now’s fuddenly forgot, f T he principles of what he then had learn’d

Or if remembred, yetregarded nots g Might tothe laft (when fober) bedifcern'd,

“T he King doth intimate "twas his intent, ¥ Learniny,and 1e§med men,he much regarded,
- His honours, and his riches, toaugment And curious Artifls cvermore rewarded.

Of larger Provinces, the rule togive, The llhads,Of Homzrthe fill kepe,

And for his Counfell, ne’rethe King to live. And under’s pillow laid them when he flept.

So to be caught, Antipater’s too wile, L Achille’s happinefle he did cnvy,

Parmerio’s death’s too frefh before his eyes 5 f *Caule Homer kepr his Aéts to memory 3

He was too fubtile for his crafry foe, b Profufely bounriful!, without defert,

Ner by his baits could be enfnared fo » Forthofe thar pleas®d bim ¢ had both wealthand heare

o
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Bue his excafe with humb'e thinks he fends, & Crucll by nature, and by cuftome too,

His age, and journey long, he now pretends ; As oft his A&s throughout his reigne did fhew :
And pardon craves, for his unwilling ftay, . More boundles in ambition then the skic,

He fhewes his grief, he’s forc’d to difobey < . Vain thirfting after immortalicy :

Before his anfwer came to Babylon, f Sull fearing that his Name might hap to die,
The thread of Alexarders life was fpun 3 EAnd fame not laft unto Eternity :

Poylon had puran end co’s dages "twas thoughr, ' This conquerour did oft lament (Cdis fed)

By Dhilip, and Caffen lcr, to him brough, i There was no worlds, more, to be conquered:

= This folly great Auguflus did deride,
k. For ind he had bur wildome to his pride,

- Hewcnld have found cnough for to be done,
. Togovern that he had already won :

" Sons to dutipater, bearcrs of Eis Cup,

Leaft of fuch like, their Father chance to fup :
By others thoughe, and thatmore generally,
That through exceflive diinking he did aye.
“T'he thirty thivd of s age doe all agree, -+ His thouzhts are perifh’d he alpires no more,
*This Conquerour did yeeld deltiny s = Nor can he kill, orfaveas heretofore,
W hole fimous A &s wuft iait, whiltt world thall tanf A God alive him all muft Idolize
And Conqueilsbe alke of, whillt cheve is Land s Now like a mortall helplefle man he lies 5
His Princely qualicies, had he recam’d Of a}l thofe kingdomes large which he had got,
Unparalel'd,for ever had seimain’d s + To his pofterity remain’d no jor,

3 ¥ . ~ L 3 For
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Forby that hand, which Rill revengeth bloud,

None of his Kindsed, ot his Race, long ftood ;

And as he took delight, much bloud to fpill,

So the fame cupto his, did others fil],

Four of his Caprains, all doe now divide,

As Daniel,before had Propheficd ;

“The Leopard down, his four wings ’gan to rif;,

The great Horn broke, thelefle did tytannize ;
" What troubles, and contentions did enfye.

Wemay hereafter fhew, in feafon due,

Aridens.

7S Reat Alexinder dead, his Army’s Jefe,
Like to that Giant, of his eyc berefe ;

. When of his monitrous bulk it was the guide,
Hig matchlefle force no Creature could abide 5
Buc by #ly(fes, having loft his fight,

Each man began for to contemn his might ;
-For ayming {hill amific, his dreadfull blowes

Did harm himfelf, but acver reache his foos ¢

New Court,ana Camp, all in confuficn be,

A King they’l have, but who, none can, agree :

Each Caprain withe this prize to beare away,

Yer none fo hardy found 1s fo duft fay, 7

Great Alex iider bad lete iffue none,

Except by drtab.fus daugheer one

And Roxi faire, whom late he maied,

Was nere her time to be delivered 5

By Natures righr, thefe had enovghte claime,

But meannefle of their Mothers bird the fame »

o . Alleadgd
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b Alleady’d by thofe, which by their fubtill plea

§ Had hope themfelves, to beare the Crownaway;
i ASifter Alexander had, bue the

¥ Claim’d not, perhaps her Sex migh: hindrance be.

After much tumult, they at laft proclaim’d
Hisbafe born Brother, Aridens nam’d,

Tha [o under his feeble wit, and reign,
Their en:is they might the beteer ftill attaine

L Th's choyfe Perdicas, vehemently difclaim’d,

And th’ naborn babe of Rexan he proclaim’d; .
i Some withed him, to rake the ftile of King,

E Becaule his Mafter gave to him his Ring, .
b And had to'hum, {k:ll fince Ephejtion dyed,
E More then to threft, his fivour teftified -

But he refus’d, wich fained modefty,

f Loping ro beele& more generally ;

E He hold of this occafion fhould have laid,

B For fecond offers there were never made; ‘
E Mongtthefe contentions, tumul:s, jealoufies,

Seven dayes tke Corps of their great Mafter lyes
Unrouchr, uncovered, {lighted, and negle&ed,
So much thefe Princes their owne ends refpeted.
A con:emplacion ro aftonifh Kings,

f Thac he, who late, potieft all earthly things,
= And yer not [o content, unleffe thathe

b Might be efteemed fora Deity;

i Now lay a fpe@acle, o teitifie

The wretchedneffe of mans morcality.
After this time, when ftirs began to calme,

b The Egypiiais, bisbody did enbalme ;
= On which, no tigne of poyfon could be found,

But all his bowels, coloured well, and found.

t2
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Peidicss, (eeing Avidaus muft be King, To brave Craterus,then, he fends with fpeed, . i
Under bis name begins to rule each thing, ¥ Tocome and to releafe him in his need, Wi
His chief opponents who kept oft the Crown, § Thelike of Leonatus, he requires, I
Was fuffe melesger, whom he would take downy | (Which at ehis time well fuited his defives) 1
Him by a wile he gor within his power, 8 For to Antipaier he now might go, il
And rtook his life unworehily that houre : B His Lady take i’ch’ way, and no man know. el
UHing the name, and the command o’ch’ King Antiphilus the Athenian Generall, e
To authorize his A&ts in every thing, H With fpeed his forces doth together call, i
The Princes feeing Perdica’s powerand Pride, : Striving o ftop Leonatus , that (o i
Thought timely for themfelves now to provide. He joyn not with Antiater, that foe. 1
Antigonius, for bis fhare Afia rakes, _ t The A:henin Army was the grearer far, ff f
And Prolomy, next {ure of Egypr makes. 8 (Which did his match with Cleopaira mar) 1
Seleuchus afterward held Babylon; For fighting fill, whilft there did hope remain, E jiK!
Awipater, had long rul’d Macedon The valiant Chief, amidft his foes was flain, e
“Thefe now to govern for the King precends, 8 "Mongft all the Caprains of great Alexnder, 1k
But nothing leffe » each one himfelf intcnds. § For perfonage, none was like this Commander : b
Perdicas took no Province; Like the reft, | Now to Aniipaser, €rateius goes, il
But held command o’th’ Armies which was beft ; B Blocke up in Lamis, till by his foes 3 gl
And had a higher proje& in his head, § Long marches through Cilicia he makes,
Which was his Mafters ifter for ro wed » § And the remains of Leonatus takes 5 !
So, to the Lady fecretly he fent, §  Wich them and his, heinto Greciz wen,
_“That none might kncw, to fruftrare his intent ;. { Awipaer veleas’d from’s prifonment,
But Cleopatra,this (uitour did deny, B After this time, the Grecks did never more
For Leonatus,more lovely in her eye, I A& any thing of worth, as hererofore,
To whom fhe fenta meflage of her mind, L B Buc under fervitude,their necks remain’d,
That 1t he came, good welcome he th-uld find : f Nor former literty, orglory gain’d
In thefe tumuliucus dayes, che thralled Greeks E Now dy’d (abrus the (nd of th’ Lamian watre)
Their arciene liberty, afreth now fceks, 4 Doioflbencs, that fweer tongu’d orarous,
Shakes oft the yoke, fometimes before laid on 8 Crrcrus, and Auwipatey now joyn
By warlike Philip, and his conquering fon, Inlove, and in affivity combine:
The Atheuians, fr1ce Antipaer 1o fly B Cracas doth his dang htey @ hifa wed,
To Lamit, where he fhue updothly; n Their friendfhip may the more be firengthened \:’VI -
CB hi}
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Whilft they in dacedon doe thus agree,

In Afizthiey all afunder be.

Peidicas griev’d, to {ee the Princes bold,

Somany Kmgdoms in their power to hold,

Yet to regain chem, how ke did not know,

For’s Souidiers *gainft thofe Caprains would not goes

To fuffer them goe on, as they begun,

W.is to give way, himfelf might be undone 3

W.ih Aw:ipater ¢ joyn, fometimes he thoughe,

That by his help, the reft might low be broughe »

Buc this again diflikes, and would remain,

Xfnot in word, in deed a Soveraigne,

Defives the King, to goe to Macedon,

Which of his Anceftors was once the throne,

ARd by his prefence there, to nullifie

The Acts of his Vice-royes, now grown fo high :

Antigonns of Treafon ficlt ataines,

And fummons him, to anfiver thefe complaints ;

This heavoyds, and fhips himfelf, and’s Son,

Goces to Autipater, and cels what's done

He, and Cyatesns, both with him now joyn,

And ‘zainft Perdicas, all cheir ftrength combige,

Brave Prolomy, to make a fourth naw {ent,

To fave him{¢If from dapgers eminent;

Inmidlt of thele, Gurboyles, with wondrous flate,

His Mafters Funerals doth cclebrage

At dlexandvia, in Agipt Land,

His fumpiusus manumene long time did frand ;

Two years and more fince, Natures debt he paics

And yet tili new, at quier was not laid,

Gicat love didl Prolomy by this a& gain.

And madeche Sculdiers on his fide reain 5
Perdicas

| And Pithon wurn’d to Afia againe,

§ Derdicas hears, his foes are now combin’d,

(°Gainft which to goe, is troubled in his minde 5)
Wich peolomy for to begin was beft,

j Near’ftunto him, and farcheft from the reft,
g Leaves Eumenes, the Afian coaft to free,
& From the invafions of the orher three ;
| And with his Army into Ag;pr goes,
| Brave Prolomy to th’ umnioft to oppofe.

Perdicas {urly carriage, and his pride,

¢ Did alicnae the Souldiers from his fide ;

Buc Pro/ory by atfabilicy,
His {weer demeanour, and his courtefie,

b Did m ke his owne firme to his canfe remaine,
j And from the other, daily fome did gaine.

& Pirhon, nexc Peidicas, a Capraine high,

§ Being cntreated by him (cornfully,

| Some of the Souldicrs enters Perdica’s tene,

j Knocks out his braines, to Prolomy then went,

And offers him his Honours, and his place,

With flile of the Proteétor, would him grace;
j Next day into the Camp comes Ptolomy,
§ And isofall received joyfully ;

Their proffers he refus’d, with modefty
Confers them Pithon on, for’s conrtefic 5
With whar he held, he now was well content,
Then by more wouble to grow eminent,

b Now comes there newes of 2 great victory,

E That Enme.es got of the orher three, -
{ Hid itbu: in Peordicas 1if- arriv’d,

E With greacer joy i would have been receiv'd 5

Thus Peolamy vich EZypr did recaine,

Whilit
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Whilft Perdicas thus taid in A4fiica,
Antigonus did enter Afia,
And fain would draw Eumenes to their fide,
But he alone now faithfull did abide ; '
The other all, had kingdomes in their eye,
But he was true to’s mafters family,
Nor could Crateras (whom be much did fove)
From his fidelity make him once move.
Two battells now he foughe, and had the beft,
And brave Cuaterus flew, amongft rhe reft,
For this great ftrife, he pours our his complaints,
And his beloved foe, full fore laments.
1 fhould but {nipa ftory into verfe,
And much eclipfe his glory ro rehearfe
The difficulties Exmences befell,
His ftratagems, wherein he did excel,
His policies, how he did extricate
Rimlelf from out of Libyrinths intricate,
For all that (hould be faid, let this fuffice,
He was both valiant, faichfull, paticur, wifc.
Python now chofe prote &or of the State,
His rule Queen Enridice begins to hare,
‘Perccives dridens mull not king it long,
- If once young Alexander grow more firong,
But that her Husband ferve for fupplement,
‘To warm the feat, was never her intent,
She knew her buthright gave her Sacedon,
Grandchild to him, who once fat on thac throne,
Who was Perdicas, Philizs elder brother,
She daughter to his (on, who had no other;
Her mother Cyra fifler to A exguder,
Who hd an Army,like a grear Comman er,

of the World,

—

§ Ceria the Phidgian Quecn for to withftand,

b And ina Bareell {lew her hand to hand ;

E Her Daugheer fhe inftru&ted in that Are,

L Which made her now begin to play her pare ;

Cois

Pithons commands, She ever countermands
What he appoints, She purpofely withftands.
He wearied out, ac laft, would needs be gone,
Refign’d his place, and fo letall alone ;
{n’s ttead, the Souldiers chofe Antipater,

Whe vext the Queen more then the other farte 5
Heplac’d, difplac’d, controld, rul’d, as he [;ft,
And this no man durft queftion, orrefift;

For all the Princes of great Alexander
Acknowledged for chicf, this old Commander :
After awhile, to M acedon he makes ;

The King, and Quecn, along with him he takes.
Two Scns of Alexuder, and the reft,

Allto be order’d there as he thought bef} ;

The Army with Antigonus did leave,

And government of Afiato him gave s

And thus Antipatey the ground-work layes,

On which dusrgorus his height doth raife:
Who in few years the reft {o ever-tops,

For univerfall Monarchy he hopes ;

With Enmenes he divers Baceels foughe,

And by his {leights to circamvent him foughe ;
Buz vaine it was ro ufe his policy,

‘Gainft him, chatall deceits could fcan,and ty:
In this Epitomy, too long to tell

How neatly Ermenes did heve excell,

"Thac by the {e]fe- fune waps the other Laid,

He to his ccft was righteoully repaid .
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Now grear dutipater, the world doth leave

o Polifperchon, then his place he gave,

Fearing his Son Caffandey was unftay’d,

- Tooyoung to beare that charge, if on him lay’d ;

Antigoius hearing of his deceafe, '

©On moft part of Affyriadoth feize,

‘And Piolomy, now to encroach begins, \

All Syria and, Phericis he wins 3 TN

Now Folifpeychorgins to a& in’s place,

Recals Olimpias, the Court to grace;

Antiparcy had banitht her from thence,

Into Evire, for her great turbulence

This new Prote@or’s of another minde;

Thinks by her Majefty much help to finde ;

€ affuader could not (Iike his father ) ee

Thes Polifperclons great ability,

Slights his commsands, hisaions he difclaimes;

And to be grear hiiinlelfe now bends his aymes 3

Such as his father had advanc'd to place,

Or by his favour any way did grace,

Are now at the devotion of the Son,

Preft to accomplith what he would have done;

Befides, he was the young Quecns favourice,

On whom ( ’twas thought ) the fec her chicf delight 5

Unto thefe helps,in Greece, he feeks out more,

Goes to Antigonus, anddoth implore,

By all the Bonds *twixc him and's facher paft,

And for that great gift, which he gave him Iaft

By thefe, and all, to srant him fome {urply,

To take down Polifperchon grown {o high;

For this Auiigonus needed no ] purs,

Hoping ftill more to gaine by thefe new Qs 5
Siraighe

" § Seraight fuenifhe him with 2 [ufficient aide,
| Caffander for return all fpeed now made »
8 Polifperchon, knowing he did relye
# Urpon thofe friends, his father rais’d on high,
" B Thofeabfenc,banifhed, or elie he flewy
¥ All {uch as he fulpe@ed to him true.
§ Caffander with his Hoaft to Greciigoes,
{ Whom Polifterchon labours to oppole,

8 When Alexizdes knocke his head to th’ wall

of the world,

L e

But had the worft at Sea , ag well as Land,

§ And hisopponent fiill gor upper hand; =

8 Athens, with many Townces in Greece befides,

[ Firmeto Caffauder at this time abides ;

8 Wihilft hot in wars thefe two in Greece remaine,

Auntigons dothall in Affagaine 5

 Siill Isbours Enenes might with him fide,

But to the laft he faithful] did abide 5

g Nor could Mother, nor Sons of Alexnder,

§ Put crult inany, but in this Commander 5

§ The greatones now began to thew their minde,
¥ And a&, as opportunity they finde ;

§ Aridensthe (corn’dand fimple King,

§ More then e bidden was,could2& no thing ;

B Polifpcrchon hoping for’s office long,

Thinks to enthrone the Prince when riper grown ;

j Eurilice this injury difdaincs,
f And to Caflaidci of this wrong complaizies;

Huefull che Wame, and Heufe of Alexudcy,

§ Vs to this preud, vindicative Cafindeg,

He fhll kep: freth within his memory,

§ His Fathars danger, with his Family ;

Nor counts ke that indignity but {mall,

Thele
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¥ DPraying, that fatall day mighe quickly hafte,

*Thefe, with his love, unto the amorous Queen
Did make him vow her fervant co be feen,
Olimgpias, Avdeus deadly hatesy

As all her Husbands children by his Mares 5

She gave him poylon formerly (" "tis thought ). .
Which damage both to minde and body brought':
She now with Polifperchon doth combines

To make the King by force his feat refigne ;
And her young Nephew in his ftead v* inthrone,
“That under him (he mighe rule all alone.

For ayde goes to Epire, among her friends,

The better to accomplifh thefe her ends ;
Enridige hearing what fhe intends,

In haft unto her deare Caffander (ends,

To leave his Seige at T4z, and wich (peed

T'o come and {uccour her, 1 this great need 3
"Then by intreatics, promifes, and coyne,

Some Forcas did procure, with her to joyne.
Olimpias now ¢nters Macecon,

The Queen to meet hor, bravely marched on s
But when her Souldiers faw their ancient Queen,
Remembring what fometime fhe had been,
The Wife, and Mother, of their famous Kings,

Then King,and Quecn, to 4 mphipolis doe fly,
But foone are brought into caprivity 5

The King by extreame torments had his end,
And to the Queen, thefe prefents the doth fend ;
A Halter, cup of Poyfon, and a Sword,

Bids chufe her death, fuch kindgetle the’f afford &
The Queenwithmany a curfe, and bitter check,
At leng:h yeel Is tothe Halrer, her faire ncck;
' Praying,

| Iy Geclihunto Cafsuizder daily fly 5
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On which O/impias of the like might tafte.

@ This done, the cruell Queen refts not contest,

B Till all chaclev’d Caffander was nigh fpene;

B His Brethren, Kinsfolk, and his chiefelt friends,
§ That were within her reach, came to theirends 5
8 Digg'd up his brother dead, *gainft natures righe,
B And :hrowes his bones about, to fhew her fpight.
8 The Courtiers wondring at her furious minde,

Withe in Effre fhe ftill had been confin’d 3

B 1n Pcllopoucfus then Caffander lay,

Where hearing of this newes he {peeds away,
Withrage, and with revenge, he’s hurried on,

B So goes o finde this Quecn in Macedsn 5

§ Buc being ftopt, at Swraight Thamipoley

f Scapaffage gets, and lands in Theffa/y ;

8 His Army he divides, fends part away, _
& Dolifpeichos to hold a while in play, %
{ And with the reft 0/impias purfues,

B To give her for all cruclcies her dues s

She with the flow’r o’ch Courtto Pidua fiyes; -

Well foreified, and on the Seu it lies 3
E There by Caffander the’s block’d up, fo long,

Nor Darts, nor Arrowes now,none {hoots, nor flings ; § Untill the Famine growes exceeding flrong,

Her Coufen of Epire did what he mighe,
To raife the Seige, and pot her foes to flight;

R Czfunder is vefolv'd, there to remainc,
| S (uccours, and endcavours proves but vzine »
§ Trine would (he come now to capitlace,

(&jJaader will not heare, fuch is his hare,
The Souldiers pinched with vhis fearcity, .

Oliwipiss
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Olimpias wills to keep it, to the laft,

Expe&ing nothing, but of death (o tafte 5
Burhe unwilling longer there to ftay,

Gives promife for her life, and wins che day :
No fooner had he got her in his hands,

But made in Judgement her Accufers fland,
And plead the blood of their deare Kindred fpilr,
Defiring Juitice might be done for guile 3

And fo was he acquitted of his word,

For Juftice fake fhe being put to th’ fword.
‘This was the end of this moft cruel] Queen,
Wiofe fury yet unparalleld hath been 5

The Daugheer, Sifter, Mother, W fe to Kings,
But Royalty no good conditions brings; =
So boundlefle was her pride, and crueley,

She oft forgot bounds of Humanity,

To Husbands death ( twas thought ) fhe gave confent, §B

%}hc Authours death the did fo much lamen,

With Garlands crown’d his head, bemoin’d his Fates,

His fword unto Apello cenficrares ;

Her out-rages too tedious to relate,

How for no caufe, but her inveterace hate 3

Her Husbands Wife, and Children, afrer’s 4 ach
Some flew, fome frydl, of others, ftope the breath
Now in her aze fhe’s forc’t to rafte that Cup,
Which the had often made others 1o fop :

Now many Townes in Atacedon fupprelt,

Anl Pellas faine o yeeld amongtl the reft 5

The Funcralls Caffindig celebraces,

OF drideus, and his Queen, with ttare 5

Amorg thew Anceftors by him there laid,
And hwes of amentaticn for them made.

.
b
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B Old T'hebes he then re-buile(fo much of fame)
j And r2iC*d Caffndria afeer his name, ‘
f Buc leave him building, others in their urn,

§ And for awhile, let’s into Afizturn,

{ Truz Eumenes endeavours by all skill,

§ Tokeep Antigonus from Sufba Rill,

Having Command o’th treaftire he can hire,

| Such as nor threats, nor favour could acquire ;
In divers bactels, he had good fuccefle,
Aiigonus came off fill honourlefle,

| When victor oft bad been, and fo mighe ftill,
8 Penceftas did bewray him by a wile,

Antigonus, thentales his life unjuit,

Becaufe he never weuld let go his tuft =

Thus loft he afl for his fidckiy,

oriving £ uphold h s Mafters family,

 But a5 thar to a pertod did hafte,

50 Ewineites of deftiny mult cafte.

 Antigmus, al} Perfianow gains,

 And Mafter of the treafure he remains 5

f Then with Selens hus Qraighe ac ods doth fall,
§But he for aid to Pro'omy doth call.

§ The Princes all begin now to envie

Awigoius, his growing up (o hye,

Faring their ftace, and wha: mighe hap erc long,
Enter 1nto a combrnarion ftrong 2 .
biciciclus, Prolomy, Cafander joynes,

BL;"1ac us tomakea fourth comb:nes :
jA0:zomus, defirous of the Grezks,

§ o make CafJandor odious to them, fecks,

Bends forth hus declration from a farre,

g0 hows whar canle they had ro rake up wire,

Ol M2 The




164 Of the Four' Monarchies

of the World.

"The Mother of their King to death he'd puty
His Wife, and Son, in prifon clofe had thue
And how he aymes to make himfelfea King,
And that fome utle he might feeme to bring,
Theffz!onica lie had newly wed,

Daughter to Prillip, their renowned head 3
Had built,and cald a City by his name,
Which none ¢’re did bur thofe of royall fame ; -
And in defpight of their two famous Kinge,
Th’ hatefull Oluthians to Grecce re-brings 5
Rebellious Thebs he had re-cdified,

‘Which their Iate King in duft had-damnified ;
Requires then therefore to take up their Armes,
And torequite this Traytor for thofe harmes *
Now FProlomy would gaine the Grecks likewife,
For he declaics againft his injuries 5

Firft, how he held the Empire in his hands,
Seleuchus drove from government, and laads 3
Had valiant Ewrencs unjuitly flaine,

And Lord o’th’ City sufba did remain.

So thercfore craves their helpto take him down,
Before he weare the univerfall Crown
Antigoins at Sea foone had a fighe,

Where Ftoloiiy, ard the reft pat him to tlighe ;
Hrs Sonat Gaga licewiie loft che fi:1d,

So Syriaro Frolojiy did veeld s

And Seicusbis recovers Ralylon,

Still zaining Countries Eifl-ward poes he on
Leneiriis againe with Pro'omy did fighe

And comming wnawaces put him o flight
Bas bravidly fends the Prifeners bick sgaine,
And all the peyle aud booiy they hud ane;

St ¢

Curtints, as noble Prolomy, or more,

Who at Gaza did th? like to him before,

Autigonus did much rejoyce his fon,

| -His loft repute with vi€torie had won 3

§ At laft thefe Princes tired our with warres,

§ Scughe for a peace, and l1id afide their jarres:

The terms of their agreement thus exprefle,

Thar each fhall hold what he doth now poffefie,

d Till 4/cxander unto age was grown,

Who then fhall be inftalled inthe throne »

This touch’d Ciffander fore, for what he’d done,

| Imgrifoning both the mother, and her fon,

e He {ees the Gieelys now faveur their young Princes

¥ Whom he in durance held, now and long fince,

§ Thatin few years he muft be forc’d or glad

§ Torenderup fueh kingdomes as he had

Refolves ro quit his fears by one deed done,

§ And puc o death,the mother and her fon,

§ This Rexane for her beaurie all commend,

8 But for one act fhe did, juft was her end,

| No (ooner was great dlcxander dead,

| Bur (he Davin’s daugheers murthered,

g Both thrown into a well to hide her blot,

8 Pedicas was her partner in chis plot :

f he Heavens {eem’d {low in paying her the fame,

} But yerac Laft che hand of vengeance came,

f And for that double fa& which the had done,

§ 7he Life of her muft go, and of her fon

e Dcrdicus had before, for his amiffe,

£ Suc from their hands, who thought not once of this,

§ C4ffzider’s dead, the Princesall detef?,

§ [u"cwas inhew, in heartit pleas'd them beft.
M3 Tha
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Thathe was odious to the world, they'r glad, Her women are appointed to this deed, ”
And now they are,free Lotds,of what they had, § They for their grear reward no becter fpeed,
When chis foul tragedy was paft, and done, g Yor ftraight way by command they’s put to death,
Polifperchan brings up the other fon , As vile confpiratours that rock hey breah,
CalP’d Heranles, and elder then bijs brother, § And now he thinks, he’s ordercd all fo well,
(Bur, 0hympzas, thought to preferre th* othert) k The world wnft needs belicve whar he dothell ;
The Grecks touch’d wich the murther done fo latz, §  Thus Philips houle was quite extingeithed,
This Prince began tor to compaflirnate, g Except Caffanders wife, who yeenor dead,
Begin to mutrer much ‘gainft proud Caffandcr, 8 And by their means, who thought of nothing leffe
And place their hopes o’th heiye of Alexander, Then vengeance juftyagainft the fame ¢ expreffe ;
Caffander fear’d whar might of this infue, N og!ood was paid with blood, for what was done
So Po/ifperchon to his Counfell dyew > ‘s- § By @l father, mother, ernel] fon,
Gives Peloponefus unto him for hire, & Who did cre@ their cr uelty in guile,
Who flew the prince according todefice = § -\nd wronging innocents whofe blood they fpilt,
Thus was the race, and houfe of Alxmdey E Dhilipand Olympias borh were {lain,
Extin®, by this inhumane wrerch Caffanler ; § Aridous and his Queen by flaughters ta’ne 5
Antigonns for all this doth not mourn, ¥ Two cther children by Olympias kill'd,
He knows to’s profie, all i’th end will turn, . § And Clespatya’s blcod, now hkewife fpilid,
But that fome title he might now pretend 5 B 1€ Alexander was not poyloned,
For martiage to Cleopatra, doth fend £ Yetinthe flower of’s age, he muft lje dead,
Lyfiachus and Ptolomy, the (ame, § His wifeand funs then flain by this Caffander,
Andyile Cafander roo, fticks nat for lame 3 i Aod’s kingdomes rencaway by each Commander -
She now in Lydia ar Sardis lay, ~ - Thusmnaywe hear,and fear, and ever fay,
Where;by Embaflage, a'l chele Drinces pray, B T'hat land isvighreous (il which doth repay :
Choife aboveall, of Prolomy flie makes B Thele Caprams now, the ftije of Kings do take,
Withhis Embafladour, her journey tikes, § Torrotherr Crowns, there’s none can title moke.
Auntigon’s Licucenant frages her 11!, § Deietrius is frft, thac fo aifumes,
Unrill he further know his Maftess will ; & Todoas he, thereft fyll foon prefumes, :
Tolct her 20, cr hold her ftil), ke fear, B ToAthas then he gors, is entertain’d, !
Antigonys thus had a wolf by th'va-s, § Nox lilke a King, buc like fome God they fain'd g i e
Refolvesat lan the Princetle then'd be Hain, B Mot woflely bafe, was <his greac adulation, ‘
So hinders him: of her, he could nt gain. | Weaoiacen{e banr and offered oblation, :’ ‘
‘ ‘ o Mag Thele Ik e
’
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Thefe Kings fall now afrefh to warres again,

Denetrius of Prolomy doch gain ;.

“Twould be an endlefle ftory to refate

Their feverall barcells, and their fevery]] fate,

Auntigones and Selewchus, now figh

DNear Ephefus, each bringing all cheir mighe,

And he that conquerour fhafl now remain,

Of Afia the Lordfhip thall retain. ,

"This day twixt thele two foes ends all the ftrife,
- ¥oor here Autigonus Joft rule, and life,

Nor to hision did there one foor remain,

Of thofe dominions he did fornetimes gain, . &

Demetriys with his troops to dihens flies, ~
Hoping to find fucccur in miferies.
But they adoring in profperity,

. Now fhut their gates in his adverfity,

He forely griev'd at this his defperate fate,

Triesfoes, [ince friends will not compafficnate, _

His peacc he then with old Selenchus males,
Who his fair daughter Struonia takes,
Antiochys, Selenchus dear lov'd fon,

Is for this frefh young Lady half undone,
Falls fo extreamly fick, all fear his life,

Yet dares not fay, he Joves his fathers wife ;
When his difeafe the skilfull Phyfician tound,
He wittily bis fathers mind did found,

Who did no feoner undecfland the fame,

Bu: willingly refizn’d the beasrecys dame ;
Caffander now meflt die, his race is run,

And leaves the ill gor kingdemes he had won,
Two [ons heleft, born of King Phitips daughrer,
Who had an end pur co their dives by (laug heer.

V‘Jq;.p‘.'\ .

Which

g Which thould fucceed, at variance they fell,
B The mother would the youngeft fhould excell ,
| Theeld’ft enrag’d did play the vipers part, .
| And with his Sword did pierce his mothers heart,
= (Rather then Philips child muft longer live)
J He,whom fhe gave his life, her death suft give)
& This by Lyfmachus {oon n?te,r {hin,
§ (Whole daughter unco wite, he’d newly ta'n)
B The youngeit by Demtrius killd in fight,
§ Whotook away hi's now pretended right ¢
Thus Philips, and Caffander’s race is gone,
And (o falls out to be extin in one,
Yea though Caffandey died in his bed,
g His [eed to be exuirpe, wasdeftined,
j Forblood which was decreed, that he thoyld fpill,
4 Yecmuft his children pay for fachers ill,
s chuin killing Ababs houfe did well A
Yerbeaveng'd, muft ch’ blood of Fefrect,
Demeigus, Cafland.rs kingdomes gains,
8 And now as King, inMazcdon he reigns ;
§ Seleughus, Afia holds, thar grieves him fore, -
| Thofe@ untrics large, his father got before,
§ Thele to recover, mufters all his might,
B And with his (on in law, will needs go fight ;
§ There washe rakenand imprifoned ~ |
g Withinan 1flc thar was with pleafuces fed,
+ Injoy’d what {o be.cem?d his Royalty,
¥ Oaclyreitriined ofhis liberty 5
After threc years he dyed, lefe what he’d won
3 In Grecee, uneo Autigonus, his fon,
B 100 h s poftericy unro this day,
¥ Did nCrregainon: fooein dfia.

Now
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Now dyed the brave and noble Prolomy,
Renown'd for bounty, valour, clemenc :
Rich &g jpr left, and what elfe he hag won
Yo Phuladelphus, his more worthy Son,
Ofthe old Herocs, now but 1yyo remaiine,
Selenshus, and Lyfmichas 5 whofe twaine
Muft needs goe try their fortune, and their mighe,
And {o Lyfimaches was {ine in fight.
* T'was no fmall joy.unto Seleuchus breaft,
"That now he had our-lived all ¢he reft
Pofieflion he of Europe thinks to t3 ke,
And fo himlelfe the only Monarch make ;
Whillt with thefe hopes, in Grecee he 12 remaine,
He was by Prolovy Coramus laine.
“The fecond Son of the fi4t Prolomy,
Who for rebellion nnto him did fly,
it Selenchus was as Fasher, and a friend,
| Yetby him had this mogt unworthy end,
Thus withthele Kingly Capraines have we done,
A hitle now, how the Succeflion ryn -
Antigonus, Selenchus,and Caffandzr, K
WVith Prolomy, reign'd afier 41 xz1dey ; g
Caffanders Scns; foone afier's deach were flain-,
So three Succetlors only did remaine ;
Antigonzs his Kingdems [oft, ang?, lite,
Unro Seleuckus, auchor of thar ftife,
His Son Denictriss, al) Caffinders gaines,
And his poﬂcri:y,:hc fame reriines
Doemetrius Son was call’d W iEanus,
And his againe, allo Demetigus,
Emuft ler paffe thofe many bat:els fou th,
Beaween chofe Kings;and noble Fyrrus thoyr,

f And

| And his fon Alcxuder of Epire,

Whereby immontal] honous they acquire,

| Demctrinshad Phitip o bis fon,

d He Perfeus, from him che kingdom’s wap,
Ewillins the Romay Generall,

Did take his rule, his fons, himfelt and ai,
This of Autigaiys, Lis feed’s the fate,
Whofe kinzdomes were fubdu’d by th’ Reinas fiuge,
Longer Scluhys held the Royalty

In Syria by his pefterity, )

Ansochus Sot:y his fon was nam’d,

To whom Ancizne Birofus (fo much fam’d)

His book of A[Suis Monarchs dedicates,

’
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Tells of theijy warres, theiv names, thejr riches, fares 3

Buc this js peiiflied with m1isy more,

Which we oft wilh were «xtent as be fore.

Anticchus Thegs was Soreys fon, ‘

Whoafong warre with Egypis King begun,

The affintiesand warres Danicl fec torth, :

And calls them there, the Kings of South, and Nonth;

This @05 he was murthered by his wife,

Seleuchyy reign’d, when he had Joft hislife,

A third selenchus next ez on the fear,

And then Aitiochus (urnanyd che grear,

Selenchus nexe Autticehys ucceeds,

And then Epphancs, whet e wicked deels,
orrid matlacres, muyrd ers, crtieleies,

Againlt the Jewes, we reaq in Macchibees,

By him was e up the sbemination

L'tk holy place, which caufed defolacion ;

Antiochns Enpazor was the next,

By Rebclls and impefi-rg daily vexe ;
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Somany Princ

That Tygranes
To take the go
Him Lucnllys,
Vanquith'd in
Of Greeee, and
InE¢ysrnowa

The {eventy rw

DPhilgpster was

And next to hiy
Alexznder, then

To all thefe na

Fair ¢lespairane
Whom Ju'fus ¢,

Till grear Auguj
Av Adiivm Qlam,

Nexe Auletes, who eng ofl Pempey’s head »
y

Hey brother by him,
For Foupey’s life, then plac’d herin s ftead,
She with her Paramouy aark Antopy,

Held fora time the Egpiian Monarch y:

cs fEill were murthered,

The Royall blood was quite extinguifhed.
the great Armenian King,

vernment was called jn,
the Romane Generall

fight, and rook thofe kingdomes ali

Syria thus the rule did end,,
liele time wel (pend,

Firfk £eolomy bcing dead, his famoys fon,
Cal’d Philadelpbus, next fac on the throne,
The Library ac A /ex indvia buile,

With feven hundred thonfand volumes filld,

o interpreters did feek,

They might tranflate che Bible jnre Gively,
His fon was Eueigeces the laft Prnce
Thae valour fhew d, vertue or excellence,

Ewargete’s fon,

After Epiphanes , {2 on the Throne
Phiforictey : then

Lurrgetes again,
m, did falfe Lathyiys reigne,
Lathusur in’s ftead,

meswe Pro/ony muft adde,

For fince the firfh,thac title fif] they had,

xt,]aft of that race,
efar fet in Royall p'ace,
lolt his trayterous 1e1d

tus bad with him a fight,
his Navy pu: to flich:

of the World,
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Then poylonous Afpes the fets unto he
To take her life,and quit her from a]
For *twas not death, nor danger, the d
Bur fome difgeace, in trivmph to be le
Here ends at Jaft the Grecian Monarc]

r Armes,

harmes’;
id dread,
d.

)y 5

Which by the Romans had is deftiny,

Thus Kings, and Kingdoms, have their tim

Their flandings, over-turnings, boun

Now up,now down, now chief, and then
T'he Heavens thus rule, to £i)]the carth
The Affyrian Monarchy long time did

ftand,

But yet the Peifian gor the upper hand ;

The Grecian, them dig utterly fubdu
And Millions were fubjc&ed unto fe

(’,
we

The Giccian longer then the Deifian frood,

Then came the Romane, like a raging

flood,

And with the torrent of his rapid courfe,

Their Crownes, their T tles, riches bea

The firft, was likened to a head of col

d)

Next, armes and breaf, of filver to behold
The t%rd, belly snd thighs of braf: in fighr,

Aod Tt was Iron, which breaketh ai

The Scene out of the

Then gold, filver, brafie,
Became like chaffe upon the chre i
The firlt 2 Lion, fecond
The third a Leopard, which four wig

The la mere firong, and dreadtull, then the reft,

1 with mighe,
Mounzaine then did rife,

And fmore thole feet,chofe legs, thofe arms and ¢
iron, and all that fiore,

1g-flocr s

was a Beare,

gs did pear 3

Wirofe Iron tecth devoured everybeaft;
And when he had no appctite te eare,
The refidue he ftamped wnder’s feer 5

es,and dates,
ds, and fates
broughc under ,
with wonder,

res by foree.

highs;

But
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Butyet this Lion, Beir, this Leopard, Rim,

- All erembling ftand, before that powerfnll Lambe,
‘With thele three Monarchies, now have I done,
Bur how the foutth, their Kingdoms from them won ;
And how from fmall beginnings it did grow,

To fill the world with terrour, and with woe :
My tived braine, leaves ta a better pen,

‘This taske befirs not women, hke tomen *
For what is pait 1 blufh, excufe to make,

But humbly ftand, fome grave reproofto take
Pardon ro crave, for errours, is but vaine,
The Subj: & was too high, beyond my ftraine 3
To frame Apelogie for fome affence,
Converts cur boldnelle, into impadence.
This my prefumption ( fome now ) to requites
Ne jubcr wtra crepicim, may write, <217

SRR
N2 e

L Fter fome dayes of reft, my reftleffe beart,

- To finifh what begunynew thonghts impart
A meygre all refolves, my fancy Wrowght”
Zhis fowrth 10 th otber three,now mipht be brought
Shovene(le of time, anl inability,
Wil farce me t6 a confus’d brevity s
Terinabis Chaosyone (ball eafily [py,
Z5eva limbs of amighty Monarchy.
What Cre is found amiffe, take inbeft part,
As fanlts prececding fronmy beady notbeart.

of the Wurld., 175
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The Roman Monarch

being the Fourth, and laft,
beginning, Ani0 Mrunds,
321 3.

T "A’/} Tout Romulus, Remes Founder, and firft
e
LY

2?2

King,
Whom veftall Rhes, into th’ world did
ring
=4 His Fathcr was not afdis, as fome devis’d,
Bur Zmulus, in Armour af} difguis’d.
Thus he deceiv'd his Neece, fle might not know
The double injury, he then did doe : '
Whercl She¢y heards ence had Coats, and Sheep their
Folds,
Whae Swaines, and ruftick Pealanes made their
Holds.
A Citty faire d'd Romulus ere@:
The M:ftris of the World, is each vefpe&.

¥ His Brother Reaus there, by him was flaine,

For leaping «’rc the Wall s with (ome difdaine 3
The Stcnes at firft was cimented wich bloud,
&nd blou'y hath it prov’d, fince frft itflood -

ok amie L v va
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“This City builty and Sacrifices dene,

A forme of Government he next begun 5

A hundred Scnators he likewile cholc,

And with the ftile of Patres honour’d thofe ;
His Gity to replenith, men he wants,

Great priviledgesthen,to all he grans,

Thar wil within thele ftrong buile walls refide,
And this new gentle Governmentabide :

Of Wives there was fo great a fcarfity,

T hey vo their neighbours fue, for a fupply 3
Burall difdaine alliance then to make,

So Romulus was fore’d this courle 1o take,

rear fhewes he makesat Tile,and Turnament,

To fee thefe fports, the Sabius all are bent 3
Their Daughters by the Romns then were caught,
For to recover them, a Feild was fought;
Bur in the en-', to iml! peace they come,
And Sabins, as one people, dwe't in Rome.
"The Romans now more pozent *gin to grows
Avd Fedinates they wholly over-throw :
Bur Romnlus then comes unto his end,
Some fining fay, to heav’n he did afcend ;
O:hers, the teven and chirtyeth of hisreigne_
Affivme, that by the Senite he was flaine.

Numa  Pompilis,

I Fmt Pompiling, is nesit chofen King,

Held for his Piety, fome frcred thing ;

To fanus, he that famous Temple bunle,
Kep fbur in peace; but epe when blood was fpi't

IR .
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Religious Rites, and Cultoms infticured,
And Priefts, and Flamines likewife he deputed ;
Their Augurs ftrangé, cheir habit, anid attire,
And vettall Maids to keep theé holy fire,
| Goddefle & zeria this to Lim told,

Sa to delude the people he was bold :
Forty three veares he rul’d with generall praife,
§  Accounted for fome god in after dayes,

Tullus Hoflilius.

#llns Hoftilius, was third Rowan King,
Who Musiall Difcipline in ufe did bring
War with the antient 4lbans he doth wage;
The firife to end, fix Brothers doe ingage 3
Theee call’d Horatiiyon Romans fide,
And Cujiaii, three Albaus provide 3
The Romuns Conguerech, others yeetd the day,
Yet for their compad, after fil'e rthey play &
The Roans fore incens’d, their Generall {lay,
| And from old A/bafetch the wealth away ;
8 Of Laine Kings this was long fince the Seat,
But now demolithed, to make Rome great.
Thirey two years doth T'nlfzs reigne, then Cye,
Lcaves Kome, in wealth and power, ftill growing high,

eApcus Martius,

S Ext, dicus Maisivs fits upon the Threne,
Nepacw unto Ponphilius dead, and gone
N Rome
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Rovie he inlarg’d, new builragaine the wall,
Mauch ftronger, and more beaucifull wichal| 5
A flately Bridge he over T'yber made,

Of Boars, and Oures, no more they need the ajde 5
Yaire Off22 he buift, this Town, it flood,

Clofc by the mouth of famous T'yber flood
Twenty foureyeare, ch time of his royall race,
Then unro death unwillingly gives place.

Tavquintus Prifcos.

T.A rquinya Greek, at Coriuth borne, and bred,

Who for {edition from his Country fled 3
Is entereain’d at Reine, and in fhort time,

By wealth, and favour, doth 10 hanour climbe;

He after 2artins death the Kingdome had,

A hundred Senatours he more did adde ;

Warres with the Lazins he againe rensw €s,

And Nations twelve, of Tufeany fubducs ;

To fuch rude triumphs, as young &eme then had,

Much ftate, and glory, did this Prifeus adde s

Thirty eight yeares ('this Stranger borne ) did reigac,

And after all, by Aucus Sons was flaine.

Sevvans Tullius,

' Bxe, Sureins T ulfius s upon the Thyope,
Afcends not up, by merizs of his owne
But by the favour, and the {peciall grace

Of Tauagui/, lie Queen, obraines the place 5

Rk o S s
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 He ranks the people, into esch degree, -

d Aswealth bad made them of abilirie ;

| Agenerall Mufter takes, which by accoun,

| To eighty choufand foules then cyd amount »

| Forty foure yeares did Servms Tulliusreigne,,
And then by T'arquin, Priftus Scn, was Qaine,

Tarquinins Superbus, the laft
Roman King,

| "E° Arquin the proud, from manners called (o,
Sate on the Throne, when he had flaine his foe 3
Sextus his Son, doth (moft unworthily )

§ Lucretia force , mirrour of chaftery ‘

She loathed fo the f2&, fhe loach’d'h.r life,
gAnd thed her guilelefle blood; with guiley knife .
YA Husband fore incens’d,to quic this wrong,

| Wich Fuzius Byutus vole, and being firong,

| The T rguins they from Rome with fpeed expell;
d Inbanifhment perpetuall, to dwell 5

B! Government they change, a new one bring,
d4ud people (weare, ne're to accepr of King,

Theent of the Roman Moxwirshy;
Leiug the foureh aund /a?,

N 2
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. A Dislogue between 131

L And maft my felfe diffe& my tateer’™d face,

SRR RarRRRIIRIIRIIOS
i

A Dialogue between O ld Which prefent help may eafe this malady.

— If I deceafe, doft think thou thalt furvive 2
England and New, concern-

Or by my wafting frare, doft think to thrive ?
mg their prefént troubles, Chenweighour cafe, if >t be not jutly (1d,
Anno 1642,

My weakned fainting body now toreele ?
This Phifick-parging-potion I have taken,

JLet me lament alone, while theu art glad.

New Eng land,

New Eﬂgl;zm/.

NP Las, dcare Mother, fairefi Quecn, and beft,

LTV )

oN With bonour, wealth, and peace, happy and

H\2  bleft, ,

PONRS Whatayles thee hing thy head, and croffe
thine armes ? :

And 6t ’ch duft, o figh thefe (ad alarms ?

What deluge of naw woes thus over-wheIme

§ And thus, alas, your ftate you much deplore,
§ Ingenerall cerms, bur will not (ay wherefore s
{ What Medicine fhall I feek to cure this woe,
Ifth’ wound’s [0 dangerous I may not know ?
& Bur vouperhaps would have me gueffe icou,
¥ \Vhat, hath fome Hengif, tike thae Soxon four,
b By fraud, and force, ulurp’d thy flowring crown,
The glorics of thy cver famous Realme? | And by tempettuous Wars thy fields trod down ?
What meanes this wailing tone, this mourning gui’c '§ Or hath Caimns, thacbrave valiane Dane,
Ab, tell thy Daughtcr, fhe may fimpachize, § The regall, peacefull Scepter from theetane ?
Or is’c 2 Norrsan, whole vi@orious hand
Old England.

§ With Englifhy blood bedews thy conquered Land ?
Or is’t inteftine Wars that thus offend ?

f Doc Mand, and Stephen for the Crown contend ?

E Doe Barons rife,and fide againft their King?
jAnd call in Forrcign ayde, to help the thing 2

b | N 3

Actipnorant indeed, of thefe my woes ?
Ormuft iny fore.dropgue thefe gricfis d.fclefe ?

* ——

B Which’mazed Chriftendoma ftlands wondring at ?
And thou a childe, a Limbe, and doft not fecle

Will bring Confumption, or an Ague quaking,

Muft
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Muft Edward be depos’d, or is'c the h,oure

That fecond Richard muft be clape i'th’ Tower ?
Or is the fatall jarve againe begun,

That from the red, white pricking Rofes (prung ?
Maft Richmonds ayd, the Nobles now implore,
To come, and break the tuthes of the Boar ?

If none of thefe, deare Mother, what’s your woe ?
Pray, doc not feare Spaiucs bragging Armado >
Dothyour Allye, faire France, conlpire your wrack?
Or,:doth the Scots play falfe behind your back 2

| Dorh Hollaid gquit you ill, for all your love ?

Is’c Deought, is't Famine, or is’t Peflilence ?
Doft feele the fimare, or fearc the confequence ?
Yeur hunsbje Childe intreats you, thew your gricf,
Though Armes, nor Putfe he hath, for your releif :
Such 1s her poverty, yet fhall be found '
A fupplyant for yeur help, as the is bound.

Old England.

e e TS e T o T

Imuft confefle, feme of thole Sores you nime,
My beaw euus Body ac this prefluns mime
But forraigne Foe, nor fained friend I feare,

Nor is 1t A/czer Son, and Hcuries Drgheer,
Whofe'proud contention cavfe this flanghrer

. French Lewis unjuttly o th: Crown to bring s

Wrhence is this ftorme, from Earth, or Heaven above ? §

For they huve worlsenough ( thou know(t ) elfewhere;

No Crook-backe Tyrant, now ufurps the Seat, _
Whofe tearing tusks did wound, and killyand threat:
No Duke of York, nor Earle of Maych, to foyle '
Their hands in Kindreds blocd, whom they did foyle :
No need of Feder, Roles to unite, :

None knowes which is the Red, or which the White »

8 Spainesbraving Fleer a fecond time 19 funke,
§ Fiance knowes, how of my fury fhe hath drunk 5
| By Edward third, and Hemy fifch of fame, -

8 Her Lillies in mine Avmes avouch the (2me,

§ My Si%er Scotland hures me now no more,

‘Though fhe hath bin injurious heretofore.

"R What Holland is, 1 am in fome fufpence,

.} Burtruft nor much unto his Excellence ;

j For wanes, fure fome I feele, but more I feare,

d And for the Piftilence, who knowes how neare ¢
§ Famine, 2nd Plague, two fifters of the Sword,

§ Deftruction o a Land doth foone afford ; - -

They're for my punihments ordain’d onhigh,

§ Unlefle thy reares prevent it fpeedily, -

But yer, I'enfwer noc what you demand,
To fhew the gricvince of raytroubled Land 3
Before I el the cftc&, ile fhew the caufe,

8 Which are my Sins, the breach of facred Lawes ;
§ Icolatry, fupplanter of a Nation,

With toolifly (uperftitions adoration 3
And lil’d, and countenancd by men of might,

¥ The Golpel is trod down, and hith no right 3
| Church Offices are fold, and bought, for gaine,

~‘ Nor Nobles fiting, 10 make fobn no King
’ That Pope, had hope, to finde Tene here againe
d For Qathes, and Blafphemics did ever care

Yrom Beelzehub himfclf, fuch language heare ?

N 4 What

No Edwa:d, Richard, to [-.{c rule, and life,
. .-
Nor no Laicaflritus, to renew old fivife;
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A Dialogne betmeen - 185
~ , —

What {corning of the Saints of the molt high,
What injuries did daily onthemlye;

What falle reposts, what nick-names did they take,
Not for theit owne, bug for their Mafters fake
And thou, poore {cule, walt jeer'd among the reft,
Thy flying for the Truth I made a jeaft;

For Sabbath-breaking, and for Drunkennefle,
Did cver Land praphannefle more exprefle 2
From crying bloods, yet cleanfed am noc I,
Mareyrs,and others, dying caufelefly ;

How many Princely heads on blocks laid down,
For nought, bat title toa fading Crown ?
"Mongft all the cruelties which 1 have dene,
Oh, Edwards Babes, and claverce hiplefle Son,
O Faue, why did(t thou dye in flowring prime,
Becaufe of Royall Stem, that was thy crime 3
For Bribery, 4dultery, for Thefis, and Lyes,
Where is the Nagion, Icann'cpaalize 5

‘With Ulury, Extortian, and Qppreflion,

“Thefe be the Hydr.'s of my ftout tranfgr&flion;
‘Thefe be the bitter fountains, heads, and roas,

Whence flow’d the fource, the fprigs, the boughs, and
( fiuits ; B

Ofn:ore then thou canfl heare, ov 1 relate,
‘Lhat with highhand I {t:d] did perpeirate 5
For thefe, weve threatned the wofu'l day,
Tmock'd the Preachers, put it farreaway 3
‘The Sermons yet upon record doe {kand,
"Chut ery’d, deftruéton to my wicked Land:

Some loft their livings, fome in prifon pen,

Some grofltly fin’d, from friends ro exile went :
Their ilent tengues to heaven did vengeance cry,
Who heard their caufe, and wrongs ju.g’d rightecufly,
And will repap it feventold in my lap, .
This is forc-runner ot my after ¢lap,

Nort took I warning by my neighbours falls,

1 faw (ad Gormanie’s ditmantled walls.

1 faw her people famifh’d, Not les flain,

Her fruitfull land, abarren heath remain.

1 faw (unmov’d) her Armies foil d and fled,

Wives fere’d, babes tols'd, her houfes calcined,

I faw ftrong Kechel yeelding to her foe,

Thoniands of {taived Chrifti ns therealio,

I aw poore Irdand bleedivg outher laft, 2

Such crueltyas all repores have paft. >

My heart obdurare, ftood not yeragaft, S

Now fip I of thie cury and joft 't may be,

The bortome dregs reterved are fcr me.

New England.

To all you've faid, fad morher, T 1{lent

Your fearfull finnee, grear canle there’s to lameny,
My guilty hands(in prr)hold up with you, gaare
A tharer in yonr punithment 's my due, -
Eur all yeu fay, ameunts to this ¢ffe&,

TR
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Not whatycu feel, but what you do expe&.
Pray inplanrermes, what is your prefent grief,
Then leds join heads, and hands for yeur relief.

Thefe Prophers mouthes (alis the while ) was {topr,
Unworthily, fome bicks whipt,and eares crep: 5
Their reverent checks, did beare rthe glovious mua kes
Ot finking, ftigmatiaing, omith Clerkes s
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: Old England.

Well, to the matter then, there’s grown of late,
“Twixt King and Peeres a queftion of Rate,

Which is the chief, the law, or elfe the King,

One fith its he, the other no fuch thing,

My better part in Court of Parliament,

e eafe my groaning land fhew their intent,

To crufh the pround, and rightto cach man (eal.

To help the Church, and ftay the Common-Weal,
So many obitacles comes in their way,

As puts me t0.a ftand what I (hould fay,

Old cuftomes,new Prerogatives flood on,

Had they notheld law faft, all had been gone,
Which by their prudence ftood them in fuch ftead,
They took high Strafford lower by the head,

And to their Laud be'c [pokse, they held i'th’ Tower,
All Englands Metropolizanc that houre,

This donc, an A ticy would have patled fain,

No prelate thould his Bifhoprick 1ctain 5

Here tugg'd they hard indeed, for all men faw,
This muft'be done by Gofpel, not by law.
Next the Militia they wrged fore,

Whis was deny’d, X need not fay wherefore,

The King difpleas’d, at Yor himfelf 2blents,
They bumbly beg return, thew their meenes,
The writing, printing, polting to and {n,

Shews all was done, Pl rheref e Jet « go,
Ve now I come to [peak of iy difafier,
Contention’s grown ‘twixe Subj Asand thedi Madter -
They

They worded it {o long, they fell to blows,

That thoufands lay on heaps, here bleeds my VFoes,
1 that no warres, fo many yeares have known,

Am now deftroy'd, and flaughcer’q by mine own,

* But could the field alone this caufe decide,

One bactell,two or three I'mighr abide,

But thele may be beginnings of more woe,

Who knows,the worft, the beft may overthrows
Religion, Gofpell, kere lies at the ftake,

Pray now dear child, for facred Zions fake,

Oh pity me, in this {ad perturbation, S

My plundered Townes, my houfes devaftation,

My ravithe vi'gins, and my young men {lain,

My wealdsy wacing foln, my dearth of grain,

The feed time’s come, but Ploughman bach no hope,
Becaufe he knows not,who thall jnn his crop:

The poore they want their pay, their children bread,
Their wofull mother’s rears ungitied.

Ifany pity in thy heart remain,

Orany child-likelove thoudoft rerain,

¥or my velief now ufe thy urmoft skiil,

And recompence me good, for all my il1.

New England.,

Dear morther ceafe complaints, and wipe your eyes,

Shake cA your duft, chear up, and now-arife,
Youare mvy mother,nurfe,T once your flefh,
Your {unken bowels gladly would refrefh :
Your griefs I pity much, bue fhould do wrong,
To weep for c we both have pray’d for long,

-
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To fee thefe latrer dayes of hopd for good,
That Right may have irs rightsthough’t be with blood;
After dark Popery the day did clear,
But now the Sun in’sbrightneffe'ﬁnu appear,
Bleft bethe Nobles of thy Noble Land,
With (venturd lives) for truths defence that ffand,
Bleft be thy Commons, who f:r Common good,
And thing infringed Lawes have boldly ftood.
{eft be thy Counties which do aid thee ill
With hearts and ftates, to teftefie their will.
Bleft be thy Preachers, who do chear thee on,
Ocry: the fivord of God,and Giders :
And fhall Inot on thole with Aerd's curle,
That help thee not with prayers, arms, and purfe,
And for my felf, et miferies abcund,
1f mindlefle of thy ftate I € be found.
“Thele are the dayes, the Churches foes to crufh,
To root out Prelates, head, tail, branch, and rufbs
Lec's bring Baa/s veltments ovt, tomake a fire,
. “Their Myters, Surplices,and all theirtire,
Copes, Rochets, Crofiizs, and fuch erath,
And lez their names confume, but let che fl 1th
. Light Chriftendome, and all the world to f-ee,.
VWe haee Romes Whore, wirhall her rrumperies
Go on brave Effx, thew whofe {on thotiart’
ot fale to King, nov Countrey in thy heart,
But thofe that hurt his people and his Crown,
By force expells deftroy, and tread them down :
Let Guoles be All*d with th’ remnan: of that pack,
And frardy Tyburnloaded il ic crack,
And yee brave Nobles, ¢hale away all fear, "
And to this bleffed Caule clofely adbere

‘bavw-—n‘ £

" O mother, can you weep, and have fuch Peeres,

A Dialoguebetween 189

‘Whenthey are gone, then drown your felt in reares.
If now you weep fo much, thatrthen no more,
The briny Ocean will o’cflow your thore,
Thefe, thefe, ave they (I truft) with Charles our King,
Oat of all milks, fuch glorious dayes will bring,
That dazzled cyes beholding much fhall wonder
At that thy fetled Peace, thy wealth and fplendour,
Thy Church and Weal, cftabhiflyd in fuch manner,
Thacall thall joy that thou difplay’dft thy banncr,
And difcipline ere&ed, (o1 auft,

That nurfing Kings, fhall come and lick thy duft
Then Jultice hatl m all thy Courts take place,
Without refpe@ of perfons, or of cafey

Then bribes thall ceate, and fuits thall not ftick long,
Patience, and purfe of Clicents for ro wiong

Then High Commitlions thall fall to decay,

And Purfevants and Caichpoles want their pay,

So {hali thy happy Nition ever flourifh,

When truth and nig hteoufnefle chey thus fhall nourifh,
Whenthus in Peacc;thine Armics brave fend cu,
To fack proed Roze, and all her vaffalls rour ;
There lct thy name, thy fime, thy valcur thine,

As d'd thine Anceltours in Palcline,

And et her fpods,full pay, with inc’reft be,

Ofwhat unjultly once the poll’d from thee,

Ot all the woes thou canft fet her be fped,

Exccuze toth’ full the vengeance threatned.

Bring forth the beaft that.rul'd the world with’s beck,

And tear his flefh, and fet your feet on’s neck,

And make his filthy d:n {o defolate,

To i’ ’flonifhment of allthat knew his ftace, |

118
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This done, with brandifh’d {words, to Turky go,
(For then what is’c, buc Eaglifh blades dare do)
And lay her waft, for (0’s the facred doom;

And do to Gog, as thon haft done to Rome.

Oh Abiahams fecd life up your heads on high,

For {ure the day of your redemprion’s nigh 3
The {cales fhall fall from your long blinded eyes,
And him you (hall adore, who now defpife,

Then fulnes of the Nations in fhall flow,

And Jew and Gentile, to one worfhip go,

Then follows dayes of happincfic and reft, |
Whofe lot doth fall rolive therein is bleft :

No Cananite fhall then be found ith’ [and,,

And holinefle, on horfts bells thall ftand,

If this make way thereto, then figh no more,

Buc if at all, thou didft not fee’t b:fore.

Farewell dear mother, Parliament; prevail,

And in awhile yow’l rell another tale.

T e 0\ ‘i
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An Elegie upen that Ho-

nourable and renowned Knighe, -
Sir Philsp Sidney, who was untime-

ly flaine at the Scige of Zutpbon,
Anno 1 586, *

« By A. B. inthe yeare, 1638.
%&3&;{ Hen Eigland - did injoy her Halfibn

- dayes,
Her neble Siduey wore the Crown of

S Bayes;
No leffe an Honowr to our ' Biitifh Land, i
T'hen he that fway’d the Sceprer with her hand : ;
Mars and GMinerva did in one agree, i
Of Armes, and Arts, chou theuld’fta patterne be.
Calliope wiih Terplecher did fing,
Of Poefie, and of Mufick thou wert King 5 .
Thy Rhethorick it fhruck Polinmia dead, '
Thine Eloguerce mace diercury wax red ;
Thy Logick from Eutcrpe won the Crown,
More worth was thine, then Ciio could fec down,

LT TE, A - 0l 4SS e+ Aol b s s oo

Thalia and Melpomene, 1ay th’ truth, o
( Wirnefie dicadis, penn’d in his youth ) o i
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N

1
¢

Ace not his Tragick Comedies foa&ed,
As if your ninc-fold wit had been compaGed ;
"To fhew the wo 1d, they never {aw before,

“Thit tis one Volumne fhould exhauft yoir ftore.

1 praife thee riot for this, it is unfit,

"This was thy fhame, O miracle of wit:

Yet doth thy thume ( wich all ) purchife renown,
What doe thy vértu s théa 2 Oh, honiours ¢rown ¢
1n all records, thy Name 1 ever (e¢,

Put with an Epithec of dighicy 3

\Which thewes, thy worth was great, thine honour fuch,,

The love thy Couniary ought thee, was as much .
Let chen, none dif-allow of thefe my ftraines,

W h:ch have the (elf-fame blood yet in my veines; . .

Who honours thee for what was honourable,

Buc leaves the teft, as moft unprofitable :

T hy wifer dayes, condemm’d thy witty works,
Who knowes the Spels that in thy Rethorick lorks?
Bu: [.me infxuite fooles foone caughe thetein, -
Fouad Cup:ds Dam, had neverfuchaGin
Which makes feverer eyes but feorn thy Story,
And modet Maids, and Wves, blufh ac thy glory 5
Yer, he’s a beztle bead, that cann’t dilery

A world of wexlure, in thaefubbifh lye;

Aad doth thy felfe, thy worke, aad honouar wrong,
( O bave R finer ef cue B.iuifh Tongoe s ) -
"It (ees noc learn ng, valour, and morality,
Jaltice, foiendth p, and kind hofpitality ;

Yea, and Livinuy wichin thy Bosk,_

Such were prejulicate, and did nort Jook :

Luc to [y trush, thy worth I hall buc flamg,

Thy fame,nd praileyts faee beyond my firaine 3

Yer |

Yet great Auguftus was congene ( we know

To bge‘ falutc&gl{;q filly Crow ; ¢ n d
Then let fuch Crowesas I, thy praifes fing,

A Crow’s a Crow, and Cefar is a King,

O brave Achilles, I with fome Homer would,
Engrave on Marble, in chara&@ers of Goldy.
What famous feats thou didft,on Flenders coaft,
Of which, this day, fairc Bc/giz doth boaft.

O Zutphon, Zutphon, thar moft fatall City; -
Made farhous by thy fall, much more’s the pitty;

E're he wasripe ; his thred cut Atropos, o
Thus man is borne to dye, and dead is ﬁe,—
Brave Helior by the walls of Troy, we fee o

[Oh, who was neare thee, but did fore repine ;

" Herefcued not with life, that life of thine,

But yet imparziall Death this Boone did give;.
Though Siduey dy’d, his valiane name ﬂ]%uld’ live 5
And live it doth, in [pight of death, through fame,

Thus being over=come, he over-came.
Where is that envions tongue, but can afford,
fOf this our noble Stipio fome good word 2 ’
Noble Bartas, this to thy praife adds more
In (ad, fweet verfe, thou didft his death dc;ﬂorc 3
luftvious Srella, thou didft thins folf well,
fthine afpe@ was milde to Aftrophel/ ; ’
| feare thou werta Commet, did portend
buch prince as he, his race fhould thortly end :
If {uch Sears as thefe, fzd prefages be,
! with no more fuch Blazers we may fec 5
But thou are gone, fuch Meteors never laft,
And as thy beauty, (o thy name would waft,
¢

A, in his blooming prime, death plucke this Rofe,

Bige
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Elegies, and Epitaphs. 19 5

But that it isvetord by Philips hand,

T hat {uch an omen once was in our land',

O Drincely Philip, rather Alexander, :
'Who wett of honours band, the chief Commander.
How could that Stefla, {o confine thy will 2

To wait till fhe, het influence diftill,

I rather judg'd theebf'his mind char wept,

Tobe within the bounds of one wotld kept,

But Omphala,fet Heicules o (pin,

And Mars himfelf was a>n by Vemusgin 3

¥hen wonder-lefle, if warlike Philip yield,
When fuch a Hero thoots him out o’th® field,
‘Yot chis preheminence thou haft above,

That thine was'true; but theirs adult’rare fove.

* Fain would I {hiew,liow thou fame’s path didft tread,

But now into fuch Lab’rinths am 1 led
With cndlefle turnes; the way I find not out,
For to perfifty my wmalt is more in doubr: -
Calls me ambitious tool, thar durft afpire,
Enough for me to look,and foadmire.
-And makes me now with Syluzfer confellz,
But Sydney’s Mufe,can fing his warthinefle.
‘Too late my errour fee; that durft prefume
To fix my falering lines upon his tomb:
Which are‘inworth, as far thore of his due,
As Pulcan is, of Pents pative hue.
Goodwillydid make my head-jong pen to run,
Like unwife Phacion bis ill guided fonne,
Till tauzhe to’s coft, for histoo hafty hand,
He lefrthat charge by Phabrs tobeman'd
So proudly foolifh I, with Phacton ftrive,
Fame’s flaming Chariot fer o drive,

Till terrour-ftruck for my too weighty charge.. -

Ileave’s in briet, Apolio do’cat large, . -
Apallo laughe to patch up what’sbegun;

He bad me drive,and he would hold the Sun 3
Better my-hap, therf was his darlings fate,

For dearregard he had of Syduey’s fates .
Who in his Deity, had (o deep thare,

That thofe thar name his fame, he needs muﬁfparc,

He Promis’d much, but th® mufes had ng will,
To give to their detraorany quill, "+
With highdildain ;they faid they gave no more,
Since Sydney had exhauftedall thewr ftore,

That this contempt it did the more perplex,

In being done by one of their own fex

They took from me, the {cribliag pen 1 had,

I to'be eas'd of fucha task was glad.

| For to reverge his wrong, themfelves ingage,

And drave me fiom Farzaffusina rage,

Not becaufe, fweet Sydney’s fame was not dear,
But Uhad blemifl’d theirs, tomake t appear s -
1 penfive for my fault, {ar down,and then,

| Erraa, through their leave threw me my pen,
§ Forco conclude my poem two lines they daigne,
} Which writ, (he bad return’t to them again,

So Sydiey’s fame, 1 leave to England’s Rolls, .

£ His bonesdo lie interi’d in ftately Panls,

Hys Epitaph.

erg !des intommb'd in fameunder this [feni2,

£ DPhilip aud Alexander both in one.
Tilg

0O 3

Heir
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Heire tothe SMufes, the Son of Mars in truth,
Learning, valour, beanty, all in vztnous youshs
His praife is much, this fhall [uffice ny pen,
That Sidocy dy’d the guiutcffence of men.

BB e B |

In 'hdno‘,ur of Du Baitas.
1 6 4 I :
4. B

¢ A Mongf the happy wirs this Age hath fhowne,

Greai, deare, {weet Bartas, thou are macchlefie
knowne ; .

My ravifhe eyes, and heart, with falcering tongue,

In hummble wife have vow'd their fervice leng 5

But knowing th’ taske {o great, and ftrength but fmall,

Gave o're the work, b:fore begun withall

My dazled fight ot late, review’d thy lines,

Where Arr, and mnore then Arein Narure fhines 3

Refletion trom their beaming aleitude,

Did thaw my frozen hearrs ingratitude 5

Which Rayes, darting upon {ome richer grcund,

Had caufed flowers, 2and fiuics, focne to abound 5

Bur barren [,my Dy ley here doe bring,

A homely flower in this my lacter fpriny ¢

T# Summier, or my Awummne age, doe yeeld

Shewers, {ruits, in garden, orchavd, orin Leld

They

L4 -r

‘They fhall be confecrated in my Verfe,

And proftrate oftred at great Rarsas Herle.

My Mufe unto a Childe, 1 fildy may compare,

Who [ees the viches of fome famous Fayre 5

He feeds his eyes, bur underftanding lacks,

Tc comprehend the worth of all thofe knacks ;

The glutering Plate, and Jewels, headmires,

The Huts, and Fans, the Plumes, and Ladies ‘tires,

And thoufand times his mazed minde doth with

Some part, ar leaft, of that brave wealth was his 3

But leeing empry withes noughe obraine,

At night turncs to his Mothers cot againe,

And tellshervalesy (his full heart over-glad)

Ofall the glorious fights his eyes have had :

But findestoo fuone his want of Elcquence,

The filly Pratler fpeakes no word of fence 3

And feeing utterance fayle his great defires,

Sits down in filence, deeply he admires:

Thus weake brain’d I, reading thy lofey ftile,

Thy prefound Learning 5 viewing other while

Thy Are, in Naturall Philofophy: ‘

"Thy Saint-like minde in grave Divinity,

Thy peircing skill in high Altronomy,

And curious in-ight in Anatomy 5

Thy Phifick, Mufick, and Stace policy,

Valour in War, in Peace good Husbandry.

Sure liberall Nature, did with Artnot fmall,

Inallche Arts make thee moft liberall s

A thoufand thoufand times my fenfleffe Sences,

Moveleffe, {tind charm’'d by thy fweet influences,

E - More fencelefle then the Stones to Amphions Lute,
Mine eyes are fizhtlefle, and my tongue is mute

Q3 My
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My full altonifh*d heart doth pant 1o break,
Throughgrief it wanzs a faculiy o {peak,
Vollies af praifes conld I eccho then,

Had 1 an Angelsvoice, or Bayzss pen,

But wifhes cann’taccomplith my de fire,
Pardon, if I adore, when [ admire,

O France, in him thou did{t more glory gain,
Then in thy Pippin,Mutell, Charlemain,
Then in Sainc Lewis, or thy laft Henry great,
Who tam’d his foes, in bloud, in skarres and (weat,
Thy fame is {pread as farve, 1 dare be bold,

Inall the Zones, the temp'rate, horand cald,
Their trophics were but heaps of wounded {lain,
Thine the quinteflence of an Heroick brain,

The Oaken garland ought to deck their browes,
Immorzall bayes, all men to thee allows.

Who in thy tryumphs (never won by wrongs)
Leadft millions chaind by €yes, by eares, by tongues,
Oft have I wondred at the hand of heaven,

In givinz one,what would have ferved feven.

¥ ¢’r this golden gift was thowi*d on any,

“Thy double portion weuld have feived many.
Unaro each man his riches are affign’d,

Of names, of ftate, of body, or of mind,

Thon haft thy part of all, but of the I:ft,

- Oh pregnant brain, Gh comprehenfim vaft;
Thy haughty flile, and rapred wis (ublime,
Allages wondring ar, thall never clim e,

Thy facred ks age not for imitation,

Rut monuments for furure admirarion s

Thus Barsas fime fhall laft while flarres ¢ s Mard,
Ang whillk there’s aive, or firg, oy fea or and,

Bu: §
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But left hy ;'gqc:a‘ncc fhould doe thee wrong, -

brate thy meritsin mySong, .
;l;: 123‘:} tf?y prayi(e, to thofe fhall dq.etthee rxg}:r,
Good will, not skill,did caufe me meg my mite.

His Epitaph.

¢ lyes the pearle of France, Parnaflus glory,
HE’,}‘E ;brld ffj opcd aj:’: birth, at's deatly was forty 5
Ast and Nature joyi'd, by heavens bigh decree, :
Now fhew'd what ouce they ought, Humanity,
And Natwes Law ; had it been vevocable,
Toyefcue bim from death, Art had bm:{ rz’bh: ;
But Nature vanquift’d A, {6 Bartas dy'd,

But Fame,out-living both, heis scviv'ds

$H L 249 $EEELdIdd IS bbb

In honour of that High and Mighty
Princefs, Queen EL 1z A B E T ®,0f
moft happy memory.

The Proem.

in Glence lye,
T.thovgh grear Queen, thou now in i
A Yer chy lond Hermld Fame,doth to the sky

And (o0 has vow’d, whilit there is world, or time 3

04

Thy wondrous worth proclaime, in every clime,

So

i
£
]

P RS S

e e e e




I T e e

N R =

3200 Elegies, and Episaphs,

Elegies, and Epitaphs, 201

So great’s thy glory, and thine excellence,

"The found thereof raps every humane fence 3
Thatrmen account it no impiety,

“Tofay, thou werta flefhly Deity : -

Thoulands bring ofl’rings, ( though out of date )
Thy world of honouts to accumulate, '
Mongft hundred Hecatombs of roaring Verfe,
"Ming bleating ftands before thy royall Herfe :
Thou never didMt, nor canft thou now difdaine,

T acceptthe tribute of aloyall Braine; =

Thy clemency did yerft eftceme as much

The acclamaticns of the poore, asrich ;

Which makes me deeme, myrudenefle is no wrong,
Though Irefound thy greatnelle ‘mongft the rhrong.

The Poem,

NO Phenix Pen, nor Speicers Poetty,

No Specds,nor Chamdens learned Hiftory;
Elizs's wotks, wars, praife, can e’re compa&t,
The World’s the Theater where fhe did a¢t; i
No memorics, nor volumes can coneaine,
Thenine O/ippades of her happy reigne 5
Who was {o good, fo juft, fo learn’d, fo wife,
From all the Kings on eateh (he won the prizc 3
Nor fay I more then duly fs her due,

Millions will teftific thaceh sis e g
She hathwip’d off th’ afpertion of her Sex,
That women wifdome Jack to play the Rex 5

L The Saligye Law had not in force now been,
f 1f France had ever hop’d for fuch aQueen 3

| Bur can you Doctors now this point difpure,
E Sht’sargument enough to make you mute ;

Since firft the Sun did run, hisne’riunn’d race, -

And earth had twice ayeare, a new old face :
Sin:etime was time, and man unmanly man,

Come fhew me fucha Pheenix if youcan ;

Was cver people better rul’d then hers 2

Wias ever Land more happy, freed from fRirs 2

b Did ever wealth in England foabcund?
§ Her Vi&ories in forraigne Coafts refound 2

Ships more invincible then Spaities, her foe
Shera&, fhe fackr, the funk his Armadoe 3

Her ftately Troops advanc’d to Lisbons wall,

Don Anthony in’s vight for to inftall ;

She frankly help'd Franks( brave ) diftrcfled King,
The States united now her fame doe fing; :
She their Prete@rix was, they well doe know, -
Unes our dread Virage, what they owe ¢

Her Nobles facrific’d their noble blood,

Nor men, nor coyne the {pai’d, to doe them good 3
Therude untamed Irifb the did quell,

And Tirot bound, before her picture fell.

Hud ever Prince fuch Counfellors as fhe 2

Her felfe aincrvs, cavs’d them (o to be 3

Such Souldiets, and fuch Capraines never feen,

As were the Tubjeéts of our ( Pallas ) Queen ;

Her Sea-men through all Rrzights the world did round,’

Terraincoginite mighe know her found 5
Her Drake came laded home with Sparifh gold,

Spaines Monarch (2’ not {o3 nor .t his H wit,
She raught them berter manacrs to their coft.

b Her EfJex weok Cades, their Herculean hold;
The § But

T
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But time would faile me, (o my wic wonld to,
‘To tel] of halfe she did, or she could doe 3
Semiramis to her is but obfcure,

More infamie chen fame she did procure 5
She plac’d her glory but on Babels walls,
‘Worlds wonder for a time, . but yet it falls 5
Feirce Tonris ( Cirus Headl-man, Sythiars Queen )
Had put her Harneffe off, had she but feen

Our Amagon " e’ Camp ae Tilbeyiys

( Judging all valour, and a[l Majeity )

Within that Princefle to have refidence,

And proftrate yeelded to her Excellence ;

Dido firlt Foundrefle of proud Carthage walls,

( Who living confummates her Fanerals )
A great Eligs, bur compar’d with ours,
How vanisheth her glory, wealth, 2nd powers 3
Proud profule Cleopatra, whole wrong name, .
Inftead of glory prov'd her Countries shime :

©f her what wordh in Story’s to be feen,

But that she was a rich /E¢yptizin Queen
Zenobia,potent Empreffeof the Eatt,

nd of all thefe without compire the beft 5

{ Whom none but great Aurcliss could quell )
Yet for our Queen is no fir parallel ¢

She wasa Pheenix Queen, {o fhall fhe be,

Her athes not reviv'd more Pheenix fhie s

Her perfonall perfe&ions, who would tell,
Mult dip his Pen i’th* Heliconian \Vell;

Which I may not, my pride doth but aspire,

“To read what others write, and then admire.
Now fay, have women worth, or have they none ?
©Or had they fome, bur with our Queen ift gone ?

Tay
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o
Nay Malculines, you have thus tax'd us long,

But fhe though dead, will vindicate our wrong,
Let fuch, as tay our fex is void of reafon,

Know *tis a flander now, but once was treafon,
But happy England, which had fuch 2 Queen,
O happy, happy, had thofe dayes ftill been,

Bur happinefle, lies ina higher (phere,

Then wonder not, E./iza moves not here,

Full franght with honour, riches, and with dayes ¢
She fer, fhe fet, like Titan in his rayes,

No more fhall rife or fer fuch glorions Sun,
Untill the heavens great revolution :

If then new things, theit old form muft recain,
Elizashall rule 4lbian once again,

Her Epifdpbo

Here fleeps ¥ HE Queen, this is the royall bel
O’th’ Damash; Rofe, (yrung from 1he white and yed,
Who!e fweet perfume fills ihe all-filling aive,
This Refe iswuthered, once fo lovely faive,

G neither trez did grow fuch Rofe before,

The greater was onr gain, our loffe the more.

) Another.

Rere lies the pride of Queens, pateern of Kings,
§1 blazeat fare, heve’s feabers for thy wings,
Heye Iies the envy’ s yet snpayraleli’d P, ince,
Whofe liveng vertues [peak ( z/.ra.f{gb dead long Jinee)
If maiy worlds, ssihat famafiick fravied,
In every one, be ber great glory ‘amed.

1643,

Davids
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Daspids Lamentation for Saul,
- and Jonathan,2 Sam. 1.19,

f Las, flaine is the head of Ifia¢/,
laftrious Sanl, whofe beauty did excell
Upon thy places, mountan’ous and high,

How did the mighey fall, and falling dyc ?

In Gath, let notthis thing be [poken on,

Nor publithed in Areets of Askelon,

Left Danghters of the Philiftins rejoyce,

Left the uncircumcis'd life up their voyce :

O! Gilbo Mounts, let never pearled dew,

Nor fruitfull thowres your barren tops beftrew

+ Nor ficlds of offerings e're on you grow,

Nor any plealant thing e’re may you show 3

For the mighty oncs did focne decay,

‘The Shield of Seu/ was vilely caft away ;

There had his dignity {o fore a foyle,

As if his head ne're felt the facred Oyle ¢

Sometimes from crimfon.blood of gaftly flaine,

The bow of Jonsthar ne’ve tn’d invains,

Nor from the fac, and fpoyles, of mighty men,

Did §w/ with bloodlefle Sword tarns back agen 3

[

FOERTET
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! Pleafant and lovely were theg both in life,

s18880s800s0040s0t0s

et sl

| Andchoyle delights, full of variety.

And in their deaths was found no parting firife 5
Swifter then [wifteft Eagles, fo were they,
Stronger then Lions, ramping for their prey.

O Ifracls Dames, ¢’re-flow your beauteous eyes,
For valiant Saul, who on Mount Gilbo lyes 5
Who cloathed you in cloath of richeft dye,

On your array put ornaments of gold,

¥ ‘Which made you yet more beauteous to behold,

O! how in battell did the mighey fall,

In mid’} of ftrength not fuccoured at all :

O ! lovely Ionathan, how wert thou flaine,

In places high, full low thou doft temaine;
Dittreft I am, for thee, deare Tonathar,

Thy love was wonderfull, paflingaman;
Exceeding all the Love thar’s Feminine,

So pleafant haft thou been, deare brother mine
How are the mighty falne into decay,

And war-like weapons perished away,

Of
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of the wanity of all worldly creatnres.

AS he faid vauity, fo vain fay I,

O vanity, O vain all uander skie,

Where is the man caa {ay, lo, I have founl

On brirt]e earch, a conflolation found ?

Whatis ’t in honour, to be {ec on high 2

No, they like beafts, and fonnes of men fhall die,
And whilft they live, how oft doth turn theis State ?
He ’s now a {lave, that was a Prince of late.

What is’c in wealdh, greac treafures for to gain 2

No, that’s but labour anxious, care and pain,

He heaps up richessand he heaps up forrow;

Tes histo day, butwho ’s his heire to morrow?

What then? content in pleafures canft thou find ?
More vamn then all, tha’s buc to grafp the winl,
“The fenfuall fenfes for a time they pleafe,

Mean whife the confcience ragewho fhall appeafe ?
What ist in beauty ? no, thit's but a fnare,

“They’r foul enough to day, thac once was farr,

What , 1t in flowring youth, or manly age ?

The ficft (s pronero vice, the lift to rage.

Where is it then ? in wifdome, learning,arts ?

Sure if on earth, it muf be in thofe parts 3

Yecchefe, the wileft man of mendid find,

But vanity, vexacion ot the mind,

And he that knows the moft doth itiil bamoan,

He knows noc all, that here is tobe known,

What is it then ? to doas Stoicks tell,

Nor laugh, nor weep, Let things go illor well il

Such
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Such ftoicks are but ftocks, fuch teaching vains
While man is man, he fhall have eafe or pain.

1f not in honcur, beauty, age, nor weafure,

Nor yetin learning, wildome, youth nor pleafures
Where fhall 1 climbe, {ound, (eek, (earch or find_
That fumwum Bonum which may ftay my mind ? ~
There isa path, no vuliures eye hath feen,

Where lions fierce, nor lions whelps hath been, *
Which leads unto that living Chriftall foun;_ '
Who drinks thereof, the wor'd doth ﬂaught’accom:
The depth, and fea, hath faid its not in me )
With pearl.and gold it hall not valued be:

" Fou Saphyre, Onix,Topas, who will change,

Its hid from eyes ‘of men, -they count i o
Death and deftru@ion,the fam{ hath hetagir,a o8
But where , and"what it is, from heaven’s declar’d
1ebrings to honour, which fhall not decay, ’
I ftecres with wealth, which time ¢:nn’ wear awa
Ic yeeldeth pleafures, faire beyond conceit, 4
And&ruly beauuifies without deceit,

Nor ftrengeh nor wifdome,nor freth yout

Nor death thall fee, but are immorell nﬁgifu fadey
Thispearl of price, this tree of life, this fp:ing
Who is poffeficd of, fhall reignaKing, = °
Nor change of face, not capes hall ever fee

But wear his Crown unto eternicie, ’

This (itiac. s the foul, this ftayes the mind

The reft’s but vanity, and vain we find, ’

FINIS.
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