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I8 Severall Poems, compiled £ |
& with great variety of VVic
§oy and Learning full of delight.
% \VV herein ef] pccxally is contained a com-
&  pleacdifcourfe and defcription of
Elewments,

Conﬂztutwm,
The Four Ages of Man,
1 Scajom of the Tear.
IE® Togcther with an Exa& Epitomic of
the Four Monarchies, viz.
Aflyrian,
The §Perf an,
Gremm,
Roman,
e Al{o a Dialogue between Old England and
T New,concernmgf the late trogbles.
__ Withdivers other plealant and ferious Poerms.
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2| <Ad I opportunity but to borrow
oy B Jome of the Authors wit, 'tis pof~
&/&g fible Imight (6 trim this cuvious

Work.wzrh [uch quarint exprefsionsy as that
= the Preface might befpeake thy further pevzs
- full 5 bat I feave *twil be a fhame for & man
L that can fpeak fo little, to befeene 70 the title
- page of this Womans Book, left by comparing
3 the one with the other, the Reader fhoule
[ pflebis fentence, that it is the gift of wo-
| men, not only to[peak moft,but tofpeake beff 5
fball leave thevefore tocommend that,
which with any 1ngenioms Reader will too.
uch commend the Author, unleffe men
turne more peevilh then women, to envie
Ltheexcellency of the infeviour Sex. I douds
A0t Lut the Reader will quickly finde more
Sthen I canfuy, and the worft efleit of his vea-
ing will Le unlelesl, which will make bim
queftion whether it Le a womans Work, and
ske, Is 2t pofsslle 2 If any doe | takethis as
# anfier frem himthat daves avow it 5 It
the P¥oik of a V¥ oman, hononsed, and e-
A 3 fteemed

L Lk
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fteemed where [be lives, for her gracions de- ¢
meanony, bey cinineit parts, ber piows con-

werfution, bey courteam difpofitionher exat
diligence iz hey place,and difcrect mannag:
ing of ber family occafions 5 and move thex

fu, thefe Poemns are the fruit but of fome few
houves, curtailed from ber [leep,and othex ve- |
trefbments. 4 dave adde litile, left T keepey

ihee too longy if thou wilt not _ée/ee-ve th
worth of thefe things ( in their kind ) whes
a man [ayes ity yet beleeve it from & womar
when thou [eeftit. This only 1 [hall anuex,)|

S

1 feare the difpleafure of no pevfon 17 the pabr
bifbing of thefe Poemns but the Anthors witheut
whfe k_‘l»,’owledge, and contrary to bey yx'l)‘e-
&atioiry I bave prefumed to bring to paéiw}‘{
view what [be refolved [bould nevey 172 fuch
amanner [ee theSun 5 but I found that dr

vers had gotten fime [rattered papers, affe |
Fed them wel, were likely ro have fent forih)
Lroken peices to the Authors prejudiceyrhicht

1 thoughs to prevent, as well as to pleafie}:
view of the}

Morcud

thofe thar eayneftly defired the
_W}.’O[ . -,

- -,

Ercury thew’d Apoll, Bartas Book,

Minerva this, and wifht him well to
look,

And tell uprightly, which did which excell;

He view’d, and vicw’d, and vow’d he could
not tell.

They bid him Hemifphear his mouldy nofe,

Wich's cracke lecring-glafles, for it would
pofe y

The beft brains he had in’scld pudding-pan,

- Sex weigh’d ,which beft,the Woman, or the

Man? -
He peer’d,and por’d, and glar’d,and faid for
wore, |
Pme even as wife now, as I was before :
They bolth ’gan laugh, and faid, it was no
mat’
The Auth’refle was a right Dy Barias Girle,
Good footh quoth the old Don,tel ,ye me fo,
I'mufe whither at length thefe Girls wil gos
Tehalf revives my chil £golt-bicten blood,
Tofeca woman once do,ought,thats goods
And chode buy Charncers Boots, and Homers

Fuarrs, .
Lermen look scery leak women weare the
Spurs. S
N, ward,
A s A

To
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2 The Epiftle dedicatory.

Of thele confilts, our bodyes, cloathes, and food,
The world, the ufefull, hurtfull, and the good:
Swect harmony they keep, yet jar oft times,
Their dilcord may appear, by thefe harfh rimes,
Yours did conteft,for Wealth, for Arts, for Age,
My fitft do fhew, their good, and then their rage,
My other four,do intermixed tell
Each others faulrs, and where themfelves excell 2
How hot,and dry, contend with moift,and cold,
How Aireand Earth, no correfpondence hold,
And yet in equall tempers, how they gree,
How divers natures, make one unity.
Some thing of all (though mean) 1did intend,
But fear’d you’ld judge, one Bartas was my friend,
T honour him, but dare not wear his wealth,
My goods are true (though poor) Ilove no ftealth,
«But if 1did, I durft no: fend them you;
Who muft reward a theife, but with his due.
I thall not need my innocence to clear,
Theleragged lines, will do’t,when they appear.
On what they are, your mild alpe& I crave,
Accept my beft,;my worft vouchfafea grave.

THE
PROL OGUE.

: 1.

TO fing «f Wars, of Capraines, and of Kings,
Ot Cities founded, Common-wealths begun,

For my mean Pen, are too fuperiour things,

= And how they all, or each, their dates haverun ;

£ Let Doets, and Hiftorians {ec thefe farth,

£ My obfcure Verfe, thal not (o dim their worth.

: 2.

E! But when my wondring eyes, and envious hearts

E: Grear Barsas fugar’d lines doe but read o’re 3

Foole, I doe grudge,the Mufes did not part

"Twixt him and me, that over-fluent ftore 3

A Bartas can, doe what a Bastas wil,

But fimple 1, according to my skill.

T T
e P A L

& From School- boyes rongue,n;o Rhethorick we expe &,
P Noryer a {fweee Confort, from broken ftrings,
- Nor perfe@ beauty,where’s a maine defe &,
E. My foolith, broken, blemifh’d Mufe (o fings ;
. Andrthis to mend, alss, no Arcisable,
: ‘ = 'Caufe Nature made it fo irveparable.
ANNE BRADSTREETE s .
£ Ner can T, Like thae fluenc fveet tongu’d Gieck
| Who lisp'd at firf}, [peake afterwards more plaine
']‘hcky Are, he gladly found what he did {eeke,
A full réquicalt of his frivingpaine : _
Bz Art

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




1 ! 4 The Prologue.

YRRV
’ The

Foure Elements.

Ire, Aire,Earth, and Water,.did all conteft’
\Q which was the fironzeft,nobleft,& the beft,
¥|Who the moft good could {hew,8& who moft
rage

3 Feor togdeclnre, themfclves they all ingage ;
E: And in due order each her turne fhould fpeake, -

! Bur cnmity, this amity did brealke :

¢ All would be cheife,and all fcorn’d to be under,

E! Whenceiflu'd raines,and winds, lightning and thunder 3
The quaking Earth did groan, the skie look't black,

1 The Fire, the forced Aire, in funder crack 3 :

i . . U :
K Art can doe much, but this maxime’s moft fure,
A weake or wounded braine admits no cure,

i Tam obnoxious to each carping tongue,

L Who fayes, my hand aneedlebetter fits, .
L A Poets Pen, all fcorne, 1 fhould thus wrong;
L For fuch defpight they caft on female wits:

| If what I doe prove well, itwont advance,
They'l fay its ftolne, or clfe, it was by chance.

But fute the antick Greeks were far more p}ilde,
Elfe of our Sex, why feigned they tl}ofc nine,
And pocfy made, Calliope’s owne childe,

So ‘mong the reft, they plac d the Arts divine :
Bu this weake knot they will full focnc untye,
The Greeks did noughr, but play the foole and lye.

7. .
3 1 Grecks,and Women what they are, % The {ea did threat the heavens, the heayens the earth,
: g([v‘]fn(i’;f:;?:cedcn;yj, and ftill excell, *’? All looked lik.e a Chaos, or new birth 5 -
It is bue vaine, unjuftly to wage war, : Fire broyleq Eart.h, and {corched Earth it choaked,
Men can doe beft, and 'Women know it well s b Both by their darings 5 Water fo provoked,
‘ Preheminence in each, and all is yours, ¢ Thatroaring in itcame, and with its fomsce
i Yer orant fome fmall acknowledgement of ours. 3 Soone made the combatants abate their force ;
b o 8. ¢ The rumbling, hifling, puffing was fo great,
5]' ; And oh, ye high flown quils,thar foare the skies, : Theworlds confufion it did feeme to threat;
P And evor with your prey, ftill catch your praife, . But Aireat length, contention fo abated, -
by Yfc’re you daigne thefe lowly lines, your cyes .+ That betwixt hotand cold, the arbitrated -
" Give wholfome Parfley wreath, I aske no Bayes : Es The others enmity : being leffe, did ceale

1 . . .
o Thvis meane and unte ined ftuffc of mine, N . All ftormes now laid, and they in perfeét peace,
ot Wil moke your gliftering gold but moxe to thine. That Fire ﬂwu'_d ﬁfﬁ_ begin, the reft confent,
A e ' -+ Being the molt impatient Element,
4. B. B i Fire,
Tp 3 .
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E E ¥ 6 Of the foure Elements, 3 ¢ Of the foure Elements. 7
L L | And you Philofophers, if ere you made
’ Fire, A tranfmutation,it was through mine aide.
|’ 1 & Ye Silvcr—fmi&h:, your Krc 1 do refine,
i1 ' Hat is my worth ( bothye) and all chings know, E! What mingled lay with earth, 1 caule tofhine.
VV Where I?ttle oy g o b}:lt)l,ittle how, §S kRow, E Buclecme leave thefe things, my flame afpires
1 But whac L amy, ler learned Grecians fay 3 k| To match on high with the Celeftiall fircs.
=l What I can doe, well skill'd Mechanicks may, L The Sun,an Orbe of Fire was held of old,
S “The benefitall Beings, by me_finde s v £ Our Sages new, another tale have told ;
[ Come firflk ye Artifts, and declare your minde. jj Bur be he what chey lift, vet hisafpedt,
R What toole was ever fram’d,but by my might; o A b”?““‘_g fiery heat we find rf:ﬂe &5
T O Martialift | what weapon for your fight? i And of the felfe fame naturc is withmine,
i “To try your valour by, but it muft fecle = Good fifter Earch, no witnefle needs but thine 3
1‘ : My force ? your fword, your Pike, your flinc and ftele, £ How doth his. warmth refrefh thy frozen backs,
S Your Cannon’s boo:leﬂ{, and your powdertoo | And rim thee gay, in geeen, after thy blacks ?
Without mineayd, alas, what can they doc ? j: Both man andbealt, rejoyce at his approach,
“Fire advesfe wall’s noc thak’d, the Mine’snot blowne, i And birds do fing,tofee hxs‘ghttering Coach.
And in defpight the City keeps her owne, - And cthough nought but Sal'manders live in five 3
4 Bur I with one Granado, or Petard, || The Flye Pyrasjta cal d, all welle expire.
4 Set ope thofe gates, that *fore fo firang was barr'd, i Yeemenand beafls,Aftronomers can tell,
Yo Husband-men, your coulter’s made by me, Fiked inheavenly conftellations dwell,
1 Your thares, your mattocks, and what c’re you [ce, e My Planets, ofbotl} Sexcs, whofe.degrec,
] Subdue the earth, and fit it for your graine, ?  f Door Heathen judg d worthya Diery :
T hat fo in time it might requite your paine s k| Wich Orion aym d, attended by his dog,
d Though ftrong limb'd Vulean forg’d st by hisskill, The Tbebgz ftout Alides, with his club:
g I e it flexible nneo his will. ‘ E The Valiant Pogfens who Medula flew,
IR Y. Cooks, your kitchin implements I fram’d, The Horfe that ki!l'd Belleropfon, then flew.
Wiy Your fpits, pct:, jicks, whae elfe I need noc name, [ My Crabbe, my Scorpion, filhes, youmay fee, -
1 You: dainty food, I wholfome make, I warme & The maid wich hallance, wayn with horfes three 3
i \ Your fhrinking limbs, which winters cold doth harme; @ The Ram,che Bull,che Lyan, andthe Beagls ;
B Te Paracelfians too,in vaine’s yovr skil ~'E; The Bear, the Goate,the Raven,and the Eagle,
| 1n chymenry, unleffe 1 help you Sl The Crown, the Whale,the Archer, Bernice Hares
: - ) - And The Hidra,Dolphin,Boys,thar wates bear
Ba ‘ Nay
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And more then bruitith Sodeme for ber luft, :
With neighbouring Townes 1 did confome toduft ,
What fhal I fay of Lightning, and of Thunder,
Which Kings,and mighty ones; amaz’d with wonder,
Which made a Cefar, (Romes) the worlds proud head,
. Foolith caligulacreep uinder’s bed

., OFf Metors, Ignis Fatuus,and the redt,

- Bur toleave thofe to’th’ wife, I judge is beft,

© Therich I oft make poore, the itrong I maime,

o i Nay morethen thefe, Rivers "mongft ftars are found,
¢ ‘Eridanus,where Phaeton was drown’d,

P Their magnitude and height fhould I recount,
R My ftory to a Volume wculd amount:

L ®ut of a multitudethefe few I touch,

P Your wifdom outof little gathers much,

Pt 11e here let paffe, my Choler caufe of warres,

: And inflnenceof divers of thofe ftarres,

A When in conjunétion with the fun, yet more,

s

b o« s EPE Bhn hk Lb 5 b k2l g

n i Augment his heat, which was too hot before : ‘ Not fparing life when I can take the fame;;
*The Summer ripening feafon 1 do claime; . Andinaword, the World I fhal confume,
And man from thirty unto fifty frame. : And all therein at that great day of doome 3

. Not before then, fhal ceafe my raging ire,

1 of acceptance was the holy figne. And then, becaufe no matter more for fire 2 -
’Mong all my wonders which X might recount || Now Sifters, pray proceed, each in her courfe,
There’s none more ftrange then Atna’s {ulphery mounty As1:impart your ufefulnefle,and force.

"The choaking flames, that from Vefuvins flew )

©Of old, when Sacrifices were divine,

A A i b

The over-curicus fecond Pliny flew: Earth

And with theathes, that it ‘fometimes fhed airthe

ot Apulid's jacent parts were covered 3 .

e And thouph T be a fervant to each many - T Henextin place, Earth judg’d to be her due,

gt Yet by my force; mafter my mafter ean. i~ Sifter, in worth I come not fhort of you 3

B What famous Townes te cinders have 1 turn’d ? - Inwealthand ufe I doe furpaffe youall,

o Wha lafting Forts my kindled wrath bath burn’d ¢ § And Mo:her Earth, of old, men did me call,

B The ftacely fcais of mighty Kingsbymes S Such was my fruitfulnefle 5 an Epithite

in confus’d heaps of afhes may ye fee. . ¢ Which none ere gave, nor you could claime of righe,

v . Where'’s Nius great wal’d Town, and Troy ofold’? E Among my praifes this I count not leaft,

R Carthageind hundred moe, in ftories told, I am ¢h’ originall of manand beaft,

i Which whetithey could not be o’re come by foes 3 To tell what fundry fruits my fag foyle yeelds,
' The Army through my helpe victorious vofe s - In vine.yards, orchards, gardens, and cotne fields, *

O\d facred Zion, | demolifh’d thee; L Their kinds, their tafts, their colours, and their fmels,
&5 grcat Diana's Temple was by me. ’ Al f Would fo paffc time, 1 could fay nothing elfe ; :
J7008 : ndE , ¢
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Therich and poore, wife, foole, and every fort,
OF thefe fo common things, can make report:

o tell you of my Countries, and my regions

Soone would they pafle, not hundreds, but legions,
My citics famous, rich, and populous,

‘Whofe numbers now are growne iNNUMCrous 3

1 have not time to thinke of every part,

Yet ler me name mry Gresia, 'tis my heart

For Learning, Armes, and Arts, 1love it well

_ But chicfly, *caufe the Mufesthere did dwell 5

Tlehere skip o're my niountaines, reaching skics,
Whesher Pyrenian, or the Alpes; both lyes

On either fide the country of the Gaxles,

Strong fores from Spanifhand Iralian braules,
And huge great Taurus, longer then therefl,

‘Dividing great Aimenia from the leaft,

And Renus, whefe feep fides, none foote upon,
Bur farewell all, for deare mount Helico,

‘And wonderous high Olimpus,of fuch fame,
That heaven it felfe was oft call’d by tharnamc s
Sweet Parnaffus, I doretoomuchon thee,
Unlefie thou prove a better friend tome 3
Butile skip ore thefe Hills, not toucha Dale,
Noryet expatiate, in Temple vales

Ile here let goe, my Lions of Nuvedis,

My Panthers,and my Leopards of Libid,

The Behemoth, and rare found Unicorne,
Poyfons fure antidote lyes in his horne.

And my Hyane ( imitates mans voyce )

Out of huge numbers, T might pick my choyce,
“Thoufands in woods, and planes, both wild, and tame,
Bue herg, or there, 11ift noWw nonc :@namc ;

i c L s U
hgtas il A pstn s o e AU

-

i No, though the fawning dog did urgeme forg -

Tn his behalfe to fpeak 2 word the more ;
Who_fe tr’uﬁ, and valour I might l:er: Zf);nmend s
But time’s 102 fhore,and precious fo to fpend ’
Buc hark, ye worthy Merchants who for prize.
Send foreh your well man’d thips, where fun doth ¢
After three years, when menand meacis f; em il
My rich commodities payes doubf® rent. pets
Eg ch,if:m{bJ my Drugs tﬁat come from thence

€ your patients, fill your purfe wi
Befides the ufe you ha\:e, ofyHeafl;‘s‘:nv;lItjl)al;inces
’}{ha: withlefle coft, neare home, fupplyes oj’ :

ut Marriners, where got you fhips and fail);,s ?r wang.
And Oares to row,when both my fifters fuiles >
Your Tackling, Anchor, Compaffe too, is mjpe ;
3

Which guides,when Sun,nor Maon,nor Stars do {hine.

B
3

AU U ke

. Yemighty Kings, who for '
mighty your lafting f;
e Built Cities, Monuments call’d by y§u: r::;ms.
3

Was thofe compiled heapes of m

'[;hlt your ambition laid,P ought bzigx?yoﬁzsn? ?
Ye greedy mifers who do dig for gold ; =
For gemmes, for Gilver, teeafupes which 1 hold »
Willnot my goodly face, your rage fuffice -
Buryou will fec whatinmy bowels lycs >

Andye Ardficers, all trades and for:s;
%y bounty calls yeu forth ro make repoite
- Ifoughe yeu havetp ufe, to wear, to eate 7

Bue what ) freely yeeld

! yeeld upon your (weat 2
And cholerick fifter, thoi ( f{w all rhei;rllte.ire)
Well knowef}, my fuell muft maintain thy fire

. AsTingenuoufly ( with thanks ) confeffe

N ;

My cold, thy(truicfull Y heac,doth crave nolefl.
Buz
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Of the Foire Elements,

Of the Four Elements.

But how my cold, dry temper, works upon
The melancholy confticution,

How the Autumnal feafon I do fway;

And how I force the grey head to obey.

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

Now might I fhew my adverfe quality,

And how I oft world mans moreality.

He fometimes findes, maugre his toyling paine,

hiftles and thornes,where he expected graine s
My fap. to plants and trees,1 muft not grant,
"The Vine, thé Olive, and the Figiree want ¢
“The Corne, and Hy,

both fall before they’r mowne; §.

And buds from fruictull trees, before they’r blowne.

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

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

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

Ye affrighted wights, appali’d how do you fhake
1f once you feele me,your foundatiun,quike,
B:caule in the abyfle ¢f my dauke wombe :
Your Cities and your felves Loftintomb:.

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

 And fince, fiive Iraly full (adly knowes

Whae fhe hath loft by thefe my dreadfull woes,

And

=
5 pe— L4

L And Rome, her Curtius,can’tforget I think;

B \Who byavely rode into my ‘yawning chinke.
Again, what veines of poyfon in me lye ;

As Stibium and unfixt Mercurys

With divers moe, nay, into plants it creeps ;

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

Thus I occafion death to man and beaft,

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

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

But windy fifter, ‘twas when you have blown,

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

And after death,whether inter’d, or burn'd;
Ascarth at firft, (o into earthreturn’d,

L

1
2

i Water.

- QCarce Earth had dane but th’ angry waters mov'd;

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

: Among your boaftings to have praifed me;

' Caule of your fruitfulneffe, as you fhall fee s

1 This your negled, (hewes your ingratitude ;

* And how your fubtilty would men delude.

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

E, _Ever in craving, from the ather three

= Burthou art bownd to me, atove the reft;

. Whicham thy drink, thy blood, thy fap,ard beft.

¢ 1f I wichhold,what art theu,dead,dry lump

. Thou kear’tt no grafle, nor plant,nor tree, nor flump.
. ‘khy




R T e
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“Thy extream thirftis moiftened by my love,
With fprings below,and thowers from above 3
Or elfcthy fun-burnt face, and gaping chapps;
Complaines to th*heaven, when Iwithhold my drops;
Thy Bear, thy Tyger, and thy Lyen ftout,
When Iam gone, their fiercenefle none need doubr;
The Camell hath no firength, thyBull no force ;
Nor mettl’s found in the couragious Horfe ;
Hindes leave their Calves, the Elephane the Fens;
The Woolves and favage Beafts, forfake their Dens.
The lofty Eagle and the Storke flye low,
The Peacock, and the Oftrich, thare in woe:
‘The Pine,the Cedars, yea and Daph’nes tree s
Do ceale to flourifh in this mifery.
Man wants his bread,and wine,and pleafant fruits;
He knowes fuch fweets,Iyes not in earths dry roo:s,
Then feeks me out,in River and in Well;
His deadly mallady, Imighe expell.
X1 fupply, his hearc and veines rejoyce;
If nor,loon ends his life,as did his voyce.
“That this is true, earchthou canft noc deny
I call thine Egypt ,this to verifie 3
Which by my fatring Nile, doth yeeld fuch ftore ;
That the can {pare,when Nations round are poore.
When I run low,and not o’reflow her brinks;
Tomeer withwant, cach woefull man bethinks.
But fuch Iam, in Rivers,thowers and {prings;
Juc what's the wealeh thae my rich Ocean brings ?
Fithes fonumberleffe 1 there do hold 3
Shouldf thou but buy, it wou'd exhauft thy gold.

. There hives the oyly Whale,whom all men know,

Such wealth, but not fuch like, Farth chou mayft ﬂ\(‘\]\l- E
: i The §

Y
i

” o
it re L

The Dolphin (loving mufiqae) Arions friend

E The crafty Barbell, wghofe wqx't doth her comména' 3
§ With thoufands moe,which now T fift not ngme.
g Thy filence of thy beafts, doth caufe the fame,
E Mypearlesthat dangle at thy darlings ears.;
£ Not thou, but thell-fih yeelds, as Pliny clears.
B Was evergem fo rich found ip thy

E. Which Cafays,
f Forit, to fearch my waves, they thouolr o fcor;
i Thy gallancrich perfuming’Am{aer-grge;ic?o corme.
b 1 lighcly caft a thoare ss frothy fleece,
i With rowling graines of pureft maffy gold :

. E Which Spaiues Amiricansy do gladly hold.

Of the Four Elements. 15

: trunke 2
§ As Egyprswanton Cleopdrra drupke,

f Orhaitthouany colour ean come nigh ;

E The Roman Purple, double Tirian dye.
Coufuls, Ttibunes all adorne +

i

- Eareh,thou haft not more Countrys 1

s . ¥$; Vales andMouxdr,
Then I have Fountaines, Rivers, ’Lakes and Ponds: ’
- My fundry Seas, Black,VVhite, and Ad Fiatique

- Ionigit, Balticke, and the vaft Atlantigye 5

E The Pontjcke, Cafpizy, Golden Rivers fne.

| dfphaltis Lake, where noughe remaing al:
. Bur I fhould go beyond theg in thy b?:nil,'"'

I If [thould thew, more Seas,then thou haft Coafts. -

- Bur nore this maxime in Philofophy -
. Then Seas are decp, Mountains are- never high,

i My wholefome Bathes

- To fpzake of kinds of V Vaters Vle negle®,
: My divers Fountaines and thejy {}mngccfﬂ'c& 5

» together with their

i clome Batf g curss,
Mg"wa.rel Syretisy with their guilefull luress )
o }?'ngcrmn caulg,of cereain ebbs an] flowes;

|V Valch wondring Arifoles witne' knowes,

Nor

—
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~ Yet Luna for my Regent I obey.

. And with my wafting flocds,and roaring torrent 3
Their Cattle, Hay, and Corne, I{weep down current,

16
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Not will I fpeake of waters made by Ast,
Which can to life,reftore afaincing hearts - _
Not fruitfull dewes, nor drops from weeping eyes ;
VVhich pitty moves,and oft deceives the wile.

Nor yee of Salt, and Sugar, fweet and {mart,

Borh when we lift,to water we convert.

Alasthy thipsand oares could do no good

Did chey but want my Ocean,and my Flood.

[ he wary Metchant, on his weary beaft

Transfers his goods,from North and Southand Eaft
tnlcfie 1 eafe histoyle, and doe tranlpors,

"The wealthy feaught, unto his wifhed Port. -

"Thefe be my beacfits which may fuffice:

1 now muft fhew what foree there in me lyes.

The flegmy conftitution Tuphold 5

All humours, Tumours, that are bred of cold.

O're childehood, and Winter, {bear the fway 5

As Twith fhowers oft time refreth the earth;
So oftin myexcefle,l caufca dearths

And with aboundant wet, fo coole the ground;
By adding cold to cold, no fruit proves found ;
"['he Earmiersand the Plowman both complain
Of rotten fheep, lean kine, and mildew’d grain.

Nay many timss, my Ocean breaks his bounds-
And with atonifhment, the world confounds,
And {wallowes Countryes up,ne’re {eenagaine:

And that an Ifland makes, which once wasmaine. E

Thus Albion (tis thought) was cut from Frdue,
Cieily from Ittly, by th'like chance.

And but one land was Affries and Spayne
k| Untill firaight Gibralter, did make the’;’r{ ewainier
8 Some fay 1 fwallowed up(fore ’tis a notion)
E A mighty Courttry ith’ 4¢/anticke Ocean.

E Inced no: fay much of my Haile and Snow,
E My Iccand extream cold, which all men know.,

e VVhereof the fitlt, fo ominous I rain’d
i That Ifracls enemies, therewith was bra’in’d.'
¢ And of my chilling colds,f{uch plenty bes

§ That Caucafus high mounts, are feldom free:
§ Mine Ice dothglaze Europs big'tt Kivers o’re,
E Till Sun releafe; cheir fhips can faile no more.
E Al knov.v, what innundations I have made;
_ §VVherein not men, but fhountaines feem’d 6 wad
E As when Achaia,all under water ftood.: °
: That in two bundred year, it ne’r pro:’d good.
3 Ducalions great deluge, with many moe 3 )
f But theft are trifles to the Flood of No;.
E Then wholly petifh'd, earths ignoble race;

- And to this day, impaires her beautious face.

f That afcer times, thall never feel like woe = -

“Her confirm’d fonnes, behold my colour’d bow
: 1 ) ! bow.
- Much might I fay of wracks, butythat lllf: fpagg

And now give place unto our fifter Aire,

Mi}’ég

 COntent (quoth Aire) to fpeake the laft of you,

 ~ Though not through ignorancegfis ft was my’dué" :

i doe fuppofe, you’l yeeld withoar controle; 7

 [amy the breath of every living fouls’ ’
C

Mh’;‘..
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alls, what one of you, that loves not me,-
x)?:ndax,ltly more then my fifterschree> )
And though you love Fjrc,Barth,a.nd,‘VVAter wel;
Yet Aire, beyond all thefe ye know texcell. '
¥ aske the man condetrn’d, that’s near 1315 death :
How gladly fhould his gold parchafe bis breath,
Andall thie wealch, that ever carch d‘d_ give,
How fieely fhould it 8o, fo he might live,
No world, thy witching trath ,were all buz vain.
If my pure Aire, thy fennes did not fuftain, ‘
The famithe, thirfty man, thac craves fupply :
His moveing reafon is, give leaft 1dye.
So loath he 1s 1o go,though nature’s {pent,
To bid adue, to his dear Element. s
Nay,whatare words, which 'doe reveale the min 5
Speak, who, or whatthey will, theyare but wind,

Your Drums, your Trumpets, and your Qrgans found,

& My moift kot nature, is fo purely thinne,

e Noplace fo fubtilly made, bur T getin,
E Igrow miore puré an pute, as I mount higher,
.. And when I'm throixghly' rarif'd,tiien fire,

i So when Iam condens’d, I tlirne to watcr;

' VVhich may be dore, by holding down my vapour,
E' Thus Lanother bod y can affurire,

I Andinatrice, my own nature rofume,

g Some for chis caule (of iré) have besn fo bold,
£ Mefor io Element, longer to hold.

B’ Let fuch fufpénd cheir thoughts,and filent be;
I Forall Philofophers make one of me,

£ And what thofe Sages, did, or fpake, of wiit,
b 1s more dvithiencick then rheit moderne wit.

|| Nexr, of my Fowles fuch multitudes chere are;

. Eaths Beafts, and VVarets Fifh, (catce can compare,

o = The Ofirich with her plumes, th’Eagle with her eynes
VVhatis'@but forced Aire which muft rebound, 'k The Pheenix too(if any be ) are mine 3

%ﬁi And fuch are Ecchoes, and report o’th gun

ad with my felfe, T every vacuum il
¥he ruddy (wece fanguine,is like ro Arre, )
And youthand fpring, fages to me con pare.

My

o b '];]he Stork, t}be Cl;imr;, c!l:c Partcich; and che Phefant;
AN h > ex which he hith done. B The Pye, the 2y, the Larke, a prey to th’ Peafane,
a‘z i -ii-:é‘ ¥Xi:~llc"gnz’;l‘lzsnn(if;rﬁe:{gnctktlﬂgz:, tBey are the (ime, VV{Ih t_hbl_xl”ah'ds roe, which Ill)OW 1 mﬁa_;;' omit;
0 f i And {0’s the notes which Nightingales do frame. . VVx:hovuc _1mp.cacbmen;, to my ta_le or wir.
} 4o Ye forging Smiths, if Bellowes once were gone; I Asmy fr,efh Aire preferves, al!'t‘h_mg_s in life;
0 b Your red hot work, more coldly would goon. E Sowhen’ts corrupt, mortality is rife,
B Ye Mariners, tis I that fill your Sailes, § Then Ecavour, Purples, Pox, and Peflilence 5
ik And fpsed you te your Port,with withed gales. VVith divers raoe, worke deadly c’onf_cquepce.
(. VVhen burning fieat, doth canfe you faint, 1 cools, VVhe;cp( fuch mulmudc; havedy’d and fled,
i And when I fmile, your Ocean’s like Poosle. The living, fcarce had power, to bury dead,
‘\ ‘ I ripe the corne, 1 turne the grinding mill; | Yea (o conragious, Countries have me known;

E That birds have not fcap’d death, aschey haye flown,
g Of wmurrain,Cattle numberlefle did fall,
E Men fear’'d deftru@ion epidemicall.

3 C:

Then
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. “Then of my tempefts, feltat Sea and Land, '
' Which neither thips nor houfes could withitand.

 Whar wocful wracks Pve made, 1 s ' .
| What woeful wracks ve made, may wel appear, 5 ?&?&?&%@Qﬁ}mﬁn% ”5?59"?0?5’?&?5’
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1f nought was known, but that before A/gize.
Whete famous Charles the fife, more loffe fuftain’d, EoteFTgs

i "Then in his long hot wars, which Millain gain’d.
A How many rich fraught veffells, have I{plic? OF the fl b

' Some upot)l' fands,(ogge upon rocks have i?ir. oure Humour S 1
P Some have I forc’d, to gaine an unknown fhoaress k- Mans conﬁxtution
B Some overwelm’d with waves, and feen no more. ‘
\ Again, what tempefts, and whac hericanoes
Knowes VVeftern Ifles, Chriffophers,Barbadeess
VVhere neither houfes, trees, nor plants, I fpares
But fome fall down,and fome flyeup wich aixe.
Earch-quaks fo hurtful and {o fear’d of all,
Ympriloned I,am the original. '
Then what prodigious fights, fometimes I {how:
As battells pitcht ihth’ Ai;c (as Countries know; )
‘Theit joyning, fighting, forcing, and retreat; 3 3 i ent;
e R AL | T AT
Sometimes ftrange flaming fwords, and blazing ftars; f oo e - childe,Water ker faire ;
Portentious fignes, of Famines, Plaguesand VVars, g leay egt fpeak cylance to each Mother,
VVhich makes the mighty Monarchs fear their Faces, Ep oo ﬁC‘ bpeea I’ef fucceeding one tbe.other;
By death,or great mutations of their Stater. Whicho ?thz foll?r ec {;rlzsu 33?::;; :(; :::;:232 .

2

1 have faid leffe, then did my fifters three ; P
But what's their worth, or force, bur more’ in me. %1}? :l&ell;:;';)lr}'e iﬂ:)g; ;’fg:ﬁ b‘Y he;lmothcr,
: the other.

Toadde to all V've faid, was my intent, B S pLecicicyora
- £ but San did difdaine; o
But dare not go, bcyonggl‘y Element. F Plcadin gl;;?reféll(fle , ::j:;:: {g'vobfu;ﬁhggggn: d, |
" #:Proud Melancholy, more envious then thc,reﬁ,

fg;The fecond, third, or laft:could not digeft 5
0 1 She was the filenceft of all'cthc'foxl:?gt, tlts

V:Her wifedome fpake not much, by thought the more.
3 C: Cold

RS He former foure, now ending their Dif-
coutfe, :

J{ Ceafing o vaunt, their good, or threat their
AN force, :

E Loc! other foure ftep up, crave leave to fhew

The native qualities, that from each Alow,

But firlt they wifely thew’d their high defcent,

t Exch cldeft Daughter to each Element

E N

2
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22 Of the Four Humosrs

Cold flegme, did not conteft for highef} place, :
Only fhe crav'd, to have a vacant fpace. 3
Wel, thus they parle, and chide, butto be briefe, :
Or wil they nil they, Choler wil be cheife ;
They leeing her imperiofity,

At prefent yeelded, to geceflity.

7

-3
g

Choler.

i e o

LRl T

n mans Conflitution,

What makes him face his foe, withoutappal 2
To ftorme a Breach, or fcalea City waf.’

E In dangers to account himfelf more fure,

E: Then timerous Harés, whom Caftles doe imniure ?
f Haveye not heard of Worthies, Demj-gods ?

£ ‘Twixtthem and others, what ift makes che odds

§ Butvalour,whence comes that? frem none of you;

e Nay milk-fops,at fuch brunts you look but blew,

¢ Heie's Sifter Ruddy, worth che other two,

g That much wil talk, but lictle dares fhe do ,

10 fhew my great defcent, and pedigree,

TYour felveswould judge, but vain prolixity,
It is acknowledged,from whence I came,

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

= Unlefle to court, and claw, and dice,and drink,

e And there he wil out-bid us all, I chink ;

b She lovesa Fiddle, better then a Drum,

e AC€hamber wel, in Beld the dares not come ;-

& She'l ride a Horfe as bravely, as the beft,

E And break a ftaffe, provided’t be in jeft,

L' But (huns to look on wounds,

£ She loves her fword, only becaufe its gile;

£ Then here’s our fad black Sifter, worfe then you,

= She’l neicher fay, (he wily nor wil fhe doe:
_ F Bupeevifh, Male-contens, mufing fhe fits,

f And by mifprifions,like to loofe her wits ;

. I great per(wafions, caufe her meet her foe;

- In her dul refolution, fhe’s flow,

E: To march her pace,to fome is greater pain,

g Then by a quick encounter, to be flaine 3

- Bur be fhe beaten, fhe’l not run away,

k. She’l fieft advile, if’t be notbeft to ftay.

B But let’s give, cold,white;Sifter Flegme her righe, :

& Soloving unto all, fhe fcornes to fight,

b Ifany threaten her, fhe’l
. Conveyt from water, to conjealed Ice 3

and bloud that’s fpils,

inagrice,

Cyq Her
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i mans {onflitution, 25

Her teeth wil chateer, dead and wan’s her face,
And “forefhe be affaulted, quitstheplace,
She dare, not challenge if I fpeake amifle;

Nor hath fhe wit, or heat, to blufh at this.

Here’s three of you, all fees now whar youare,
Then yeeld to me, preheminence in War.

Again, who fits, for learning (cience,Arts ?

‘Who rarifies the intelleGuall pares ?

‘Whence flow fine {pirits, and witty notions ?
Not from our dul flow Sifters motions.:

Nor fifter Sanguine, from thy moderate heat,
Poor fpirits the Liver breeds,which is thy fear,
What comes from thence, my heac refines the fame,
And through the arteries fends o're the frame,
“The vicall fpirits they’re call’d, and wel they may,
For when they faile, man turnes unto his clay :
The Animal I claime, as wel as thele,

"The nerves fhonld I not warm, foon would they freeze.

Buc Flegme her felf,is now provok’d at this,

She thinks I never fhot fo farre amiffe 5 -

‘The Brain fhe challenges, the Head’s her fear,
But know’ts afoolifh brain, chat wanteth hear;
My ablence proves, if plain, her wit then flyes
Qutat her nofe, or melteth at her eyes ;

©h, who would miffc this influence of thine, |
TobzdiftilI'da drop on every line !

No, ne, thou haft no fpirits, thy company

Wil feed a Dropfie, or a Timpany,

The Palfie, Gout, or Cramp, or iome fuch doior,
Thou waft not made for Souldier, of for Schollar’y
Of greafie paunch, and palled cheeks, go vaunt,
Buta good head from theft are difonanty

"E But Melancholy, wouldf have this glory thine 2
§ Thou (ayt, thy wits are ftai’d, fubtle and fine;
b Tis erue, when Tam midwife to thy birth;
E Thy feli’s as dul, asis thy mother Earth.
£ Thou canft not claime, the Liver, Head nor Hearrs
€ Yot haft chy feac affizn’d, a goodly parr,
£ The (inke of all us three, the hatefull fpleen;
E Ofthac black region, Nature made thee Queen

B Where paine and fore obftru&ions,thon doft work 3

E' Where envy, malice, thy companions lurke,
- If once thon'rt great, what followes thereupon @ .
i But bodies wafting, and deftru&ion. '
b So bafe thou art, that bafer cannot be ;
j: ‘The excrement, aduftion of me.”
| But L am weary to dilate thy fhame ;
. Nor is’c my -plealure, thus to blar thy name ;
_§ Onely to raile my honours to the Skyes,
| As obje&s beft appear, by contraries,
- Thus arms, and arts I claim, and higher things;
. The Princely quality, befitting Kings. ‘
- Whofe Serene heads, 1 line with policies,
- They're held for Qracles, they are (o wife.
. Their wrathfull looks are death, their words are laws H
' Their courage, friend,and fce, and {ubje& awes,
; Bucone cf you would makea worthy King : -
 Like our fixt Heniy, thar fame worthy thing.
: Thar when a Varlet, ftruck him o're the fide,
: Forfooth you are to blame, he grave reply’d,
 Take choler fram a Prince, what is he more,
: Then a dead Lyon? by beafts triumphe ore,
: Again,ye know,hew Ia& every part:
- Bythinfluence I fend fRill from the hears,
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Tts not your mufcles,nerves, nor this nor that
Without my lively heat, do’s oughr thats flat.
The fpongy Lungs, Ifeed with {rochy blood,
"They coole my heat, and [o repay my good. -
Nay, th’ flomach, magazeen to all the reft,
‘Without my boiling heat cannot digeft,

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

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

1 have been fparing, what I might have faid,

1 love no boalking, that’s but childrens trade:
To what younow fhal fay, I wil attend,

And to your weaknefle gently condefcend «

Blood.

Ood fifttrs give me:leave ( asis my place)
T'o vent my griefe , and wipe off my difgrace,

in mans Conftitytion,

3

"

E Thy childifh incongraities, 1le fhow :
B Sowalke theg til thou’tt cold, then let thee go.
B There is no Souldier,but thy felfe thau fay’ft,

£ No valout upon earth, but what thou hait.

& Thy foolih provocations, I defpife.
e And Jeave’t toall, to judge where valour lyes,

i No patcern, nor no Ratran will I bring,

i But David, Fudah’s moft heroyick King:

E Whole slorious deeds in armes,the world cantel,
I Arofie cheel’d mufitian, thou know*# wel.

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

¢ Thoulaugh'ft at me,for loving merriment:

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

- Thoufayft 1love my (word, becaufe tis guilt:

Vour felves may plead, your wrongs are no whit leffe,

Your patience more then mine, I muft confefle,

Did ever [ober tongue, fuch language fpeak?
Or honeftie fuch ties, unfriendly break ?
Do’ftknow thy felfe o well,usfo amiffe ?
Xs’c ignorance, or folly cauleth this 2 ]
Ile only fhew the wrongs, thow’ft done to me:
“Then ler my fifters, righetheir injury.

To pay with railings, is not mine intenr,

But to evince the truth, by argument.

T will annalife, thy {o proud relation;

So ful of boafting, and prevarication.

4

E But know,I love the blade, more then the hilz.
e Yet do abhorre, fuch timerarious deeds,
£ As thy unbridled, barb’rous Choler yeelds.

Thy rudenefle counts, good manners vanity,

. And real complements, bafe flattery.

For drink, which of us twain , like it the beft,

- Ile go no further then thy nofe for teft.

. Thy other fcoffes not worthy of reply:

- Shal vanifli as of no validity.

. Ofchy black calumnies, chis is but part:
- But now 1le fhew, what Souldier thou art.
. And chough thow’ft uf’d me, with opprobrious (pight,
- Myingenuity muft give thee right.

- Thy Choler is but rage,when tis moft pure.

. Butufeful , whena mixture can indure.

. As with thy mother Fire, fo ’tis with thee,
| Thebeft of al the four, when they agree,

Bus
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But let her leave the reft, and I prefume,

Both them and all things elle, fhe will confume.
Whil'lt us,for thing affociates thou takeft,

A Souldier moft compleat in al points makeft.
But when thou fcorn’ft to rake the helpe we lend,
Thouarta fury; or infernal Fiend.

Witnefle the execrable deeds chew’ {t done:
Nor {paring Sex,nor age, nor fire,nor fon.

“To fatisfie thy pride, and cruelty

Thou oft haft broke bounds of humanity.

Nay fhould I'tel, thou wouldft count me no blab,
How often for the lye, thow’lt giv’n the ftab.
Totake the wal’s a fin,of fuch'high rate,
“That naught but blood, the fame may expiate.
¥o crofle thy wil, a challenge doth deferve.

So {pils that life, thou’rt bounden to preferve,
‘Wilt thou this valour,manhood, courage cal:
Nay; know ’tis pride, moft diabolical.
Ifmurthers be chy glogy, tis noleffe.

dle not envy thy feats, nor happineffe.

Butif in fitting time, and place, on foes;

For Countries gaod, thy life chou darft expofes
Be dangers neer fo high, and courage great,

Xle praile thae fury, valour, choler, heit,
Bue fuch thou never art, when al alone;

Vet fuch, when we al foar are joyr’d in one.
And when {uch thouatr, even fuch are we, -
The friendly coadjutors, fiil to thee.
Nextly, the fpirits thon do’lt wholly claime,
Which natural,vical animal we name,
To play Philofopher, T have no lif};
Ldar yer Phifitian, nor Anacomitt,

Fol
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§ Foracting thele, X have nor wil, nor art,

g Yec thal with equity give thee thy part,

£ For th® natural) chou doft not much conteft,
 For there are none, thou fay’t, if fome, not beft.
§ Thae there are fome, and beft, I dare averre;

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

E What is there living; which cannot derive

b His life now animal, from vegative ?

Fifthou giv’ft life, I give thee nourifiment,

- EThine withoue mine, is not, *tis evident:

£ But T, withour thy help can give a growth,
fAs plants, trees, and fmall Embryon know’th, -

EAnd if vical [pirits do flow from thee,

£1am as fure, the natural from me;

EBucthine the nobler, which I grant, yet mine

EShal jubly claime priority of thine ;

i 1am the Fountaine which thy Cifterns fils,

8 Through th’ warme, blew conduits of my veinalrils 5
£ What huch the hearr, bur whau’s fent from the liver 3
FIfthou’re the caker, I muft be the giver :

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

Yor of fuch glory Ifhal thee bereave 3

But why the heatr, fhould be ufurpt by thee,

LI muft confefie, js lomewhat firange o me,

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

Their wondreus mixture, js of blood, and ayre,

‘The firft my [elf, fecond my fifter faire,

But ’le not force retorts, nor do thee wrong,
Thy fiery yellow fioth, is mixt among,
Challenge notall, *caufe part we do allow,
Thouknow [t I’ve there to do, as wel as thou;
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But thou wilt fay, I deale unequally,

“There lives the iraf¢iblé faculey: ‘

Which witkiout all difpute, is Cholers owhe ;
Befides the vehement heat, only there known,
Can be imputed unto ione; bur Fire 5.~
Which is thy [elf, thy Mother, and thy Sire 5

"Fhat chis is true, [ eafily can affent,

1f ftil thom take along my Aliment,

And let me be thy Partner; which is due;

So wil I give the dignity to you,

Again, ftomachs concoction thou doft claime,

But by what right, not do’ft, ngr canft thou nanie 3
1t is her own heat, not thy faculty,

Thou do’ft unjnftly claime, her property,

The help fhe needs, the loving Livet lends,

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

To meddle further, I {hal be but thent,

Th’ keft to our Sifters, is more pertinent.

Your flanders thus refuted,takes no places
Though caft upon my guiltlefle blufhing face 5
Now throug h your leaves, fome litele time i'le {pend 5
My worthin humble manner; to commend.

“This hot, moift,aurtritive humour of mine,

When ’tis untaint, pure, and moft genuific

Shal firftly take her place, as is her due, |

Withoue the leaft indignity to you s

Of all your qualitics I do partake,

And what you fingly ave, t
Your hot, dry, moyft, cold, mtures are foure,
1 moderatelyam all, whatneed I more &

As thus, if hot, then dry 5 if moift, then cold 3
If this can’t be difprov'd, thenall T hold :

he whole I make.

-

& My verwues hid, i've let you dimly fee ;

k: My (weet complexion, proves the vesity,

B This fcarlec die’s a badge of what's within,

| One touch thereof fo beautifies the skin s -

E Nay, could I be from all your tangs bue pure,

£ Mans life to boundlefle time might ftil enduge ;
E But here’s one thiufts her heat, where’ts not rcquir'ci
5 Sofuddenly, the body all is fir’d:

E And of the fweet, calme temper, quite beréft,

f Which makes the manfion, by the foul foon left 5
E So Melancholly ceafes on a man

£ With her uncheerful vifage, fwarthand wan;

b The body dryes, the minde (ublime doth fmother,
E And turns him to the wombe of s earthy mother,
- And Flegm: likewife can thew, her cruel art,

e With cold diftempers, to pain every part 5

E: The Lungs, (he rots, the body wearesaway,

1 As if the'd leave no flefh to turn to clay,

EHer languithing difeafes,though not quick,
length demolifhes the faberick,

{10 prevent,this curious care I take;

8 It [aft conco@ion, fegregation make.

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

1 wrn into his cel, clofe by my fide,

“The Melancholly to the Spleen to *bide 3

¢ Likewife the Whey, ome ufe I in rhe veines,
EThe over plus I ferd unto the reines';

g Dut yee for all my toy!, my care, my skl

{ 1's doom'd by anr irrevocable wif ¢

EThiemy intencs thould meet with interraption,

" Ihat mortal man, might tirn to his corruption.

4
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I might here fhew, the noblenefle of minde,
Of fuch as to the Sanguine are inclin’d, ’
“They’re liberal, pleafant, kinde, and courteouss
And like the Liver, all benignious 5 »
For Arts,and Sciences; they are the fizteft,
And maugre ( Choler ) fiil they are the witceft,

Anipgenious working phantafie, %

- Y acmn [

A moft volumnious Jarge memory,

And nothing wanting but folidity. A

But why, alas, thus tedious fhould I be?
Thouland examples, you may daily fee

1f time I have rranfgeeft, and beentoo long;

Yet could not be more breif,without much wrongs
Y°ve fearce wip’d off the fpots, proud Choler caft;
Such venome lyes in words, though buc a blaft,
No braggs i've us’d; ¢ your felves I dareappeale,
1f modefty iy worth do not conceale.

Y’ve us’d no bitternefle,nor taxc your name,

As 1 to you, to me; do ye the fame,

Melancholy.

Had need be armed wel, and aétive t00;.

Efpeciaily when freindthip is pretended:
“That blow’s moft deadly, where itis mntended ;
Though Choler rage, and raile, i’le not dofo,
“The tongue’s no weapon to affaulc a foe,
But fith we fight with words, we mighe be kind,
“Fo [pare our felves; and beat the whiltling winde.

EE that with twoafliylents hath to de,

¢ nmans Conflitution.

x

Faire rofic Sifter, fo might’ft thou feape free,

B I'lc flatcer fora time, as thou did’ft me,
81 But when the firlt offenders I have laid, -
8 Thy foothing girds fhal fully-be repaid 3

H Buc Choler, be chou cool’d, or chat’d, le venter,

£ And in contenticns lifts, now juftly enter.
E Thy boafted valour ftoutly’s been repell’d,

i 1(ncr as yet, by me, thou shale be quell®d ;

Hl What mov'd thee thus to villifie my name?

& Not paft all reafon, but in rruth all shawe:

| Thy fiery fpiric thal bear away this prize,

E Toplay fuch furious pranks I am oo wife 3 ~

g [ in a Souldier rathnefle be fo precious,

B Know,in 2 General its moft pernicious.

E Nature doth teach, to fheifd the head from harm,
F The blow that’s aim’d therear is fatch’d by th'arm,
£ When in Batralia my foes I fice,

g 1then command, proud Choler ftand thy place,

E To uft thy fivord, thy courage, and thy Art,

} For to defend my felf, thy better part’;

b This warinefle count not for cowardife,

fiHe is not truly valiant that’s not wife ;

1t no lefle glory to defend a town,

E Then by affault to gain one, not onr own.,

i And it Marcellusbold, be calk¥d Rames fwordy

E \Vile Fabins is her buckler; all accord.

fiAnd if thy hatte, my flownetfe.thould not temper,

£ Twere but a mad,irregular diftemper;

fEnough of that, by our Sifter herctofore,

B llc come to that which wourids me fomewhat more ¢
HOf Lcarning,and of Policies thou would’ft bereave me,

FairefBur’s noe thy ignorance fhal thusdeceive me,

D What
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\What greater Clerke, or palititian lives 2
"Then he whofe braina touch my humour gives,
W hat is too hot, my coldnefle dothabates
What’s difflucnt, I do confolidate..
If 1 be partial judg’d, or thonght to erte,
"The melancholy Snake fhal ic aver. _
Thofe cold dry heads,more fubrilly dothyeild,
"Then all the huge beafts of the fertile field.
“Thirdly, thou doft confine me to the fpleen,
Asof thatonly part ¥ was the Queen:
L.er me as wel make thy precinéls, the gals
"Co prifon thee within that tladder fmal,
Reduce the man to’s principles,then fee
£ 1 have not more part, thenal ye thr;e :
W hat is without, within,of theirs,or t.bme..
Yet time andage, thal foon declage it mine.
When death doth feize the man, your ftock is left,
When you poor bankrupts prove, then have I moft.
Youl fay,here none fhal erc diftucbe my rights _
You high born (from thatlump ) then take your ng?t
“Then who’s mans friend, when lifeand all foclakes?,
His mother (mine) him to her worabe retakes,
Thushe is ours, his portion is the grave.
But whilft he lives, He fhew what pars I have.
And firft, the firme dry bones, I juftly cliim:
The ftrong foundation of the ftately frame.
Likewife the ufeful [pleen, thongh northe beft,
Yetis a bowelcal'd wel as thereft. )
The Liver, Stemach, owes ic thanks of nght :
The Arft it draines, o’th’ laft.quicksappetite;
Laughter(though. thon fayft matice)fowes from diene,
“Theft two in one cannot haye- refidencg.

Burp:
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'1 But thou moft grofly do’A miftake, to thinke

. The Spleen for al you three, was made a finke,

£ Ofal the reft, thewft nothing theretodo;

£ Bur if thou haft, that malice comes from you.
Again, you often tonch my fwarthy hew,
That black is black, and Iam black, tis true;

£ But yer more comely far, I dare avow,

E Then is thy corrid nofe, or bralen brow. -
e Buc chac which fhewes how high thy fpight is bent,

f  In charging me, to be thy excrement.
- Thy loathfome imputation I defie 5
£ Soplain a flancer needethno reply, -

& When by thy heat, thow’ft bak’d thy felfe to cruft,
§ Thoudo’ft aflure my name, welbe it juft;

. Thistran(mutationis, but not excretion,

¢ Thou wants Philofophy, and yet difcretions -

E Now by your leave, Ileleryour greatnefle fee;

k. What ofheer thou are to 2l us three., .

¢ The Kitchin Drudge, the cleanier of the finks,

£ That cafts oucall thar man or eates, or drinks,

- Thy bittering quality, &l irretates,

. Til filthand thee, natare exhonorates.

. If any doubt this truth, whence this fhould come;
- Show them thy paffage to th’ Duodernm,

¢ Iftheee thow’re ftopt, to th’ Liver thou turn’# in,
: And fo with jaundife, Safferns al the skin.

i No further time ile fpend, in confatacions,

» Tuuft Pve cleard your {landrous imputations,

i Inow fpeake unto al, no more o0 one;

¢ Pray hear, admire, and learn inftiuGion,

| My vertues yours furpaffe, without compare ¢

i The fuft, my conftancy, that jewel raze. s
: D - Choler’s
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<> -

Choler’s too rafh, this golden gift ro hold.
And Sanguine is more fickle many fold.

Here, there, her veftlefle thoughts do ever flyes
Conftant in nothing, but inconftancy, ’

And what Flegme is, we know, likewife her mother,

Tlnftable is the cne, (o isthe other.

Wichme is noble patience alfo found, .
Impatient Choler loveth not the found.

V'V hat Sanguine is, fhe doth not heed, nor care.
Now up,now down, tranfported like the Aitc.
Flegmy’s patient, becaufc her nature’s tames
Bue 1 by vertue,doacquire the fame.

My temperance, chafticy, is eminent,

Bur thefe wich yousare feldome refident.

Now could I Rain my raddy fifters faces

With purple dye, to thew but her difgrace.
But I rather wich {lence,vaile her fhame;
“Then caufe her bluth, while I dilate the fame.
Nor are ye fre, from this inormity,

Although fhe beare the greatelt obloquic.

My prudence, judgement, now 1 might reveale,
Bue wildome cis, my wildom to conceale.
Qato difeales not inclin’d as y¢?

Nor cold, nor hot, Ague, nor Dlurifies

Nor Cougb,ncr Quinfie, nor the burning Feavor.
T rarely fecl to aét his ficrce indeaveur.

My ficknefle cheifly in conceit doth lye,
What I imagine, that’s my malady.
Suange Chymera’s are inmy phanrafie,

And things that never were, nor {hal 1 fee.
Talke {leve not, teafon lyesnot in length.
Nor multitude of words, argucs out ftrengeh;

A

——

T've done, pray Sifter Fiegme proceed in courle,
:»' We fhal expeét much found, but little force,

4
.

F /egme.

3 Atient Y am, patient i'd need to be,
. |7 To bear the injarious taunts of three ;
] Though wit I Want, and anger I have leiic,
'~ Encugh of both, iy wrongs forto exprefie;
' venot forgot Fow bitrer Choler fpake,
-~ Nor how her Gaul on me fhe cauflefie brake 5
-~ Nor wonder ’rwas, for hatred there’s not fmal,
Where oppoficion is diametricil &
. To what s truth, 1 freely wil affent,
- ( Althcugh my name do (uffer derriment )
- What's flanderous, repel; doudtful difpures
* And when i’'ve nothing left to fay, be mure 5
- Valour I want, no Souldier am, *tis truc,
- Ile Leave thar manly property to you 5
1 love no thundering Drums, ner blondy Wars,
My polifh’d skin was not ordain’d forskats,

b And though the pitched field vve evir fixd,
. Arhome, the (‘ongnerours,imvc cor.qucred :
- Nay, I could tel you ( whar’s more nue then meet )
- That Kings have laid their Scepters ac my feet,
F When fiter Sanguine paints my lvory face,
: The Momrc.hs bend, and fue, but for my grace ;
- My Lilly white, when juyned wich her red

£ Princes hih 11v'd, and Caprains captived ’

| Couniry with Country, Greceewith Afia fizhts,
. f Sixcy nince Princes, ail ftoue gcro Knights,

k- 3

Under
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Tinder Troys wals, ten years wil wafvaway,
Rather then loofe, one beauteous Hellena 5
But ‘twereas vain, to prove the truch of mine,
As.at noon day to tel, the Sup doth fhine.
Next difference berwixt us ewain doth lye,
Who doth poflefie the Brain, or thou, or I
Shame forc'd thee (ay, the matcer that was mine,
But the (pivits, by which it alts ave thine ;
Thou fpeakeft truh, and I can fpeak no leflc,
"Thy heat doth much, I candidly confefle,
But yet thou arras much, Ieruly fay,
Beholding unto meanother way. 7

And though I grant, thou actmy helper here,
No debtor I, becaufe s paid el(c where 5
With all your flonrifhes, now Sifters three,
Who is’t or dare, of can compare with me
My excellencies are fo grear, {o many,

1 am confounded, fore I fpeak of any:

The Brain’s the nobleft memberall allow,
R “The {cituation, and form wil ic avow,
: *1 Its ventricles, membzances, and wond’rous net,
{

i

Galeir, Hapocrates,drives o a fet,

"That divine Effence, the immortal Soul ;
‘Though it in all, and every part be whole :
Within this ftacely place of eminence,

Doch doubtlefle keep its mighty rc(}dence 5
And furely the Sou!s finfarive here lives,
Which life and motion to each Ci exture Bives,
"The conjugations of the parts toth brain

Within this high buile Citradel doth Iye,
The Reafon, Fancy, and the Memoy 5

‘ in- mans Conflitution 39

B saaioh B e

f The faculey of fheech doth here abide,

e The Ipirits animalfrom whence doth {lide;

& The five moft noble Sences, here do dwe),

E Of threc, its hard to fay, which doth excel s

& This point for to difcufle longs net to me,
T'letouch the Sight, grear'ft wonder of the three ;
£ The optick nerve, coats, humours, a1l are mines
B Bothwacry, glaffie, and the chiiffaline.

g O ! mixeure ftrange, oh colour, coloutleffe,

b Thy perfeét temperament, who can expreffe?
¢ Hewas no foole, who thoughs the Soul lay here,
f Whence her affe&ions, pafiions, fpeak fo clear
E 0! good, O bad, O truie, O tedirerous eyes !

E What wonderments, within your bals there lyes?

E Ofall the Sences, Sight fhal be the Queen s

p Yot {oimc may wifh, oh, had mine cyes ne’re {eene. .
' Mine likewife is the marrow of the back,

£ Which runs through all the fpondtes of the rack,
E ltis the fubftitute o’th royal Brain,

E Allnerves (except feven paire o itretain;

.k And the firong ligaments, from hence arife,

Doth shew, hence flowes the power which they retain; §

o IE
Sl E

B With joynt to joynt, the entire body tyes 5

g Some other parts there iffue from the Brain,
Whofe ufe and worch to tel, I muft reframn ;

f Some worthy learned Crooke may thefe reveal,

E But modefty hath chatg’d me to conceal 3

[ Here’s my epitome of excellence,

E For what's che Brains, is mine, by confequence 3
E Atoolith Brain ( faith Choler ) wanting heat,
Buca mad onc, fay ¥, where tis too grear,

f Phrenfic’s worfe,then folly,one would more glad,
f With 2 rame foole converfe, then wich a mad,

’ Dy Then
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3

Then , my head for learning is not the fiteeft,

. WNe're did I heare thie Choler was the witt’eft 5

"Thy judgement is unfafe, thy fancy little,

For memory, the fand is nor more brittle.
Again, none’s fit for Kingly place but thou,

If Tyrants be thebeft, ile itallow 3

Bue if love be, as requifite as feare,

Then 1, and thou, muft make a mixeure here :
Wel, to be breif, Choler I hope now’s laid,
And’I paffe by what Gfter Sanguine {aid 5

To Melancholly i’le make naveply,

The worft the {aid, was, inftabiliry,

And too much talic; boch which, 1 do confefle,
A warning good, hereafier i’le fay leffe,

Let's now be fieinds, “tis rime cur fpight was fpent,
Leit we too lare,chis yathnefie do repent,

Such premifes wil foree a fad conclufion,
Unleile we 'gree, all tals into confufion,

Let Sanguine, C hoier, with her hot band held,
To take her moyft, my moiftneffe wil bebold ;
My cold, cold Mclinchollies hand fhal clafp,
Her dry, dry Cholers other hand thalgrafp;
Two hot, two moilt, two cold, two dry here be,
A golden Ring, the Pofey, Huity

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

But all admire oyr perfeét amity 3

Nor be difcern’d, here’s water, cirth,airc; freg
But hire’s a compa & body, whole, entire
“This loving counfel pleas’d them all fo wel,
Thag Flegme was judy’J, for kindaelle to execl,

The

T g

]

iassessessnsassesanss

The Four Ages of Man.

yOe now! four other aéts upon the ftage,
Childhood , and Yawk: , the Munly, and
Old-age,

et water,

}Inlhﬂ*lc:, fupple, moiftand cala’s kis Naure.,

- The fecond, frolick, claimes his pedigree,
“From blood and aire, for hor, and moift  is he,
i Thethird, of fize,and choler is ccmpofld
- Vindicative, and quarelfome difpof’d.

: The 1afl, of earth, and heavy melancholly,
tolid,hating all lightnefe, and alfclly.

:Childhood was cloath’d in white, and given to fhow
. His {pring was intermixed with fome fnow. >
+Uvon his head a Garfand Nature et ¢

:OtDazy, Primrofe, and the Violet,

:Such cold mean flowers (as the(e) Eloffome berime
{Before the Sun hath chroughly warm’d the clime. ’
‘His hobby ftriding, did nor ride, but run,

‘And in his hand an heur-gleffe new begun
Indangers every momen: of a fall, ’

1And when tis brek-, thea ends hislife and all
{Burifhe hrld, 1il 1chave run iis aft,

Aben moy Le live, il theesfeore years or paft,

3

Nexe

The firft : fon unto Flegme,grand-child 1o
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My full altonifh*d heart doth pane to break,
T'hroughgrie€ it wanzs a faculiy to {peak,
Vollies af praifes could I eccho then,

Had I an Angelsvoice, o Bart4’s pen,

But wifhes cann’taccomplith my de five,
Pardon, if T adore, when I admire.

O France, in him thou did{t more gloty gain,
Thenin chy Pippin,Mutel!, Charlemain,
Then in Saine Lewss, or thy laft Henry great,
Who tam’d his foes, in bloud, in ekarres and (weat,
Thy fame is fpread as farre, T dare be bold,

Inall the Zanes, the temp'iate, horand cald,
Their trophics were but heaps of wounded flain,
Thine the quinteflence of an Heroick brain,

The Oaken garland ough to deck their browes,
Immortall bayes, all men to thee allows.

Who in thy tryumphs fnever won by wrongs)
Leadft millions chaind by ¢yes, by eares, by tongues,
Oft have I wondred at the hand of heaven,

In giving one,whav would have erved feven.

1t ¢r this gelden gift was thow:’d on anv,

“Thy double pogtion weuld have feived many.
Unto each man his riches are affign'd,

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

Then haft thy part of all, but of the I2t,

- Oh pregnan brainy, Gh comprehenfi n vaft;
Thy haughty ftile, and rapred wix fublime,
Allages wondring ar, mhall never clime,

Thy facred works are not for imitacion,

RBut monuments for future admiration s

Thus Bartas fime Lall Iaft while flarres d s Nard,
Ang whillt there’s aire, or firg, oy fea or Land',

But §

Elegies; And Epttaphs:  199-

But l;& ﬁy ignerance fhould doe thee wrong, .

brate thy meritsin mySong, .
;Il‘: lzzifz d?;r prayi(e, to thofe fhall dae thee right,

Good will, not skill,did caufe me b;ing my mite.
His Epitaph.

Eve lyes the pearle of France, Parnaflus glory,
HT ;;e ;bﬂd 1‘3’;) oyc’d z{’: birih, at's death was forty 5
Ast and Nasure joyi'd, by heavens bigh decree, :
Now [hew'd what once tb[).' ought, Humanity,

And Natwes Law 5 bad 3t been vevocable,
Toyefcue bim from death, At had been able ;
But Naiure vanquifb’d Ait, }/e.Bartgs'tf,)' d,
But Fame,ont-living both, heis reviv’a

FRTEERRTL LT OERSTLAL L 2 Loy

In honour of that High and Mighty
DPrincefe, Queen EL 1z A B E T Kyof
moft happy mentory.

The Proein.

Y.though grear Queen, thou fiow in ﬁll:cnclf lye,
Yet thy loud Herild Famedoth to the sky
And (o has vow’d, whil it there is world, or time 3

04

T hy wondrous worth proclaime, in every clime,

So
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So great’s thy glory, and thine excellence,

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

“Tofay, thou werea flefhly Deity : -

"Thoufands bring oft’rings, ( though out of date )
Thy world of honours to accumulate, '
Mongft hundred Hecatombs of roaring Verfe,
’Ming bleating ftands before thy royall Herfe -
Thou neyer didft, nor cant thou now difdaine,

T’ acceptthe tribute of aloyall Braine; =

Thy clemency did yerft eftceme as much

"The acclamaticns of the poore, asrich 3

Which makes me deeme, my rudenefie is no wrong,
Though I refound thy greatncfle ‘mongft the rhrong.

The Poem.

NO Phanix Pen, nor Speicers Poetry,

No Speedsynor Chamdens learned Hiftory;
Eliz2’'s works, wars, praife, can e’re compadt,
The World’s the Theater where fhe did 2&;
No saemorics, nor volumes can containe,
Thenine O/imp'ades of her happy reigne 3
Who was fo good, fo jult, fo learn’d, fo wife,
From all the Kings on eatehy (he won the prizc 3
Nor {ay I more then duly fs her dus,

Millions will teftific thaceh sisen-;

She hath wip’d off th> afpertion of her Sex,
That women wifdome [ack to play the Rex s
$paines Monarch (s not fo; nory.chis H wft,
She raught them bercer mianaers to their coft.

The

[ The Saliqye Law had ot in force now been,
{1 France had ever hop’d for fuch aQueen 3
| But can you Do&ors now this point difpue,
E Sht’sargument enoughto make you mute 3
£ Since firft the Sun did run, hisne’riunn’d race, =
E  And earch had twice ayeare, a new old face ¢
Sin:ctime was time, and manunmanly man,

?§_‘

Comne fhew me fucha Pheenix if youcan 3

Was cver people better rul’d then hers ?

Wis ever Land more happy, freed from fRirs 2

[ Did ever wealth in England foabcund?

Het Vi&ories in forraigne Coafts refound 2
Ships more invincible then Spaines, her foe
Shera&, the facke, 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 ) diftrefled King,

The States united now her fame doe fing ; :
She their Prere@rix was, they well doe know, a
Unes our dread Virage, what they owe ¢
Her Nobles facrific’d their noble blood,

Not men, nor coyne the (pu’d, to doe them good 3
Therude untamed Irifb the did quell,

And Tires bound, before her picture fell.

Hud ever Prince fuch Counfellorsas the ?

Her felfe afincrua, cavs’d them foto be 3
Such Souldiers, and fuch Captaines never feen,

As were the Tubjeéls of our ( Pallas ) Queen ¢
Her Sea-men through all firaights the world did round,
Terra incozuite mighe know her found ;-

Her Drike came laded home with Spanifhgold,
Her EfJvx tc ok Cades, their Herculean hold s 3
ut
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But time would faile me, {o my wic wonld to,.
‘T'o 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 atime, but yer icfalls; -
Feirce Tonris( Cirus Headl-man, Sythiais Queen
Had put her Harnefle off, had she but feen
Our Amagon 1’ e’ Camp ae T'ilbery:

( Judging all valour, and all 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, but compar’d with ours,
How vanisheth her glory, wealth, and powers 3
Proud profule Cleopatya, whole wrong name, .
Inftead of glory prov'd her Countries shime :
©f her what worth in Story’s to be feen,

But that she was a rich Egjptizin Queen 3
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 Phoenix Queen, {o fhall fhe be,

Her athes not reviv'd more Pheenix fhe s

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

Which I may not, my pride doth butaspire,

“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 ?

Tlay
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-
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 fphere,

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,
Eliz1shall rule 4lbian once again,

Her Epitdilﬁo

Here fleeps ¥ HE Queen, this is the soyall bel
O’th’ Damash; Kofe, fyrung from 1he white and yd,
Who!e fweet perfume fills ihe all-filling aive,
This Refe iswuthered, ounce folovely faive,

G neither trez did giow fuch Rofe before,

The greater was anr gain, our loffe the more.

) Another.

Rere lies the pride of Queens, pateern of Kings,
o blaze 1t fare, veve’s feahers for thy wings,
Heye Iies the envy’ Ay yet snpayraleli’d p) ince,
Whofe liveng vertues [peak ( z!.w;ng dead long Jinee)
1f nany worlds, asibat famafiick fravied,
Inu every one, be ber great glory ‘amed.
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