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OcTavivs Casag,
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GarLus, J
MEenas,
MenecraTES, U Friends fo Pomrry.
Varrivus,
ALEXAS,
Marpran,
SELEUCUS,
DioMEDES,
A Spotbfayer,

Clown.

Servants to CLEOPATRA.

CLeoPATRA, Queen of Egypt. #
OcTavia, Siffer to CEsaARr, and Wife to AnTony.
CHARMIAN . '
IRH:;#‘ s } Ladies attending on CLEOPATRA.
=hy
Ambaffadars from ANTONY fo Cmsar, Captaiiss, Soldiers, Meffengers,
and other Attendants,

The SCENE is difpers'd in feveral Parts of the Roman Empire.
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA.

ACT L SCENE I
The Palace ar Alexandria in Hgypt.
Enter Demetrius and Philo.

PuriLo.

AY, but this dotage of our general
O’er-flows the meafure ; thofe his goodly eyes,
That o’er the files and mufters of the war
Have glow’d like plated Mars, now bend, now turn
The office and devotion of thur view
Upon a tawny front: his captain’s heart,
Which in the feuffles of great fights hath burft
The buckles on his breait, reneges all temper,
And is become the bellows and the fan
To cool a gypfy’s luft, — Look, where they come!

Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, ber Ladies in the Train,
Eunuchs fanning ber.

Take hm good note, and you fhall {ee in him
The tr1]1 le i‘n” ir of the world transform’d
Into a ﬂru.an: s fool : behold and fee.
Cleo. If it be love indeed, tell me how much?
Ant. There’s beggary in the love that can be reckon’d.
Cleo. T'll et a bmnn how far to be belov'd.
Ant. Then muft thon needs find out new heav’n, new earth.

Vo, V. Nn Enter
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Enter a Me[fenger.

Me/. News, my good lord, from Rome.
Lae, It grates me, Tell L]n, {um.
Cleo. Nay, hear it, Autony.
Fulvia, perchance, is angry; or, who knows,
If the {carce-bearded Cefar have not {ent
His povuful mandate to you, Do 2his, or this;
Take in that kingdom, and enfranchife fw.n.’
Pc.? fﬂrm ty, oFr .-:,-'r,fr" we damn thee.
Ant. Huw my love ?
Cleo. I’ur_hmn, (nay, and moft like,)
You muft not ELH_. Ilm longer, your difmiflion
Is come from Cefar utuquu hear it, x‘j"}f!m:;-'.
Where’s Fulvia's p]u.,._'il. ? Cefar’s? 1 would fay ; both?
Call in the meflen gers. Aslm Agypt's queen,
Thou blufheft, 4 tony 3 and that blood of thine
Is Czfar’s homager: fo thy cheeks pay thame,
‘When ﬂ]l‘i!lhtongu'{l Fulvia {colds. The mt:ﬂ‘cngcrs;.
Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide arch
Of the rais’d empire fall| here is my fpace,
Kingdoms are clay ; our dungy earth alike
Feeds beaft as man: the noblenels of life
Is to do thus; when fuch a mutual pair, [embracing.
And fuch a twain can do’t; in which, 1 bind,
On pain of punithment, the world to weet
We ftand up peerlefs,
Cleo. Excellent falfehood !
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her?
I'll feem the fool 1 am not; Antony
Will be himfelf.
Ant. But ftirr’d by Cleopatra :
Now for the love of love, and his foft hours,
Let’s not confound the time with conference harfh;
There’s not a minute of our lives thould ftretch
Without fome pleafure now : what {port to-night?
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Cles. Hear the ambaffadors.
Ant. Fie, wrangling queen!
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh,
To weep ; whofe every paflion fully ftrives
To make itfelf in thee fair and admir’d.
No meflenger but thine; and all alone
To-night we'll wander through the ftreets, and note
The qualities of people. Come, my queen;
Laft night you did defire it. Speak not to us.
Exeunt with their train.
Dem. Is Czfar with Antonius priz’d fo flight?
Phil. Sir, fometimes, when he is not Autony,
He comes too fhort of that great property
Which ftill thould go with «dnzeny.
Dem. I'm forry,
That he approves the common liar fame,
Who fpeaks him thus at Rome; but I will hope
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reft you happy! [ Exeunt.

SIEENE -IL

Enter Enobarbus, Charmian, Iras, Alexas, and a Seotbfayer.

Char. Alexas, {weet Alexas, moft any thing Alexas, almoft
moft abfolute Alexas, where’s the fouthfayer that you prais'd to
the queen? O, that I knew this hufband, which, you fay, muit
uhﬂngt for horns his gnrlands.

Alex. Soothfayer, —

Sooth. Your will ?

Char. Is this the man? —Is’t you, fir, that know things?

Soorh. In nature’s infinite book of fecrecy,

A little I can read.

Alex, Show him your hand.

Ano. Bring in the banquet quickly: wine enough,
Clespatra’s health to drink.

Char. Good fir, give me
Good fortune,

Nn 2 k‘;f"."};‘l-‘l:].
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Sooth. Madam, I make not, but forefee.

Gbar, Pray then, forefee me one.

Joorh. You fhall be yet
Far fairer than you are. .

Char. He means in flefh.

Iras. No, you (hall paint when old.

Char. Wrinkles forbid |

Alex. Vex not his prefcience, be attentive,

Char. Huih!

Sooth. You fhall be more beloving, than beloved.

Char. 1 had rather heat my liver with much drinking.

Alex. Nay, hear him.

Char. Good now, fome excellent fortune! Let me be married
to three kings in a forenoon, and wislow them all; let me have
a child at fifty, to whom Hered of Jewry may do homage;
find me, to marry me with, Ofavius Cefar ; and companion
me with my miftrefs.

Sooth. You fhall outlive the lady whom you ferve.

Char. O excellent! I love long life better than figs.

Sooth. You have feen and proved a fairer former fortune, than
that which is to approach.

Char. Then, belike, my children fhall have no names :
Priythee; hew many boys and wenches muft I have?

doeth, If every of your withes had a womb,

And fertile every with, a million,

Char. Out, out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch.

Alex. You think none but your fheets are privy to
Your wifhes,

Ghar, Nay come, and tell Iras hers.

Alex. We'll know all our fortunes.

no. Mine, and moft of our fortunes to-night, fhall be to go
drunk to bed.

Iras. Thereis a.palm prefages chaftity,

If nothing elfe.
Char. E'en as th’o’er-flowing Vile prefageth famine.
Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot foothfay.

Char.
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Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognoftication,
I cannot fcratch mine ear, — Pr'ythee, tell her but a workyday
fortune.

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike.

Iras, But how, but how? give me particulars.

Saoth. 1 have faid.

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than fhe ?

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune better than
I, where would you choofe it ?

Iras. Not in my huiband’s nofe.

Char. Our worfer thoughts heav’'ns mend | —.Alexas —
Come, his fortune, his fortune. — O let him marry a woman
that cannot go, fweet J/is, 1 befeech thee! and let her die too, and
vive him a worfe! and let worfe follow worfe, till the worft of all
follow him laughing to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold! Good
Ifs, hear me this prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more
weight 3 good Jfis, 1 befeech theel

Iras, Amen, dear goddefs, hear that prayer of the people!
for, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a handfome man loofe-wiv'd,

is a deadly forrow, to behold a foul knave uncuckolded ;
therefore, dear Iffs, keep decorum, and fortune him accordingly.

Char. Amen.

Alex. Lonow! if it lay in their hands to make me a cuckold,
they would make themfelves whores but they'd do't.

S CE N Ei 1.

Enter Cleopatra.

AEno. Hufh! here comes Autony.

Char. Not he, the queen,

Cleo. Saw you my lord ?

Aino. Ne, lady.

Cles, Was he not here?

Char. No, madam.

Cleo. He was difpos’'d to mirth, but on the {udden
A Roman thought had ftruck him, — Znebarbus !

LEna,
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o, Madam.
Glea. Seek him, and bring him hither. — Where's Alexa
Alex. Here, at your fervice; fee, my lord approaches,

Eunter .-'5.11'[(]11}’ with a M, .;jﬁ'f;’gt:r and Attendants,

o
-

L B

Cleo. We will not look upon him ; go with us. [ Exeunt,

Mef. Fulvia thy wife firft came into the field.
Ant, Againlt my brother Lueins ?
Mef. Ay ; but {oon
That war had end, and the time’s ftate made friends
Of them, jointing their forces againft Cefar,
Whofe better iffue in the war; from Izaly
Upon the firft encounter, drave them.
Ant. Well,
What worfe ?

Me/. The nature of bad news infes the teller.
Ant. When it concerns the fool or coward : on.
Things that are paft, are done, with me: ’tis thus —

Who tells me true, though in the tale lie death,
I hear as if he flatter’d.

Mef. Labvienus
Hath, with his Parthian force, through extended Afia,
His conqu’ring banner from Euphrates thook
And Syria, to Lydia and lonia;
Whilft —

Ant, Antony, thou wouldft fay, —

Mef. O my lord !

Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the gen'ral tongue;
Name Cleopatra as {he’s call'd in Rome :
Rail thou in Fulvia's phrafe, and taunt my faults
With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth weeds,
When our quick minds lie ftill ; and our ill, told us,
Is as our caring. Fare thee well a while.

Me/. At your noble pleafure.

Ant. From Sicyon how the news? fpeak there.

M ‘Eﬁ
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Mef. The man from Sicyon, is there {uch an one? [ Exit,
Attend. He ftays upon your will,
Apnt. Let him appear, —

Thele ftrong ALigyprian fetters I muft break,

Or lofe myfelf in dotage. — What are you?

Enter another Meflenger with a letter.

2 Me/. Fulvia thy wife is dead.
Ant. Where died the?
2 Me/f. In Sicyon.
Her length of ficknefs, with what elfe more ferious
Importeth thee to know, this bears.
Apnt. Forbear me. — [ Exit Meffenger.
There’s a great {pirit gone! thus I defir'd it.
What our contempts do often hurl from us,
We wifh it ours again; the prefent pleafure,
By revolution low’ring, does become
The oppoite-of itfelf : fhe’s good, being gone;
The hand could pluck her back, that thov'd her on.
I muft from this enchanting queen break off :
Ten thoufand harms, more than the ills I know,
My idlenefs doth hatch, — How now, Anobarbus#

Enter Enobarbus.

Aino, What's your pleafure, - fir ?

Ant. I muft with hafte from hence.

Ano. Why, then we kill all our women., We fee how mortal an
unkindnefs is to them; if they fuffer our departure, death’s the
word. _

Ant. 1 muft be gone.

Ano. Under a compelling occafion; let women die. It were
pity to caft them away for nothing, though between them and a
great caufle, they thould be cfteem’d nothing. Clegpatra, catching
but the leaft noife of this, dies inftantly; 1 have feen her die
twenty times upon far poorer moment: I do think, there is
mettle in death, which commits fome loving a& upon her, fhe
hath fuch alacrity in dying, Ant,
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Ant. She is cunning paft man’s thought.

Fino. Alack, fir, no; her paflions are made of nothing but
the fineft part of pure love. We cannot call her winds and
waters, fighs and tears': they are greater ftorms and tempefts
than almanacks can report. This cannot be cunning in her; if
it be, {he makes a thow’r of rain as well as Fove.

Ant. "Would I had never feen her !

Ano, O fir, you had then left unfeen a wonderful picce of
work, which not to have been bleft withal, would have difcredited
your travel.

Ant. Fulvia 1s dead.

o, Sir!

Ant. Fulvig 1s dead.

oo, Fulvia ?

Ant. Dead.

Ano. Why, fir, give the gods a thankful facrifice. When it &
pleafeth their deities to take the wife of a man from him, they
fhow to man the tailors of the earth; comforting him therein, that,
when old robes are worn out, there are numbers to make new,
If there wigre no more women but Fulvia, then had you indeed
a cut, and the cafe were to be lamented : this grief is crowned
with confolation 3 your old {fmock brings forth a new petticoat:
and, indeed, the tears live in an onion that thould water this forrow.

Ant, The bufinefs fhe hath broached in the ftate,

Cannot endure my abfence.

/Tino. And the bufinefs you have broach’d here cannot be
without you; elpecially that of Clegparra, which wholly depends
on your abode.

Ant. No more light anfwers: let our officers
Have notice what we purpofe. 1 {thall break
The caule of our expedience to the queen,

And gét her leave to part. For not alone

The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches,
Doth ftrongly fpeak t'us; but the letters too

Of many our contriving {riends in Rosme

Petition us at home. Sextws Pompeius

Hath
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Hath giv'n the dare to Cezfar, and commands
The empire of the fea. Our flipp’ty people,
(Whofe love is never link’d to the deferver,
Till his deferts are paft,) begin to throw
Pompey the great and all his dignities
Upon his fon ; who, high in name and pow’r,
Higher than both in blood and life, ftands up
I For the main foldier; whofe guality going on
' The fides o’th’ world may danger. Much is breeding,
Which, like the*courfer’s hair, hath yet but life,
And not a ferpent’s poifon. Say, our pleafure,
To fuch whofe place is under us, requires
Our quick remove from hence.
| o, T'll do'’t. i_.E.’d'ﬁfﬁﬂ.‘,
S G:EBE NE Y
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Alexas, agud Iras.
Cleo. Where is he ?
Char. 1 did not fee him fince.
Cleo. See where he is, who’s with him, what he does.
I did not fend you ; if you find him fad,
Say, I am dancing: if in mirth, report
That I am fudden fick. Quick, and return.
Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly,
You do not held the method to enforce
The like from him.
Cles. What fhould I do, I do not?
Char, In each thing give him way, crols him in nothing,
Clea. Thou teacheft like a fool : the way to lofe him.
Char. Tempt him not {o, too far. I with, forbear ;
[n time we hate that which we often fear.

Enter Antony:

But here comes Antony.
GClea. I'm fick, and fullen.

S T o r i o B e . gk T e . (At RN s wira e S RI
AHiaes 19 an eld taie wafien that the barr of @t bdrfe drep’d inta corrupl a walery wHlirn foTim
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Ant. 1 am forry to give I_‘m::a!_hnucr to my pmpoﬁ:.

Cles. Help me away, dear Charmian, 1 fhall fall
It cannot be Hnﬂ'- lmtfr the fides of nature _jf:.’rﬁf?.g a‘ﬂ_ﬁ:ﬁm‘.
Will not fufltain it.

Ant. Now, my deareft queen, —

Clea. P ray you, {tand farther from me.

Ant. \'lrlnt g I:hL matter ?

Cleo. I know by that fame eye there’s fome good news,
What fays the marry’d woman ? you may go;

Would {he had never given you leave to come!!
Let her not fay, ’tis I that keep you here,
I have no pow’r upon you: hers you are.

Ant. The gods beft know —

Glu"r:f{-;- {..}, NCVET Wels thl;'l't_' L]l]{_'n,iﬂ
So mi;hl[[}' 'LJL-E:':I_',"L[ ! yet, at the firlt,

I faw the trealons planted.

Ant. Cile epatra, —

Cleo. W ]n. !hmlld I think you can be mine, and true,
Though you with fwearing {hake the throned o gods,
Who I 1ave been falfe to Frlvia# riotous madnefs |
To be entangled with thefe mouth-made vows,

Which bl{,lk themfelves in {wearing.

Ant. Moft {weet queen, —

Cleo. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for your going,
But bid farewel, and go: when you fued ftaying,
Then was the time for words: no going then;
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes,

Blifs in our brows, none of our parts {o poor,
But was a ray of hEEw’n. They are fo {till,
Or thou the greateft foldier of the world

Art turn’d the greateft liar.

Ant. How now, lady?

Cles. 1 would I had thy inches, thou fhouldft know
There were a heart in ZEgypz,

Ant. Hear me, queen;

The ftrong neceflity of time commands

Qur
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Our fervices awhile ; but my full heart
Remains in ufe with you. Our fzaly
Shines o’er with civil fwords; Sextus Pompeius
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome.
Equality of two domeftick pow’rs
Breeds {crupulous faction ; the hated, grown to ftrength,
Are newly grown to love; the condemn’d Pompey,
Rich in his father’s honour, creeps apace
Into the hearts of fuch as have not thriv'n
Upon the prefent ftate, whofe numbers threaten ;
And quietnefs, grown fick of reft, would purge
By any defperate change. My more particular,
And that which moft with you {hould falve my going,
Is Frulvia’s death. '

Gleo. Though age from folly could not give me freedom,
It does from childithnefs. Can Fulvia die?

Ant. She’s dead, my queen,
Look here, and, at thy fovereign leifure, read
The garboils the awak’d ; at the laft, beft.
Sec when, and where the died.

Cles. O moft falfe love |
Where be the facred vials thou thouldft fll
With forrowful water ? now I fee, I fee,
In Fulvia’'s death, how mine fhall be receiv’d.

Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepar’d to know
The purpofes I bear; which are, or ceafe,
As you fhall give th’advices: by the fire
That quickens Vilus {lime, I go from hence
Thy foldier, fervant, making peace or war,
As thou affeét’ft.

Cleo. Cut my lace, Charmian, come;
But let it be, I'm quickly ill, and well,
So ff.u.fe.:{_y loves.

Ant. My precious queen, forbear,
And give true evidence to his love, which ftands
An honourable trial.

291

Qo 2 Cleg,
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Cleo. So Fulvia told me.

I pr'ythee, turn :1[1-:'h; and weep for her;
Then bid adicu to me, and { n' the tears
Belong to .c*ffr}‘.f :nr.;l now, play one fcene
Of excellent diffembling, let it Jm;[»;
LIE-LL," ].}"._']'l'l._'l.'_'l.' 1?(}“[31:5'.
Ant. You'll heat my blood ; no more.
Ciles. You can LEJ better yet; but this is muth
Ant. Now, by n ﬁumd
Cleo. And mxcru, Stﬂl hL mends.
But this is not the beft. Look, pr'ythee, Charmian,
How this Herculean Roman d::u:s become
The l'..a.;Ll]fi}__l{.. of his chafe.
Ant. T'll leave you, lady. |
C/leo. Courteous lord, one word :
Siry, you and I muft part, but that’s not it,
Sir, you and I have lov’d, but there’s not it,
That you know well; fomething it is I v.'r_m]rf .
O, my oblivion is a very Antony,
And I am all ihrgn"un =
«Aut. But that your royalty
Holds idlenefs your .L:‘?I]._L!: T fhould take you
For ]I'.lL-._]]LI.‘a- itfelf.
Cleo. s {weating labour,
To bear Jm:h n]luw_fa fo near the heart,
As Cleo opatra this. But, fir, fo 5_111.|._ me, }
Since my becomings kill me, when thev do not
}J}:, well to you. Notchononr calls you hence,
Therefore be deaf to. my unpitied folly,
Ami all the gods go with you! On your {waord
Sit laurell’d udmz, and {mooth {uccefs
Be ftrew’d before your feet!
Ant. Let us go: come,
Our feparation !n abides and: flies,

* All forgotten, isan old way of fpeaking fory apt to forget every thing.

That
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That thou, refiding here, goeft yet with me,
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee.
Away. [E:w.?m :

SCENE V.
Cafar's Palace in Rome,

Enter O&avius Cefar reading a letter, Lepidus, and Attendants.

Cef- X 7 OU may fee, Lepidus, and henceforth know,

Y It is not Cefar’s natural vice, to hate
A great competitor. l'rom Alexandria
This is the news: he fithes, drinks, and waftes
The lamps of night in revels; not more manly
Than Cleopatra ; nor the queen of Prolemy
More womanly than he: hardly gave audience,
Or did vouchfafe to think that he had partners.
You fhall find there a man, who is the abftra&
Of all faults all men follow.

Lep. I muft not think,
They're evils enough to darken all his goodnels;
His faults in him feem as the {pots of ermine,
Or fires by night’s blacknefs : hereditary,
Rather than purchas’d; what he cannot change,
Than what he choofes.
Cef. You're too indulgent. Let us grant, it is not
Amifs to tumble on the bed of Ptolesny,
To give a kingdom for a mirth, to fit
And keep the turn of tipling with a {lave,
To reel the ftreets at noon, and ftand the buffet
With knaves that fmell of fweat ; fay, this becomes him,
(As his compofure muft be rare indeed
Whom thefe things cannot blemifh) yet muft Autony
No way excufe his foils, when we do bear
So great weight in his lightnefs. If he fill'd
His
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His vacancy with his voluptuoufnefs;

Full furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones,
Call on him for't. But to confound fuch time,
That drums ]Jli'!ﬂ from his {port, and {peaks as loud
As his own ftate, and ours; ’tis to be chid,
As we rate boys, who, immature in knowledge,

Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure,

And fo rebel to judgment.

Enter a ;'hre;f?{-.'f?gff".

Lep. Here's more news.
Mef. Thy biddings have been done; and every hour,

Moft noble Cegfar, {halt thou have report
e b | . 5
How ’tis abroad. Pomspey is ftrong at fea ;
And it appears, he is belov’d of thofe
“Chat only have fear'd Cefar : to the ports
The difcontents repair, and men’s reports
Give him much wrong’d.

Ca/. 1 {hould have known no lefs
It hath been taught us from the primal flate,

That he which is, was wifh’d until he were ;
And the ebb’'d man, ne’er lov'd till ne'er worth love,
"Comes "dear’d by being lack’d. The common body,

Like to a vagabond flag upon the ftream,
Goes to, and back, lacquying the varying tide
To rot itfelf with motion.
Mef. Cezfar, 1 bring thee word,
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates,
Make the fea ferve them, which they ear and wound
With keels of every kind: many hot inroads
They make in fzaly; the borders maritime
Lack blood to think on’t, and fluth youth revolt :

No vefitl can peep forth, but 'tis as foon
Taken as feen; for Pompey’s name ftrikes more
Than could his war refifted.

Czf. Antony,

Leave
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Leave thy lafcivious waflails. When thou once
From Mutina wert beaten, where thou {lew’ft
Hirtius and Panfa confuls, at thy heel
Did famine follow, which thou fought’ft againft
(Though daintily brought up) with patience more
Than favages could fuffer: thou didft drink
The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle
Which bealts would cough at: thy palate then did deign
The rm]ghuﬂ: ].)Crr}-' on the rudeft h:dgﬂ;
Yea, like the ftag, when fnow the pafture {heets,
The barks of trees thou browfed’ft: on the Alps,
It is reported, thou didft eat ftrange flefh,
Which fome did die to look on: and all this,
(It wounds thine honour that I {peak it now)
Was born fo like a foldier, that thy cheek
So much as lank’d not.

Lep. It is pity of him.

Ce/. Let his fhames quickly
Drive him to Reme : time is it that we twain
Did thow ourfelves i’th’ field ; and, to that end,
Aflemble we immediate council: Pompey
Thrives in our idlenefs.

Lep. To-morrow, Cez/far,
I fhall be furnifh’d to inform you rightly,
Both what by fea and land I can be able,
To front this prefent time.

Ce/. Till which encounter,
It is my bufinefs too.

Lep. Farewel, my lord;
What you fhall know mean time of ftirs abroad,
I fhall befeech you, let me be partaker.

Ce/. Doubt it not, fir; Iknew it for my bond.
Farewel. | Exeunt.

SCENE
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S G E N-E VI
The Palace in Alexandria.

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian,

Cleo. HARMIAN, —
4 Char. Madam.
Cles. Ha, ha, —give me to drink Mandragoras.
Char. Why, madam?
Cleo. That I might fleep out this great gap of time,
My Antony 1s away,
Char. You think of him too much.
Cleo. O, that is treafon.
Char. Madam, I truft not fo.
Cleo. Thou eunuch, Mardian, —
Mar. What is your highnefs’ pleafure ?
Cleo. Not now to hear thee fing; I take no pleafure
In aught an eunuch has : ’tis well for thee,
That, being unfeminar’d, thy freer thoughts
May not fly forth of Zgypz. Haft thou affe@ions ?
Mar. Yes, gracious madam.
Cles. Indeed ?
Mar. Not in deed, madam ; for I can do nothing
But what indeed 1s honeit to be done:
Yet have I fierce affe&ions, and think
What Fenus did with Mars.
Clea. O Cbharmian,
Where think'ft thou he is now ? ftands he, orfits he?
Or does he walk ? or is he on his horfe ?
O happy horfe to bear the weight of Anrony !
Do bravely, horfe; for wot'ft thou whom thou mov’{t ?
The demy A¢las of this earth, the arm
And burgonet of man. He's fpeaking now,
Or murmuring, Where's my ferpent of old Nile ?
For
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For fo he calls me; now I feed mylelf
.With moft delicious poifon: think on me,
That am with Phezbus’ amorous pinches black,
And wrinkled deep in time! Broad-fronted Gz/ar,
When thou walft here above the ground, I was
A morfel for a monarch: and great Pompey
Would ftarid, and make his eyes grow in my brow ;
There would he anchor his afpe, and die
With looking on his life.
Enter Alexas.
Alex. Sovereign of Zgyp?, haill
Cleo. How much art thou unlike Mark Anteny ¢
Yet coming from him, that great med’cine hath
With his tin& gilded thee. How goes it with
My brave Mark Antony 2
Alex. Laft thing he did, dear queen,
He kifs'd, the laft of many doubled kiffes,
This orient pearl: his fpeech fticks in my heart.
Cleo. Mine ear muft pluck it thence,
Alex. Good friend, quoth he,
Say, the firm Roman to great ‘E‘g}p: {ends
This treafure of an oyfter; at whole foot,
To mend the petty prefent, I will pace
Her opulent throne with kingdoms: all the ealt,
Say thou, fhall call her miftrefs. So he nodded,
And ﬂ:h{:r]}r did mount an arm-girt fteed,
Who ncigh'd fo high, that what I would have {poke,
Was beaft-like dumb’d by him.
Clep. What, was he fad,
Or merry ?
Alex, Like to the time o'th’year, between
Th’ extremes of hot and cold; he was not fad
Nor merry.
Cleo. O well divided difpofition| —
Note him, good Charmian, 'tis the man ; but note him,
Vorz. V. Pp

297

He




28 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA,

He was not {fad, for he would fhine on thofe
That make their looks by his: he was not merry,
Which feem’d to tell them, his remembrance lay
In A gyps with his joy 5 but between both,
O heav’nly mingle | — Be’ft thou fad, or merry,
The violence of either thee becomes,
So does it no man elfe. — Met’ft thou my pofts?

Alex. Ay, madam, twenty feveral meflengers.
Why do you fend fo thick?

Cles. Who's born that day
When I forget to {end to Antony,
Shall die a beggar. — Ink and paper, Charmian, —
Welcome, my good Alexas. — Did I, Charmian,
Ever love Cz/ar {o?

Char. O that brave Cefar /

Cleo. Be chok’d with {uch another emphafis |
Say, the brave Antony.

Char, The valiant Czfar.

Cleo. By Ifis, I will give thee bloody tecth,
If thou with Cz/ar paragon again
My man of men.

Char. By your moft gracious parden,
I fing but after you,

Cles, My fallad days !
When I was green in judgment, cold in blood |
To fay, asI faid then ! — But come away,
Get me ink and paper; he (hall have every day
A {everal greeting, or I'll unpeople g ypr. [ Exeunt,

ACT
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ACT IL SCENE L
Sicily.
Enter Pompey, Menecrates, and Menas.

PomrEy.

F the great gods be juft, they fhall aflift
I The deeds of jufteft men.,
Mene. Know, worthy Pompey,
That what they do delay, they not deny.
Pom., While we are {uitors to their throne, decays
The thing we {ue for.
Men. We, ignorant of ourlelves,
Beg often our own harms, which the wile powers
Deny us for our good ; fo find we profit
By lofing of our prayers.
Pom. 1 {hall do well:
The people love me, and the fea is mine;
My power’s a crefcent, and my auguring hope
Says, it will come to th’ full. Mark Antony
In Agypt fits at dinner, and will make
No wars without doors: Cefar gets money where
He lofes hearts: Lepidus flatters both,
Of both is flatter’d’; but he neither loves,
Nor either cares for him.
Mene. Cefar and Lepidus
Are in the field ; a mighty ftrength they carry.
Pom. Where have you this? ’ts falfe,
Mene. From Silvius, fir.
Pom. He dreams; they are in Rome together looking
For Antony : but all the charms of love,
Salt Cleopatra, foften thy wan lip!
Let witchcraft join with beauty, luft with both! .
Pp2 fhe
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Tie up the libertine in a field of feafts,

Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks,
Sharpen with cloylefs fauce his appetite ;

That {leep and feeding may prorogue his honour,

Even to a Lethe'd dulnefs !

. Enter Varrius.
How now, #arrius?
Far. This is moft certain, that I {hall deliver -
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome
1 Expected : fince he went from g ypz, 'tis
A {pace for farther travel.
Pom. 1 could have given lefs matter
A better ear. — Menas, 1 did not think
This am’rous {urfeiter would have don’d his helm
For fuch a petty war; his foldierfhip
Is twice the other twain: but let us rear
The higher our opinion, that our flirring
Can from the lap of Zgyps’s widow pluck
The ne'er lult-wearied Arzony.
1 Men. 1 cannot hope,
Cezfar and Antony fhall well greet together.
His wife, who's dead, did trefpafles to Czfar;
His brother warr'd upon him ; although, I think, -.
Not mov'd by .Auzony,
Pom. 1 know not, Menas,
How lefler enmities may give way to greater.
Were’t not that we ftand up againft them all,
"Twere pregnant they fhould {quare between themfelves ;
For they have entertained caufe enough
To draw their fwords: but how the fear of us
May cement their divifions, and bind up
The petty difterence, we yet not know.
148 Be’t as our gods will have’t; it only ftands
-~"ii.._|§' Bs Our lives upon, to ufe our firongeft hands.
&l Come, Menas. [ Exeunt.
SCENE
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SCENE 1IIL
Rome.

Enter Enobarbus, and Lepidus,

Lep, OOD Anobarbus, 'tis a worthy deed,
And fhall become you well, t’entreat your captain
To foft and gentle {peech.
Fna, 1 {hall entreat him
To anfwer like himfelf: if Czfar move him,
Let Antony look over Cefar’s head,
And {peak as loud as Mars. By Fupiter,
Were 1 the wearer of Antonio’s beard,
1 would not fhave’t to-day.
Lep. *Tis not a time
For private ftomaching.
ne. Every time
Serves for the matter that is then born in’t.
Lep. But fmall to greater matters muft give way.
no. Not if the {mall come firft.
Lep. Your {peech is paflion ;
But, pray you, ftir no embers up. Here comes
The noble Auzony.

Enter Antony, azd Ventidius.
Eno, And yonder Ce/ar.

Enter Cefar, Mecenas, and Agrippa.

Ant. If we compofe well here, to Parthia. —
Hark thee, Fentidius.
Cz/. I do not know, Mecenas; ak Agrippa.
Lep. Noble friends,
That which combin’d us was moft great, and let net
A leaner action rend us, What's amifs, :
bMay
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May it be gently heard! When we debate
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit
4 Murder in healing wounds. Then, noble partners,
] . ( The rather for I earneftly befeech )
Touch you the foureft points with fweeteft terms,
Nor curftnefs grow to th’ matter.
Ant. "Tis {poken well ;
Were we before our armies and to fight,
,- I thould do thus, :
Ce/. Welcome to Rome.
Ant. Thank you.
Cz/. Sit.
il Ane, Sit, fir.
i Cef. Nay, then —
Ant. I learn you take things ill, which are not fo;
Or, being, concern you not.
Ce/. 1 muft be laugh’d at,
If, or for nothing, or a little, I
Should fay myfelf offended, and with you
Chiefly i’ th’world : more laugh’d at, that I thould
Once name you derogately ; when to found
Your name it not concern’d me
Ant. My being in Zgypt, Czfar, what wast to you? .
Cz/. No more than my refiding here at Rome .
Might be to you in Zgypr: if you there
4 Did praétife on my ftate, your being in g ypz '
| Might be my queition.
<nt. How intend you, pratis’d?
Cz/. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent,
By what did here befall. Your wife and brother
Made wars upon me; and their conteftation
Was them’d for you, you were the word of war.
Ant. You do miftake the bufinefs; my brother never
Did urge me in this act: I did inquire it,
::-':h MR ¥ And have my learning from fome true reporters
A That drew their {fwords with you. Did he not rather
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Difcredit my authority with yours,
And make the wars alike againit my ftomach,
Having alike your caufe? of this my letters
Before did fatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel,
(As matter whole you’ve not to make it with)
It muft not be with this.

Cz/. You praife yourfelf,
By laying defe@s of judgment to me: but
You patch up your excufes.

Ant. Not fo, not {o;
I know vou could not lack, I'm certain on’t.
Very neceflity of this thought, that I
Your partner in the caufe gainft which he fought
Could not with grateful eyes attend thofe wars
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my wife,
I would you had her fpirit in fuch another ;
The third o’th’world is yours, which with a {naffle
You may pace eafy, but not fuch a wife.

Aino. "Would we had all fuch wives, that the men might go
to wars with the women.

Ant. So much uncurbable her garboils, Czfar,
Made out of her impatience, which not wanted
Shrewdnefs of policy too, I grieving grant,

Did you too much difquiet; for that, you muft
But fay, I could not help it.
Cezf. 1 wrote to you,
When, rioting in Alexandria, you
Did pocket up my letters; and with taunts
Did gibe my miffive out of audience.

Ant. Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted ; then
Three kings I had newly feafted, and did want
Of what I was i’th’ morning; but, next day,

I told him of myfelf, which was as much
As to have afk’d him pardon. Let this fellow
Be nothing of our ftrife : if we contend,

Out of our queftion wipe him.
Cef.
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Cz/. You have broken
"The article of your oath, which you fhall never
Have tongue to charge me with.

Lep. Soft, Erfj!ﬁﬁ'.

Ant. No,

Lepidus, let him !-;]L,‘i.i[{ :

The honour’s {facred which he talks on now,
Suppofing that I lack’d it : —but on, Cefar,
The article of my oath,

Cz/. To lend me arms and aid, when I requir’d them,
The which you both deny’d.

Ant. Neglected rather;

And then when poifon’d hours had bound me up
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may,
I'll Pl:l}f the penitent to you ; but mine }mncﬁ}r
Shall not make poor my greatnefs, nor my power
Work without it. Truth is, that Fulvia,

To have me out of Agyps, made wars here;

For which mylelf, the ignorant motive, do

So far afk pardon, as befits mine honour

To ftoop.in fuch a cafe.

Lep. *Tis nobly fpoken.

Mee. If it might pleafe you, to enforce no further
The griefs between ye: to forget them quite,

Were to remember, that the prefent need
Speaks to attone you.

Lep. Worthily {fpoken, Mecenas.

Ano. Or, it you borrow one another’s love for the inftant,
you may, when you hear no more words of Pompey, return it
again: you fhall have time to wrangle in, when you have nothing
¢lie to do.

Ant. Thou art a foldier Oni}f;, f'pr:ak no more.

Eno. That truth fhould be filent, I had almoft forgot.

Ant. You wrong this prefence, therefore fpeak no more.

Aino. Goto then: your confiderate ftone,

Cez/. I do not much diflike the matter, but

The
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The manner of his fpeech: for’t cannot be
We {hall remain in friendfhip, our conditions
So differing in their aéts. Yet if I knew
What hoop would hold us ftanch, from edge to edge
O’ th’ world I would purfue it.

Agr. Give me leave, Czfar.

Ce/f. Speak, Agrippa.

Agr. Thou haft a fifter by the mother’s {ide,
Admir'd O&avia : great Mark Antony
Is now a widower.
' Ce/. Say not fo, Agrippa;
| If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof

Were well deferv’d for rathnefs.

| Ant. Tam not married, Cefar; let me hear
Agrippa turther {peak.

Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity,
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts
With an unilipping knot, take Antony
O&avia to his wife : whofe beauty claims
No worfe a hufband than the beft of men;
Whofe virtue, and whofe general graces fpeak
That which none elfe can utter. By this marriage,
All little jealoufies, which now feem great,
And all great fears, which now import their dangers,
Would then be nothing : truths would be but tales,
Where now half tales be truths: her love to both
Would each to other, and all loves to both
Draw after her. Pardon what I have {poke,
For 'tis a ftudied, not a prefent thought,
By duty ruminated.

Ant. Will Cefar fpl:‘:lk?

Cef. Not till he hears how Antony is touch’d
With what 1s fpoke.

Ant. What power is in Agrippa
(If I would fay, Aerippa, be it [f05)
To make this good? .

Vor. V. Qg Cef.
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Cz/. The power of Cefar, and
His power unto O&avia,

Ant. May I never
To this good purpofe, that {o fairly thows,
Dream of impediment ! — Let me have thy hand ;
Further this ac of grace: and, from this hour,
The heart of brothers govern in our loves,

And fway our great defigns !
Cezf. There is my hand :
A fifter I bequeath you, whom no brother
Did ever love {o dearly. Let her live
1o join our kingdoms, and our hearts, and never
Fly off our loves again |

Lep. Happily, amen !

Ant. 1did not think to draw my fword *gaint Pompey,
For he hath lay’d ftrange courtefies and great
Of late upon me. I muft thank him only,

Left my remembrance fuffer ill report ;
At heel of that defy him.

Lep. Time calls on’s:

Of us muft Pompey prefently be fought,
Or elfe he {ecks out us.

Ant. And where lies he ?

Cz/. About the mount Mi/enum.

Ant. What's his ftrength ?

Ce/. By land great and increafing, but by fea
He is an abfolute mafter.

Ant, So’s the fame. :
'Would we had fpoke together! Hafte we for it
Yct eré we put ourfelves in arms, defpatch we
The bufinefs we have talk’d of,

Cez/. With moft gladnefs ;
And do invite you to my fifter’s view,
Whither ftraight I'll lead you.

Ant. Let us, - Lepidus,
Not lack your company.

Lep,
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4
Lep. Noble Antony,
Not {icknefs thould detain me. [ Exeunt.

SCENE IIL

Manent Enobarbus, Agrippa, Mecznas.

Mec. Welcome from Zgypt, fir.
Ano. Half the heart of Cefar, worthy Mecenas ! — my
honourable friend Agrippa/
Agr. Good Lnobarbus !
Mee. We have caufe to be glad, that matters are fo well
digefted : you ftay’d well by’t in AZgypz.
Eno. Ay, fir, we did {leep day out of countenance, and made
the night light with drinking.
Meec. Eight wild boars roafted whole at a breakfaft, and but
twelve perfons there ; —is this true ?
Aing, This was but as a fly by an eagle: we had much more
monftrous matter of feaft, which worthily deferved noting.
Mec. She’s a molt triumphant lady, if report be {fquare to her.
ino. When fhe firft met Mark Antony, the purs’d up his heart
upon the river of Cydnus.
Azr. There fhe appear’d indeed: or my reporter devis’d well
for her.
Ano. I'will tell you:
The barge fhe fat in, like a burnifh’d throne,
Burnt on the water ; the poop was beaten gold,
Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that
The winds were lovefick with 'em : the oars were filver,
Which to the tune of flutes kept firoke, and made
The water which they beat, to follow fafter,
As amorous of their {trokes. For her own perion,
It beggar’d all defeription; the did lie
In her pavilion, cloth of gold, of tiflue,
O'er-picturing that Fenus,- where we lee
The tancy outwork nature: on each fide her
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids,
Qq 2z With




308 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA.

With divers-colour'd fans, whofe wind did feem
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool,
- And what they undid did.
it Agr. O rare for Antony !
; ino. Her gentlewomen, like the NVereids, or
it So many mermaids, tended her 1th’ eyes,
And made their bends adorings: at the helm,
A feeming mermaid fteers; the filken tackles
. Swell with the touches of thofe flower-foft hands,
! That yarely frame the office.. From the barge
A ftrange invifible perfume hits the fenfe
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city caft
Her people out upon her: and Antony,
Enthron’d i"th’ market-place, did fit alone,

m— - - .
S
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! Whiltling to th’air; which, but for vacancy,
ﬁ Had gone to gaze on Cleoparra too,

And made a gap in nature,
i J‘i?:ig? Rare ...:’E.f:é{ yprian |
' Eno. Upon her landing, Antony fent to her,
Invited her to fupper: fhe reply’d,
It thould be better he became her gueft ;
Which the entreated. Courteous Antony,
| Whom ne’er the word of #0 woman heard {peak,
Being barber’d ten times o’er, goes to the feaft;
And for his ordinary pays his heart,
For what his eyes eat only.
Agr. Royal wench |
She made great Czfar lay his fword to bed ;
He plough’d her, and fhe crop’d.
Aino, 1 faw her once
Hop forty paces through the publick ftreet:
And having loft her breath, fhe {poke, and panted,
. That fhe did make defe@, perfeion,
it And, breathlefs, power breathe forth.
LRHERA e Mee. Now Antony
i Muit leave her utterly.
Ang, Never, he will not, Age

= i
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Age cannot wither her, nor cuftom ftale
Her infinite variety : other women cloy
The appetites they feed ; but fhe makes hungry
Where moft fhe fatisfies. For vileft things
Become themfelves in her, that the holy priefts
Blefs her, when fhe is riggifh, _

Mec. If beauty, wifdom, modefty, can fettle
The heart of Antony, Octavia is
A blefs’'d allot’ry to him.

ffgr. Let us go.
Good Znobarbus, make yourfelf my gueft,
Whilft you abide here. !

Aino. Humbly, fir, I thank you, [ Exeunt.

Enter Antony, Cefar, Otavia between thesm.

Ant. The world, and my great office, will fometimes
Divide me from your bofom.
0&. All which time,
Before the gods my knee {hall bow in prayers
To them for you.
Ant. Good night, fir. —My Ofavia,
Read not my blemifhes in the world’s report:
I have not kept my fquare; but that to come
Shall all be done by th’rule: good night, dear lady.
0&. Good night, fir.
Ce/. Good night, [ Exeunt Calar and O&avia.

S GCENE IV.
Enter Soothfayer.

Ant. Now, firrah! do you with yourfelf in Zgypz 2

Sooth. "Would I had never come from thence, or you
Thither.

Ant. 1f you can, your reafon ?

Seorh. 1 fee it in
My notion, have it not in my tongue ; but yet
Hie you to AEgypt again, Ant.
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bay to me,
Whofe fortune fhall rife higher, Czfar’s or mine ?
Sooth. Cefar's.
Therefore, o Amtony, ftay not by his fide,
Thy Demon, that's thy {pirit which keeps thee, is
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable,
Where Czfar’s is not : but near him thy angel
Becomes a fear, as being overpower'd :
And therefore make thou {pace enough between you.
i Ant, Speak this no more.
! Sooth. To none but thee ; no more, but when to thee,
; If thou doft play with him at any game,
I Thou’rt fure to lofe: he’s of that natural luck
; Ie beats thee "gainft the odds. Thy luftre thickens,
| _ When he thines by: I fay again, thy fpirit
; Is all afraid to govern thee near him ;
But, he away, 'tis noble.
Ant. Get thee gone:

- T T —— — —— -

Say to Fentidius, I would fpeak with him. [ Ex¢ Sooth,

He fhall to Parthia. — Be it art, or hap,
| He hath {poke true: the very dice obey him -
1 . And in our fports my better cunning faints

Under his chance: if we draw lots, he {peeds ;
His cocks do win the battle ftill of mine,
When.it is all to nought; and his quails* ever
Beat mine, in-coop’d at odds. I will to Ao ypi
And though I make this marriage for my peace, '
I’ th’ eaft my pleafure lies, — O come, Fentidius,

Enter Ventidius,
You muft to Parthia, your commiffion’s ready. :
'ollow me, and receive't. [ Exeun,

|
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Eunter Lepidus, Mecznas, and Agrippa.
Lep. Trouble yourfelves no farther: pray you, haften

Your generals after,
Agr. Sir, Mark Antony
Will e’en but kifs Offavia, and we’ll follow.
Lep. Till I fhall {fee you in your foldier’s drefs,
Which will become you both, farewel,
Mec. We fhall,
As I conceive the juurnc:.r., be at th’ mount
Before you, Lepidus.
Lep. Your way is fhorter,
My purpofes do draw me much about ;
You’'ll win two days upon me,
Both. Good {fuccels |
Lep, Farewel | [.E:L"&‘f.:’?ff.

SO ENE Y.
The Palace in Alexandria,
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas.

Cleo. IVE me fome mufick: mufick, moody food
Of us that trade in love.
Omnes. The mufick, hoal

Enter Mardian the Eunich.

Cleo. Let it alone, let us to billiards: — come,
Charmian.

Char: My arm is fore, beft play with Mardian.

Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd,
As with a woman. — Come, you'll play with me, fir?

Mar., Aswell as I can, madam.

Cles. And when good will is fhow’d, though’t come too fhort;
The aGor may plead pardon. I'll none now, —

Give
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Give me mine msrh, we'll to th' river; there
My mufick pLu ing far off, T will betray
Jdumr fin fith : my bended fm-: : (hall pierce
Their illmv jaws ;3 and, as I draw them up,
I'll think J'n,ﬂl every one an Antony,
And fay, ah hal you're L"Ufr? it.

Char.” lu as MeIry, w hen
You wager'd on your mf]lnL, when your diver
Did ]mj.fj a falt fith on his hook, which he
With fervency drew up.

Cleo. That time! —o times | —
I lauch’'d him out of p:lticnc:, and that Ilight
I Jaugh’d him into patience ; and next morn,
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed :
Then put my tires ¢ md mantles on him, whilit
I wore his fivord Philippine. O, from Ifn'f. ly, —

2

Enter a Me é?fgﬁr.

Rain thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears,
That long time have been barren.
Mef. Madam | madam | —
Cleo. Antony's dead ¢ If thou {':l}r fo,
Villain, thou kill'ft thy miftrefs: but well, and free,
If L]‘e*"l fo yield him, there is gold, and here
My blueft veins to kifs; a hand that kings
Have lip'd, and LtLJ]]EjJLd kifling. :
Mef. Firft, madam, he is well.
Cieo. Why, there’s more gold. But, firrah, mark; we ufe
To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that,
The gold I give thee will I melt, and pour
Down thy 1!1 uttering throat.
Mef. Good 111.1{1_1111 hear me.
Clea. Well, go to, I will:
But there’s no goodnefs in thy face. If Autony
Be irce and healthful ; why fo tart a favour

To
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To trumpet fuch good tidings ? if not well,
Thou {houldft come like a fury crown’d with fnakes,
Not like a formal man.
Mef. Will't pleafe you hear me?
Cleo. I have a mind to ftrike thee, ere thou fpeak’ft;
Yet if thou fay Antony lives, tis well,
Or friends with Cz/ar, or not captive to hiny
I'll fet thee in a fhower of gold, and hail
Rich pearls upon thee.*
Mef. Madam, he’s well.
Cleo. Well faid.
Mgf And friends with Ce/ar.
Cleo. Thou'rt an honeft man.
Mef. Ce/ar and he are greater friends than ever.
Cles. Make thee a fortune from me!
Me/. But yet, madam, —
Cleo. I do not like bzt yet, it does allay
The good precedent ; fie upon but yet :
But yer is as a jailer to bring forth
Some monftrous malefacor. Pr'ythee, friend,
Pour out th}' lmck of matter to mine ear,
The good and bad together: he’s friends with Cefar,
In ftate of health thou fay’ft, and thou fay'ft, free.
Me/f. Free, madam! no: I made no fuch report.
He’s bound unto O&avia.

. . . § e e . A .

&3 It war a ceremony among the Eaftern matiens at coronations, trisenpbs, B great feftevals, that
foair kings fitting in flave had howers of gold and peard and precions floves ponr'a detin upen ioem o 12
waict cuffom Milton alfe alfudes -

Or where the gorgeous eaft with richef* hand

Show'rs on her k:.h‘r__a‘.a Barkarick pearl and gold. B.2. % 3
This Jad i weriffed by bifferians. In the ife of Timur-bec or Tamerlain wwritfer by a Perfian a

s = o = » -~ z e |
contemperary author, are the follnwing words os they arve tranflated by Monf. Pe'tis de la Croix s ibe
cccount there given of bis coranation. B, 3. chap. 1.
Les princes du fang royal & les emirs repandirent 4 pleines mains fur fa téte quantit d’or
Bz de pierreries felon 1a colitume.
And ot the botter of the page is this note s
Cette cofitume fubfilte encore aujourd” bui non feulement au courcnnement des princes
mals encore aux marriages des particuliers.

Yor, V. Rr leo.
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Cles. For what good turn ?
Mef. For the beft turn i’ th’ bed.
Cleo. T am pnlc, Charmian.
Mef. Madam, he’s married to O&avia.
Cleo. The moft infeétious peftilence upon thee |
[ firikes bim down,
Mef. Good madam, have but patience.
Cleo. What fay you ? [ frikes bim.
Hence, horrible villain ! or I'll {purn thine eyes
Like balls before me ; T'll unhair thy head :
| fhe bales bitn up and down.
Thou fhalt be whip’d with wire, and ftew’d in brine,
Smarting in ling'ring pickle.
Mef. Gracious madam,
I, that do bring the news, made not the match.
Cleo. Say, ’tis not fo, a province I will give thee,
And make thy fortunes proud: the blow thou hadft
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage,
And I will boot thee with what gift befide
Thy modefty can beg.
Mef. He's married, madam.

Cleo. Rogue, thou haft liv'd too long, [draws a dagger,
Me/. Nay then I'll run :
What mean you, madam? I have made no fault. [ Ewit,

Char. Good madam, keep yourfelf within yourfelf;
The man is innocent.

Cleo. Some innacents {cape not the thunderbolt, —
Melt AZgypt into Nile! and kindly creatures
Turn all to ferpents | — Call the {lave again ;
Though I am mad, T will not bite him; call.

Char. He is afraid to come.,

Cleo. Iwill not hurt him,
Thefe hands do lack nobility, that they ftrike
A meaner than myfelf: fince I myfelf

Have given myfelf the caufe. — Come hither, fir.

Reenter
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Reenter the Meffenger.

Though it be honeft, it is never good
To bring bad news: give to a gracious meflage
An hoft of tongues, but let ill tidings tell
Themfelves, when they be felt.

Mej. 1 have done my duty.

Cles. Is he married ?
I cannot hate thee worfer than I do,
If you again fay, yes.

Mef. He's married, madam.

Cles. The gods confound thee! doft thou hold there ftill ?

Mef. Should I lie, madam ?

Cles. O, 1 would thou didft;

So half my Zgypt were fubmerg’d, and made
A ciftern for feal’'d fnakes! Go, get thee hence;
Hadft thou Narciffus in thy face, to me

Thou wouldft appear moft ugly : he is married ?

Mef. 1 crave your highnefs’ pardon.

Clep. He is married ?

Mef. Take no offence, for I would not offend you;
To punith me for what you make me do,

Seems much unequal: he’s married to Oétavia.

Cleg. O, that his fault fhould make a knave of thee,
That fay'{t but what thou’rt fure of I. Get thee hence,
The merchandifes thou haft brought from Romse
Are all too dear for me: lie they upon thy hand,

And be undone by ’em | [ Exie Meffenger

Char. Good your highnefs, patience.
Cleo. Tn praifing Antony, 1 have difprais’d Cefar.
Char. Many times, madam,
Cleo. 1 am pay’d for it now: lead me from hence,
I faint; o Iras, Charmian,— tis no matter. —
Go to the fellow, good Alexas, bid him
Report the feature of Offavia, her years,
Her inclination, let him not leave out
Rr 2 Th

1
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The colour of her-hair. Bring me word quickly ; —

Let him for ever go: — let him not, Charmian ; —

Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon,

Th’ other way he’s a Mars. — Bid you Alexas

Bring word, how tall fhe 1s: — pity me, Charmian,

But fpeak not to me. Lead me to my chamber. [ Exeunt.

SCENE VL
The Coaff of Italy near Mifenum.

Enter Pompey and Menas at one door with drum and trumpet :
at another Czfar, Lepidus, Antony, Znobarbus, Mecanas,
Agrippa, with Soldiers marching.

Pom. OUR hoftages I have, fo have you mine;

And we fhall talk before we fight.
Cz/. Moft meet

That firft we come to words, and therefore have we

Our written purpofes before us fent ;

Which if thou haft confider'd, let us know

If *twill tie up thy difcontented fword,

And carry back to Sicily much tall youth,

That elfe muft perifh here.

Pom, To you all three,

The fenators alone of this great world,

Chief fa&ors for the gods. —I do not know,

Wherefore my father thould revengers want,

Having a fon and friends ; fince Fulius Cefar,

Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghofted,

There faw you labouring for Aim. What was it

That mov’d pale Caffius to confpire? and what

Made the all-honour’d, honeft Roman Brutus,

With the arm’d reft, courters of beauteous freedom,,

To drench the capitol, but that they would

Have one man but a man? and that is it

Fath
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Hath made me rig my navy: at whofe burden
The anger’d ocean foams ; with which I meant
To {courge th’ ingratitude that defpiteful Rome
Caft on my noble father.

Ce/. Take your time.

Ant. Thou canft not fear us, Pompey, with thy fails,
We'll fpeak with thee at fea: at land thou know'ft
How much we do o’er-count thee.

Pom. At land, indeed,

Thou doft o’er-count me of my father’s houfe.
But fince the cuckoo builds not for himfelf,
Remain in’t as thou may’ft.

Lep. Be pleas’d to tell us,

(For this is from the prefent) how you take
The offer we have {ent you—

Cez/. There’s the point.

Ant. Which do not be entreated to, but weigh
What it is worth embrac’d.

Cz/. And what may follow
To try a larger fortune.

Pom, You've made me offer
Of Sicily, Sardinia; and I muft
Rid all the fea of pirates; then to fend
Meafures of wheat to Rome : this "greed upon,
To part with unhack’d edges, and bear back
Our targe undinted.

Ompnes. ‘That’s our offer.

Pom. Know then
I came before you here, a man prepar'd
To take this offer. But Mark Antony
Puts me to fome impatience: though I lofe
The praife of it by telling; you muft know
When Czfar and your brother were at blows,
Your mother came to Sicify, and did find
Her welcome friendly.

Ane, 1 have heard it, Pompey, .
And
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And am well ftudied for a liberal thanks,
Which I do owe you.
Pom. Let me have your hand :
I did not think, fir, to have met you here.
Ant. The beds i’ th’ealt are foft; and thanks to you,
That call'd me timelier than my purpofe hither :
For I've gain'd by it.
Ceg/. Since I faw you laft,
There is a change upon you.
Pom, Well, I know not
What counts hard fortune cafts upon my face,
But in my bolom fhe fhall never come,
To make my heart a vafial,
Lep. Well met here !
Pom, I hope fo, Lepidus; thus we are agreed :
I crave, our compofition may be written,
And feal'd between us.
Czf. That’s the next to do.
Pom, We'll feaft each other, ere we part ; and let’s
Draw lots who fhall begin.
Ant. That will I, Pompey.
Pom. No, Autony, take the lot:
But firlt or laft, your fine Fgyptian cookery
Shall have the fame, I've heard that Fulius Ceefar
Grew fat with feafting there.
Ant. You have heard much.
Lom. 1 have fair meaning, fir.
Ant. And fair words to it.
Pom. Then fo much have I heard.
And I have heard Apollodorus carried —
Aino. No more of that: he did fo.
Pom. What, I pray you ¢ :
Fino. A certain queen to Ceefar in a mattrels,
Pom. 1know thee now, how far'ft thou, foldier? [0 ZEnob.
Ao, Well,
And well am like to do; for, I perceive,
Four feafts are toward. Pom.
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Pom. Let me fhake thy hand ;
I never hated thee: I have feen thee fight,
When I have envied thy behaviour,
sEno, Sir,
I never lov'd you much, but I ha’ prais'd ye,
When you have well deferv’d ten times as much,
As I have faid you did.
Pom. Enjoy thy plainnefs,
It nothing ill becomes thee. —-
Aboard my galley T invite you all.
Will you lead, lords?
All: Show us the way, fir.
Pom. Come. [ Exennt. Manent HEnob. and Menas.
Men. Thy father, Pompey, would ne’er have made this treaty.
You and I have known, fir. [.a’r:l ZEnobarbus.
Ao, At {ea, T think.
Men. We have, fir.
/Eno. You have done well by water.
Men. And you by land.

319

ABEno. T'will praife any man that will praife me; though
It cannot be denied what I have done by land.

Men. Nor what I have done by water.

Ano. Yes, fomething you can deny for your own fafety: you
have been a great thief by fea.

Men. And you by land.

Ano. There I deny my land fervice: but give me your hand,
Menas; if our eyes had authority, here they might take two thieves
kiffing.

Men, All men’s faces are true, whatfoe’er their hands are.

Eno. But there is ne’er a fair woman, has a true face.

Men. No flander ; they fteal hearts.

Ano. We came hither to fight with you.

Men. For my part, I am forry it is turn’d to a drinking.
Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune.

no, If he do, fure he cannot weep't back again.

Men. You've faid, fir: welook’d not for Mark Antony here;

pT;LE;_"
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pray you, is he married to Cleopatra ?

Aino. Cefar's fifter is call'd OFavia.

Men. True, fir; fhe was the wife of Caius Marcellus,

Aino. But now fhe is the wife of Marcus Antonius,

Men. Pray ye, fir, —

Lng. "Tis true.

Men. Then is Cefar and he for ever knit together.

Ano. If 1 were bound to divine of this unity, I would not
prnj:htf}r fo.

Men. 1 think, the policy of that purpofe made more in the
marriage, than the love of the parties.

Ano. 1 think fo too. But you fhall find the band that feems
to tie their friendthip together, will be the very ftrangler of their
amity : Offavia is of a holy, cold, and ftill converfation.

Men. Who would not have his wife {o ?

Aino. Not he that himlelf is not {o; which is Mark Antony.
He will to his Zgyptian dith again: then fhall the fighs of
Oétavia blow the fire up in Cefar; and, as I faid before, that
which is the ftrength of their amity, fhall prove the immediate
author of their variance. Awutony will ufe his affe&tion where it
is: he married but his occafion here.

Men. And thus it may be. Come, fir, will you aboard ? I
have a health for you.

Aino. I1hall take it, fir: we have us'd our throats in Egypt.

Men. Come, let’s away., [ Exeunt,

S 6 ENE VIE
Pompey’s Galley.

Mufick piays. Enter two or three Servants with a banguet.

1 Ser. ERE they’ll be, man: fome o’their plants are ill
rooted already, the leaft wind i’th’ world will blow
them down.

2 er,  Lepidus s high-colour’d.

T Sérs
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¢ Ser. They have made him drink alms-drink.

2 Ser. As they pinch one another by the difpofition, he cries
out, Vo more; reconciles them to his entreaty, and himfelf to
th’ drink.

i Ser. But it raifes the greater war between him and his
difcretion.

2 Ser. Why, this it is to have a name in great men’s fellowfhip:
I had as lief have a reed that will do me no fervice, as a partizan
I could not heave.

1 Ser. To be call'd into a huge {phere, and not to be {een
to move in't, are the holes where eyes fhould be, which pitifully
difafter the cheeks.

Trumpets. Enter Czlar, Antony, Pompey, Lepidus, Agrippa,
Mecznas, Enobarbus, Menas, with otber Captains.

Ant. Thus do they, fir: they take the flow o’th’ Nile
By certain {cale, i'th’ pyramid ; they know
By th’ height, the lownefs, or the mean, if dearth
Or foifon follow. The higher Vilus {wells,
The more it promifes; as it ebbs, the feedfman
Upon the {lime and ooze {catters his grain,
And fhortly comes to harveit.
Lep. You've ftrange ferpents there.
Ant. Ay, Lepidus.
Lep. Your ferpent of Agypt is bred now of your mud by the
operation of your fun; fo is your crocodile.
Ant. They are {o.
Posm. Sirrah, fome wine! a health to Lepidus.
Lep. T am not fo well as | {hould be: but I'll ne'er out.
Aino. Nottill you havedlept; I fear me, you'll be in, till then.
Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ytolemy’ s pyramifis are
very goodly things; without contradiction | have heard that.
Men. Pompey, a word. [afide.
Pom. Say in mine ear, what is't P
Men. Forfake thy feat, I do befeech thee, captan,
And hear me {peak a word.
Vor. V. S{ Pom.
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Powm. Forbear me till anon. — [whifpers.
This wine for Lepidus.

Lep. What manner o’thing is your crocodile

Ane. It is thap’d, fir, like 11f¢]rJ and it is as hic:nd as it hath
breadth: itis fuﬂ ft hlcﬂ 1as it 15, and moves with its own organs:
it lives b}e that which m,urml\.th 1t ; and the elements once out
of it, it tranfmigrates.

LL}'J What Lu!unr is it of P

Ant. Of its own colour too.

Lep. 'Tis a ftrange {erpent.

Ant. *Tis o, andithie veara oF it are wet.

Cef. Will this defeription fatisfy him ?

Ant. With the healths that Pompey gives him, elfe he is a very
epicure,

Pom. Go, hang, fir, hang! tell me of that? away |
Do as I bid you. — Where's the cup I call’d for ?

Men. If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear me,
Rife from thy ftool.

Porr, 1 think thou'rt mad ; the matter?

Men. 1 have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes.

Pom. Thou haft ferv'd me with much faith: what’s elfe to fay?—
Be jolly, lords.

Ant., Thefe quickfands, Lepidus,
Keep off them, for you fink.

Men., Wilt thou be lord of all the world ?

Py, What fay'ft thou ?

Men. Wilt thou be lord of the whole world ? that’s twice.

Pom. How fhall that be ?

Men, But entertain it, and
Although thou think me poor, I am the man
Will give thee all the world.

Pom. Haft thou drunk well ?

Men. No, Pompey, 1have kept me from the cup.
Thou art, if thou dar {t be, the earthly Fove :
Whate’er the ocean pales, or fky inclips,
Is thine, if thou wilt ha’t.

Pori.
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Pom. Show me which way.
Men. Thefe three world-fharers, thefe competitors,
Are in thy veflel. Let me cut the cable;
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats:
All then is thine,
Pon. Ah, this thou fhouldft have done,
And not have fpoken on’t. In me ’tis villany;
In thee’t had been good fervice: thou muft know,
"Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour ;
Mine honour it: repent that e’er thy tongue
Hath fo betray’d thine a&t. Being done unknown,
I {hould have found it afterwards well done;
But muft condemn it now. Defift, and drink.
Men. For this
I'll never follow thy pall’d fortunes more :
Who feeks, and will not take when once ’tis offer’d,
Shall never find it more.
Pom. This health to Lepidius.
Ant. Bear him afhore. — I'll pledge it for him, Pompey.
AEno. Here's to thee, Menas.
Men. AEnobarbus, welcome.
Pom. Fill, till the cup be hid.
AEno. There’s a ftrong fellow, Menas. [pointing to Lepidus.
Men. Why?
ZEno. He bears the third part of the world, man! feeft not ?
Men. The third part then is drunk : “would it were all,
That it might go on wheels.
Ano, Drink thou, increafe the reels.
Men. Come.
Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian fealt.
Ant. It ripens towards it, — Strike the veflels, hoa.
Here is to Cefar.
Cef. I could well forbear it:
It's monftrous labour when I wafh my brain,
And it grows fouler.
Ant. Be a child o’th’ time.

ST 2 Cef.
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il Ce/. Poflefs’t, I'll anfwer; but T had rather faft
I From all, four days, than drink fo much in one.
fl Ang. Ha, my brave emperor! fhall we dance now
[ Th' g yptian bacchanals, and celebrate our drink ?
' Pom. Let’s ha't, good foldier.
il Ant. Come, let’s all take hands,
li Till that the conquering wine hath fteep’d our fenfe
In foft and delicate Lerbe. i
Aino. All take hands. — |
Make battery to our cars with the loud mufick ;
The while T'll place you, then the boy thall fing.
The holding every man fhall bear as loud,
As his ftrong fides can volley.
[mufick plays. Hnobarbus places them band in band,

—

LR Qe e
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The Son .

| Come, thou monarch of the ving,

Plumpy Bacchus with pink eyne :

In thy vats our cares be drown d ;

HWoith .".r':l..l_;‘ grapes our bairs be crown’d !
C.’rj‘:' s, till the world go round,
Cup ws, till the world go round.

e

Ce/. What would you more? Pompey, good night. Good
brother,
| Let me requeft you, off: our graver bufinefs
Frowns at this levity, — Gentle lords, let’s part ;
You {ee, we have burnt our check. Strong Anobarbus
Is weaker than the wind; and mine own tongue
Splits what it {peaks: the wild difguife hath almoft |
Antickt us all. What needs more words ? good night, — '
| Good Anteny, your hand. ‘
i Pom. Tl try you on the fhore.
LY Ant. And fhall; fir; give's your hand. ;
L'T o Pom. O Antony, you have my father’s houfe.
W But what? we're friends: come down into the boat,

SR

.
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AEno. ‘Take heed you fall not, Menas.
Men, T'll not on fhore:
No, to my cabin. — Thefe drums! thefe trumpets! what!
Let NVeptune hear, we bid a loud farewel
To thefe great fellows. Sound and be hang’d, found out !
[ found a flourifb, with drums.
Aino. Hoo fays al there’s my cap.
Men. Hoa, noble captain! come. [ Exeunt.

325
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V. L @ I 7 I SLCEMNHE L
A Camp in Syria,

Enter Ventidius as #n Triumph, the dead bedy of Pacorus born
before him, Silius, Roman Soldiers and Attendants.

VENTIDIUS.

OW, darting Parthia, art thou ftruck; and now
N Pleas’'d fortune does of Marcus Craffus’ death
Make me revenger. — Bear the king’s fon’s body
Before our hoft. — Thy Pacorus, Orodes,

Pays this for Marcus Craffus.

Sil. Noble Pentidius,
Whilft yet with Parzbian blood thy fword is warm,
The fugitive Parthians follow ; {pur through Medra,
Mefopotamia, and the fhelters whither
The routed fly: fo thy grand captain Antony
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots, and
Put garlands on thy head.

Ven. Silins, I've done
Enough. A lower place, note well, may make
Too great an aét: for learn this, Silins, better
To leave undone, than by our deed acquire
Too high a fame, when he we lerve’s away.
Cefar and Antony have ever won

More
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Cx3

: More in their officer, than perfon. Sofius,
i il One of my place in Syria, his licutenant,
L} _ For quit_'k accumulation of renown,
HEl Which he atchiev'd by th’ minute, loft his favour.
’ Who does i'th’ wars more than his captain can,
Becomes his captain’s captain: and ambition,
i (‘The foldier’s virtue) rather makes choice of lofs,
- Than gain which darkens him. I could do more
To do Antonius gﬂud, but 'twould offend him ;
And in his offence: thould my performance perifh.
Sil. Thou haft, Fentidius, that, without the which
A foldier and his {word grant fcarce diftinction.
Thou wilt write to Antony 2
#Zen. Tll humbly fignify what in his name,
( That magical word of war) we have effected ;
How with his banners, and his well-pay’d ranks,
The ne’er-yet-beaten horfe of Parthia
We've jaded out o'th’field.
Sil, Where is he now !
Ven. He purpofeth to Athens : with what hafte
The weight we muft convey with’s will permit, _
We fhall appear before him. Pafs along. [ Exeunt. '
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Rome,

Enter Agrippa at one door, HEnobarbus az another. ,
"{’1"2\ HAT, are the brothers parted ?

g Ano. They have defpatch’d with Pompey, he is gone;
iy | The other three are {ealing. O&avia weeps
il e To part from Rome: Cefar is {ad ; and Lepidus,
i Since Pempey's fealt, as Menas {ays, is troubled
lﬂ HL ,} " With the greenficknefs.
i;!l Bl N Agr. "Tis a noble Lepidus.
(J Ano. '
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Eno. A very fineone: o, how he loves Cefar !
Agr. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony !
AEne. Cafar? why, he's the Fupiter of men.
Agr. What's Antony, the god of Fupiter ?
Aino. Speak you of Cefar ? o the nonpareil |
Agr. Of Antony 2 o the Arabian bird |
Aino. Would you praife Cefar 2 {ay, Cefar! go no further.
Agr. Indeed, he plied them both with excellent praifes.
Aing. But he loves Cefar beft, yet he loves Autony :
Hoo! hearts, tongues, figures, fcribes, bards, poets, cannot
Think, fpeak, caft, write, {ing, hoo! his love to Antony.
But as for Ceefar, kneel, kneel down, and wonder.
Agr. Both he loves.
Ano, They are his fhards, and he their beetle. So,
This is to horfe : — adieu, noble Agrippa. [2rumpets.
Agr. Good fortune, worthy {oldier, and farewel.

Enter Cefar, Antony, Lepidus, gnd O&avia.

Apnt. No farther, fir.

Cef. You take from me a great part of myfelf :
Ufe we well in’t, — Sifter, prove fuch a wife
As my thoughts make thee, and my fartheft bond
Shall pafs on thy approof. — Moft noble Antony,
Let not the piece of virtue which is fet
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love,
To keep it builded, be the ram to batter
The fortrefs of it; for much better might we
Have lov’d without this mean, if on both parts
This be not cherifh’d.

Ant. Make me not offended
In your diftruft.

Ce/. 1 have {aid.

Ant. You {hall not find,
Though you be therein curious, the leaft caufe
For what you {eem to fear: lo, the gods keep you,

And make the hearts of Romans ferve your ends I
We
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We will here part.

t’l. /. Farewel, my deareft fifter, fare thee well;
The elements be kind to the ce, .u'Ll make
Thy {pirts all of comfort! fare thee well.

0é. My noble brother, —

Ant. The April’s in her eyes; it is love’s {pring,
And thefe the fhowers to bring it on: be cheerful.

Oé&f. Sir, look well to my hufband’s houfe; and —

Lef. What,
Oéftavia ?

Oé&. T'll tell you in your ear.

Ant. Her tongue will not obey her hmrr, nor can
Ih,i heart inform her tongue ; the fwan’s down-feather,

That ftands upon the {w el at full of tide,
And neither way inclines.

Aimg. Will Cefar weep ?

Agr. He has a cloud in’s face.

Eno. He were the. worfe for that, were he a horfe;
So is he, being a man.

f“f P WV h ry LB nobarbus ?
‘ﬁ.’hm fffafw 1y 10u11d Fulins Cefar dead,
He cry’d almoft to roaring : and he wept,
When at Philippi he found Brutus flain.

0. That year, indeed, he was troubled with a rheum;
W hat willingly he d1d cm:fmmd he wail'd :
Believ't, eill l weep too.

Ce/. No, fweet Offavia,
You {hall hmr from me {hli the time fhall not
Qutgo my t]unlﬂpg on you.

Ant. Come, {ir, come;
I'll wreltle with you in my ftrength of love:

Look, here I have you ; [,,.mfn acing bim.] thus I let you go,
And give }cm to the gods,

Czf. Adieu, be] 1apj oy |
Lep. Letall the number of the ftars give light
I'o th:, fair uni_}:’f

Cef
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Cez/. Farewel, farewel! [&iffes Oétavia,
Ant. Farewel! [z‘r:.f.wpefs ﬁ::mf. Exeunt.

SCENE Il
The Palace in Alexandria.

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas.

Cleo. HERE is the fellow?
Alex. Half afraid to come.
Cles. Go to, go to: come hither, fir.

Enter the Meflenger as before.

Alex. Good majefty,
Herod of Fewry dare not look upon you,
But when you are well pleas’d,
Cleo. That Herod s head
I'll have: but how? when Aufony is gone,
Through whom I might command it, — Come thou near.
Mef. Moft gracious majefty |
leo. Didft thou behold O&avia?
Mef. Ay, dread queen.
Cleo. Where ?
Me/. Madam, in Rome, I look’d her in the face;
And faw her led between her brother and
Mark .r'i'.:'sfw;y‘
Cleo. Is fhe as tall as me?
Mef. She is not, madam.
Cleo. Didft hear her fpeak ? is fhe (hrill-tongu’d, or low?
Mef. Madam, I heard her {peak ; fhe is low voic’d.
Cléo. That's not o good : — he cannot like her long.
Char. Like her? o Ifis/ 'tis impoffible. :
Cleo. 1 think fo, Charmian: dull of tongue and dwarfifh,
W hat majefty is in her gait? remember
If e’er thou look’dft on majelty. -
VoL.V, Tt Mef.
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Mef. She creeps ;
Her motion and her ftation are as one:
She thows a body rather than a life,
A ftatue than a breather.
Cleo, Is this certain?
Mef. Or I have no obfervance.*
Char. Three in ..,»‘ffg_}-“l.f*r
Cannot make better note.
Cleo, He's very knowing,
I do perceive’t : — there’s nothing in her yet. I
The fellow has good judgment.
Char. Excellent.
Cles. Guefs at her years, I prythee.
Mef. Madam, fhe was a widow.,
Cleo. Widow ? Charmian, hark.
Mef. And I dethink, fhe’s thirty.
Cles. Bear'ft thou her face in mind ? is’t long or round ?
Me/. Round even to faultinefs.
Cleo. For th’ moft part too,
‘They’re foolifh that are fo. Her hair what colour ?
Mef. Brown, madam; and her forchead
As low as the would wifh it.
Cieo. There's gold for thee.
Thou muft not take my former fharpnefs ill :
I will employ thee back again; I find thee
Mot fit for bufinefs. Go, make thee ready,
Our letters are prepar’d. [ Exit Mef.
Char. A proper man.
Cleo. Indeed, he is fo: I repent me much
That I fo harried him, Methinks, by him,
This creature’s no fuch thing.
Char. O, nothing, madam.
Cleo. The man hath feen fome majefty, and fhould know.
Char. Hath he {een majefty ? Ifis elfe defend!

And {erving you fo long,

* Oblervance is bere wfed for Obfervation,

Clea.
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Cleo. T've one thing more to alk him yet, good Charmian :
But 'tis no matter, thou thalt bring him to me
Where I will write : all may be well enough.

Cbar. I warrant you, madam. | Exeunt.

SCENE 1IV.
Athens.

Enter Antony, and O&avia.

At AY, nay, Ofavia, not only that,
That were excufable, that and thoufands more
Of femblable import, but he hath wag’d
New wars 'gainft Pompey ; made his will, and read it
To publick ear: fpoke {cantily of me;
And when at any time perforce he could not
But pay me terms of honour, cold and fickly
He vented them ; moft narrow meafure lent me
When the beft hint was given him, he not took’t,
Or did it from his teeth.
0&. O, my good lord,
Believe not all ; or, if you muft believe,
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady,
If this divifion chance, ne’er ftood between
Praying for both parts: the good gods will mock me,
When I fhall pray, O, &lefs my lord and bufband!
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud,
0, blefs my brother ! Huiband win, win brother,
Prays, and deﬂro}rs the prayer; no midway
"Twixt thefe extremes at all.
Ant. Gentle Offavia,
Let your beft love draw to that point which feeks
Belt to preferve it: if I lofe mine honour,
I lofe myfelf; better I were not yours,
Than yours fo branchlefs. - But as you requefted,
g Your
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Yourfelf {hall go between’s; the mean time, lady,
I'll raife the I}I'CP:LFEHQ}T] of a war
Shall ftrain your brother: make your fooneft hafte ;
So your defires are yours.

O&. Thanks to my lord :
The Fove of power make me, although moft weak,
Your reconciler ! wars "twixt you twain would be
As if the world fhould cleave, and that {lain men
Should folder up the rift.

Ant. When it appears to you where this begins,
Turn your difpleafure that way ; for our faults
Can never be fo equal, that your love
Can equally move with them. Provide your going;
Chﬂ[jﬁl J.’{}L[l' OWI1 CCII’I.'J.I]:LH}", ':l.ﬂd CUII]]I']illlL]. ‘l.'r'h:'l.t L{:}'ﬂ:
Your heart has mind to. [Erermr.

Enter fEnf}bﬂrl}us, and Eros.

Zno, How now, friend Eros?

Erps. There’s firange news come, fir.

o, What, man ?

Eros, Cefar and Lepidus have made war
On Pompey.

AFono, This 1s old ; what's the {fuccefs ?

Eros. Cefar, having made ufe of him 1’th’wars
'Gainft Pompey, prefently denied him rivalty;

Would not let him partake of the glory of them:
Not refting here, accufes him of letters

Which he had formerly written to Pempey ;
Upon his own appeal he feizes him :

So the poor third is up, till death enlarge

His confine.

Ano. Then, world! thou haft a pair of chaps, no more:
And throw between them all the food thou hatt,
They'll grind each other. Where is Anzony 2

Eros. He's walking in the garden thus ; and {purns
The rufh that lies before him. Crys, Foo/ Lepidus!

And
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And threats the throat of that his officer
That murder'd Pompey.

Ano. Our great navy’s rige’d.

Eros. For Italy and Cefar : more, Domitius,
My lord defires you prefently ; my news
I might have told hereafter.

Ao, "Twill be naught,
But let it be: bring me to Antony.

Erps. Come, fir. [ Exeunt.

S 'GCENCGE V.
The Palgce in Rome.

Enter Cefar, Agrippa, and Mecenas.
Cef. CD NTEMNING Rome, he has done all this, and more,

In Alexandria; here’s the matter of it:
I'th’ market-place on a tribunal filver'd,
Clespatra and himfelf in chairs of gold
Were publickly enthron’d; at the feet fat
Cezfarion, whom they call my father’s {on,
And all the unlawful iflue that their luit
Since then hath made between them. Unto her
He gave the 'ftablithment of ZFgypr, made her
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia,
Abfolute queen.

Mec. This in the publick eye?

Cez/. T'th’common fhow-place where they exercife.
His fons were there proclaim’d the kings of Kings:
Great Media, Partbia, and Armenia,

He gave to Alexander ; to Ptofemy aflign'd

Syria, Cilicia, and Phenicia: {he

In the habiliments of the goddefs Ifis

That day appear’d 3 and oft before gave audience,
As 'tis reported, fo.

Mec.
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Mee. Let Rome be thus
Inform’d; who, queafy with his infolence
Already, will their good thoughts call from him.
Cef. The people know it, and have now receiv’d
His accufations.
Azr. Whom does he accufe?
1":,:1.'.-';:,-": ﬂc;’;ﬁu‘; for that huﬁng 1n Sfﬂf{iﬂ
Sextus Pompeins {poil’'d, we had not rated him
His part o’th’ifle: then does he fay, he lent me
Some fhipping unreftor’d : laftly, he frets
‘That Lepidus of the triumvirate
Should be depos’d ; and being, that we detain
All his revenue.
Agr. Sir, this {hould be anfwer'd.
Ce/. "Tis done already, and his meflenger gone:
I told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ;
‘That he his high authority abus’d,
And did deferve his change. For what I've conquer’d,
I grant him partj but then in his Armenia,
And other of his conquer’d kingdoms, I
Demand the like.
Mec. He'll never yield to that.
Ce/. Nor muft he then be yiclded to in this.

Eater O&tavia with Attendants.

Oé. Hail, Czfar, and my lord! hail, moft dear Czfar /
Cz/. That ever I thould call thee caftaway |
Oét. You have not call’d 'me fo, nor have you caufe.
Cz/. Why haft thou ftol'n upon me thus? you come not

Like Ce/ar’s fifter; the wife of Antony

Should have an army for an ufher, and

The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach,

Long ere fthe did appear: the trees by th’ way

Should have born men ; and expectation fainted,

Longing for what it had not: nay, the duft

Should have afcended to the roof of heav’n,

Rais'd
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Rais'd 1}}* your pm]m.ia us troops: but your are come
A market-maid to Reme, and have prevented

The oftent of our love; which left unfhown,

Is often left unlov'd: we fhould have met you

By fea, and land, fupplying every ftage

With an augmented greeting.

0é&. Good my lord,
To come thus was I not conftrain’d, but did it
On my free will. My lord, Mark Antony,
Hearing that you prepar’d for war, acquainted
My grieving ear withal ; whereon I begg’d
His pardon for return.

Cez/. Which foon he granted,
Being an obftruét ‘tween his luft and him.

0é. Do not fay fo, my lord.

Ce/. 1 have eyes upon him,

And his affairs come to me on the wind :
Where 1s he now !

O&. My lord, he is in Athens.

Cz/. No, my moft wronged fifter; Clegparra
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his empire
Up to a whore, who now are levying
The kings o’ th’ earth for war: he hath affembled
Bocchus the king of Libya, Archelaus
Of Cappadocia, Philadelpbos king
Of Paphlagonia, the Thracian king Adallas ;

King Malchus of Arabia, king ot Pont,
Herod of Fewry, M ithridates king

Of Comagene, Polemon and Amintas,
The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia,
With a larger lift of fceptres.

0. Ah me moft wretched,

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends,
That do affli& each other!

Czf. Welcome hither:

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth, e
1
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Till we pr..rcuv 'd both how you were wrong led,
And we in negligent danger: cheer your heart;
Be you not t]::ru]:r[cd with the time, which driv i:s
O’er your content thefe ftrong neceflities,
But let determin’d things to deftiny
Hold unbewail’d their way. Welcome to Rosme :
Nothing more dear to me. You are abus’d
Enmrm []‘vL mark of thought; and the high gods,
To do you juftice, make “their minifters
Of us, and ‘thofe that love you. Be of comfort,
And ever welcome to us.

Agr. Welcome, lady.

Mec. W elcome, dear madam.
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you ;
Only th’ adulterous A#¢ony, molt large
In his abominations, turns you off,
And gives his potent regiment to a trull
That nofes it againft us,

0&. Is it fo, fir?

Cez/. It is moft certain: fifter, welcome; pray you,
Be ever known to patience. My dear’{t fifter! [ Exeunt.

S CENE VI.
A&ium.

Enter Cleopatra, and Enobarbus.

Cleo. §f Will be even with thee, doubt it not,
Aino. But why, why, why?

Cleo, Thou haft forefpoke my being in thefe wars;
And fay’'ft, it is not fit.

g, Well 5 is ity is it?

Cleo. Is’t not denounc’d againft us? why fhould not we
Be there in perfon ?

no. Well 1 could reply ;

If
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If we fhould f{erve with horfe and mares together,
The horfe were merely loft ; the mares would bear
A foldier and his horfe.

Cleo. What is’t you fay ?

Ano. Your prefence needs muft puzzle Antony ;
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from’s time,
What fhould not then be fpar’d. He is already
Traduc'd for levity ; and 'tis faid in Rome,

That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids,
Manage this war.

Cleo. Sink Rome, and their tongues rot
That fpeak againft us! A charge we bear i’'th’ war,
And as the prefident of my kingdom will 1
Appear there for a man. Speak not agﬂinﬁ it
I will not ftay behind.

337

Enter Antony, and Canidius.

Aing. Nay, I have done:
Here comes the emperor.
Ant. Is’t not ftrange, Canidius,
That from Zarentum, and Brundufium,
He could fo quickly cut th'fonian fea,
And take in Zoryne # — You have heard on’t, {weet?
Cles. Celerity is never more admir’d
Than by the negligent,
Ant. A good rebuke,
Which might have well becom’d the beft of men
To taunt at {lacknefls. — Come, Canidius, we
Will fight with him by fea.
Cleo. By feal what elfe?
Can. Why will my lord do fo?
Ant. For that he dares us.

AFno. So hath my lord dar’d him to fingle fight.
Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharfalia,
Where Ce/far fought with Pompey. But thefe offers,

Which ferve not for his vantage, he thakes off;
VoL, V. U u And
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; ﬂ And {o fhould you,
i <Eno. Your fhips are not well mann’d,
| 'I Your mariners muleteers and reapers, people

i Engrofs’d by {wift imprefs: in Cefar’s fleet
|,' PnL limft, l“] at often !‘ e tmmik P,m ey l.mg}n
Rk Their thips are yare, yours huw ¢ No dlll‘fnlﬁ_r.,

Shall ’fall you for refufing him at fea, . !
Hmmr I}fLul ar al for land. ‘
ffJ 2. By 115, {ea.

Aino. 'ﬁ.fIchc W (“1’;1]; fir, you therein throw away
The ablolute imldu.ﬂlnp you have by land,
Diftraé your army, which doth moft Lmnﬁﬂ;

Of war-mark’d t'}'mtml;;n, leave unexecuted
Your own renowned know ][:dgc, quite forego
The way which promifes aflurance, and
Give up yourfelf merely to chance and hazard,
_ From firm {ecurity. i
il Ant. T'll fightat fea. |
I r. Cleo. Why, I have fixty fails, Cez/ar none better.
FiaR Ant. Cldr m Lri‘JhH of I]‘n pping will we burn,
1 l And with the reft full-mann'd, from th’ head of 4&Fium
L
:

e s e i
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, Beat the approaching Cefar. If we fail,
We then can de't at land.

"! E.-"."fi:'.?' 4 J'r]'?r'.'ﬁr:'i"rgr:.".

1_ Thy bufinefs ?

|

itk e Mef. The news is true, my lord, he is defcried ;
Cefar has taken Toryne.

Ant. Can he be there in perfon ? ’tis impoffible :
Strange, that his power {hould be. — Canidius,
Our nineteen legions thou fhalt hold by land,

. And our twelve thoufand horfe. We'll to our fhip.
i ti“: Away, my Zhetis.
b ]

Enter a Soldier.

gu Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by fea;

IER
it M t“l'; : How now, worthy foldier ?
! / 1l | Truft
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Truft not to rotten planks: do you mifdoubt
This fword, and thefe my wounds? let the ZZgyptians
And the Phenicians go a ducking: we

Have us’d to conquer ftanding on the earth,
‘ And fighting foot to foot.
| Ant. Well, well, away. [ Exeunt Ant. Gleo. and Anob.

Sold. By Hercules, 1 think I am i’ th’ right.
Can. Soldier, thou art: but his whole ation grows
Not in the power on’t: fo our leader’s led,
And we are women's men.
Sold. You keep by land
The legions and the horfe whole, do you not?
Can. Marcus O avius, Marcus Jufteus,
Publicola, and Celius, are for fea:
| But we keep whole by land. This {peed of C/far’s
: Carries beyond belief.
Sold. While yet in Rome,
His power went out in {uch diftractions as
Beguil'd all {pies.
Can. Who's his lieutenant, hear you?
Sold. They fay, one Taurus.
Can. Well I know the man.

Enter a M r:ﬁ E-:Hgff'.

Me/f. 'The emperor calls for Canidiss.
Can. With news the time’s in labour, and throws forth,
Each minute, fome. [ Exeunt.

Enter Cfar with bis Army, marching,

| lf'r{ir-". Tawrus, —
| Taur. My lord.
| Ce/. Strike not by land: keep whole; provoke not battle
; Till we have done at {ea. Do not exeeed
The prefeript of this fcroll: our fortune lies
Upon this _jnmp. [E.ﬂ.‘e?m?;f.

Uu Enter

[ ]
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Enter Antony, and Znobarbus.

Ant. Set we our fquadrons on yond fide o’ th’ hill,
In eye of Cz/ar’s battle; from which place
We may the number of the fhips behold,

And fo proceed accordingly. [ Exeunt.

o LB N E- VI

Canidius smarching with bis land Army one way over the ffage, and
Taurus the Lieutenant of Celar the other way: after their going
iny 1s heard the noife of a Seafighs.

Alarum.,  Enter FEnobarbus.

Ano. Naught, naught, all naught! I can behold no longer!
* Th’ Antonias th’ g yptian admiral,
With all their fixty, flies and turns the rudder:
To {ee’t, mine eyes are blafted.

Enter Scarus.

Secar. Gods, and goddefles, all the whole fynod of them!

Ano. What's thy paflion ?

Scar. The greater cantle of the world is loft
With very ignorance; we have kifs'd away
Kingdoms and provinces,

9. How appears the fight ?

Scar, On our fide like the token’d peftilence,
Where death is fure. Yond ribauld nag of £gypz,
(Whom leprofy o'ertake!) i’ th’ midft o’ th’ fight,
(When vantage like a pair of twins appear’d
Both as the fame, or rather ours the elder;)

The brize upon her, like a cow in Fune,
Hoifts fails, and fies.

AAno. That I beheld:

Mine eyes did ficken at the fight, and could not
Endure a further view.

* TH Antonias, &% (which Plutarch fays twas the name of Cleopatra’s jfip. )

Scar.
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Scar. She once being looft,
The noble ruin of her magick, .Antony,
Claps on his {ea-wing, like a doting mallard,
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her:
I never faw an aéion of fuch fhame;
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before
Did violate fo itfelf.

Aino. Alack, alack!

Enter Canidius.

Can. Our fortune on the fea is out of breath,
And finks moft lamentably. Had our gcllcrzﬂ
Been what he knew himfelf, it had gone well:
O, he has given example for our flight,
Moft grofsly by his own.
AEno. Ay, are you thereabouts? why then, good night
Indeed.
Can. Toward Peloponnefus are they fled.
Scar. 'Tis eafy to’t: and there I will attend
What further comes.
Can. To Cefar will I render
My legions and my horfe; fix kings already
Show me the way of yielding.
Aino. Tl yet follow
The wounded chance of Antony, though my reafon
Sits in the wind againft me. [ Exeunt feverally.

S CENE VI

Enter Antony, with Eros and other Attendants.

Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon’t,
It is atham’d to bear me. — Friends, come hither ;
I am fo lated in the world, that I
Have loft my way for ever. I'vea thip
Laden with gold, take that, divide it} fly,
And make your peace with Ce/ar.
Omines.
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[|| Osmines. Fly! not we.

|l f ¢, T've fled myfelf, and have inftruéted cowards

i To run, and thow their L-.lllil'llltli_l':. Friends, be gone,
I I have mylelf relolv'd upon a courle,

: ‘-.l: _ Which has no need of you: be gone,

My treafure’s in the harbour. Take it—-u,

e [ follow’d that I blufh to look u[mq
My very hairs do mutiny ; tm' the white
RL"I]{]‘EL the brown for rathnefs, and they them
For feas and doting. lmﬂdb, be gone; you fhall
Have letters from me to fome friends, that will
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not fad,
Nor make :erhca of loathnefs; take the hint
Which my defpair proclaims: let them be left
Which leave thLm!Lh es. To the feafide fir: aightway :
I will poflefs you of that fhip and treafure.

: Leave me, I pray, a little: pray you now —

! Nay, do fo; for, indeed, I've loft command,

i Therefore, I pray you — I'll fee you by and by. [ firs dewn.

P —— e S —

B b | T

Enter Cleopatra, /ed by Charmian agnd Iras, fo Antony.

g | £ros. Nay, gentle madam, to him, comfort him.
\ I: 14 Iras. Do, nmﬂ dear queen,
dt Clao- Dol w hy, what elfe? let me
l Sit down, O Funo !/
i Ant. No, no, no, no, no.
- Eros. See you here, fir?
Ant. O fie, fie, fie.
Char. Madam |
fras. Madam, o good emprefs!
Eros. Sir, fir, my lord |
, Aunt, Yes, yes; he at Philippi kept - i
His fword e’en hkc a dancer, while I flrock
The lean and wrinkled Caffins, and *twas I ,
K I hat the {ad Brutus' ended : he alone
| Dealt on licutenantry, and no pra@ice had

In

SEEETS
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o
In the brave {quares of war; yet now — no matter —
Jeo. Ah, ftand by.
Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen —
Iras. Go to him, madam, {peak to him,
He is unqualitied with very fhame.
Clee. Well then, fuftain me: ol
Eros. Moft noble fir, arife, the queen approaches ;
Her head’s declin’d, and death will feize her, but
Your comfort makes the refcue.
! Ant. 1 have offended reputation ;
A moft unnoble {werving —
Eros. Sir, the queen.
Ant. O, whither haft thou led me, Zgypz? fec
How I convey my fhame out of thine eyes,
By looking back on what I've left behind
’Stroy’d in difhonour.
Cleo. O, my lord, my lord |
Forgive my fearful fails ; I little thought
You would have follow'd.
Ant. Agypt, thou knew’ft too well, |
My heart was to thy rudder ty’d by th’ ftring,
And thou fhouldft tow me after. O’er my [pirit
Thy full fupremacy thou knew'ft, and that
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods
Command me.
} Cleo. O, my pardon !
Ant. Now I muft
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge
And palter in the fhift of lownels, who
| With half the bulk o’th’world play’d as I pleas'd,
Making and marring fortunes. You did know
How much you were my conqueror, and that
My fword, made weak by my affection, would
Obey it on all caule.
| Cleo. O! pardon, pardon!
Anut. Fall not a tear, I fay; one of them rates
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All that is won and loft: give me a kifs;

Even this repays me. — We fent our fchoolmafter,

Is he come back ? — Love, I am full of lead : —

Some wine there, and our viands : — fortune knows,

We {corn her moft, when moft fhe offers blows, [ Exeunt,

e

SCENE IX.
Czlar’s Camp.
Enter Cefar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Thyréus, with otbers,

Cef. ET him appear that’s come from Anzony.
4 Know you him ?
Dol. Czfar, "tis his fchoolmafter ;
An argument that he is pluck’d, when hither
He fends fo poor a pinion of his wing,
Which had {uperfluous kings for meflengers,
Not many moons gone by.

Enter f?’méﬂﬂ'mfm' Jfrom Antony.
Ce/. Approach and {peak.

Amb. Such as I am, I come from Anzony :

I was of late as petty to his ends,
As 15 the morn dew on the myrtle leaf
To the grand fea.

Cez/. Be't fo; declare thine office.

Amb. Lord of his fortunes he falutes thee, and
Requires to live in Zgypt ; which not granted,
He lefiens his requefls, and to thee fues
To let him breathe between the heav’ns and earth
A private man in A¢bens: this for him.

Next, Clespatra does confefs thy greatnefs ;
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craves
The circle of the Pzoleinies for her heirs,
Now hazarded to thy grace.

Cef.
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Cz[. For Antony,

I have no ears to his requeft. The queen

Of audience nor defire fhall fail, fo fhe

From /g ypt drive her all-difgraced friend,

Or take his life there. This if the perform,

She fhall not fue unheard. So to them both.
Amb. Fortune purfue thee |

Cz/. Bring him through the bands. [ Exit Ambafador.
To try thy eloquence now’tis time: defpatch; ;
From Antony win Clespatra : promife, [20 Thyreus.

And in our name; when fhe requires, add more
As thine invention offers. Women are not
In their beft fortunes ftrong ; but want will perjure
The ne’er-touch’d veftal. Try thy cunning, Zhyreus;
Make thine own edié for thy pains, which we
Will anfwer as a law.
Thyr. Cefar, 1 go.
Ce/. Oblerve how Antony becomes his Haw,
And what thou think’ft his very acion {peaks
In every power that moves.

Thyr. Cefar, 1 fhall. [ Exeunt.

5S-G ENE X
Alexandria.

Enter Cleopatra, Znobarbus, Charmian, and Iras,

Cleo, HAT fhall we do, Znobarbus?
AEna, Drink, and die.

Cleo. Is Antony, or we, in fault for this?

4Eno. Antony only, that would make his will
Lord of his reafon. What although you fled

* This reply of MEnobarbus feems growmded upon a particularity in the conduét of Antony and Cleopatra

swiich is related by Plutarch :, that afier thesr defeat at Alkium. they in Bitited @ fociety for‘-l:ff-'ﬂrf el
enter'd inda engagemnt to die with thear, not abating in the wmean ifme any part of thal lwxnirfy -F-"TE-"}: i

Ticty inwwhich they bad Fved befare

YoL. V. " From
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From that great face of war, whofe feveral ranges
Frighted each other ? why fhould he follow you?
The itch of his affection fhould not then
Have nick’d his captainfhip at fuch a point,
When half to half the world oppos’d, he being
The meered queftion. "T'was a thame no lefs
Than was his lofs, to courfe your flying flags,
And leave his navy gazing,

Cleo. Pr’ythee, peace.

Enter Antony, with the Ambaflador.

Ant, TIs that his anfwer ?
Amb. Ay, my lord.
Ant. The queen
Shall then have courtefy, fo fhe will yield
Us up.
Amb. My lord, he fays fo.
Ant. Let her know’t, —
To the boy Cefar fend this grizled head,
And he will fill thy wifhes to the brim
With principalities,
 Clep. That head, my lord ?
Ant. To him again; tell him, he wears the rofe
Of youth upon him; from which, the world thould note
Something particular: his coin, fhips, legions,
May be a coward’s, whofe minifters would prevail
Under the fervice of a child, as foon
As i'th’ command of Cz/ar. 1 dare him therefore
To lay his gay caparifons apart,
And anfwer me declin’d, fword againft fword,
Ourfelves alone: T'll write it; follow me. [ Exit Antony.
Aino. Yes, like enough: high-battled Cefar will [afide.
Unftate his happinefs, and be ftag’'d to th’ fhow
Againt a fworder. I fee, men’s judgments are
A parcel of their fortunes; and things outward
Do draw the inward quality after them
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To {uffer all alike. That he {hould dream,
Knowing all meafures, the full Czfar will
Anfwer his emptinefs| Cezfar, thou haft {ubdu’d
His judgment too.

Enter a Servant.

Ser. A meflenger from Cz/far.
Clep, What, no more ceremony { — See, my women,
Againft the blown rofe may they ftop their nofe,
That kneel’d unto the buds. — Admit him, fir.
Ano. Mine honefty and I begin to {quare; [afide.
Though loyalty well held, to fools does make
Qur faith mere folly; yet he that can endure
To follow with allegiance a fall'n lord,
Does conquer him that did his mafter conquer,
And earns a place i'th’ ftory.

Enter Thyreus.
Cleo. Cefar’s will ?
Thyr. Hear it -apart,
Cleo. None here but friends ; fay boldly.
| Thyr. So, haply, are they friends to Anzony.
Aino., He needs as many, fir, as Gefar has;
Or needs not us. If Czfar pleafe, our mafter
Will leap to be his friend : for, as you know,
Whofe he is, we are; and that’s Ceefar’s.
Thyr. So.
Thus then, thou moft renown’d; Cez/far entreats
Not to confider in what cafe thou ftand’ft
Further than he is Cz/ar.
Cleo. Go on; right royal,
Thyr. He knows that you embrace not Antony
As you did love, but as you fear’d him.
Cleo. O : [afide.
| Thyr. The fcars upon your honour therefore he
| Does pity, as conftrained blemifhes,

b, Not
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Not as deferv’d,

Cles. He is a god, and knows
What is moft right. Mine honour was not yielded,
But conquer’d merely,

Aing. To be {ure of that,

I will afk Anzony. Sir, thou'rt {o leaky [afide.
That we muft leave thee to thy finking, for
Thy dearéft quit thee. [ Ewit ZEnob,

Zhyr. Shall I {ay to Czfar
What you require of him ? he partly begs
To be defir'd to give. It much would pleafe him,
That of his fortunes you would make a ftaff
To lean upon: but it would warm his {pirits,
To hear from me you had left Ansony,
And put yourfelf under his fhroud, the great,
The univerfal landlord.

Cles. What's your name ?

Thyr. My name is Thyreéus.

Cleo. Moft kind meflenger,
Say to great Cefar this; in deputation
I kifs his conqu’ring hand : tell him, I'm prompt
To lay my crown at’s feet, and there to kneel :
Tell him, that from his all-obeying breath
I hear the doom of Zgypr.

Zhyr, It is your nobleft courfe :
Wifdom and fortune combating together,
If that the former dare but what it can,
No chance may fhake it. Give me grace to lay
My duty on your hand.

Cles. Your Czfar’s father,
When he hath mus’d of taking kingdoms in,
Beftow’d his lips on that unworthy place,
As it rain’d kiffes.

SCENE
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SCENE XL

Enter Antony, and HEnobarbus.

Ant, Favours!| by Fove that thunders —
[ feeing Thyreus kifs ber band.
What art thou, fellow? _
Thyr. One that but performs
The bidding of the fulleft man, and worthieft
To have command obey’d.
Ano. You will be whipp'd.
Ant. Approach there.—Ah you kite! —Now, gods and devils!
Authority melts from me of late. When I :
Cry’d, hea! like boys unto a mufs, kings would
Start forth, and cry, 2owr wil/? — Have you no ears ?
I'm Antony yet. Take hence this jack, and whip him.

Enter Servants.

AEno. *Tis better playing with a lion’s whelp,
Than with an old one dying.
Ant. Moon and ftars | —
Whip him: — were’t twenty of the greateft tributaries
That do acknowledge Cz/ar, fhould I find them
So faucy with the hand of her here, (what's her name
Since the was Clespatra? ) — whip him, fellows,
Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe his face,
And whine aloud for mercy. Take hirh hence.
Thyr. Mark Antony, —
Ant. Tug him away : being whipp'd
Bring him again ; this jack of Czfar’s {hall
Bear us an errand to him.» [ Exennt with Thyreus.

You were half blafted ere I knew you: hal [ 20 Cleopatra.

Have I my pillow left unprels'd in Rome,
Forborn the getting of a lawful race,
And by a gem of women, to be abus'd
By one that looks on feeders?
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Cleo. Good my lord, —

Ant. You have been a boggler ever.
Jut when we in our vicioufnels grow hard,
(O mifery on’t!) the wife gods {eal our eyes
In our own filth, drop our clear judgments, make us
Adore our errours, laugh at’s while we ftrut
To our confufion.

Cleo. O, is't come to this?

Ant. 1 tound you as a morfel cold upon
Dead Cazfar's trencher: nay, you were a fragment
Of Cuews Pompey ; befides what hotter hours
Uﬁrugiﬁm‘ﬂ in vulgar fame, you have
Luxurioufly pick’'d out, For, I am fure,
Though you can guefs what temperance thould be,
You know not what it is.

Cleo. Wherefore is this ?

Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewards,
And fay, God quit yore! be familiar with
My playfellow, your hand ; this kingly feal,
And plighter of high hearts| — O that I were
Upon the hill of Ba/an, to outroar
The horned herd ! for I have favage caufe;
And to proclaim it civilly, were like
A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank

For being yare about him. — Is he whipp'd ?

Enter a Servant with rI'h}']':':'us.

Ser. Soundly, my lord.

Int. Cry’d he? and begg’d a pardon ?

Ser. He did afk favour.

<nt. 1t that thy father live, let him repent
Thou waft not made his daughter ; and be thou {orry
To tollow Cefar in his triumph, fince
Thou haft been whipp'd for following him. Henceforth
The white hand of a lady fever thee,
Shake to look on’t. Go, get thee back to Cefar,

Tell
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Tell him thy entertainment: look, thou fay,
He makes me angry with him : for he feems
Proud and difdainful, harping on what T am,
Not what he knew I was.. He makes me angry,
And at this time moft eafly ’tis to do’t;
When my good ftars, that were my former guides,
Have empty left their orbs, and fhot their fires
Into the abyfm of hell. If he miflike
My {peech, and what is done, tell him he has
Hipparchus my enfranchis’d bondman, whom
He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture,
As he fhall like, to quit me. Urge it thou:
Hence with thy firipes, be gone. [ Exit Thyr.

Cleo. Have you done yet ?

Ant. Alack, our terrene moon is now eclips'd,
And it portends alone thefall of Anzony.

Cleo. 1 muit ftay his time.

Ant. To flatter Ceefar, would you mingle eyes
With one that ties his points ?

Cleo. Not know me yet ?

Ant. Cold-hearted toward me?

Cleo. 1f 1 be fo,
From my cold heart let heaven engender hail,
And poifon’t in the fource; and the firft {tone
Drop in my neck : as it determines, {o
Diflolve my life: the next Cefarson {mite!
Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb,
Together with my brave &gyptians all,
By the difcandying of this pelletted ftorm,
Lie gravelefs ; till the flies and gnats of Vile
Have buried them for prey !

Ant. I'm fatisfied :
Grzi.-"i;r {ets down 'fore Alexandria, where
I will oppofe his fate. Our force by land
Hath nobly held; our {ever’d navy too
Have knit again, and float, threat’ning moft fea-like.

Where
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Where haft thou been, my heart? doft thou hear, lady?
If from the field I thall return once more

To kifs thefe | 1Ps, I will appear in blood ;

1 and my fword will earn my chronicle :

There is hnp::, in it yet.

Cles. That’s my brave lord.

Axe. T will be t:qb!c—ﬁncw’d, hearted, breath’d,
And fight malicioufly : for when mine hours
Were nice and It t:k_j-', men did ranfome lives
Of me for jefts ; but now I'll fet my teeth,

And fend to darknefs all that ftop me. Come,
Let’s have one other gaudy night: call to me
All my fad captains, fill our bowls; once more
Let’s mock the midnight bell.

Cleo. It is my lnrthELu
I had thought t"have held it poor: but, fince my lord is
Antony again, 1 will be Cleopatra.

Ant. We will yet do well.

Cleo. Call all his noble Caphms to my lord.

Ant. Do fo, we'll fpeak to’em; and to-night I'll force
The wine peep through their fcars. — Come on, my queen;
There’s fap in’t yet. The next time I do fight,

I'll make death love me; for T will -::cmte.ld

Even with his peftilent ﬁt!w [ Exeunt.
a6, Now he'll outftare the Iwhtmn; To be furious

Is to be frighted out of fear; and in that mood

The dove will pch the e{'{ndge I fee fhill

A diminution in our captain’s brain

Reftores his heart ; when valour preys on reafon,

It eats the {fword it fights'with : I will {feek

Some way to leave him, [ Exit.

ACT
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A C TN, SCENE L
Ceefar’s G amp,

Enter Cafar, with Agrippa, Mec®nas, and bis Army.
Calar reading a letter.

Cxsan

E calls me boy; and chides, as he had power
To beat me out of Zgypr : my meflenger
He hath whip’d with rods, dares me to perfonal ¢ombat,
Cezfar to Antony. Let the old ruffian know,
He hath many other ways to die: mean time,
I at this challenge laugh.
Mec. Cefar muft think,
When one fo great begins to rage, he’s hunted
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now
Make boot of his diftraction: never anger
Made good guard for itfelf.
Cez/. Let our beft heads
Know, that to-morrow the laft of many battles
We mean to fight. Within our files there are
Of thofe that ferv’d Mark Antony but late,
Enough to fetch him in. See it be done,
And feaft the army ; we have ftore to do't,

And they have earn’d the wafte. Poor Antony ! [ Exeunt.

S E N E 11.
The Palace in Alexandria.

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, Iras,
Alexas, with others.
Ant. E will not fight with me, Domitius?
HAino. No.

Not. V., A Ant.
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Ant. Why fhould he not ?
Wt #no. He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune,
' ‘ He's twenty men to onc,
i Ant. To-morrow, foldier, .
' 1 | By fea and land I'll fight: or I will live, |
' Or bathe my dying honour in the blood
Shall make it live again. Wou’t thou hght well ?
Aino. I'll ftrike, and cry, Zake all,
Ant, Well faid; come on, —
Call forth my houfehold fervants ; let’s to-night

—
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Euter Servants,

ik

3 Be bounteous at our meal. — Give me thy hand,

il Thou haft been rightly honeft ; — fo haft thou, —

1 And thou, —and thou, —and thou : — you've ferv'd me well,

I,'I And kings have been your fellows.

(il Cleo. What means tchis ? [ afide,
i Fno. "Tis one of thofe odd freaks which forrow fhoots

{H Out of the mind.

Ant. And thou art honeft too:

. I wiifh I could be made fo many men,

i | And all of you cl:tp'c{ up together in

81 TR An Antony ; that I might do yeu fervice,
[' So good as you have done.

|
\\
! As when mine empire was your fellow too,

| ] Osmnes. The gods forbid !
{ . Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night ;
| Scant not my cups, and make as much of me
And fuffer’'d my command. |
Cleo. What does he mean? i
no. To make his followers ‘weep. [afide. '
Ant. Tend me to-night ;
PG ¢ May be, it is the period of your duty:
ll*. i Haply, you fhall not-fee me more ; or if,
k 'i . A lwinnglud thadow : it may chance to-morrow,
Ll b l] ‘ You'll {ferve another mafter. I look on you, %
1 5
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As one that takes his leave. Mine honeft friends,
I turn you not away ; but, like a mafter
Married to your good fervice, ftay till death:
Tend me to-night two hours, I afk noe more,
And the gods yield you for’t!

Aino. What mean you, fir,
To give them this difcomfort ? look, they weep.
And I, an afs, am onion-ey'd: for fhame,
Transform us not to women.

Ant. Ho, ho, hol
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus!
Grace grow where thofe drops falll My hearty friends,
You take me in too dolorous a fenfe;
I {pake t'you for your comfort, did defire you
To burn this night with torches: know, my hearts,
I hope well of to-morrow, and will lead you,
Where rather I'll expe& victorious life,
Than death and honour. Let's to fupper, come,
And drown confideration. [ Exeunt.

S.C - N ETEl,
A Court of Guard before the Palace,
Enter a Company of Soldiers.

1 Sold. ROTHER, good night: to-morrow is the day.
2 Sold. It will determine one way: fare you well.
Heard you of nothing ftrange about the {treets?
1 Sold, Nothing : what news ?
2 Sold. Belike, “tis but a rumour: good night to you. |
1 Sold. Well, fir, good night. [#bey mee? qwith other Soldiers.
2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch.
1 So/d. And you: good night, good night.
[2bey place themfelves in every corner of the flage.
| 2 Sold. Here we: and if tosmorrow
f Yy 2 Our
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[. Our navy thrive, I have an abfolute hope
e Ed Our landmen will ftand up-
LR | l 1 Sold. “Tis a brave army, and full of purpofe.
B {?J.-:&ﬁ.:‘ﬁ of the éfmaft;ﬂ}'; 15 under the ﬂ:rgg,
4y || |1 ' 2 Sold. Peace, what noife ?

1 Sold, Lift, lift!

2 Sold. Hark |

1 Sold. Mufick 1’ th’ air.

3 Sold. Under the earth.
It figns well, does it not?

2 Sold. No.

1 Sold. Peace, I fay: what fhould this mean?

2 Sold. *Tis the god Hercules, who loved Anton 3
Now leaves him.

1 Sold. Walk ; let’s fee if other watchmen
Do hear what we do.

2 Sold. How now, mafters?

Omnes. How now ? how now? do you hear this?

¥ Sold. Is’t not ftrange ?

3 Sold. Do you hear, mafters? do you hear ?

1 Sold, Follow the noife fo far as we have quarter ;
Let’s fee how 'twill give off.

Omnes. Content: ’tis ftrange. [ Exeunt.
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Cleopatra’s Palace. '

Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, with others.

Ant, ROS§/! mine armour, Eros !/
; Cleo. Sleep a little,
Ant. Noy, my chuck. — Eros, come; mine armour, Eras/

i .| _ Enter Eros,

b
i 1 H ; | Come, my good fellow, put mine iron on; — |
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If fortune be not ours to-day, it is
Becaufe we brave her. — Come.
Cles. Nay, I'll help too,
Ant. What's this for? Ah, let be, let bel thou art
The armourer of my heart: falfe, falfe; this, this,
Cles. Sooth, la, I'll help : thus it muift be.
Ant. Well, well;
We fhall thrive now. — See’ft thou, my good fellow ?
Go, put on thy defences.
Eros. Briefly, fir.
Cleo. Ih not this buckled well ?
Ant. O, rarely, rarely:
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleafe
To doff’'t for our ereﬂr, {hall hear a ftorm. —
Thou fumbleft, Eros; and my queen’s a Iquire
More tight at thI*’. than thou : defpatch. — O love,
That thou couldft fee my wars to-c 11}, and knew ﬂ:
The royal occups ation! thou fhouldft fee
A workman in’t.

1

Ce3
(9, ]

Enter an armed Soldier.

Good morrow to thee, welcome;
Thou look’ft like him that knows a warlike charge:
To bufinefs that we love we rife betime,
And go to’t with delight.

Sold. A thoufand, fir,
Early though't be, have on their riveted trim,
And at the port expect you.

Enter Captains and Soldiers,

Cap. The morn is fair. — Good morrow, oeneral.

All. Good morrow, gcm—:ml-

Ant, *Tis well blown, lads!
This morning, like the fpirit of a youth
That means to be of note, begins lmt:mu
So, {fo: come, give me that: — this way ; — well faid.

Farc

[ fhout. trumpets fourifb:
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Fare thee well, dame, whate’er becomes of me:

This is a foldier’s kifs : rebukeable,

And worthy thameful check it were, to ftand

On more mechanick compliment; I'll leave thee

Now, like a man of fteel. — You that will fight,

Follow me clofe, I'll bring you to’t. — Adieu, | Exeznt,
Char. Pleafe you retire to your chamber ? 2
Cleo. Lead me:

He goes forth gallantly. That he and Ceefar might

Determine this great war in fingle fight !

Then Antony — but now — well, on. [ Exennt,

o L. E NE V.
A Camp.

Trumpets found. Enter Antony and Eros: an old Soldier
m.:‘ﬁ'ffffg thesmn.

Sold. HE gods make this a happy day to Antony /
Ant. "Would thou and thole thy fcars had once
prevail’d

To make me ﬁght at land |

Eros. Hadft thou done fo,
The kings that have revolted, and the foldier
That has this morning left thee, would have fill
Follow’d thy heels.

Ant. Who's gone this morning ?

Eros. Who?
One ever near thee, * Call for Hnobarbus,
He fhall not hear thee, or from Czfar’'s camp
Say, I am none of thine,

Ant. What fay’ft thou?

Sold. Sir,
He is with Cz/ar,

Ergs. Sir, his chefts and treafure

He
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He has not with him.
Ant. Is he gone ?
Seold. Molt certain.
Ant. Go, Eross, fend his treafure after; do it,
Detain no jot, I charge thee: write to him,
1 will fublecribe gentle adicus, and greetings :
Say, that I wifh he never find more caufe
To change a mafter. — O, my fortunes have
Corrupted honeft men | — Defpatch, my Erus. [ Exeunt,

S U'BEEN B V-
Cazlar’s Camp.

Enter Cefar, Agrippa, with ZEnobarbus, and Dolabella.

Cz/. O forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight:
Our will is, Auteny be took alive ;

Make it fo known.

Agr. Cefar, 1 {hall,

Cez/. The time of univerfal peace is near:

Prove this a profp'rous day, the three-nook’d world
Shall bear the olive freely.

Enter a Mgﬁﬁggr.

Mef. Mark Antony is come into the field.
Czf. Go, charge Agrippa;
Plant thole that have revolted in the van,
That Antony may feem to fpend his fury
Upon himfelf. [ Excunt.
Ao, Alexas did revolt, and went to Fewry on
Affairs of Awutony; there did perfuade
Great Herod to incline himfelf to Cefar,
And leave his mafter Antony : for his pains
Cefar hath hang’d him. Canidius and the relt
That fell away have entertainment, but
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No honourable truft. I have done ill,
Of which I do accufe myfelf {o forely,
That I will joy no more.

Enter a Soldier of Cefar,

Sold, Anobarbus, Antony
Hath after thee fent all thy treafure, with
His bounty over-plus. The meflenger
Came on my guard, and at thy tent is now
Unloading of his mules.
Lno, 1 give it you.
Sold. Mock me not, FEuobarbus,
[ tell you true: belt you fee fafe the bringer
Out of the hoft; I muft attend mine office,
Or would have done’t myfelf. Your emperor
Continues ftill a Fove. [ Exit,
no. 1 am alone the villain of the earth,
And feel I am {o moft. O Anzony,
Thou mine of boun ty, how wouldit thou have pay’d
My better {ervice, when my turpitude .
Thou doft fo crown with gold! This bows my heart : |
If {fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean
Shall outftrike thought ; but thought will do't, I feel.
I fight againft thee! no: I will go feek
Some ditch, where I may die; the foul'ft beft fits
My latter part of lite. [ Exit,

SCENE VII
Before the W alls of Alexandria,

Alarwm. Drups and rumpets. Enter Agrippa.
ffg:‘.?‘} ETIRE, we have engag’d ourfelves too far:
KN\ Czfar himfelf has work, our oppofition
Exceeds what we expeéted. | Exit.

Alarum. }
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Alarum. Enter Antony, and Scarus wounded.

Scar. O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed |
Had we done fo at firft, we had driven them home
With clouts about thcn‘ heads.
Ant. Thou bleed’ft apace.
Scar, I had a wound here that was like a T,
But now ’tis made an H. [retreat afar off.
Ant. They do retire.
Scar. We'll beat ’em into bench-holes; I have yet
Room for fix fcotches more.

Enter Eros.

Eros, They're beaten, fir; and our advantage ferves
For a fair victory.
Scar. Let us fecore their backs,
And fnatch ’em up, as we take hares, behind;
’Tis {port to maul a runner.
Ane. T will reward thee,
Once for thy {prighty comfort, and tenfold
For thy good valour. Come on. -
Scar. T'll halt after. [ Exeunt.

Alarum. Enter Antony again in @ March, Scarus with others.

Ant. We've beat him to his camp ; — run one before,
And let the queen know of our gefts: — to-morrow
Before the {fun fhall fee’s, we'll fpill the blood
That has to-day efcap’d, I thank you all;

For d-:)mrht}-hmd{,d are you, and have iuught

Not as you ferv’d my caufe, but as't had been

Each man’s like mine ; yow've fhown yourfelves all Heéfors.
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends,

Tell them your feats ; whilft they with joyful tears

Wafh the cungcalnu,nt from your wounds, and kifs

The honour’d gafhes whole, — Give me thy hand, [#o Scarus,

VoL, V. 7z Enter

——
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Enter Cleopatra,

To this great ‘ﬂlicr}r I'll commend thy aéts,
Make her thanks blefs thee. — O thou day o’th’world,
Chain mine arm’d neck ; leap thou, attire‘and all,
Through proof of harnefs to my heart; and there
Ride on the pants triumphing.
Cles. Lord of lords,
O infinite virtue, com’ft thou {miling from
The world’s great fnare, uncaught?
Ant. My nightingale,
We've beat them to their beds. What!| girl, though gray
Do {omething mingle with our brown, yet have we
A brain that nourifhes our nerves, and can
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man,
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand 5 —
Kifs it, my warriour: — he hath fought to-day,
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had
Deftroyed in fuch a fhape.
Cles. I'll give thee, friend,
An armeur all of gold; it was a king’s.
Ant. He has deferv’'d it, were it carbuncled
Like holy Phabus car. — Give me thy hand;
Through Alexandria make a jolly march,
Bear our hack’d targets, like the men that owe them,
Had our great palace the capacity
To camp this hoft, we all would {up together,
And drink caroufes to the next day’s fate
Which promifes royal peril. — Trumpeters,
With brazen din blaft you the city’s ear,
Make mingle with our ratling tabourines,
That heav'n and earth may ftrike their founds together,
Applauding our approach. [ Exeunt.

o u-;_;u‘d' Fa]'tr}r_ bere is 1o be under foad inthe fenfe i:lj" enchantrels which it often carries in the ald
romances,. [ :m.'pr.lﬁ': the rdea of petvyr and beauty, pron. |

SCENE




ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA.

363

SCENE VIIL

Cafar’s Camp.
Enter a Sentry, and bis company. fEnobarbus follows.

Sent. W F we be not reliev’d within this hour,

We muft return to th’ court of guard: the night
Is fhiny ; and, they fay, we fhall embattle
By th’ fecond hour i'th’morn.

1 Watch. This laft day was
A fhrewd one to’s.

no. O bear me witnefs, night!

2 Watch. What man is this ?

1 Watch., Stand clofe, and liften to him,

AZno. Be witnels to me, o thou blefled moon,
When men revolted fhall upon record
Bear hateful memory ; poor Anobarbus did
Before thy face repent,

Sent. BEnobarbus ?

a2 Watch. Peace;

Hark further.

Ano. O fovereign miftrefs of true melancholy,
The poifonous damp of night difperge upon me |
That life, a very rebel to my will,

May hang no longer on me: throw my heart
Againft the flint and hardnefs of my fault;
Which, being dried with grief, will break to powder,
And finifh all foul thoughts. O Awureny,

Nobler than my revolt is infamous,

Forgive me in thine own particular ;

But let the world rank me in regifter

A mafter-leaver, and a fugitive:

O Antony | o Antony [ [ dies.

1 Watch, Let’s {peak to him.
Lz 2

Sent,
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Sent. Let’s hear him, for the things he fpeaks
May concern Cefar.
2 Warch, Let’s do fo: but he fleeps,
Sent. Swoons rather, for {fo bad a prayer as his
Was never yet for {leep.
1 Warch. Go we to him.
2 Watch. Awake, fir, awake; fpeak to us.
1 /W atch. Hear, you fir!
Sent. Fhe hand of death hath caught him. [drums afar off.
Hark, how the drum’s din early wakes the {leepers::
Let's bear him to the court of guard ; he is
Of note. Our hour is fully out.
2 Watch, Come on;
He may recover yet. [ Exeunt,

S C.E'N"E ofx%
Between the two Camps.

Enter Antony, and Scarus, with their Army.

:fﬂr.T HEIR preparation is to-day by fea;
We pleafe them not by land.
Scar. For both, my lord.
<Int. 1 would they’d fight i’th’ fire, or in the air;
We'd fight there too. But this it is; our foot
Upon the hills adjoining to the city
Shall ftay with us. Order for fea is given ;
They have put forth the haven: further on,
Where their appointment we may beft difcover,
And look on their endeavour. | Exeunt.

Enter Celar, and his Army.

Czf. Not being charg’d, we will be ftill by land,
Which, as I take’t, we fhall not ; for his beft force
Is forth to man his gallies. To the vales,

And
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And hold our beft advantage. [ Exeunt.
[alarum afar off, as at a fea-fight.
Reenter Antony, and Scarus,
Ant. Yet they're not join'd :
Where yond pine ftands, I fhall difcover all.
I'll bring thee word ftraight, how ’tis like to go. [ Exit.
Scar. Swallows have built
In Cleopaira’s fails their nefts, The augurs
Say, they know not — they cannot tell — look grimly,
And dare not fpeak their knowledge. Antony
Is valiant, and dejected ; and, by ftarts,
His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear
Of what he has, and has not. _ [ Exit.

SCENE p,
Alexandiia.

: Enter Antony.

Ant. LL is loft!

This foul Zgyptian hath betray’d me:
My fleet hath yielded to the foe; and yonder
They caft their caps up, and caroufe together
Like friends long loft, — Triple-turn’d whore | "tis thow
Haft {old me to this novice ; and my heart
Makes only wars on thee. — Bid them all fly :
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm,
I have done all : bid them all fly, be gone.
O fun, thy uprife fhall I {fee no more:
Fortune and Anzony part here ; even here
Do we fhake hands. All come to this] The heasts
That fpaniel’d me at heels, to whom I gave
Their withes, do difcandy, melt their {weets
On blofloming Gefar : and this pine is bark’d

That overtop’d them all, Betray'd I am.
@ this

R
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O this falfe foul of Zgypz / this gay charm,

Whofe eye beck’d forth my wars, and call’d them home,
Whofe bofom was my crownet, my chief end,

Like a right giply, hath, at faft and loofe,

Beguil'd me to the very heart of lofs. —

What, Eros, Eros!/

Enter Cleopatra.

Ah, thou fpelll avant,
Cleo. Why is my lord enrag’d againft his love ?
Ant. Vanifh, or I fhall give thee thy deferving,
And blemifh Cefar’s triumph. Let him take thee,
And hoift thee up to the thouting Plebeians ;
Follow his chariot, like the greateft fpot
Of all thy fex: monfter-like be the fhow
For poor'ft diminutives, for dolts; and let
Patient Oéfavia plough thy vifage up
With her prepared nails. "Tis well thou’rt gone, [ Exit Cleopatra,
If it be well to live. But better "twere
Thou fell'ft into my fury ; for one death
Might have prevented many. — Eros, hoa | —
The fhirt of Veffus is upon me; teach me,
Alcides, thou mine anceftor, thy rage
Led thee lodge Lichas on the horns o’th’ moon,
And with thofc hands that grafp’d the heavieft club,
Subdue thy worthieft felf. The witch fhall die
To th’ Reman boy fhe hath fold me, and I fall
Under her plot: fhe dies for't, — Eros, hoal [ Exit,

Reenter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, a»d Mardian. |

Cleo. Help me, my women! o, he is more mad
Than Telamon for his thield ; the boar of Theffaly
Was never fo embofs’d,

Char. To th’ monument,

There lock yourfelf, and fend him word you're dead :

. The foul and body rive not more in parting,
' Than
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Than greatnefs going off.
Cleo. To th’ monument : —
Murdian, go tell him I have {lain myfelf ;
Say, that the laft I {poke was Antony,
And word it, priythee, piteoufly. Hence, Mardian,
And bring me, how he takes my death, to th’ monument. [ Exeunt.

367

SCENE XI.

Enter Antony, and Eros.

Ant. Eros, thou yet behold’{t me.

Eros. Ay, noble lord.

Ant. Sometime we fee a cloud that’s dragonifh,
A vapour fometime like a bear, or lion,
A tower’d citadel, a pendant rock,
A forked mountain, or blue promontory
With trees upon’t, that nod unto the world,
And mock our eyes with air. Thou'ft {feen thefe figns,
They are black vefper’s pageants.

Erps. Ay, my lord.

Ant. That which is now a horfe; even with a thought
The rack diflimns, and makes it indiftinét
As water is in water.

Eros. 1t does, my lord,

Ant. My good knave, Aros, now thy captain is
Even fuch a body: here I'm Autony,
Yet cannot hold this vifible thape, my knave.
I made thefe wars for ZZgypz : and the queen,
Whofe heart I thought I had, for fhe had mine,
Which whilft it was mine, had annex'd unto't
A million more, now loft! fhe, Eros, has
Pack’d cards with Ce/far, and falfe play’'d my glory
Unto an enemy’s triumph,
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros; there is left us
Qurfelves to end ourfelves.

Enter
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Enter Mardian.

O, thy vile lady|
Sh’ has robb’d me of my fword.

Mar. No, Antony,
My miftrefs lov’d thee, and her fortunes mingled
With thine entirely.

Ant. Hence, faucy eunuch, peace,
She hath betrayed me, and fhall die the death.

Mar. Death of one perfon can be pay’d but once,
And that fhe has difcharg’d. 'What thou wouldft do
Is done unto thy hand ; the laft fhe fpake
Was, Antony! moft noble Antony !
Then in the midft a tearing groan did break
The name of Autony ; it was divided
Between her heart and lips: fhe render’d life,
Thy name {o buried in her.

Ant. Dead then?

Mar. Dead.

Ant, Unarm me, Eros; the long day’s tafk is done,
And we muft fleep: — that thou depart’ft hence fafe [70 Mardian.
Does pay thy labour richly ; go. — Pluck off; [Ewiz Mardian.
The levenfold fhicld of Ajax cannot keep
The battery from my heart. O, cleave, my fides!
Heart, once be ftronger than thy continent,
Crack thy frail cale! — Apace, Eros, apace, —
No more a foldier : — bruifed pieces, go;  [umarming himfell.
You have been nobly born. — From me a while. — [Exit Eros.
I will o’ertake thee, Cleoparra, and
Weep for my pardon.” So’t muft be, for now
All length is torture; fince thy torch is out,
Lie down and ftray no further. Now all labour
Mars what it does ; yea, very force entangles
Itfelf with firength: fleep then, and all is done, —
Eros! —1 come, my queen: — Eros/ — Stay for me:
Where fouls do couch on flowers, we’ll hand in hand,

And
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And with our fprightly port make the ghofts paze ;
Dids and her Sichens® {hall want troops,
And all the haunt be ours, — Come, Eros, Eros!

inter Bros.

Eros. What would my lord ?

Ant. Since Cleopatra died,
I live in fuch difhonour, that the gods
Deteft my bafenefs. 1, that with my fword
Quarter’d the world, and o'er green Nepsune's back
With fhips made cities, condemn mylelf, to lack
The courage of a woman ; lefs noble-minded
Than fhe, which, by her death, our Ce/far tells,
I'sn congueror of myfelf. Thou art fworn, Eros,
That when the exigent thould come, which now
Is come indeed, when I fhould fee behind me
Th’ inevitable profecution of difgrace
And ]1-:}r|'|:mr;. that on my command thou then
Wouldft kill me. Do it, for the time is come:
Thou ftrik’ft not me, ’tis Ceefar thou defeat’ft.
Put colour in thy cheek.

Eros. The gods withhold me!
Shall I do that which all the Parzbian darts,
Though enemy, loft aim, and could not ?

Ant. Eros,
Wouldft thou be window'd in great Rome, and fee
Thy mafter thus with pleach’d arms, bending down
His corrigible neck, his face fubdu’d
To penetrative thame, whilft the wheel’d {eat
Of fortunate Czfar, drawn before him, branded
His bafenefs that enfued ?

Eros. I would not fee’t.

Ant. Come then; for with a wound I muft be cur'd.
Draw that thy honeft fword, which thou haft worn

o * weeew Conjux ubi priftinus illi : 5 ;
Befpondet curis, equatque Sigheus amorem. Fivg., Bn, b b, w47
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Moft ufeful for thy country.
Eros. O, fir, pardon me.
Ant. When I did make thee free, {wor'ft thou not then,
To do this when I bad thee? do it at once,
Or thy precedent fervices are all
But accidents unpurpos’d. Draw, and come.
Eros. Turn from me then that noble countenance
Wherein the worfhip of the whole world lies.
Ant. Lo thee. [turning from him.
Eres. My {word is drawn.
Ant, Then let it do
The thing why thou haft drawn it.
Eros. M} dear m after,
My captain, and my u.mi: ror, let me fay,
Before I flrike this Lr]fmch ftroke, Farew ..'.r’.f
Ant. "Tis faid, man, and Llr{,v. el!
Eros. Farewel, great chief! Shall I ftrike now ?
Ant. Now, Eros.
Lros. Why, there then: thus I do efcape the forrow
Of Antony’s death. [Eros &idls himfelf.
Ant. Thrice nobler than I1Wﬂ;1f1
Thou teacheft me, o valiant Ergs, what
I fhould, and thou couldft not. My queen and Eros
Have by their brave inftruction got upon me
A noblenefs in record : but I will be
A bridegroom in my death, and run into’t
As to a lover’s bed. me, then, and, Erus,
Thy mafter dies thy fcholar ; to do rhus [ ﬁ:ﬂ’mg on his fword.
I learn’d of thee. — How ! th yet dead ? not dead ? —
The guard — how | — o, dcfpatch me |

SCENE XIL

Enter Dercetas, and Guard.

1 Guard. What's the noife ?
Ant. L've done my work ill, friends: O make an end

Of
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Of what I have begun.

2 Guard. The ftar is fall'n.

1 Grard. And time is at his period.

All. Alas, and wo

Ane. Let him that loves me, firike me dead.

1 Guard. Not 1.

2 Guard. Not L.

3 Guard. Nor any one. Exeunt,

Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers Hy.
This fword but fhown to Cefar, with thefe tidings,
Shall enter me with him.

Enter Diomedes.

Dio. Where's Antony ?
Der. There, Diomed, there.
Dio. Lives he? Wilt thou not anfwer ?
Ant. Art thou there, Diomed? draw thy fword, and give me
Sufficing ftrokes for death.
Dip. Moit ablolute lord,
My miftrefs Clegpatra fent me to thee.
Ant. When did fhe fend thee ?
Dis. Now, my lord.,
Ant. Where 1s the?
Dis. Lock’d in her monument.
She had, alas! a prophefying fear
Of what hath come to pafs; for when fhe faw
(Which never fhall be found) you did fufpect
She had difpos’d with Cefar, and that your rage
Would not hL purg’d, fhe fent word fhe was dead :
But, fearing fince hr:m it might wor k, hath fent
Me to proclaim the truth; and I am come,
I dread, too late,
Ant. Too late, good Dismed : call my guard, I pﬁ,thce
Do, What, ho! the emperor’s guard! The ﬁmrd what, hoal
Come, your lurd calls.

Aaa 2 Enter
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Later the Guard.

Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Clegpatra bides ;
“Tis the lait fervice that I {hall command you.

Guard. Wo are we, fir, you may not live to wear
All your true followers out !

All. Moft heavy day !

Ane. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleafe ﬂ'l‘:trp fate
To grace it with your forrows: bid that welcome
Which comes to punith us, and we punifh it
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up:

I have led you oft; carry me now, good friends,
And have my thanks for all. [ Exeunt, bearing Antony.

G ENE. XITL.
A ﬁmgﬂfﬁ;fﬁfﬂ Menwment.
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Iras, above.

Cleo. O Charmian, 1 will never go from hence.
Char. Be comforted, dear madam.
Cleo. No, I will not:
All ftrange and terrible events are welcome,
But comforts we defpife; our fize of forrow
Proportion’d to our caufe, muft be as great
As that which makes it.

Eunter Diomedes.
How now ? is he dead?
Dio. His death’s upon him, but not dead. Look out
O’ th other fide ; his guard have brought him hither.

Enter Antony born by the Guard.

Cleo. O thou fun,
Turn from the {fphere thou mov'ft in! darkling ftand
The varying fhore o’ th’ world I — O Anzony !
Help, Charmian, help, Iras, help; help, friends,

Below
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Below there, let us draw him hither,
Ant, Peace;
Not Cefar’s valour hath o’erthrown Antony,
But Antony hath trinmph’d on himfelf,
Cleo. So it fhould be, that none but Auseny
Should conquer Antony ; but wo ’tis {ol
Ant. T am dying, Agypt, dying; only yet
I here importune death a while, until
Of many thoufand kiffes the poor laft
I lay upon thy lips. — Come down.
Cleo. 1 dare not,
Dear, dear my lord, your pardon that I dare not,
Left I be taken: not th’ imperious fhow
Of the full-fortun’d C.:z_/fw ever fhall
Be brooch’d with me; if knife, drugs, ferpents have
Edge, operation, or fting, I am fafe:
Your wite O&avia, with her modeft eyes
And ftill con¢lufion, fhall acquire no Imnour,
Demuring upon me. — But come, come, Antony, —
Help me, my women, — we muft draw thee up; —
Affift, good friends,
Ant. D, L'ELLlle, or I am gone.
Cleo. Here's {port indeed | how heavy weighs my lord !
Our ftrength is all gone into heavinels,
That makes the weight. Had I great funo's power,
The ftrong-wing'd Mercury fhould fetch thee up,
And fet thee by Fouve's fide, Yet come a little, —
Wifhers were ever fools ; — o0, come, come, come;
[2hey draw ﬁntmn #p to Cleopatra,
ﬂnﬂ I'EI'C CGn—lC} 'ﬁ-fil:ﬂ"[]’],{_l dlL W hLlL E]"Ju ]i’lf't 11".- L].
Quicken with kliim}_}, had mYy le‘.lz-. that power,
Thus would I wear them out.
All. O heavy ﬁghtf
Ant. T am dying, Aeypt, dying:
Give me fome wine, and let me {peak a little.
Cleo. No, let me fpeak, and let me rail fo high, h
That
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3.7 %
That the falfe hufwife fortune break her wheel,
Provok’d by my offence,

Ant. One word, {weet queen.

Of Cefar feek your honour, with your fafety.

Cleo. They do not go together.

Ant. Gentle, hear me;

None about Cefar truft, but Proculeius.

Cleo. My refolution and my hands I'll truft,
None about G’::ﬁfﬁ:.ﬂ-.

Ant. The miferable change now at my end,
Lament nor forrow at: but pleafe your thoughts
In feeding them with thofe my former fortunes,
Wherein I livid; the greateft prince o’th’world,
The nobleft once: and now not bafely die,

Nor cowardly put off my helmet to

My countryman ; a Reman, by a Roman

Valiantly vanquifh’d. Now my {pirit is going ;

I can no more. [ Antony dres,

Cleo. Nobleft of men! wou't die?

Haft thou no care of me? fhall I abide

In this dull world, which in thy abfence is

No better than a fty ? — O, fee, my women !

The crown o’th’earth doth melt: — my lord | —

O, wither'd is the garland of the war,

The foldier’s pole is fall'n 3 young boys and girls

Are level now with men: the odds is gone,

And there is nothing left remarkable,

Beneath the vifiting moon. [ fbe faints.

Char. O, quictnefs, lady.

Iras. She is dead too, our fovereign.

Char. Lady!

Iras. Madam!
bar. O madam, madam !

Iras. Royal LEgypr ! emprefs!

Cleo. Peace, peace, Iras.

No more but a mere woman, and commanded
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By fuch poor paffion as the maid that milks,

And does the meaneft chares. It were for me

To throw my {ceptre at the injurious gods,

To tell them that this world did equal theirs,

Till they had ftoll'n our Jm rel.  All's but IJ-.r.llght:
Patience is fottifh ; ; and impatience does

Become a dﬂb that’s mad : then is it Iln,

To rufh into the fecret houfe of death,

Ere death dare come to us? — How do you, women ?
What? what ? good cheer! why, how now, Charmian?
My noble girls .-—.r‘kh women, women! look,

Our lamp is {pent, it’s out : — good {irs, take heart,
We'll bury him : and then what’s brave;, what’s noble,
Let’s do it after the high Roman fathion,
And make death proud to take us, Come away,

This cafe of that huge {pirit now is cold.

Ah, women, women! come, we have no friend,

But refolution, and the briefeft end.

{E.rf:mr vearing off Antony's bady.

L
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A G ETY e 8 IR e
Czfar’s C-THI,J'..’}IU.
Enter Celar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Mec®nas, Proculeius,
Gallus, and Train.
C =5 AR
O to him, Dolabella, bid him yield ;
Being fo fruftrate, tell him, he but mocks
The paufes that he makes.
Dgl, Cefar, 1 fhall. [ Exit Dolabella.
Enter Dercetas with the fword of Antony.

Ce/. Wherefore is that ? and what art thou that dar’ft

Appear thus to us?
DE'J'.
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Der. T am call’d Dercetas
Mark Antony 1 ferv'd, who beft was worthy
Beft to be ferv'd: whillt he ftood up and .'[11{'1-[(.:],
He was my mafter; and I wore my life
Tao fpcnd upon his haters. If thou p]cn.ﬂ:
To take me to thee, as I was to him
I'll be to Gc:;“;.ff' + if thou pluﬂﬁiﬁ not,
[ yield thee up my life.
Cef. What is’t thou fay'ft?
Der. 1 fay, o Cefar, Antony is dead.
Ce/. The breaking of {o great a thing fhould make
A greater crack in nature: the round world
Should have thook lions into civil ftreets,
And citizens to their dens: the death of Auzony
Is not a ﬂngl{: doom ; in that name 13,}?
A ['l'll'.]i(_t}’ of the world.
Der. He is dead, Cefar,
Not by a publick minifter of juftice,
Nor by a hired knife; but that felf-hand
Which writ his honour in the aés it did,
Hath with the courage which the heart did lend it
Splitted the heart itfelf. . This is his fword,
I robb’d his wound of it: behold it ftain’d
With his meft noble blood.
Cz/. Look you fad, friends?
The gods rebuke mie, but it is a tiding
To wath the eyes of kings.
Agr. And ftrange it is,
That nature muft compel us to lament
Our moft perfifted deeds.
Mec. His taints and honours
Weigh'd equal in him,
Agr. A rarer {pirit never
Did fteer humanity : but you, gods, will give us
Some faults to make us men. Gefar is touch’d.
Mec. When {fuch a fpacious mirror’s fet before him,

He

—



i ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 377

/

He needs muft {fee himfelf.

Czf. O Antony!
I've follow’d thee to this; — but we do lance
Difeafes in our bodies. I muft perforce
Have {hown to thee fuch a declining day,
Or look’d on thine; we could not ftall together
In the whole world. But yet let me lament
With tears as fovereign as the blood of hearts,
That thou my brother, my comp:.titcar,
In top of all dcﬁﬂrn, mj.r mate in melii,
Friend and companion in the front of war,
The arm of mine own body, and the heart
Where mine its thoughts did kindle; that our ftars
Unreconciliable thould divide
Our equalnefs to this. — Hear me, good friends, —

Eater an ng}Fp tian.

But I will tell you at fome meeter feafon:

The bufinels of this man looks out of him,

We'll hear him what he fays. — Now, whence are you?
Agypt. A poor Agyptian yet: the queen my miftrefs

Confin’d in all the has, her monument,

Of thy intents defires inftruétion 5

That fhe preparedly may frame hu‘ﬁ.lf

To th'way the's forc’'d to.
Cef. Bid her have good heart ;

She foon fhall know of us, by fome of ours,

How honourably and how kindly we

Determine for her: for Ce/ar cannot live

T'o be ungentle.
A .{jpf May the gods pru‘ erve thee! : [ Exit,
Ce/: Come hltht‘[‘, Proculeius; go, and fay
Ve pmpoﬂ, her no fhame: give her what comforts

! lh, quality of her paffion (hall require ;

Left, in her greatnefs, by fome mortal ftroke

Z She do defeat us: for her life in Rowme
! Vor. V. Bbb Would
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Would beveternaling our triumph. Go,
And, with your fpeedieft, bring us what fhe fays,
And how you find of her.
Pro. Gr:{:;,f’;‘f:f', I {hall, {Exfﬁ Proculeiys,
Ce/. Gallus, go you along, Where’s Dolabella, [ Exit Gallus,
To {econd Proculeius @
Al Dolabella !
Cef. Let him alone; for I remember now
How he’s employ’'d: he fhall in time be ready.
Go with me to my tent; where you fhall fee
How hardly I was drawn into this war,
How calm and gentle I proceeded ftill
In all my writings: go with me, and fee
What I can {how in this. [ Exeunt,

SCENZE 11.
The Monument,

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, Mardian, and Seleucus, abdeve

Cleo. Y defolation does begin to make

A better life; ’tis paltry to be Cefar :
Not being fortune, he’s but fortune’s knave,
A minifter of her will; and it is great,
To do that thing that ends all other deeds,
Which fhackles accidents, and bolts up change,
Which makes us fleep, nor palate more the dug
O’th’ beggar’s nurfe and Cefar’s.

Enter Proculeius, and Gallus, below.

Pro. Cefar fends greeting to the queen of Zgypz,
And bids thee ftudy on what fair demands
Thou mean’ft to have him grant thee,

Cleo. What's thy name ?

Pro. My name is Proculeius.

Clzo.
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Cieo. Antony
Did tell me of you, bad me truft you; but
I do not preatly care to be deceiv'd,
That have no ufe for trufting. If your mafter
Would have a queen his beggar, you muft tell him,
That majefty, to keep decorum, muft
No lefs beg than a kingdom: if he pleale
To give me conquer'd Zigypz for my fon, 2
He gives me fo much of mine own, as I
Will kneel for to him with thanks.
Pro. Be of good cheer:
You're fall'n into a princely hand, fear nothing;
Make your full ref’rence freely to my lord,
Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over
On all that need, Let me report to him
Your ﬂw_Lt dcpulda;nLr, and you fthall find
A LD!]{]_U 'ror that will pray in aid* for kindnels,
Where he for grace is kneel'd to.
| Cleo. Pray you, tell him,
I am his fortune’s vaffal, and I bend to
The s_lammt'ﬂ» he has got. I hourly learn
| A do@rine of obedience, and would gladly
' Look him 1'th’face,
Pro, This I'll report, dear lady.
Have comfort; for, I know, your plight is pity'd
Of him that caus'd 1t.
Gall. You fee how eafily the may be furpriz’d. [afide 2o Proc,
|_.r‘a'.’ ey enter the Monument by a ladder.
Pro. Guard her till Cg/ar come.
Jlr."fi'ﬁ' O 1‘0}"31 queen, —
Char. O Cleopatra, thou art taken, queen.
Cleo. Quick, qmck good ]Lﬁllda. [drawing a dagger.
F’.ﬂ:. Hold, wnrlh} leﬁ.' held
Do not }mu{f.,lt {fuch wrong, w ]m are in this

; B bl suilice for 1l collene
sy F"r;:.-.u'.,_' in aid i a we-farm rn'fr 1 for o petiiten amade i o conrt of jufice far io: caliihg L
from a. 1 J ‘il
] anatbier that bath an imtered prthe ¢a et gk Fignt. = e
| Bbhb a2 Reliev d
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Reliev'd, but not }~. tray d.
Cleo. What, of d ath too, that rids our dogs of languifh ?
Pro. Do not a ibule my m: Lﬂu s bour nty, 11}
Th’ Llhdmhu of ﬁ,:m t-;_lf: let the world il._n,
His noblenefs well acted, which your death
Will never let come forth.
Cleo. Where art thou, death?
Come: hither, come! o come, and take a queen
Worth many babes and beggars!
Pro. O, temperance, lady!
Cleo. Sir, 1 will eat.no meat, I'll not drink, fir:
If idle talk will once be acceffary,
I'll not ﬂn:n:i: neither : this mortal houfe FH ruin,
Do Czfar what he can. Know, fir, that I
Will not wait pinion’d at your mafter’s court,
Nor once be chaftis’d with the fober eye
Of dull Oé#avia. Shall they hoift me up,
And fhow me to the fhouting varletry
Of cens’ring Rome 2 Rather a ditch in Zgyps '
Be gentle grave to me! rather on Ni/us' mud
Lay me ftark naked, and let the water-flies
Blow me :nm ‘TL'L'LCIHIHEII rather make
My country’s higheflt Pyramid my gibbet, .
And hang me up in chains!
Pra. You do extend
Thefe thoughts of horrour further than you fhall |
Find caufe in Cefar.

Enter Dolabella.

Dol, Proculeius,
What thou haft L]{mr: my mafter C.:Lﬁf?" knows,
And he hath fent for thee: as for the queen,
Il take her to my guard.
Prg. So, Dolabella,
It fhall content me beft; be gentle to her. —

To Cefar T will {peak what you fhall pleafe, [0 Clmp'ltr’ltf

e
i ————

— e

o
— = m——
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If you'll employ me to hin.
Jeo. Say, I would die. | Exeunt Proculeius and Gallus,
Dsl. Moft noble emprefs, you have heard of me?
Cleo. 1 cannot tell.
Dol. Affuredly, you know me,
Cles. No matter, fir, what I have heard or known:
You laugh when boys or women tell their dreams ;
Is’t not your trick?
Dol. I underftand not, madam.
C/es. I dream’d there was an emp’ror Antony ; —
O, fuch another {leep, that I might fce
But {fuch another man !
Dol. If it might ph::ll'u ye —
Cleo. His face was as the heav’ns, and therein ftuck
A fun and moon, which kept their courfe, and lighted
The little orb o’th’earth.
Dol. Moft {fovereign creature, —
Cleo. His legs beftrid the ocean; his rear’d arm
Crefted the world : his voice was propertied
As all the tuned fpheres, and that to friends;
But when he meant to quail, and fhake the orb,
He was as ratling thunder. For his bounty,
There was no winter in’'t ; an autumn twas,
. That grew the more by reaping: his delights
. Were dolphin-like ; they fhow’d their back above
i The element they liv’d in: in his livery
Walk’d crowns and coronets; realms and iflands were
As plates drop’d from his pocket.
Dol. Cleopatra, —
Cleo. Think you there was, or might be fuch a man
As this I dream’d of ?
Dol. Gentle madam, no.
Cleo. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods;
But if there be, or ever were one fuch,
It’s paft the fize of dreaming: nature wants ftuft
I To vye ftrange forms with fancy; yet to form
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An Antony, were nature’s prize ‘gainft fancy,
Condemning fhadows quite.
Dol. Hear me, good madam :

Your lofs is as yourlelf, great; and you bear it

As an{wring to the weight: 'would I might never

O’ertake purfu’d fuccefs, but I do feel

By the rebound of yours, a griuf that thoots

My very heart at root.

‘Cleo. I thank you, fir,

Know you what Ce/ar means to do with me ? 4

Dol. I'm loath to tell you what I would you knew.
Cleo. Nay, pray you, fir,
Dol. Though he be honourable, —
Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph ?
Ds/. Madam, he will,

1 know't.

A, Make way there — Cez/ar.

S CENE FEL:
Enter Celar, Gallus, Mecznas, Proculeius. and Attendants,
3 2 3 .

Cez/. Which is the queen of Zgypr#
¢/, It is the emperor, madam. [Cleo, &ueels.
Ce/. Arife, you fhall not kneel :
I pray youy rile; rile, Zgype.
| Cles. Sir, the gods
Will have it thus; my mafter and my lord
I muit obey.
Ce/. Take to you no hard thoughts:
The record of what injuries you did us,
Though written in our flefh, ‘we f{hall remember
As things but done by chance.
Cleo. Sole fir o’ th’ world,
[ cannot parget mine own caufe fo well
_ To make it clear, but do confefs I have
i Been laden with like frailties which before

Have
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Have often tham’d our fex.
Ce/f. Clespaira, know,

We will extenuate rather than enforce:

If you apply yourfelf to our intents,

Which tow’rds you are moft gentle) you fhall find
A benefit in this change ; but if you feck

To lay on me a cruelty, by taking

Antony’s courfe, you fhall bereave yourfelf

Of my good l]tl]'j}f}ﬁ'_'f-!] and put your children
To that deftruction which I'll guard them from,
If thereon yourely. I’ I'll take my leave.

Cleo. And may thruun.t all the world : ’tis yours; and we,
Your fcutcheons, and your figns of conqueft, fhall
Hang in what p]acc you pleafe. Here, my good lord,

Cef. You fhall advife me in all for Cleoparra.

Cleo. This is the brief of money, plate, and jewels
I am poflefs’d of : ’tis exactly 1.1h1u:i
Not petty i]lings omitted, — Where's Selewcus 2

Se/. Here, madam.

Cleo. This is my treafurer; let him {peak; my lord,
Upon his peril, that I have referv’d
To myfelf nothing, — Speak the truth, Selewcus,

Sel. 1 had rather feal my lips, than to my peril
Speak that which is not.

Cles. What have I kept back ?

de/. Enough to purchafe what you have made known.

Cz(. Nay, blufh not, Gﬂ”ﬁ;-m;r, I approve
Your wifdom in the deed.

Cleo. ﬂ*{ﬁ.r? ! behold
How pomp is follow’d! mine will now be yours ;
And, fhould we fhilt eftates, yours would be mine.
Th’ mg; atitude of this Selexcues does
Ev'n make me wild. — O {lave, of no more truft
Than love that’s hir'd] What, goeft thou back ? thou fhalt
Go back, I warrant thee: but I'll catch thine eyes
']"Emugh they had wings, Slave, foul-lefs v 11].1;!1, dog,

O rarely bale!

L
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1
f.?.;"_;“f Good queen, let us entreat you.
eo. O Cefar, what a w f:-d..hll o ‘fhame is this,
il I1 it thou t:,uchll[ ng here to vi at mL,
Doing the honour of -Lh} lordlinefs
To one fo weak, that mine own fervant fhould
Parcel the fum of my difgraces by
Addition of his envy ! b.n, LGDL{' Cefar,
That I fome lady trifles have refery d,
Immoment toys, things of {fuch d1‘53111t_},r
As we greet nmclhm friends withal ; and fay,
Some nobler token I have kept L’Lp:‘il’t
For Livia and Offavia, to induce
Their mediation, muit I be unfolded
By one that I have bred? The gods! It fmites me
]g._llL..l[1 the fall I have. Pr 'ythee, go hence ;
¢ I {hall thow the cinders of my fpmts
E ]1-mwh th’ alhes of mifchance: wert thou a man,
Thou wouldft have merey on me.
Cz/. Forbear, Seleucus.
Cleo. Be't known, that we the greateft are misthought
For things that others do; and, when we fall,
We pander others” merits with our names,
Are umc‘?ﬁrt to be pitied.
Czf. Clespatra,
Not what you have referv'd, nor what acknowledg’d,
Put we i'th roll of Lumiuu_ﬁ fhill be’t yours,
Jeftow it at your pleafure, and believe
Cefar’s no merchant to nmkc p.lfc with you
Of things that merchants {fold. Therefore be cheer’d;
Make not your thm]gnts your poifon: no, dear queen,
For we intend fo to difpofe you, as
Yourfelf {hall give us counfel: feed, and {leep.
{}'u' care and }}in-' is fo much upon you,
I'hat we remain your friend, and {o adicu.
Cleo. My nnﬂu and my lord!
Cef. Not fo: adtcu. [ Excunt Cafar, and his Train.
SCENL
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SCENE 1V,

Cleso. He words me, girls, he words me, that I {hould not
Be noble to myfelf. But hark thee, Charmian. [whifpers.
Iras. Finifh, good lady; the bright day is done,
And we are for the dark.
Cleo. Hie thee again.
I've {poke already, and it is provided ;
Go, put it to the hafte.
Char. Madam, 1 will. | Exit Charmian.

Enter Dolabella.

Dol. Where is the queen ?
Iras. Behold, fir.
Cleo. Dolabella!
Dol. Madam, as thereto fworn, by your command,
Which my love makes religion to obey,
I tell you this: Cz/ar through Syria
Intends his journey ; and, within three days,
You with your children will he fend before :
Make your beft ufe of this. I have perform’d
Your pleafure and my promife.
Cleo. Dolabella,
I fhall remain your debtor.
Dol. 1 your {fervant.
Adieu, good queen; I muft attend on Cefar- [ Ex:.
Cleo. Farewel, and thanks.— Now, Iras, what think’ft thou ?
Thou, an Zgyptian-puppet, fhalt be thown
In Rome as' well as I: mechanick flaves
With grealy aprons, rules; and hammers, fhall
Uplift us to the view; in their thick breaths,
Rank of grofs diet, fhall we be enclouded,
And forc’d to drink their vapour.
Iras. The gods forbid |
Cleo. Nay, ’tis' moft cértain; Jras: faucy lictors
Will catch at us like fitrumpets, and ftall'd rhymers
VoL, V. Ccc Ballad
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Ballad us out o’ tune: the quick comedians
Extemp’rally will ftage us, and prefent
Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I fhall fee
Some {queaking Clegpatra boy* my greatnefs
I' th’ pofture of a whore.

Iras. O the good gods!

Cleo. Nay, that’s certain.

fras. Tl never fee it; for, I'm fure, my nails
Are ftronger than mine eyes.

Cleo. Why, that’s the way
To fool their preparation, and to conquer
Their moft aflur’d intents. — Now, Charmian :

Enter Charmian.

Show me, my women, like a queen : go fetch

My beft attires. — I am again for Cydnus

To meet Mark Antony, — Sirrah Iras, go.—

Now, noble Charmian, we'll defpatch indeed :

And, when thou'ft done this chare, I'll give thee leave

To play till doom{day, — Bring our crown, and all, [ zes/e within,
Wherefore this noife ?

Enter a Guardfman.

Guardf. Here is a rural fellow,
That will not be deny'd your highnefs’ prefence ;
He brings you figs.

Cleo. Let him come in. How poor an inftrument

[Exit Guardfman.

May do a noble deed! he brings me liberty.
My refolution’s plac'd, and I have nothing
Of woman in me; now from head to foot
I'm marble conftant : now the fleeting moon
No planet is of mine.

* Hiretoforg the parts of women were afted upon the Mage by ey

Enter
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Reenter Guardfman, and Clown with a baftet.
3

Guard/. This is the man.

Cleo. Avold, and leave him. [ Exit Guardfan.
Haft thou the pretty worm of Nilus there,

That kills and pains not ?

Clown. Truly, I have him : but I would not be the party that
fhould defire you to touch him, for his biting is immortal ; thofe
that do die of it, do feldom or never recover.

Cleo. Remember’ft thou any that have dy’d on’t?

Clown. Very many, men and women too. I heard of one
of them no ln:}n[_ju' than }cﬁcrdtw a VEry honeft woman, but
fomething given to lie, as.a woman fhould not do, but in the
way of honefty. How fhe dy’d of the biting of it, what pain
the felt ! Truly, {he makes a very good report o'th’worm: but he
that will IJLllue_ half that they fay, fhall never be faved by all that

they do: but this is moft fallible, the worm’s an odd worm.

Cles. Get thee huwc, farewel.

Clown. 1 with you all joy of the worm,

Cleo. Farewel.

Clown. You muft think this, look you, that the worm will do
his kind.

Cleo. Ay, ay, farewel,

Clown. Look you, the worm is not to be trufted but in the
keeping of wife people ; for, indeed, there is no goodnefs in the
worm.

Cleo. Take no care; it {hall be heeded.

Clows. Very good: give it nothing, I pray you, for it is not
worth the feeding.

Clea. Will it eat me?

Clown., You muft not think I am fo fimple, but I know the
devil himfelf will not eat a woman: I know, that a woman is
a difh for the gods, if the devil drefs her not. But, truly, thefe
fame whorefon devils do the gods great harm in their women:
for in every ten that they Hmkc, the devils mar five,

Ccc 2 Gieo.

—
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Cleo. Well, get thee gone, farewel,
Clown, Yes, forfooth: I wifh }'oujﬂ}f o'th’worm. [Er.r}.‘.

9 G E N E' -V,

Cleo. Give me my robe, puton my crown; I have
Immortal longings in me. Now no more
The juice of Zgype’s grape thall moift this 1i p. —
Yare, yare, good Iras, quick.—Methinks, I hear
Antony call ; 1 {ee him roufe himfelf
'T'o praife my noble a¢t; I hear him mock
"The luck of Ce/far, which the gods give men
T’ excule their after-wrath., Huiband, I come:
Noyw, to that name my courage prove my title! '
I.am fire, and air; my other elements
I.give to bafer life. — So — have you done ?
Come then, and take the laft warmth of my lips.
Farewel, kind Charsmian: — Iras, long farewel, [Aiffing them.
Have I the afpick in my lips? Doft fall ? [z0 Iras, whe falis down.
If thou and nature can fo gently part,
The ftroke of death. is as a lover’s pinch,
Which hurts, and 1s defir’d. Deoft thou lie fill ?
If thus thou vanifheft, thou tell’ft the world
It is not worth leave-taking. [Iras dies.

Char. Diflolve, thick cloud, and rain; that I may fay,
The gods themfelves do weep !

Cleo. This proves me bafe:
If fhe firft meet the curled Antony,
He'll make demand of her, and fpend that kifs
Which is my heav'n to have. — Come, mortal wretch,
With. thy fharp tecth this knot intrinficate

[0 the Serpent, applying it to ber breafl.

Of life at once untie: poor venomous fool,
Be angry, and defpatch, O, couldft thou fpeak,
“That I might hear thee call great Czfar afs,
Unpolicied !

Char.
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Char. O eaftern ftar!

Cleo. Peacey peacel
Doft thou not fee my baby at my breaft,
That fucks the nurfe afleep ?
Char. O, break! O, break!
Cleo. As fweet as balm, as foft as air, as gentle,
O Antony | — Nay, I will take thee too.
[applying another Afp to her arm.
' [fa'rf-a".ﬁ'-
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What fhould I ftay —
Char. In this wild world ? — So, fare thee well:

Now boaft thee, death, in thy poffeflion lies

A lafs unparallel’d. — Downy windows clofe,

And golden Pheebus never be beheld

Of eyes again {o royal!l your crown’s awry ;

I'll mend it, and then play.

Enter the Guard rz.i,’ZJfﬂg .

1 Guard. Where is the queen ?
Char. Speak foftly, wake her not.
1 Guard. Cafar hath fent — | Charmian applies the Afp.
Char. Too {low a meflenger. —
O, come, apace, defpatch; I partly feel thee.
1 Guard. Approach, ho!l all’'s not well: Cafar’s beguil'd.
2 Guard. There's Dolabella {fent from Cefar; call him.
1 Guard. What work is here, Charmian # is this well done?
Char. It 1s well done, and :ﬁtting for a princr:fs
Defcended of fo many royal kings.
Ah, foldiers! [ Charmian dies.

Enter Dolabella.

Dol. How goes it here?
2 Guard. All dead!
Dol. Cafar, thy thoughts
Touch their effeds in:this: thyfelf art coming
To fee perform’d the dreaded aét which thou
So {ought’ft to hinder,
Euter
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Enter Calar, and Attendants,

All. Make way there, way for Ceefar.

Dol. O, fir, you are too fure an augurer ;
That you did fear, is done,

Ce/. Bravelt at laft :
She levell'd at our purpofe, and, being royal,
Took her own way. — The manner of their deaths ?
I do not fee them bleed.

Dsl. Who was laft with them ?

1 Guard. A fimple countryman, that brought her figs:
This was his bafket.

Cz/. Poifon’d then!

1 Guard, O Cefar !
This Charmian liv’d but now! fhe ftood, and {pake:
I found her trimming up the diadem
On her dead miftrefs; tremblingly fhe ftood,
And on the fudden drop’d.

Cz/. O noble weaknefs ! —
If they had fwallow’d poifon, twould appear
By external fwelling: but fhe looks like {leep ;
As fhe would catch apother Anrony
In her {trong toil of grace.

Deol. Here on her breaft
‘There is a vent of blood, and fomething blown :
The like is on her arm.

1 Guard, 'This is an afpick’s trail ;
And thefe fig-leaves have {lime upon them, fuch
As th’ afpick leaves upon the caves of Vilk.

Ceef. Moft probable
‘That fo fhe died : for her phyfician tells me
She hath purfu'd conclufions infinite
Of ealy ways to die. — Take up her bed ;
And bear her women from the monument:
She fhall be buried by her Anzony.

No
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No grave upon the earth fhall clip in it

A pair fo famous. High events as thefe

Strike thofe that make them; and their ftory is

No lefs in pity, than his glory, which

Brought them to be lamented. Our army fhall,

In folemn fhow, attend this funeral,

| And then to Reme : — come, Dolabella, {ee

. High order in this great folemnity. [ Exeunt omnes.
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