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To the Right Worfhip full Sir Arthur Man-
nering Knight, (Somue and Heyre vato Sir George
O - Muanrering qufbﬁththL’owic{qu ) Car-
uer vnto Prince Henry his '

G.ric;;

SR a] FCuftome( Right wor/hipfull;had fo greate a Prevo.
b <. gatine asthat xor{ung crofsing it ,were at all aloa
N able, then wight 1inftlye feare reprehenfion for this
y i my Dedication, haning(tomyknowledge)but a fingu-
DI 8 ley Prefident heereins andthe reafon 1 herefore fo
many Plaies haue formerly beene publifbed without Inferiptions vnto
particnlar Patyons contrary to Cuftome in dinnlging other Bookes)
although perbaps Icould nevelyguefje yet becanfe Iwonldwillingly of -
fend none, Iwill now conceale. This young Scholleras his propostion is
comelye, fo are his garments graue, his language faire.and by his fpecch
it fhould feeme that bis Fatir Wwad an Acidemian : historgue is tipt
with Eloquence and bis faceis lonely : betels flyange(but truc )florses:
ke is mernailous wittie,and wotwithflandmng bis Orphant-age )for ey-
ther hee hathloff bis Father, or his Father hath loft hims) yet 1t fhould
Jeeme that he harh read much, for ke sswell feenc in Antiguities, bat
moft efpecially inward wirh Cornelins Tacitus, onr beff approned Hiffo-
vian which cannot chufebut sequire himfeme fanerr . I'nwill fay no
moreinhis covimendation let his own good partspraife him bit in r e~
gard ke isfatherles, your Wor fbip( I thinke )may dee a deede of Chari-
tietobe his Guardion, and hoppily his owne father maycicebe thank-
" ful vitoyon for fuch kinénes. In theme. nefpace as Imy [eife am
partly by ductie alreadybosnd unto your i orfbip.fo my
lowe fhalmake vp that which in anetre iswanting,
and heereafter Iwillyemiine your
Worfbips denoted.
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Ad Lettores.
I flead of Prologue tomy Pley, R
Obferue thisone thing Ifballfay, ™ *
I vfe no Sceane fuppos’d as many doe, R
But make the Truth my Sceane,and A&tors too.
Fey ." ke + (9§ SECEHTIR .).
' OfRomesgreat Tyrant I the (torietell,
Amrd what vnto that State in Neroes Raigne befel:
.
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gicall life and death o
Claudius Tiberius Nero. \

Enter monrners tothe funcrall: fi-( Cocceins Nerna,with
other Flaminsyinextsthe hearfe of Auguftus : then T s=
-bevistey wirh lulia on bis right hand : then Drufus Ts=
berinsyand Linia:T hen Agripina alone: nextyber three
Jornes,Draufus Nero,and Calignla :next two Confuls,
Afimins Gallus, and T stiss Safinm s Withother Senae
torssThey paffc oner the ffage andgoein :then found
20 the Coronation :and enter firft twe Confals sthen Tie
berius Nero, N ernawith the crowne Emperiall : ther
eAfimns,Sabinusy and Sesanus , Senators: then Dru-
Jus Tiberius, DrafusyNero,and Caligula : Tiberins
Nero afcendeth,

T.b.X T1&orious Confuls,and graue Senators,

.Y My noblekinfimen and decre Countrimé,
Dearefriendsto deare Anguftus happinefle :
Happieto haue fuch frien (‘E,:md Countrimen:
CouldI but thadow out in m~skc ofwords,

. The forrowinglangnageofmy groaning foule,

Or with a ftreame of reares alay the flame,

. Wherewith my heart doth like an £tna burne,

Yea Gods I call to witnefle of my thoughts,(words:

My tongue {hould {peake,and {peake 1 weeping

Mine eyes thould well out words,& fpeak in teares,

Wordes inny weeping,weeping inmy words,

To fympathizemy deare affc@ion,

But fince, Hefeignethtofivound.
Sein. What ayles my Lord? how fares yournoble

Neru, Sce how the inun dation of his grief (g.?lr)ac Q
2 oth
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The Tragicall s it o -

Doth ftop the fountaine ofhis viterance. -
Ajin. Sotrueagricte expreft with fuch trueloue,

Wouldmakeamanto beinlonewithzeiefe.
‘Dru.T1be. My Lord and father,what ciccp; paflion

Your decp-engrauen forrowes hath furpriz’de
71t Ah Drufus,Drufus,chelate memorie,

Of great Auguftus honorable deedes,

Compared withchisnew prination, — « °

Doth rive my heart twixt contrarities.

Now would my tongue remember his faire deedes,

Butthen my heartfwels with remembrance.

Sweet Drulus,thon whefe young experience,

Hath not fuch deepeimpre(fion of thefe woes,

Our honorableburyall rights vafould,

As mofte befitsthefe folomne Exequics. .
Dru.Tib.My Lord my ductic bindes meto obey,

Again{tmy reafon,and my budding yeares,

Yet forto checkemyyeares,my reafon faics,

My duerte muft bereafon tomy yeares,

Therefore great States of this fad Parliament,

Fathersof Rome partakers of our woes,

Vouchfateto wagx your filuer haires more white,

With flowing teares of true compailion.

Angultus (‘efarshigh Ofasns,

Thetruelucceflor of great Iulius, 2

Who whilome glittering in his Sunne-bright raies

Surpaft thegloric of yong Phacton:

Now inthe darke eclipfing ofhisdaies,

Lies lower then Apolloes breathlefTe Sonne.

Oftcnhath Kome (lzcncm;ms fragillicie, -

Butnerebeforethe Gods mortallitie.

Ile pleade his Iuftice,loc hismercie fhines:

Ile call himmeraifull, yetiuft wirhall ;

Inmercy iuft in Tuftice mercifull

1le pleadc his honour,then his meekenes calls,

1le praifc hismeckeanes, yetin honours robes: 3
Ly % ‘ ¢

-
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77 ofClaudiusTiberms Nero. 7

In honourmecke, in meckencs honourable,
1le plead his wifdome,but his wit me checks,
Ilepraifchis witsyet lincktin wifdomes chaine,
Inwittic wifdome,and in wifdome wit,
1le plead his beautie,but his ftrength bids ftay,
Ile praifc hisftrength but in a beautious manfion,
Beautcousin valour,and in beautie (trong:
Soifycreake not mans fragilitic,
Yetweepe to fecthe Gods mortalitie.
(one1. Nomore fivect Drmfis into pleafing tearms,
A ftoric to difpleafing thourelat'(t,
Con.2. Good ' Drujus,addenot water tothe fea,
Tomakeour feaofforrowes oucrflow.
Nertba, Invaine,mn vatae, thefe puling fignes of
ericfe,
Effeminate waywardnes inconftantmindes,
Vafliules to fortune, flanes to natures courfe;
eAugnftusdead and fomuftallinendic,
So worke the filters of neceffitie.
No perfon humane can eternall be,
Butin fuccetlion hath cternitie.
Since then the'ternall prouidence of heauen,
Hach ratitied Augn s Deitie,
We muft prouide for hispoore Widdow left,
L efttoour patronage (the Common-wealth)
Aand youmy Lord Fiberins the truc licire
Of great Augnftus by adoption,,
;. Wialloy.ﬂl homage and true fealtie,
Wedoe create our gratious Emperour,
Tsbers Andmult my filencebreake ovheart
Inthe accepting ofa doubleyoake? (difolue
. Mot fo (occesnstis impolsible . ;
Poore {oule for me or for my modeftic,
To fway th' smperiall Scepter of the world,
Thatofthis worid amnotmy Empcrour,

Ouconcly Phanixin Arabis, *
. B ¢ Preflents

-
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| of C lau&ius\T;berlu's Nero.

Tiber, Yes.yes,Sabinus,1 will help my part,
There is Germanicus the hope of Rogme,
Nero and Drufus,and Caligala.
Thefe gallantbloffomes of the goodly {temme,
Cocceins, Titusand Affnis,
The fpotleflerecords ofantiquitie,
Thefeare fitactors for our empires (tage,
I formy part will a& fomelittle part,
Fit for my barren witte and Ieaden tongue,
And youmy Lords fharein equaltie,
T he glorious Sceanes of Roomes faire Emperie.

Aji: Why then my Lord Tsberins, choofe youpare

The feuitfoll Sicity or gold of Spaine, $
The Arabian fpices,or the Indi'n pearles,
T he Englifh wels,or Vines of Italie : v
ThePalmes of Iury,orthe Sithian Bathes,
Either £giptian Ifis,or Roomes loue,

emphis or Rome,Athens or Troynouant,
Large Cittics, fertile foile,and gratious Gods,
If thefc,or any other may content, ‘
Within the Circuitof our Empire,
My Lord,choofe out your partandleaue theref®
Tobeaflign'datour difcretion. Scsinns afide.

- O fora fhitt,now Lyon roufe thy felfe,

Orelfe for cucrloofethy Lyons head.

 Tib. May 1 Afiwins choofe? thenthis I choofe,

Totakeno charge,forall Iknowis care,

Scilians mutinus and Spaniards proud,

Arabians fimple fooles,and Indeans droyles,
Britons tco rude, [talians tootoo wife, ;
Difloyali Serians, fuperftitious Iewes,

Ifis too far,and [oucis plac’d to nearz,”

- Memphis,and Rome, Athens and Troynouant,

All godly Cittics, but all dangerous,

By Ioucmy hate hee deadly fhall obtainc,

Thatbidsmebuttotakea partagaine. a
i B2 Afne Not
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The Tragicall liff and death’

Afi. Notfoe my Lord,you did mifconfterme,
1 did notmicanetomake deuifion Ly ’
In the vnited Vnion of the Realmes
1 did not meanc to feparate the Sunne,
Torunneby peece-mealein the Zodiacke:
Nor dreame of multiplicitic of foules,
Whichonecontinuedeflence animates,
The heatens cannotmooue without a Sunne
Nor can the heauens haue more Sunnesthen one.
Tsber, Affimixs IperceiueI did you wrong,
So toinrerpret your oration,
Tam forry,(troth Iam)and if L liue
llcrecompence yourmighticiniuriess .
Neru, Will not Tsberius then acceptthe Crownes
Tiber. Why fhould Tiberisu libertic beceafeds
Nersn. No,Princes haue the rule oflibertie,
Tiber. If liberticin greatnefle did relie.
Ners, My Lord,my Lord,itis notime toicft,
Nor dallieitoutin quoin’d Antithefis, }
Emperour orno Emperour,will you the Crowne or
Nero, fpeakeplaine,itishightimeto knowe. (no?
T+6. Takeheed my Lords;be wariein your choife,
Leaftafter ftormes controle your rath attempt,
Youare to choofe,butonce confider well
After,ali Subic&es to your Emperour,
If you conftraine me to this doubtfull taske,
AndI(as Godforbid) fhould change my minde,
. Turning my pittie to a Lyonsrage,
My fnow white confciencetoa Scarlet dye,
Would not the Nations of the lefler world .
T hat are not fubieét to our Emperie,
Deride your lunaticke election, ;
Andifyefhould but thinke amiffe of me,
‘Wouldthey notlaugh at your inconftancie ?
Takeheede,take heede,invaine ye will repent,
Being forc-wam'd,and yct would not preuent. . -
e S Ty
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howlong sl we wrightjnthe
eayrewith vamedelufions?  (fands,

- Orplong

Our tongues aretyred, and curthroates are hoarfe,
Andallin vainewehendour fuplyantiknees, . -
Vaflaile ouridle thoughts of reuerence, ' :
Subdue ourmounting fancies to your loue,

And will notall this mooue Tibers? (quefl.
Ne, Ger:Good Grandfire graunt the Senatours res
Drw. Ger- Grandfire, they fpeakein. earnefl, take

- theCrowae. 1 P :

. CaligeGersGrandfircaccept this golde,looke how
it thines? - B .
My thinkes itwould become you pafling fine, -

Tibers Deare Children,(old Tibersu cldeft care
My Beirt doth daunce to heare themelody,

- ‘That heavenly Confort turned to mine cares,
~Thanks my kinde kinf-men,noblec Romains thiks
Euen from my hearralthough my caresincreafe, -

- Conftrain'd,yet gratefull for your kinde conftraing,

- Boundtoreceive thatwhichmy foaleabhors, -
Enforc’d tohonour which my yearés deny, -
Inchain’dtorule,bane to my modeftic, g

~ Yetweremy cares innumber infinite, -

(For who can.number all his cares hath none)

~ Should they thowre 40wn;ix;drop{pcs ofﬂrcamini,
Mufter in troups oflanguithing difpaire,  (bloo
Swarinelike to Bees,fting like to Scorpions |
Orlikeafiocke of.Vnkprcs gnaw iny hearts .

~ Yetthefcand more,and twice zenthoufand more,
O!d Nero will for Countries caufeindure, .

- Foryoumy Fathers,and for youmy Sonnes.

#
\

. SoundTrampets,Nernacrownesh bims . .~
Ner. Moftmightie Cc,far,ﬁreat Tiberinéy, -

© Euervawgnftus TribuncoftheState,  * NE3sT
‘ p"‘v?“’ “l i 2 “-)‘dqfaaz.le’ e 3;"".‘1‘:‘3 I :',
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Sole Confull for our cenquered Prouinces,
Prince of the Senate in our policics, .
Wec heere inuelt your facred Majeltic,
1In all¢he Ornamentsjmpceriall,
Roomes and the worlds mo(t glorious Emperour,”
Omnes.Long liue Tsberius Roomes great Emperor.
" Tiber. Likc as anhartlesfawne, enuironed
Within the circuitof'the hunters crie,
So ftand I Romaines wondring at your fhowtes,
Thefenew alarum’s quel my {lumbring thoughts,
Chaftto the Bay,I breathelefle panting mufe,
To view the vnquoth glorie of the hunt,
Neuer could Sparea gloric of fuch pray,
Astor to haucanEmperouratbay.
Butnoble Romaines, there's another Deare, -
A gallantRocbucke, braue Germanicus:
Roomes thining Beacon inrude Germany,
Qur deareadopted Sonne,our blefled care,
To himmy Lords(as zcale of my affe&ion) -
And higneof ductie to the common flace,
Wedoe proroguecight yeares proconfulthip,
On you Afimus we doe impofc,
TobcourLezate to Germanicus.
Tell himweloue him,(and be fure yau doe)
T ell him we honour him(doenot f)orgct)
Weloueand honour deare Germanicss,
And would beioyfull to beholde our Sonne,
Honsuredin triumph a the Capitall.
Butthatwe knowe the honour of his minde,
Dildaines to crop the bloffomes of his fame,!
Tillitbetlowred in his Summerspride,
‘Andall the barbarous Gcrmaincs%c fubdw'd,
This doe +4/in s and returne with loue, .
Inourn:w gloric,we thy honour proue.
Afin« My Lord,what ere Afimius honour proucth
His expedition thatl declarehe loueth,
Tib. Now
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T gfClaudiug{Tiberius Nero.

..+ Tiber, Now Fathets, we will to the Sacrifice,
- Saluting all the Gods in vifitation :

Let Leétifterniathree daies be proclaimed,
The Sibbels counfels and Flaminie:,
Yanns fhut vp,and Vefiaes fire blaze,
Into the middieregionoftheayre,
Wee allmy Lords will to the Cappitall, .
Infiluer feale,ourrecords to enrole. Exesntomness
. Enter Plebeians, foure [peakers.
1 Did younotfee our new Emperour how brauely
hecame fromhis Corronation. '
2-Yes,twa'sa gallatfight fure,but did youmark his
countenance 2my thoughttis mightily altred within

. thisfiueor fix quarters of ayere fince I faw himlaft:

3 lLandIfawhim gocto theSenate, andasyou
fay,my thinks heeis much altered,and lookées more
terriblea greatdeale, :

2 1 that famelookes I promifc isanilfigne pray
Godall bewell,

4 Well; weemufthope thebeft, andchinke tisa

reatchange froma fubiecttobecomea fufficient,
for fimple as I ftand heere,if k thould chaunce to bee
chofen Emperour, I thould affault my felfehighly I

~ cantell you,or any of vsall,

3 Anguftus wasagoodly man,and Thopehee has

Aeftfucha %racious fample,that Tibersus wil notfor-
get himfel; SR T :

1 Neuer talke of Augufius more,we fhal neuer fee
hislikein Rome, valefle Germanicns mightbecour
Emperour,

OmQworthy Germanicus ! hee's aflowerindeed.

1 My maifters,lct talk nomore ofthefe State- mat-

~ters,for Iam afraid we haue faid too much alrcady if

the Emperor fhould know ofit.

2 You hauéfaid wifely neigbour,for Emperors fee
& hearcall that they defire,] haue hear my father
tel mg: mother fo , they hauemilljons a Spirits that

sthemall, & 3 Jcare



3 Yearenot,! faide nothing, but praide God hee
mightbenoworfethé Augafus,that wasno harme:

4 Wellletvs partvponthis that hath been faid,
and lets keepeoncanothers counf(els,and take heed
heereafter. ‘ Exennts

Enter Germaicnswith Centurion Soldiers, _ :

Ger, Well followed Tribuneé,gxllant Gentlemé,

Thusare thefe hearts chac’dtotheir lurking dens,
T hatbrayedlike Affes in their Lyons skinne.
Worthy Centurion,thou whofe mighe did breake
T he triple ranges of our dangerous foes, -
Whofewell wayed buckler tooke fo many darts,
Asfeem'dtocloud the funnewith multitudes
Acceptthehonour ofa Gentleman,
Crown’d with the triumph of vi@orious fpoyies,
This Crowne thus pleatedof the verdant grafle,
Thy high vplifted head fhall more adorne,
Thenall the honour of proud Germany, - -

Cenru. Noble Germanscns a Romaine Lng
Hach by inheritance a mounting fpirit,
Did not great Coriolanu: fo aduaunce, -
Themellow fruite ofhis old withered ftocker
Didnot threchundeth Faby allatonce, -
Inoneday breath,war,vanquith,fight and dye,
All tomaintaine the honour of their name 2
So did Mariusin Numidia, '
And haﬁpic Seyllavnder Scipise
With what alacritie did Seenola,

- Encounter Perfenestorture, death and fire,

Allto maintaine the honour of their name,
And thould not I hazard this blaze oflife,
Thisrifing bubble,thisimprifoned foule, -
This chmgjn matter,this inconftant aét,

For Countric,friends)and honourof my name?

- . . - : v
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e RS Tibes Ners,

> - Enter aPage. L T

_ Page, My Lord;hecrcisa Legate fent from Rome,

Which craues accefle vato your Maijeftie, g
Ger. Lethimdraw neare: Cofen Afimins§

: Enter Afinins.
Welcome my noble friend to Germanse, ™ :
edfin. Allhappineflevnto Germanicus,  ~

Ihaueafectet melfage to impart,
Ifpleafe your Grateofpriuate patience. ;
© Ger. Tribuncslooketothe 4.gares of the Campe

e

Secthatthe trenches beeinchaneld deepe;
Send outour {couts;ifthey can fpicthe Foe,
Number their Cohortsandtheir Legions:
Comfortthemaimed buricallthedead, -
Refreth your bodies:for to morrow morne
Wencane to{coure this vanquithtregion:
AW A e B Excennt,
Now good Affinins tell Germanicus

. The fub{tance thatyour meffage doth import,
~ Afine WereInotnow tofpeake vnto your Grace
My tongue fhould play the Ecthoritian, 2
Andin grauepreceptsftrive to moralize,
Or makealong difcourfeof patience, ~
Addinga crooked fign'd Parenthefis, -
Ofpuling forre v twixt cach fipred line.

‘ But for o #fimins,knowes your fetled minde - :
Sonurftinflowing ftrcames of conftancie, ]
Afnists doth reporte Auzwfius death, :

1 wili not common place of mortall men,
Nor ofhisvertue;nor his NoblenefTe,
Nor So/ans graveaduife (hall bemy Theame: - d
I know Lipeake vato Germanicus, - :
Befides, / /6erins isonr Emperour. - ' g
‘Hefaith he loues you,and tofhew his Ione,

Hath your preconful fhip cight yeres protogu'd. .

F i e  Enter

’
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The Tragicall ifednd death’

Enter (entarianwhich was crownede

(ent. Germanicss and graue Afimins,
‘Awake from counfell,all arcin vprore,
Our Germane Legions are all mutinous,
And crie Germanicxs our Emperour,
G+rmanicus ous noble Emperour. :
They mmakea Throne of tufts,and then they crie, -
Germanicus thall be our Emperour, .
Germ, A worldof cares at once aflault my foule:
1 am diftraéted, harkesthe mutinies,
T hey crsc withinand exeunt omnes.

Enter Tib erim,lulid,;nd Sesanus.

T'ib. Imputcitnot vato vngratefulne(Te,
(Imperious Augnftaof great Rome,
Amf which doth touchme nearerdeareltmother,
T hat Nero hath deferd indebted thankes, -
Eqivalentvato your high deferts.
I cannot (mother) fet your praifeto fale,
Or Orator it witha glofing tongue,
Graced with picked phrafes, glorious fpeech,,
Choice Synonimies, pleafing Epithites,

Paged b4 apith action, toying §eﬂurc,

MotherIhate this tip-tongued flatterie,
Betterisme,be as you fec me now,

Thankfull in outward deeds,than outward fhew,
But forwardmother with your former tale.

Ixlias No fooner the vncontrolled fates,

exildebis life;and with hislifeour care, -
‘But that Sesanns from whofc faithfull tongue;
(Asfrom Apelles tru-fentOracles, p

‘We chicfederiue the drift of our affaires)-
Podlted like tothe Palphraics of the Sunne, i
P 5
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of Claudius Tiberius Nero,

To Roades where thou in exile didft remaine,
There to cnforme thee of Auguffaes death,
TheEmpires vacancie,and thy repeale.
Tsb.My tonguedenies to blazon in harfh words
Dearefriends the thaukfulnefle my heart affords.
inliz. Meanewhile had Inot with great policic,
Buriedin filence great e dwgnffus dcatE,
"Andinthe clofetofmy care-fworne breft,
Embofomed thenotice of the fame,
Shewne vato thee,fmoothered to vulgar fame,
Bar’dfrom thebafe Plebeiansitching cares,
A CaftreH had pofleft thy Eagles net.
Andthou the Eagle hadft beene difpofleft.
Seia. Butnow that Caftrel in his courfeis {tope, ~
Cliptarehispinions of ambitious flight:
Nor fhall he hope tofitwhere Nero foares,
Tsb. Werehetheiflueof eternall Iose,
Or farre more fortunate in his fuccefle,
‘Then was Aicides, or faire Theris fonne,
More happieintheofspring of hisloyne *
Then Prsam in his childrens multitude,
Yet would 1 bridle his afpiring thoughts,
Andcurbethereynes of hisambition.
Sesa. Wel can he braue it in his barbarous armes,
Againftth’ oppugning force of Germanie,
And ftranger nationsof the fartheft North,
Whofeheartsliketo their Climate hard congeald,

- Arefrozen cold to Romes felicitie.'

A crefted Burganetto more fitshim,
Thento ingirthis Temples with a Crowne.
Tib. Thereforein policie by thine aduife,

‘Vnder pretextofhonourableminde, -

Wedeligated to Germanicus,

Afinszs Gallus into Germanie,

With twice fourc ycares proregued Confulfhip.
dulsa. Which of neeeflitic he muftaccept, oA

A C 2 Suth
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Sith hope of higher honeet is foreftald. " ‘

T.ber. Tistrue,for whathe aim'dat,Tenioy :
Thiswarth’ attradich:ﬁnc‘s ofhis hopes.

Scir. Towhichhow hardly didyou feemcallur'd
Wth fuch denyall you refufedit: '
Making aCommentaric on the Crowne, ,
Witho.. ! thedveticof an Emperour, - . 1
How warie,watchfull,wife hcoughtto be,
How drowfic,and improuident youwcre,
With heaping vpa ftoricof whateates -
T hey vudergoe,that vadertake torule, 8
So grac'd with fundric fquemith fubtilcies, '
As Mercurie himfelfe(the God of witte)

Might haueadmir'd,butnot haue matchedit..

Tiber. Yetdidchat Argns eyed A/finms, . &7
Both marke and bluntly mateme in my drift, .
With,choofe your pars my Lord in Britany,
Orheyday,whereyou will, fonotin Rome, -
butby my Genius ileremember '

Inliz. 1,had not wife Afm:us viteredite |

Tiber. Hadmeno had-nots,nor Afimins
Canfoore cannOﬁxc his clofe conceite, %
But I will know the Panther by his skinne. - ’
Noramlignorantofhisgreatloue - -

Hebeares vato the proud Germamsensy '
How cuerclowedin hippoerefie. -~ -
Scian.1 that German-esis holds al their hearts, (hope
Yuis. Nomeruaile,for they call him Roomes chicfe

S:ia. And fvmedidfay hethouldbe Emperour,
Infpiteofluliaand hirexild Sonne, - -

Tsb-r. Butneither InZsanor hes exildeSonne,

Would haue endured fuch competitors, '
Nere will brooke norivall inhis rule,
Vnldleitbeth’ emperious Iulia, :
Towhomethelaw of nature bindes Tiberine y
Sofirmeobleigedinobedience, . . ... .
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As all thc attributes of Majeﬁu,

Rome,or the world, or Nere canaffoord,

Idecemetoomeanca tribuee forherlove, .

Whofeloucfirft lent the eflence of my life,

Whofe life doth onely make e louce to line.
Luis. Enoughmy fonne.

Sufficienitprefidents of dutiousminde, s

Weoft haue proued.and approued oft,
‘Andforourpartneucrdid Heeuba
. Bearcfo grudounoall thefonnes {licbare,.
As Iu/indothtoone Trberinse -
Tib. Mother,1do confefleand know it true,
Butin thcmfancwofourd'hto, Rl
. More priuate ¢confultation better ﬁts,
- Weand Séianus, will into our ftudies
duliay: Andnem&o our walking! Gallcuc.Ex:m.

- En ter G'cmamcmﬁw/m.

G’mn I hauﬁ@adm A;Cnn to Bamu.
With thankesto Nereand the Senators.
ORoome! -

Angufins ahnwﬁnpm

'I}In Romaine m:ghmmgﬂawm,

The Legionsdifcontent andmutinous:
The Prctors tyrants in théir Provinces ¢
TheNauie {poil'd,varig'd ditinembred: .

The Cittiemadea: brwﬁd& houfe of ﬁmw'
Jtalians valour turn'd toduxurie. ;- i3
" TheficldofiMats.turn'thtora: Tcmmourt,
Minernaes Olivetd the Mirtletree, i

" Appelots Laurell,vnto Bacchus Vine, -
High Ione conMan& Vefpaes Tapers fcorndi
Thc Qraclesdifpis d,thc Stéh}&bookca
Efteem’'das fu sdel
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The Tragicall life and death

The Gallogretians pn}yc! f'o[: to xicbcli, |
ichs in vprore, Afiain braules. ' ;

j’g{:{‘ iﬁcfc ;T de Germaine kernes notyet fubdued;

Befides ancw deuvis'd Religion,

Oftheinconftant Iewes cal’d Chriftians:

Our facred Oracles fomeare ftrokedumbe,

And fonie fortolde of Romes deftrudtion: .

Vocall Boeriain deepe miferics, .

Aud Delphian gloricin obfcurencflelies,

A Geminied P belbus,a three doubled moone,

A whirling Commet,flathing in the ayre,

A Wolfe afcended to the Cappitoll:

TheTempleblafted of fidelitic s

s

A conynon Harletto bring foorth aBeare, i

- O Gods ! my heartdoth quake,my fouledoth feare.
Enter a Page.

. Dage. My Lord, the fcoutes difcouered thewood,
Wherein the Germainesdoeinambuthlie.”

Ger, Sirra,goctell them Iwillfcarre the Crowes. ~

Pagee My Lord. Exir,
Ger. Boy,troublenot my Meditations,

What thouldifpend my time to fcarrethefe crowes,
Whenthere’sa cole-blacke Rauen pearche fo hi gh?

Germanicus,foare thouan higher pitch,
TowrelikeaLarke,and likcan Eaglemount,
Till thou halt feaz'd vpon thy pray:for why?
- TheLegionslouethee hate [sbersses:

Honourthy vertues,{corac his cowardife, i

Extoll thy meckenefle,and reuile his pride:
Pray for thy happinefle and curfle his daics,
My Fadher Cains : his was Clandinr,

Yam of Cefar he of Intia:

Iheireby nature hebut by adoption:

Rome (aw thee honoured, Rbodes him bannifhed,

He

,
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7 gfClaudius Tiberivs Nero.

-He tam’d the Foxes of Illiria,
_ButIthe Lyonsofproud Germanie,
And this were caufe enough, were there no other:
Jby Angnfius made, he by his mother.
Butthouart heirc imperall to the ftate:
- Buthethatlookes for dcath may hope tolate..
Yethope Germanicns,good hopes a treafure,
Buthe thathopes for meate;may ftarucat pleafure,
I, but Tiberiud Neve's vericolde, - ’
Butyoung enough to liuc to fee thee fold.
J,butheloues thee for Augnftus fake,
Anguftus gone,the match ts new tomake,
" Butfince his death,thy power hehath auzmented,
-~ YtharatRomemy power might be preuented:
~ Hefentthee wordhelouesthee,folthinke:

Who would notloue the wine he meancs todrinke?
H¢ honours thee (hefaid)and fo I deemes
Whowould not of'the fatteft Goate.cltecme?
Impatient furie flye Germanicus,

How isthy reafon dimn’d with clowdie paffion
Proud fwelling dropfic,cuer gnawing woriue,
Infatiate'vulture,vileambition,

Deluding Sireneywhere’s Germanicus ?
TheLegionslouetheenot for to afpire,

Thy vertue fhines notinoppreffions. f
No honourin ambitious aray :
Nomeekenesinatraytors happines,

Thy Father got thee notfor torebell,

Nor Cefar did abet thy treacherics,

By nature heire,then bethounaturall,

Rome faw thy honour,changenot liuerie;,

; Butmake thy harueft vp inGermanie.

Enter aPage.

<

Page. My Lord the Tribunesfentme to your grace

To know yourroyall pleafurcin the cafe. A,
T SRl s Germs What,,

ce>



© heTragicalllfeand deth
Ger: What,haﬁc they ;has'd the foe,and I delay?
Runne (ams,flicfor halt,away,away.

Enter Caligulaat oneend af she ffage, and Seinnns atthe
2 ctbfr end below. luliaatone :nddaft,md
Tiberins Neroat the other.

“Ca/. Tamafoole,1am Caliguin,
Suppos'dandidiot,and am fo indeed, A
Forhethat will live fafe mult eeme a foole, ;

1«/i«- Am not1 Emprefle,and (hall 1becontrol’d,
Am 1 Augufta, and thall Inot rule?

Haue I madehim to raigne, and fhall 1ftoope?
Is he my fonne,and am not L his mother?
Tsber 5 thou fhalt know a womans hate,
Exceedeth bounds,and ncuer can kaue date,

T:6. Howam1Emperourand my motherrule?
Is (he the Sunne,(hall I the fhadow be? ’
1 but the fmoake,and thall fhe be the fire2
I but a bareimagination,
And thethe image thatis honoured?
1butthee-cho,thall fhe be the found 2
A plague vpea her,I will her contound,

Seiz, Thus will I do: nay thus, nay villaine thus
Poifon T berins:1but Germanicus, -
The Emperourand hismotherfeemetoiarre,
Fight Dog fight Cat,for both your fportsilemarre
ButNerolovesme : fo did my motherto, :
And yct1brakeher neckemn hoaeftie.
Mothcr forgiueme,ile doe fono more,
Yectifathoufand mothers necks would ferue
To get meto be Emperour oi Rotne.
By heauensI would notleaue one neckealiue,
Andiobe fure thacthey fhould all be broke,
Idc hire fome h-neft ioynter them to fet, ‘
éundbreake them ouer twenticthoufand times,

And

o
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- Andfortorecompence his worthy paine, .

Idemake him fethis owne nine times againe.
Catign. 1laughtofee how I can counterfeite,

And I thould blufh,ifthat Germanicus,

My father, my diflembling thould beholde

Heknowes Iama Soldier, not a fooic

My mother was deliuered inthe Campe,

. Andinmy fwadling cloathes,I chac'd the Foe,
My Cradle wasa Corflet, and for milke
Ibattened was with blood:and fed fo faft

+ - Thatinten yeares I was a Collonell. :
- My mother knew this, but (he deemes me chang’d
. Poore woman in the loathfome Romith ftewes,
" - O Mother, lam chang'd: but whercfore foe?
(#lignla of Caliguls muft not knowe.
1w/, ShallT callhimaBaftard? trueitis,
- But Infizythen thou doo’ft thy felfe the wrong
Say that he was Anguftes murtherer, ‘
Yet therein Iubathou wert counfeller,
How then? a vengeance on his curfed head
So he were murther’d would that I were dead. .,
VileMonfter thatIam,to perrith loath,
Yetheauen’sraine brim{tone and confume vs both,

Iamimpatient,yct Imuftdiffemble.  Exit Inliae -

Tiber. Sheis my Mather,Imuft honour hes's
Sheismy Ladic,I muit thew her ductie &
Sheismoft wife,worthic ofreucrence 3
Ibutche hagis mofte ambitious, -
Shee muft haue Prieftes forfooth, and Flaminiess
. Tofacrifice vato hermajeftie, ‘ ‘
. Shemufl checke Nero,1and fchoolehimtoos
- Ashewere prentife to hir tutorfhip,

She muftincorporatfree Denizens : g = S

Orclfe fheelefcoldand raile, & fnarleand bite, -
~ Andce:kevp Nero for hisluftinefle. ~ -

, WellJet her fcolde,and rayle,and fnarleand byte, _

s, . s 50 ‘ g l ! D . N‘m
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- The Tragicall life and death

Nerowill mannage wel! the hageard kite,
I will by Dose T will,vee Lmoft feeme
Asthougzhmy mother [ did moft citceme. Fair ']'_':&.
See Hehatwil chime,and aume at honours white,

Multbea wheeling turning pollinitian:

A changing Prorens and afeeming all,

Yeta difcaloured Camelion

¥ rar’dctanavne compofition:

Astickleand viconltantastheayres

Fictortie Sunnc tomakea Raine-Low ik

By eachnew fangled refleétion,

Rul d by thenfluence of each wandring ftarre,
Waxeaptto take each new impretlion,

With wilemen folt er,with licencious, light:

With proud men ttately, humble with themeeke:
With old men thirftie and with young men vaine:
Withangtie,furious and with mild nien calme:
Humecrous withone,and (aro with another;
Effeminate with fome,with other chafte,

Drink with the Germain,with the Spaniard braues
Brag with the French, withthe £giptianlic,
Flatterin Crectyand fawne in Grzaa,

Thisis the way, Seramus vie thy skil,

Or this,or no way niuft thou get thy will,

Ifthou cooft nicanc the Empireto obtaine,
Sweare,flatter,lye,diffemble,cog & fune  Fair.Se.

Calir. (angaula,why doth thy flumbring foule,

T hus dreamewithin thy common fences manfion *
Awalce for thame flye to Germanicus, '
Ringin thy Fathers eares a pealcof forrow,
‘Vncafe this follye,and vnmaske this face,

That hathenuelcped Caligula.

But fecmy mother, Agripima comes

With valiant Drufus and Nere my wifebrother,
€alignla’s now aFoole,in faithnoother,  Manets

O o Enter



7 of Claudius Tiberius Nero, &

= Enter e dgripinawith her two Sonnes, Drufus
: and Nero, :
Agr.Why then my Sons,T7ber. weares the crown ¢
Dra.Imother,and hee fiveares heele keepe it too,
" Ner.Ger.And reafon brother hath he fo to doe.
Dru. Whatreafon brother hath he but his will2
Nero. Willmay bereafon,ifheele keepeit ftill,
Druf. Andfhall heraigne2abafe Plebeian.
Ner, HewasadoptedaPatritian.
DrufeSo may I choofemy horfeto be my Page:
Nero. Good brother calme your furious fwcfling
We gaue our voices in his ele¢tion, (ragey
nay Brother {tormenot,hereme what 1fay,
Did not we fweare loyall fidelitic
within the Capitoll vnto his grace?
Did wenotbothat Veftaes facred thrine,
Pray for the fafetie of his Majeftic?
And wilt thou Drsfus now recall thy oath,
Recall thy vowes,recall thy prayersinfence? -
Remember Dryfus,what (o ere he be,
Now heis crown'd al’spalt recoueric,  (youknow
Dru.Crown'd,Landmay bedifcrown’d for ought
How fay youmother,may it not be fo ?
Cal\This ti's to berefolu’d my gallit Brother. 4fer
How hardly canImy affe&tions {mother? ofe
Agrip.Young Impes of honour,inyouboth 1finde
A noble wayto vertuous refolution: :
In theemy Nereywifdomes treafuries
Inthecty Drufus,magnanimitie,
~ In both,your fathers Ronorableminde.
Speakefaire my Sons (awhile) voto Tsbersus, -
'\yntill thetryumph of Germanicuss
Thenberelolu'd :
The caufeis honorable,feareno ill.
But Ohiny Sonnes! yonder's Calsiguln
Capring: he takes noheede of higher thinges,

D2 Ile
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1lc call himhether,and fee whathe faics ¢
C.lizuliycome hether gentle Sonne,
How dooft thou likethe great Tsberins 2

C . Faith he's abrauec man Mother,and his par-
rellisficsandhs hasafine Crowne of golde,and all
this makes himbut a braue ma, for what would you
haucin a braue man but he may haueic?

Agr p. Well,well my Sonne, youle ncuer leaue
your toics.

Calig. Why Mother,he can turne aboue ground,
turnc on the toe,turne cuericway,what fhould I fay
more? ’

By heauen abraueman,

Ners. and whatcan you doe Brother,let vs fee?

Cal. FaithBrother Iam notin the humour , and
brauemen candoc nothing withoutitbeeinanhu-
mour, .

Dryf. Comeletvsleaucthis humorousGentlema,

Agrip. Farwell Caligula. .

Exennt, Aoy .Druf.c5 Neve

Ca}l‘igu. I, Iwarrantyou, for ile fup at Courtte
night, ,
Farewell Mother,bretheren both farewcl,
Whome Iadmire infuch deuotion :
Butdarenottruf, Drufaes 1 know thee welly
Andloucthee dearely,for thy high refolues,
Butdarenottruftthee. NVere {a laud '
Thy wifdome,butitwantia rcﬁut&on.
Nero and ‘Drufus, beware the braine-ficke foole
Caligulayfet younot both to Schoole, Exite

Enter Inlia Tiberins,and Seiannse

Lu/ie. Heard ye notwith what general applaufe,
‘Afinins was welcomnied to Rome 2 ‘
Athisreturne from barbarous Germany,

How many greedic carcs did glut thesmfelues,

~

With
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- of ClaudiusTiberius Nero.

With hearing newes of their Germanicus 2
Hew many greedy tonguesinlabour were,
Toblazen foorth the tropliees of his praife

Tiber. Not Priams Heltor fromthe flying Greeks,
Whome he had chafed from the Terrhenethore,
Returt'd with %:cnrcr expe&tation,

Then laden with the fpoiles of Gernaine foes,
The peopiclong to fee Germanicus,

Serss Notonely the Plebeians,butthe Equites,
Doreucrence himwithin theirinward thouglits,
as ifthe Vaflaile were ademie God. 3

Tsber. Andrightly marry, forif Neroline,
N¢rofhall deifichimo the full,

Seia. Butifyou fuffer himon honors wings,
Tofoare vp higherinambitious flight,

Borneon thetempeft of the peoples tongues:
Tis tenne to oneshecle neuer ftoope tolure
Tokeepe him fhortyis onely tobe fure.

Inlia. Letvscommaund him, vpon paineof death,
Not toapproach within our atticwalles,

But cither to difmifle his Soldiers,
Or on the plaines pitch his Pauillions.

Trber. Nomarry mother,notforall the world,
Why 2 it were omminous: Romes walles engire,
Wi t?x armed garrifons of greateft foes,
Vnpo]itiquﬁy counfel’din my minde,
Adminiftring too fitoccafion,

Forto fufpeét and feareafou'e pretence.

And further,that the bafe Plebesan:,

As waucring, and iffconftantin theirleues,
asisthee changing Laconiades::

Who hearing but a muttering ofourdriftes,y
Woula likea worldofriver; to themaine,

Flow to Germanicus by multitudes,

Whofe fwelling p|ide,t: y theirrepaire encreafc,

Will oucsflow the bankes of loyaltie,
» : . D3 Mother
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Mother this was but fhallow pollicie,
But who'{t that interrups our conference?

» R e Enter Pifofroms Armenia,
4

Seia. 16s Lucius Pifo,Pretor of Sirriae .

Tiber. Welcometo Rome,and olde Tiberduss
What mewesin Sirria,and Armenia ?

With all our Oricntall Prouinces:

Dy/.Peace hath refign’dher rome to bloody vearre,
Whil{t Mars the furie-breathing God of armes,
Kanits vp his fore-head in a fearcfull frowne
And in the furrowes of his foulded browes,
Difplaies the fable Enfigneof fad death,

Vponthe fpacicus Armenian plaines, R
Andalltheorientin rebellious pride,

(Threatning deftru&ion,to our wefterne world)

Doc feeme tochallenge vsin daring armes.

Tiber.Whois the Head in this rebellion 2

Pi/. The cheife controler of thefe warlicke troups
Is vncontrold Vonones on whofe Creft :
Vi&orie fcemes to daunce among his plumes,
HisBurgonetandftecle Habergeon,

Ofbloody coluur like vato hisminde,
Ofvifage {terne,broad brow'd, and hollow ey’d,
Lookingas thoughhe did comprife the world, -
Within the complot of fome [tratagem,

Tiber. Ha!what,fo foone Armenia vp in armes,

Hatft thou forgot thy wonted feruvitude?

Are Romanes vertues and their vigor done2

Cr dead with Sitlathat firflt conquered thee? g

Arcallthe(tripes that {trong Lucullus gaue,

Vhto thy neighbour Pontus and thy (elfe,

Quite healed vp,without offenfiuc fearre?

arcinightic Pompcies Tropheis quite forgot?

Well,beitfo: chey blow rebellious flames i
n
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As Joucto Saturne,thall refigne his Throane,
and banitht from the Speare,wherenow heraignes,
Humble himifelfe,below the hetned Moene,

Before he flall returne to vifite Rome,

énter Drufus, Linia,and Spade,
(ieftie
Druf. T:ber: The Gods preferue your royall Ma-
Tiwe. Good day vatoyou Sonancand Liuia
Iulias Haucyouatiended long our comming forth?
L 1xia: Not verielong my gracious Grandmother,
Buthearing you werein clofe conference,
1t hadbeenc rudenclle to hauc interrupted yee
Tiber. We wereindeedein confultation,
aboutaffairesof fpeaall fecrecie, :
Butwherefore-lookes our Sonncfo fad this mornes
Druj. T bers Hathnot the clang ofharth Armensan
Therating found of Clarions & Drums, (troupes
Thundredintoyour earesadeepe reuenge?
The Oricntdoth (hine in warliEc fteele,
andbloody ftreamers waued in the ayre,
By their reflexions diethe plainesinred,
as omnunous vato diftrutue wars,
asarethe blazing Commets in the Eaft.
T:b-1: Wehauneboth heard,and cke confulted of
Thewhole effect : of which our confercnce,

" VVeihallacfitter time relare to thee

Meane whilelets make our preparation,,
azanftch’srriuall of Germanicus,
V'Vhom:anes tomorrow for to Royalize,
Therriumphes of his Germaine vitories,’
Exenant Tioerms,Julia,and Drsfus

Moot Seianus & Lin‘ayes Spados
Seiar. Madzme,a word with your go d Ladithip,
Liui. Soplealeit your good Lordihip,fo yemay.
sias But
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of Claudius Tiberius Nero.

Seian, But fhallIfpeake my mind without c5trols
Lisia, 1haueno pattentto controll you fir.
Sesan. But will yenotbeangry if 1 doe?
Liui. That's asyour felfc fhal give me caufe therto
Seia, Butfay my tung thould faule before { find it?
Lisia. Iflightly Iwould paflcit, andnot mind it,
Seia. Whatif 1thould offend with hearts affent?
Lixiz, Theoffence fhuld pardonedbe if you repét
Seia: Thinketh my Lady as the fayth tome? :
L:wiz.Noother wayesmy Lord.But well f fee
By thefe l1'our long circomlocutions,
Yourbufinelleisof fmall import with me,
Seias Ofmorcimpore(fweet Lady)chen my life.
Lisia. Amatterofmore waight then [imuft know,
Seias Yetmuit you know itor Imuftnotbes '
Liuia. Can Liuia then imparta remedic?
Seia LifThe pleafeto falue my maladie.
Linia. What {alue fhould Linis to your fore apply?
Seia. Pitties quintefence,and foft clemeucie.
Lisia.Strange ore,{trange (alue.
Seian. Yetnot {o ftrange as true,
Linia, Ipitticit: God'fend you eafec,adue,
S:1a. Yot heareme gentle Lady ereyou part,
Totelmy paine doth fomewhat eafe my heart,
And tobe graced with attentiucheede ,
To Louers doth efpeciail comfort breede.
Liuia. Thenismy Lorda Louer?

. Seian, You haucread. ;

Lixia, How'wonderfully metamorphofed?

S+ian. More wonders can fhe worke that wrought
Able to changethe chafteft vtican, (my bane,

Lixia, What,is your Goddefle then a Sorcerefle?

Seian, The ficlt,buethen the latter nothing lefle.

Lins«. Youfaid (hevfed charming forceries:

Seias Onclytheinchantments of her Criftall eiesy -

Which had they glaunced on enamoured lowe, :
’ 7% While







[ VRS N

" ofClaudius Tiberius Neéro.

Sei, Fye Lady, fye,what turn’da Soldier?
Ifyoube forefolu'd,letthisbewar, Hekiffeth ber -
L» . Vuciuilic,by violence! Spads I am wrong'd,

Sp.By loue,oraskeforgiueacsfor thy fault,
Or I wil(heathmy Rapierinthy heart, Sp. drawerh.

-~ 8es.Putvp;put vp,Pigmy hold,Ifay putvp:

. Seianus gsueth Spado hus purffe.
What wiltthou kill thy Ladies parramour? ~ -
Liw.Leadenrelolued coward,iectme fec't, =

| 1 will phicbotomize his luftfull blood. -

TR N Shetakeththe Rapiers:
Seia. Thathaueyedoncalreadic by your{pight,

- . Andnow accept this facriﬁcq. ‘ Hefwoundeth.

Spa. O cruell plighet - - Eene
Lix. Yet willl breathanother life into him,
Or buriehim within this Sepulcher:: -
Spade,helpeshelpe,for Godsfake holde his head,
Sechow tKrtcam congealed in his eyes, =
Doemakemefec my thamethat was vnkinde,
Good ﬁntle\hu.tt,l fhould haue pardoned him.
‘Sein.Faire Proferpine”) [

v Tama Louer.-smeme—s

Liuia, Scchowhisidlefoule, -
Not quite difleuered from his Arteries,
Makeshim dreame vainely of Elizium
Seiamuss .
Seia. Who cal’sthatname,  Helifies himfelfe vp,&
“Thevericindexofal mifery?  Linia fiyeth backe.
Liwi, Yama fhamed for I wastoonigh, '

. Stia. AhLady,Idid dreamethatyou did grantme

~ Lix,Whatfhall I fay 2 words 'failemeto deny him,
Scianus dreame thou (till that I did graunt ————
Sria. Butdreames withouteffetics bee butvaine

hopes. : B S R
isia. Nomore wasyour’s, yetdreame you flil

< inhope. - . s ‘
! P =3 Ez Seia. Buy
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Seis. But thallmy hopes fucceede?
" Lix. Iwillnot promife,
Seis. Butperformeindeed.  Exit Linia & Spads.
Manet Sesanus [olns. ' |
Seis. Wrong me not fhallow Pollititians, ‘
By mifinterpreting my aétions:
A fartherreach isin Seianus head,
T hen to adulteratea Princes bed.
Not luft,nor loue,but hate and iniurie,
Infpire me with profounder pollicie,
Vuder this vale of loucinuelloped,
Tisnotakifle : an Empire tis I fecke,
Anopportunitic to claime the crowne,
And Etoccaﬁon towreakereuenge,
Vpon her hufband for his iniurics,
D rufus,the boxe on the eare thou gauc'ft me,
Becomes the Prologucofthy Tragedie.
Meane while,let this fuffice : for my intent
Isoncly for toloue thisinftrument,
Asdid Visffes, Treyes Paladinm,
+ Notforit felfe,but Troyes deftruttion.
But whift Sesmus prifon vp thy tongue,
Now to the tryumphes;1 haue ftaid too long.

Enter Germanicns im Tryumphwith the eAvrch-flamines
before bim,Tiberins on s righs hand, Afinins and Sabi«
wus :nextInlia ,eAdgripina, and Linsiay then Neroy
Drsfiss and CaliguinsGermanicis them Sesanns and
other Senatorsythenthe (aptaimes of Germanie
ens with bis Soldiers and Prifoncrs: they ~

srowne himwith Crownes and Gare
, lands ng 10 the Cuff=

. Ommes. Long live vi&oﬁ;ﬂzGcmnims‘ ‘
~ " Inglory Royallize, P .
LA 8z Ner, Arehfi, Noble
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T ofClaudiug Tiberius Nero,
F

Nere Archfla. Noble Germanicus.whofe winged
Swift Elydingthrough the frozen Germany, (fame,
Hatlr rouiht vsnewesof thy faire viorics, .
Thou thatdoeft equalize in honors Titles,
Theelder Scipionoble Affrican,
‘And younger Scipio Afiaticus,

Paulus Emilius oPproud Macedon,

Flaminiaes conqucft,and Metellusglorie:

Old Fabius wifdome and Marcellus furie,
Renowned Gracchus, gallant refolution,

Braue man atarmes vofold thy Vi&ories,

Which heauens themfelues dofeeme to folemnize.

Ger. Firft to the Gods the Authors ofmy gcod,

Ifacrifice the infence of my thankes.

Next vntoyoumy Lordimperiall, -

T wifh eternitic of happinefle,
All you that weare the fnowieliucrie;
Oflongexperience worthie Senators :

And you the flowring bloflomes of faire Rome,
My verie cffence, valiant Soldiersall

Louing Quirites,loyall countriemen,

Faire Ladies,mirrors of the amazed world,
Embelifhed with royall chaftities -

In all the circuite of my humble vowes
1 offer vp to Iowes proteétion. '

Since ﬁtﬁmy LordsIentred Germanic,
Thefertilefoileof bafe Rebellion, kit
Our Eaglestwicenine times haue been difplaid,
“Andtwice ninetimes with Tro{ghcis honored.

Thebarbarous Marfhes on the foutherne fides
Hailde downe three furious flormesof poyfoned
Not Cicas torture bloody Scithian: (darts
Nor Craflus fcourge,difembling Vartheans,

Did euerrage in fuch tempeftious fhowrcs,

But by the prowefle of our valiant Knights,
Whoall alighted from their furious ftcedzs,

wi N o & - Wes
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~ThE Tragicall life and death. ™%

We flil'd the hiffing of thefe poyfonous Snakes,
Whichall the ncighbcur countricftingesto deathy. -
Omnes, Lone liue the valiantGermanicus,
Ger.Butonthenortherne ﬁdcochrmany,
Whereas th’ Viipites kept theplaine,
Impalledina wildcl‘hcfE of wood,
VVal'd witharockiemountainein the Eaft,
Bacl’t wich the fea vppon thenortherne Coaft,
Eunchannel'd with adeepeintrenched meere,
Betwixtour Legions ontheSoutherne fide,
Thefemew’d-vp Foxesin this Stratagem,
Deridedalt our Ecgions braueries,
Foure times with all our power weganeaflaule,
To winnethe paflage of that daungerousmeere,
Foure timesrepulfed by the quaking ground,
Thattrembling durlt not beare our Soldiers.
Actlength when Cinthia’s borrowed waining light
Repai dthe cffence of her brothers lampe, i
Bcﬁindc thelow defending ofthe hill,
Ifaw the Ocean farrerebattered,
Aswhen theelder Africanin Spaine,
by ebbing Thetis fcarred Carthage walles,
Soby theflying backward ofthe maine,
The Foxeson thebacke I {aw engirt,
That thankes to Neptune for his clemencie,
Theyalladorneour royall vi&orie.
Osmnes. Longliue the valiant Germanicus,
Ger. Nextto th’ Viipetes wereincamp’t,
The Tubanes houering on the Mountaines fide,
Thatifour Legions approach’t the hill,
They rouledownerocks of ftone tomurcher them
‘Veonthehanging ofthe fteepic Clift, ‘
There was by nature plac’d alittle groue,
But {urcly guarded for the Druides,
Tofolemmzetheir humanefacrifice, . .
Asia the fecond crucll punick warre,

The
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- Thetents of Siphazyand of Hafdraball,
Were all enflam’d by noble Sespio, -
So by the burning of thislittle groue, - '
Themcuntaine quite corifumd where Tubantslay,
Andthey became our triumphs goodly pray:
Butin the wood that borders on the mount,
- Thecruell Tigers hid their damned heads:
. 1hefavage Agrinary kepttheirden, =
Who ranging now & thé would fhatch their pray,

- Renting cach joynt,diffevering each part,

Andncuer leauetill they bad found the hart.
Not Maffageres were {o cruell calld, i
Nor Babilon waserefo ftrongly walld:
Forfince Ufipeses laft confufion,
They madethefeaamoate vatothewood,
That great Alcideswould haue wondered,
T ofee this Iland fo enuironed, :
‘Hard by the Southerne frontire of the wood,
Danubiaes ftrcames fwelling in proud difdaine,
Vntothe checker ofthe Ocean,
Muttering repaid his tributaric due.
~ There di(FI makemy skilfull Pioners
~To cutatrench from great Danubius,
Thatthis new feawhich walled in thewood,
Wasnow thegraueof their perdition, 2
Forwhen Danubiaes ftreames did meet the maine,

. Thefavage Agrinaryall were drown’d,

Butfuchas fwam to vswe would not{leay,

That they might grace the honour of our day..
Ommnes.Long line Viftorious Germanicus,

~ Ger, Twicedid we meerthe Buckftars ip the ficld,

And fortie thoufand ‘quite were'vanquithed

Offliff-neckt Charriyneuer yet contrould,

An huadred thoufand perifht in one field,

Not (Cannas nor the ficlds of Phasfalics

So diedin bloodas wasDanubjus, e
L n
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And whichmy priuateioy dothmore obtaine,
OfalltheRomanes were butninctic flaine,
Thisis the Theater of Germanie,

Andthefe the councries which I conquered,

Now worthie Emperour Imadeavow,
Todedicate my {word to Lewes prote&ions

1€t pleafe your Maicftic for to afcend,

Vntothe SenatewhereGermanicrs,

Will allthefecrets moreatlargedifclofe s~
Mecanc-while my followers I gﬁu difmifle,

: P csns the fonldicrsy .
Andal my graciousfriends with thanks Ilcaue,
Vautil our Country rights we doe performe,
Which done, Germamicns will foone returne,

Omnes, Long liue the valiant Germamicss $
Longliue Vsckorions Germanicn o

Excunt all inorder 0 the Semate at one doore, Lulia
" eAgripinasLisiayand (aligulu,at the others Mae
wet Nerosand Drufns Germanicis

Neroo Drafusifyou had beene fo valerous
Asouer-boafting in thy bumbaft tearmes,

‘Wemight hauefeald our league of amitie,

Now with Tsterius colde congealed blood.

Drufuse Andifthy bookifh wifdome clarkly Art,

had armied beene with Romancrefolution,

I tell thee Nere Cowardas thou are, y

T:berinsthould not thus haue fcapt our hands, -

By Tow: my father was his coat of fteale,

Plac'dbetwixt my fword and him,or els—
Neres Orelsthou would(thaue fvorne,

Volumes offixfootc othes,butnereablow.

D /4. Nomore,my father comes.

Nere, Coward,l docretortitin thyteethy

Drus Why Neroybrotheryjateyemad2 -

Pl : Eutep
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o Claudias TIBermis INEFO.
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Enter Tiberisus and gtrmaxim s Nerua, Sabinusy
< Afinins,Scianns, Pifoywith other Senatonrs from the
Senaics X

Tib, Thope this fodaine bufinefle of the Eaft,

- Dothnot agrate our funne Germanicus.

Ger. My Lord thehonour of my Countries caufe,
doth counterpoize my fad affe&tions.
Tik. Farewellmy honourablegallant fonne,

. Thehopeof Rome, my deare Germanicus,

Pifo farewell,remember well thy duetie,
Once more adue my deare Germanicus,
Seiss My Lord Germanicus the heauens conduét,
Yourhi gz refolues to happie vidtorie.
Exennt 'I‘Pibm'm, Sesanusyand Pifo
Ger. Thanks good Seiamns, gentle friend farewely
NersaMy Lord Germanicus I much lament,
Theftrong rebellion of the Orient,
My heart prefageth what I darenotfay,

- Farewell Germanicus for now I darenotflay,

Andyct Iwill:ah deare Germanicus!

How dothold Nerss with thy companie?
And butmy honour doth controulemy will,
Iwould Germanijcus—farewel, farewels '

~ Gers Nay good C‘éccqim,ﬂa¥ alittlewhile,

Toheare,thelaftperchancel ere fhalltell thee,
So variableis the chaunce of warre.

Vnto youthree the patrones of my life,

Nerua,Sabinusand Afinins,

- Vntoyour pitrcnage r‘ccqn;mcnd',
. My Orphaatchildren,and my widow wifc,

Faire Agripina,

* Nomoremy Lord,let heauens tell the reft,

Remember your true friend Germanicus.

}'b‘tj embracesandfopart. /_
- Exit Cagectns,andenter Pifo.
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Pif. My Lord'twere time your bufines yere dif-
patche, : ) F
Th.iorney craues great expedition,
anddateof yourabode is wellmgh oue.
G-~ Norought you to extenuate the fame,
What though the Senate hath decreed itfo,
Germanicus thould giue adiew to Remie,
Before to morrowes Sunnefalute the world,
Yet have I fome time toremaine therein, .
Which being fmall, that finall fpace letme fpend,
To fatisfiemine eyes with gazing on't,
Who for thefe many winters haue defir'd,
(Althoughin vaine)to refalute this place,
and now no {ooner refalute the fame, i
But am conftrained tobiditadiew,
Xe may be ncug' to returncagaine. ,
P/, Iemay be 2nay thats fure eakine afide.
ThcfSenatc)harh (_icc);cc’d,and it muft gpc, k 8
There’s no refifting of neceflitie,
Ger. Yet gentle Pifo,fuffer me to gricue,
Ifatnought clfe,yctat neceflitie,
Tooftricktfor ouertoylde Germanicus,
‘Whofe wearie limmnes,requirca longer reft
‘Then is onedaies thortintermiffion,
Yet were it Pifo butan houres fpace, 3
Were all my bodic bruf'd with bearing armes,
Yetwould Germanicus bearcitas hemay,
andrather finke vnder his anmours weight, -
Then leauc to weare it in defence of Romie,
To whome though Rome for harbour be deny’d,
Yethathheroomein allthe world befide: :
Onely thisrefpite,and | craue nomore, A
To glue my wifeand Sonnes their laft farwell,
P1.Youmay,& Iwil cal thé prefentl Yo
. Ewter Nero and Drufis.
Ger. Do Pifo & behenoured for this faucur, e
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of Claudius Tiberius Nero,

But {cc thy fonnes Germanicus, thy fonnes,

Declaring by their angrie clowded frowncs,

Some ciuill difcord,or fomedifconternts,

For (hamemy boyes,iffo a Fathers power,

May hauc predominance in fonnes diffent,

Clearcvp thofe clowdie vapors of your brovves, , 2o

T hat threaten ftormes of dreadfull difcontent.

Lcaucoff your ouer-daring menacies,

and tell thecaufe of your diffention,

Tellme,forIought, muft,and will know.
Ner,Onelythis (father) caus'd our controuerfie,

Goingtothe Capitoll to the Tryumph,

V VefawaKite viurpetheEaglesplace,

‘Wherat)enrag'd, we caft our Falcons off,

and formine,wasnot of fuch fpeedy flight

as wasmy Brothers,he began to chafe,
Druf.Patience herfelfe Ithinke wouldbe enrag'd,

To fee aman fo faintly Faulconerit.

For Father,hadmy Brother done his beft,

VVemight haue taken downe the Haggard Kite,

._Ger. VVhat,for fo fmall amatter fall at oddes2

Fie, ncuer violate true Brothers Joue

By furious rages and diffentious Yarres:
Ienotbefits your title,nor thefe times,

Sad time wherein(perhaps)my laft farwell,
Is tobe taken ofmy deareft Sonnes,
Whom, ifI1caue diftra& in faiovs hate,
How canThope to bid you once farwell,

- Sincefating as I{ee, you farcbut ili2

o & L3 . .
My timeof tefidenceisfhortin Rome,

“ andyet toolong,iflong you difagree,

Bereconciled therfore to ‘your {clues, . .
{bake hands,embrace,béfriendes,forget,forgiue:

- why fomy Sonnes, thus fhouldkind Brothers liue,
 Now ismy heartydisburthened of great care, '

To feeyoumydearcSonnesaccordfo well, -
W FABON L



£ond though Tfaightmuft pare, take thisfare el
Teit with you as my teflimoniatl will,

I lelive honour,cherrith,love eachother flill,

And thinke how oft you breake your amitie,
Suofryouadtycur fathers Fragedie, -

Enter Caliznlawith a Racket and Tennis-ball
PN i1 bis bands -
C./i7. Wow 2 Gods name giue me a hand Ball,
Torthatamanmay tofle azainft the wall,
Now vp,now downe,now flic,now fall,
Yechath no danger therewithall,
Come brother, will yon play a fee?
Germ. Crofletomy comtort,& thy fathers gricf
Why dooft thou ftill continew in thefefits?
What frantique humor hath bereft thy wits?
Calt downe Calignla,calt downe thy ball.  (away
(al: Nay by Ladie Father,nay firft take my life
Take vp my ball,lay downe my Ball,tufh,tuth,
To tenniswith an Emperor is not wortharufh,
Where's neuer aftroake but all in hazard plaide,
No Father,ile doe with itas poore men doc -
With great mens iniuries,put it vp till time ferue,
Ger. Yetnow atlength, ceafeto torment my foule
More fcourg’'d with forrow to behold thee thus,
Then Priam was to fec his lllion burne.
Oh fpeake like to thy felfe, fpeake tomy ioy,
loreioy vatoioy-rob'd Germanicus,
Then was the Lidian (reffus dombe borne Sonne,
Stopping his Fathers exccution,

(wlsg.Not for the world father,pardon me:no,nos -

What? play theblab before fuch company?
Gere What company’s heere, onely but we three,
Calro Mary toomany fir,by he,and he.
Ger. Sonnes ftand afide,while we confer together
CalisNay far cnough,weneede no counfellors, -

GersNot

.



of Claudius 1 1berius INero. —

Gcr.:_Not onmy bleffing tillour talke be done.
(4l Thenfatherloe, your Metamorphiz’d fonne
Changedin wit,and in condition chm;rr‘d ;
Whoie hcinihfithath left atlength to rage
And plague my fenfes with alunacie, i
‘Which hiath made me to be efteem’d a foole,

And fo 1am,and deemeit beft be fo:

For he chat would live fafe in brutith Rome,
Father,a foolith Brstus muftbecome, /

Ne blame me father,nor vpbraidme for’t,

His was by policiemineby extacic,

Which takes me eucrmore in companic.

Nor (but coniured by yourreucrend commaund)
Could T haue halfe abftained from it thus, '

Ger. Theftrangeftfit that cuer Thaue knownes

Which how er’e ftrong,yetftriue to bridleit,

Once giuerepulfeand youthe conqueft gety

But timne cuts off our talke,my glafleisrunne,

And date ofmy abodeis almoft done,

Say therefurchow doth Agripina farc?

What makes her flay 2 how brookes fhe my depare?

C./» Briefly to fay(my Lord)with anill heart,

For Lucius Pifo with thisbalefull newes, 3

_No fooner gaue her noticc of your ftate,
Andfuddainc expedition to the Eaft,
But as if fome Zorpede had her toucht,
A numining (lumber rockt her fenfe afleepe,
Andinafwound fell downe betweencnunc armess
Then fearceremembring how or where {he was,
She lockt her winding armes aboutny necke,
And thinking meto be Germanicus,
She feald a thoufand kifles onmiy lippes,
Fach being fteepedina fiream ol teares ¢
And chen thefighes and ftraizhtbeginsto frowne,
Thrife (he difioynd the cherries of herlips
Asif fhemeant 1o fpeake,and thrife {inc fpake. a

13 3 ez



L be'I ragicalllife and death

Her voyce feem'd dead inlabour with herwords,
Andonely rendered anabbortine found,
Tilithrice recall'datlength recouered,
Shefighed forth,ah dearc Germanicust
Acdwiltthou then {o foonc2 What more fhe faid,
Drown'dinthe fluent Ocean of her teares,
Gafpeda periodto herabrupt fpecch,

Gor. Ahme! and doth fhe fhill continue thus?

(al. Notnow my Lord:for when as this was done,
Skewacktoutof her flumbring e xtafic,
Receyuing refruition of her {enfes,
And thenhe bluthe,and fight,to fecher errour,
And gan to frame excufes for her fault,
Pronufing fpeedily to cometoyou.

Enter Pifo and Agripina,
Ger. Andhere the comes.My cfcarc Agriping:
Agri. Moftdeare Germanicus.
Nero. Ah!fee how th’ exeremiticof loyall loue,
Surceedes in paflions of affection, 2
as itdenicth paffageto their fpecch.
Dy, Curltbe theauthors through whofe occafion
Happes thedifleuering of fo fweetan vnion,
Wero, Faine would thebid him ftay,fainefay fare-
Butfearc and loucamaze herinmifdoubt:  (well,
She doubts to ftay him,fearing to offend him,
Sheloues too wellstoo willingly to leaue hims
Ger. Enforct, I doomethe fentence of my death,
For canTliucifparted from my loue
Thatartbothcflence of my loue andlife?
EnforcdI: yetnotl, itismy tongue,
Ore-ruld by too ftriét times neceffitic,
snakesme pronounce thisloathed word, farewell
Agri. 11l farc that word farewell,fince by farewell
I fare foill:then bid me not farewell:
Yer withInotthy flay my deareft Lord, B
ut



of Claudmis Fiberius Nero, ™™ =

But that youwouldaffent to onepetition.

Benotinquifitiue,fpeakenot at all,

Vaulefle when as you fpeake, you fay I fhal.
Ger. 1(hallmy deareft deare,if fo you (hall

aske onely what fhall be conuenient, :

and indifparageable vato our goods

" "Which for1doubtnot fpeakel giuc confent,

Agri. Then inthy little lefle then banithment;
Refufe me notfor thy companion,
and this with teares | b:g’flc;’r ratified:
Reunoke not whatis promis'd, nor excufe
With arguments drawne from my fexe and lifc,
Too weak.too feeble,and vnfit for warre,
Orby relating all themiferies,
Long traucls,dangerous toyles,misfortuncs ywants;
Forall theills that iffue out of warre,
Ihaue them paft,or pafle not what they are,
Witnefle this liuely Image of thy felfe,
OfwhemI was deliveredin the cimpe,

- Bellona wasmy Midwife,and my paines

Were cafed by theayer-renting founds,
Ofwarlike Sackbuts,Clarions, and Drums.

Ger. Thy loucdothmakea wanton of thy leaue;
and through extremitie of pafiion, ;
You make me halfe tofearc you leaue to loue:
Pardonme Agripima,ifmy loue
through feare toloofe my loue,doth loucto feare,,
Forlite takeslife fromloue, louc growesfrom fear,
Feare to diflike,feare to befaithlefle proou’d:
Fecare for to loofe himfclfe from his beft below'd,
This fearing loue,and louing fearcfulnefle,
Doth bindmy heart,and prifon vpmy tongue:
Why would(t thouthis:1 know thou woulditit not s
From tatcly Rome vnto the Suns arife,
So many miles,{o many mifchiefs lics:

Where fhould thou liapletle me accom panie, e
; ; 1¢
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T he milchiefe were tedoubled .and one houre,
Derhaps (hould caufe me dica double death,
Onceinmy felfe,and ten times more in thee,

Yet wonld{t thouthis?1 know thou would{t it not.
Azre Ay memy Lord,your word controls my wil.
Ger. Time entercepts my time,adicu, ,

Deare Agripinaonceagaincadieu,

Pifo. The imeis now expired of our ftay,

And therefore youmuft either now agree,

Cr Madam zainft your will he muft cfcpaxt,

Formy part 1 will prefently depart, :
Agri. Ah! ftay alittle while and Thaue done. (wel
Ger, Madam,forall the world I dare not : fare yee
Acri. Andisyourhaftefo greatashismy Lord 2

Muft o 4gripina then forfake her loue?

Ger. Or elfe Germanicus muft leauchis life.
Thercforemy deare,dcare wife.and deareft fonnes,
Letme ingirtyouwith mylaft embrace <
Andin your cheekes imprefle afare-well kifTe,
Kiflc of true kindnelle and affe&ious loue,
Bath'din the licour of diftilled raine,

Which nere before diffolued into teares,

Which falling lowly downe before your fecte,

Seeme for tobeg amutuall vnitie,

Tobecontinued after my depart.

Whichif you are refolued tomaintaine,

Then vieno dallying protractions,

Butnaw compendioufly lets take our lcaue,

eApr. As wills Germanicus fomuftithee,
Farcwell deare Lord therefore,this way formes

Exit Agripina, Nevo,Drufus, and Calizsla cmbrace

Gerranicitsyand | foliow her. Germanicus at ax o=

. ther daore. - (torsbe

G r. Deare wife,deare fons, hcauens your protec-
The Gods our guide.farewcll,this way for ine,

Enter
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—  ofClaudiusTiberius Nero, 7]

Enter Tiberius and Seianns,

Ti, Thus is Germanicns our greatelt feare difpatchs
With {ubtill Pife to the Orient. 3 .
Didft thou not fee with what alacritie, _ q
Allche Plebeians at his triumph fhowted : |
Atecuery period of his pleafing fong? ‘E;" -2
How that difcordant quirc redoubled i

-With their vatuned voycesrelithing,
Long liue Vitorious Germanicus? :
Buthees dilx‘atchtinto Armenia, > S j
And foone (hall be difpatche by Pifo true, Ly ‘
Seian. My Lord vpori minc honour Ile aucrre, :
Speedie performance of this ation,
Ifoinucagled Pifo, foinwrapthim,
So coniured his traiterous refolution, ,
Storing thevillaine with fuch poyfonous druggs,
AsneucrCircenor Aetesknew, R =
I foincenft his damn’d ambition, F ¢
Soothing his humour,praifing his great worth, - B
Adding the fauours of Tiberins, -
* Thatwere Germanicusimperious Iowe,
Pifo would poyfon him to Fainc myloue.
Tib. Somuch Scianus forGermanicus;
Butnow an other cloud obfcures our Sunne,
Oflefler favour,but of greater thow, el
That fame infamous Tigres Inlia.
Nemiancuer faw aLionefle
Was halfe fo furious as is Infia.
Didft thou not fee her yawning fepulchre
Rauening to {wallow vp my Emperie?
Did fhe not thew Auguftus teftament .
Tohauedifcarded me fromregiment2,
How can I brooke it2 Do notmake replie,

e abuthalbbarchy- e - 1) a0
Y€Nero line,Inlia fhall ur(c; y dic, Seias Then
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Seian. Then luliamake thy quicke confef-
fion. . : i
Tirber. Butyet theredoth remainea corafiue,

A canker thatdoth gnaw my feftered foule,
Nero and Drufusyong Germanici,
Whofe youth is guidc(Tby two clder ftarres,
Tiius Sabinus,and Afintus,
Were thefe made Counfellersto Proferpine,
(For neither Minos nor fterne Eacus,
Nor Rodamanthus were fo inft as thefe,)
Nero and Drufus might be foone entrapt,.
" If that Scianusloues Tikerius,
Ifeuer Nerodidrepay hisloue, 22 e
T hen fee thefe Phofphoribe made away, >
That dimme the glorie of our happicday.
Heere take my Sigaet ,  vfe what meanes thot
wilt, :
Be Emperour,fo Imay hauemy will,
Foreuen asfureas Nerodrawes his breath,
Afinius and Sabinus dies the death,

Sesanns. Ifthey did both Vliffesequalize,.
Matchles Penolepes vamatched mate, ER
Andif Mincrua fhould inclow’d their thoughtes;
As Cipriawrapther Achefiades: .
I;were Apollo their eternall friend,.

They thould notliue if Nero fought their end.:

Titerizse Meane while,y as cleare from all
fufpition, ~ :

Ti{:crihs will leaue this wicked Roome, |
Julia, Sabinus,and Afinius

Shallrue the abfence of Tiberius, Exeunts.

Enser NersasSabinus,and

-

Afinins.. t

o : cloudes,.
Neraa. Who fees the Sunneincombredin dark;
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of Claudius Tiberius Nero,
And exhal’d vapours dimme the welkins face,
Followed in purfuite withth’ affaulting winde,

- Which play their furious prizesintheayre,

Andnotexpe&ts a tharpe tempeftuous ftorme?
Sabinusy Who viewes the troubled bofome of
themaine, '

Endiapred with €ole-blacke Porpefics,

. Prodigious Monfters,and prefaging Signes,
Marktin th’appearance of vawonted fhapes, .
Strange ﬁgxp,and amazing Speftacles, .
andlookes niot for a ciuill warre of wayles? (true,

¢finins.- Who feesthe rulesto bee vnfaigned

And not prouides preuenting remedies, -

Well mighthee proouethe perrill to hispaine.

The Walles once battered by the boyfterous Ros

inaine,’ TS FRIEG AT .

Andopen paflage forced totheir foes,

Toolateitis,fortheengir't to plead -

Inmatters, where forefight might frameauaile.

Follyitis to truft to had-1wift, : :

Late prouidence procureslong repentance,

And thus I quite you for fimilitudes.

Nerua, Cancell that quittance Gallus, Neruz
knowes,

How deepe enfearching is Afinius skill, .

ButyetI wonder you will fentenceit,

Rather then to acquire the hidden fence.
eAfinins Sence then is hidde in thofe fimilitudes,
Nersar  Lfuch decpe fence as makesmydences

droope. W
Sabinuse No, fences droopewhere fenceof il ds

none, s .
Nern.Sharpe fencemay fenfure ill ,all thoughts

vnfhowne, e
Afmins. Blinde isthe cenfure of vncertaintiess

" Nerna, Lto the eye which fees whatopén lyes.
G“ 2 gﬁboYOS
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The Tragicall lifeand death -~~~

Subi.You fpeake Enigmaes,doubtful andobfcure,
Nerwo Yetnot{o darke and hard, astruecand fure,
Sabi. ThenbemineOcdipus,interpretit.
Ners. Not Qedipus,itnecdes afearching wit,
A quicke conceitesan allobferuin minde,
Tis that that muf explaine this hidden fence,
Such onewas wont,aged Afinius haue,
Such grounded wifdome reaching at conceite,
Likeasthefirein chimicke diftillation,
Able o feperate the ellements. e
But wherefore weepes Alinius? thy?icfc difclofe,
Nerua will heare,and helpe,whohath like woess
Afini.Not formy felfe Ithedthefebrinithteares,
Nerw. Teares fhed for Romes eftate doedrowne
fnline cies.
Sabo Hard ftatewhere vices line,and vertue dies.
Ner. Witne{le the fecret counfels which arckept,
Whereto no ftate of Semare is requefted,
Butolde cftablitht orders quite detefted.
Sab. Liketoabutcheredbody,Romeisrent, -
Andfecretfaltions,compleate treachieries,
Arc common fet abroach.by cach degree-
Nere Nero hath tane adiew of ftately Rome,
And poalted dewncinto the Countrie,
Nothing regarding his imperiall ftate,
Andheere Sgcianus reumlsallalone,
Free from the checke of Magiftrates controule,
Commaunding all,aslie were Emperour. ’
Seb.And with him keepesthe high Augufta heere,
Buttowhatend,the Godsaloneaoc knows:
Who grauntthatall may iffue to the beft.
Afin.. Amen, Amen,my minde prefagethill, .
Andfay we what we can,theile hauc their wills
Excwnt eAfininsy Nersa and Sabinus.
Enter Iulia and Scianus.
Iulis. And dare Tiberius worke old Iuliaes deathe
By ey s el
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Seis. Excellent Lady,worthy Iulia,
Vponminchonour Nero fccicsyour life.
Yu/. Andcanthe heauensfre and notreuenge?

. NotmadOreffes (iitemncfiraes Sonne

Was fo vnnaturall asthis beare-whelpeise
1did conceiue the villaincinmy wombe,
Which now 1 hatebecaufeit foltered him,
CouldInotget fome Taxus to hauc mades
My wombe abortive,when Thimconein'd 2
Nero,ak Nero § did Inot procurce,

Thy Airf adoptionby Augufius bounty?
Camsand Lucius,thy elder Bretherer,
Onein Armenia,th'otherioftin Spaine, _
Andall thatthou the Empiremigh'ft obtaiae.
Proud Phacton, affend thy Fathers throane,

" Androufethefrozen Serpent from his Dennee.

Father of darkenelle,Patrone of confufion,
Reduce the (aos of eternall night, ‘
Lct heauen & carth,& aire;becbrought to nougis,
For Neroliues,and Juliaes lifeisfought.

Seia, Invaincthe fiiric of fuch idlethoughts,
Doc but sugment thehabit of your paffion,

The Virgin ayredoth onely heare yourmoanes,

Which flecting takes no'impreffionofyour griefes
In vaincyoudoe implore,the fencelefle creaturs,

~ Forto vnbinde the chaincof conftant nature. .

14!, Scianus wifeSeianus! louely man, -
What fhall I call thee to obtaine thy.loue 2 -

 And yetTknow,thouloueft Iulia,

Seis, Madam,vpon my honour Iproteftmms
Iul. Protelt nomore, Seianus fwearcnomore,
Y doe belceue thou loueft Iulia:

. Andmaytruft Scianus with my loue?

Seiz, Andmay youtruft Scianus with yourloue?
If1had not engag’d my honours pawae,

lﬂhzd an-adnﬂ:cdllgus, g :
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Betwixtthy hopes and theeare feauen lights,
Seauen wandring Xlzncts,fcaucn obftacles,
T:berins Cefarsand Germanicss.

“Thetriple oflpring of Germamicas:

Yulia, Agripinaand Lin:as

All thefe Seianzs ewixtthy hopesand theeg
Butfor Germanicus hee iseclipft,

His Orient ofhonour is chfcur'd,

X hope ere this by Pifoes diligence.

Tuliais in her ftraggling agonie,
Betwixtthe poyfonand concoction ¢
Drufus, Tiberius fonne,Imeancto (peede,
Andmake hisfather for to musther E:n.
Euenthus the Cauc Itoldto Tulia,

s verie true.L doe not vietolie,

Not to compiot the deepelt villanie,
Nordid [ lie,thee's fuch a Caucindeede,
Andwith one ftene I can confime the worke,
Some (lender thallow politstian now,

Would deeme it here 2 point of wondrous reachy
To murther fonneand father in this Caue,
Not fo,Seianus hath a farther fcope, |,
Deeper conceit, and farre more mifticalls
The Caue fhall all and yet Tsbersns liue,
But1will feeme to vnderprop the Caue,
With thefemy pillars,and beareall the loade,
Se (hall X getmore fauour with the Prince,

T hat whom focuer I(hall countenance, -
Shall feeme as ererepealed Oracles,

Then will Iworke thiscredulousconceit,
‘To whatimprefiion my braincinuents,

Yie to Campania.Now firft haue athis fonne,
Then for humfelfe whenall my plotis done.

Exit Seianms.

Eater
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Enter Germanicwsy end Pifo at one doore, Uenssies and

. bssfonne as the ethere

Gere Vononee tho:igh this proudrebellion
Ditturbethe vniuerfall vnitie, :
although this veimoft member of the world,
Hath made a feparation fromthe head
Though thouand thy proud fonnein daring armes
Haue made our Eagles (weatin thy purfuite;
Yt know a Romanisthineencemie, £

> Whofe Legions farre furpaflein Chiualrie,
" Thetriple Phalaux of Armenia. .
‘Woere eucrie man afurious Elephant,
Rul'd by aCaftle of Numidians, b3 S50
‘Thefe Germane Legions would encounter themy
and thefenew fquadronsout of fraly, -
Would ftriue with themirn glorieus emulation,
Till with the fpoile of vanquitht Elephants, -
‘Theymightencampe apale with Iuorie. -
Yetknow my meraie farreexceedesmy {trength, -
an Oliuesbranch wreath’d with hum{mc. P
Shall winmore favour with Germanicus,
Thenallthe Enfignesin Armenizcans e
Speake then Vonones,wilt thou fightor Xecich u
Pon. Germanicus, astomy hoftilefriend,- .
Vonenesknowesthy honotirableminde, =~
admires,butpothing fearesthy vi€tories. . -
‘Esxceptthy perfon, Thusmuch foryourftate. -
Germanicustisnorebellion, =
Fortomaintaincour anceflorsrenowne,
Yeis your pride tofecke Dominions, -

t

]

Findingoccafionsflilito conquerails A ;4v':‘

© Firft Romulusencreafthis Colomics,
-By ruine of hisneighbour borderers,
g:gathe cil'aﬁtoffaizléa;y, iy 317
- Subi¢@ed toyourLordly Empiries 7
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The Tragicall life and death -~

T henmuft Scicilia be your grauvarie,

Carthage be fackt for emulation,

Spaine mult find hoiles,France an enemie,

Becaufe that Brennus fcal’d the Capitoll,

Yong Philipin the fecond punicke warre,

Muft bereclain’d by old £milius,

Mithridates for helping Perfeus,

Muft pay aranfomeofall Afia

To Taurus Mountaine;yet not fo content,
Excepthe yeeld vp Lil?'machium, ? o
For him Tigranes,Ptolomic for Anthonie,

My Grandlire for great Pompeys dignitic,

Muft yeeld thetitle of his royaltie:

Romanes, Kou wrong, the world by falfepretences,
Tomakethemal your vaffaile Prouinces:

How did the Britaines wrong Kour Empiric

T he Gallogretians,or the Scithians? r
What did Numidia,or what did Germanie2
Thelate Caralter of thy vi€torie, ,
Letfearefull Cowardsto the Romanesyeeld:
Vonones will fight out this blodic ficld.

Exenunt both wayes, and enter againe tofight.Vonones
and bis fonne flie, Enter Gzrmanicus and Pifa,

Ger. Now arethefe Orientall braueries quail'd ~
theferauening wolues hem'd in their lurking dens:
Tigramenta,were it proud Babylon,

Glew’d with Alphaltes flime impenctrable,
Wereit Pireus,or Scleucia,
Germanicus would neuerleaueaflaule,
Tillit were fubjeét to-Germanicus,.
Sound thema parley. .
Enter Vonones asvponthe wallese
\ Germanicns fpeakeths
Ger. Vonones,firlt to thy vpbraiding ﬂu‘r{tls],' :
: ; 'hic
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of Clandivis Tiberius

Which then thy furie would notlet thee heare,
Thou calleft vs Romanes too ambicious, -
Competitors to all the worlds Demaine,
Proud to inful¢ vpon D ominions,
By faignedthew of fome receiucd wrong
Firft know Vonones that great Romulus,
Diuineft ofspring ofth’immortall Gods, -
Neuer viurptvpon his neighbourbounds,
Without the iuft occafion ofreuenge:
Witnefle the tempefts of theSolines troopes, !
And Titas Titaias doubtfull trecherie s
Scicilia weredeem’d from feruitude,
From Carthage bondage,whofc ambicious prides
Fiue hundred thou fandflucin Italy :
Spaincas abettors of falfe Hanniball,
Subdued by Africans to our rule,
France,Philip, Perfeus, and Mythridates,
Tigranes,Prolomic,and Numidians,
Bold Brytons,Scithians,Gallogrecians,
Necuer without defiance were l%rprizdc,'
Neuer withoutiuft caufe wethem defieds
Vonones thou doft know this to betrue,
Yet your prefumptionmakes youaall torue.
Pona. d)crmamcus were all the Romane fpirits,
Imbarkt within thy royall curtefie,
Orwere thy fpiritinfufedintoall, -
Tigranocerta by thedie of warre, .
Should ncuermake my realme vnfortunate,
Venones would be to Germanicus
A vaflaile fubie&, tributarieKing,.
Ger. Vonones,notvato Germanicus,y - |
Butvnto Ncro Ecnd thy humbleknee:
Ifat our Eaglethou wiltlay thy crowne,
Then faile to Rome,and inthe Capitoll
There reintreate great Cxfars clemencic,
Yeeld vp thy Citiesand difmifle thy force.
, H- Vonones

e PP ——
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Vonones I admire thy valourousminde,
T his is the way to find Tiberius kinde.
Von, Germanicus,how muchhonour thee!

Vononesfawnes not for his libertie,

For know,before that tyrant fhall infule

Ouer the eArmenian Orientall Prince,

Fuen by the Sun,andall his counfellorsy

Theautour of our royall progenies,

Scale,burne,affaute,batter, vndermine,

Renueas oft your wearied Legions,

as Polinices,or the Thebanewall, :

Nothing but death Vionones fhall enthrall,
Germ. Thentothefighe, .

and heauen I truft will ayde vsin ourrighe,

_Gem;wicm and Pifo fcale the walles, Germamions i3

repulf? she firf? aflaslt, Pifo winneth the wall firff,
bz is indanger by Vonones and bis fonne : Germania
ensrefewesh PifosVonenes and bisfomne flie,

Che fara,farasmaugre all their force,
Tigmm{rm, is ;:Educd tovs.
Romanes aflaulethe Keepe,lct them not breath, .
Tillwith the cinders of the fired Tower,
Your dreadfull furie cleane diffolued be.
Sound aparley withsn. S e
Pifo. Butharke,th’ Armenians doc aparly crane,
Xthinke thei'l yeeld,and fo ourlabour faue.
Ger. Then (oundterrorto theirmelting hearts,
They refound apariey,and Uonones on the Keepe.
Von. Germanicus,and Romanc conquerours; 4
Imperious Lords of Fortunes Emperie, :
onones here vpon his fuppliant knee,
Which euer yet was like the Elephants,
That had no finew,hadno bendingioynt,
Eerchethatacuerbegg'd, dothnow entreat
= Aboone,



of Claudius Tibertus Nero.

Aboone,aglorious boone:Germanicus,~ . i
Tisnotmy life: Vonones heart would breake
Before histongue thould be his Oratour.
Tis not Captiuitic,nor Towne,nor Fri endes,
Nor Realme,nor wife,nor my pofteritic,
Germanicus,itis aboone of fame .
Vononesbeggs,that nere will beg againe.
Gers Andas]liue,Vononesthall o taine,
How honour croft by chance,reviues againe? g
Vonones. Then thus,in fingle combatIdefie,
Some worthy man at armes, that dare dpcrformc;' z
b .

i Thishonorable challenge inthe fiel

Ifthat Vonones liuc,thisis the boone, : - .
Forfourcand twentic houres tohauemy feope;
Fortoordaineanew fupply of warre.

If1bevanquith’t,vlethelaw ofarmes, . :
Germ. Dilcend Vonones,on my honours pawne
For w performe this refolution. sl il

Germanicns comes dewneto the Stages .
Romaines, on your alleagiance be gone,
Perfwafionisthe fight of prefentdeaths . -

1 fec theGarlands dangling in the skies, . ... .~

Of Corvin and Torquates vitoriess . - -, 4
Uonanes commeth dewnesthey fight and breaths.
Vonones beingwosndeds ~ ~  lampgy

Uom, Curfs'dbee the houre, and curfled becthe
Whichgiues theinfluence to nﬁxaplcﬂk beingzs
X hadnotdeem’d thattwentie thoufand foulc;, BT

Could haue ore’quelledinafinglefight,
My armour;purpled with vermillion blood,

- {Morethen the Scarlet bluththe maker gave:) -

You hel:bred furies,I plagueyouallinhel; .
Thatthusdo torture me : come onthou Targ, of

'

- Rome. {

Figh‘ﬂgaline,ad Vononesis flaince

: ‘G;r.- Ahnoble Spirit, la-iwl art thou quite extinét
.)i-l*-". Y ‘3: R

- Gallags
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Gallant Vonones much I pittie thee, ' &
Too muchdere earthopprefle him not with weight
Whofe minde was eleuated whil(t helived. .+, -
Letlillies deckehis eucrsflowring toombe, .
And Rofets border on his wayled graue,
Sweet Nightingales participatchis breath,
Heclpc toimmortallize his glorious d eath,
#sfo and all the R amaines come downefrom the
- wall10 Germanicusy and Germanicns [peaks
to them, ' o

Now braue Centurions,worthy Legions,
After thenight oflabout,honours day
Bring foorth themurall Crowne and Ornaments.

Pif. Germanicus,whofehead thali this adornc 2

Ger. Histhatdeferu'd itand I deeme’ twas L.

2if. Know nay Germanicus,butic was I
Thatfirft repulft th’ Armenians from their walles,
Ficlt pitche my Eagleinthe conquered Towne,
Not honour,nor imperious ambition,

Canmakea Romaine yeeld hishonourstitle.

1 fcald the feonce,therefore the Crowne is mine,

I pitche mine Eagle;mine are the Ornaments;
Aundby my foule,and by Bellonaes night,
Pifo will haue hisowne;his Crownc,(%is right.

Ger. Pifo thall hauchisowne,(hal haue his righe, -

But for themurall Crowne(my honours meede)
The glorious Signet of my victorie:
Firft {tars fhali curne vpon this carthly pole,
Bound to this fhadie Orbes circumference.
Andheards of beafts fhall graze on carthly pafture
Betwixt the Lyonand the &ubchcarc,
Nature turn’d topfey turuciforcthat day,
Pifo my honours Crowne {hallbraue away.

Pif, Braue!'Pifo will not Braue,his decds (Lal plead

Ger.His decdes alacke are tongue-tide Oratours,
Vithout ambition I pleade my right. bid
id-



 of Claudius Tiberius Nero.

'If)li:d not })my {iMfe in th' firft afTaule,
rice change my Targetouer poys’d with Darss2
DidnotI bragldifz inthe fccondr{)ig)ht, o
My burning Semiter2that all their eies,
Could notindure the heate of his refle&tion 2
Thenin the mid(tofall che frontiers ftrength
Hew'd meapaflage to VononesSonne,
Whofe dying Ghoaft bare record of my force,
Thatdid difmay theirpower , difman their walles,
Therefixemine Eagle,then vabard their Gates,
And ftreightremountedtoaflault the Keepe.
Perchance that Pifo by fome pofterne gate,
Creptthroughameufe, & by the winding (tayres,
gmtlmg and breathlefle,{tale vp to the walles.
UL Lo
pif. Nay ftay Germanicus,my heart doth throb,
Mine cares doe glowe, to heare thy brauing taunss
Tama Soldier,and as good as thou, :
But for the childith rumor of thy name :
And fhall Toofe by thefeinfulting tearmes
The Crowne of honour that Lhaue deferu’d 2
Not one fault drop of Sweat,that I haue fpent;
" Buthonours fountaine (hall repay againe.
Germanicus,Pifo will haue his due,
Or thou or he,this faétof thine fhall rue.
(enenr. My Lords,what difmal furic doth enchar
_ Your noble Spiritsto this mortall firife 2
. The Romainemillitarielawes enforce,
Thatin thefegraue demurrcs the Soldiers queil,
Should giucthe honour by a whole confent:
Areyoumy Lord Germanicus content, et
And youLord Pifo with our Romainelawes 2 -
Ger. Worthy Centurion with all my heart,
Pif, Imuftperforce,or elfenothaue my pare,
Cent.Speak Soldiers,Pifo or German.(Germaricug

* Saofy Germanicus, Germanigus,. the Crowneisto
P o B

3 (ents Truni-
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Centn. Trumpets,relate toheauen this Vnitie,®  *

. Germanscns fseteth downe, T ifo at the other end of the
Stage [pron.klceh Towder onthe Crowm,and them he fes.
teeh it on Gormamicus bishead Trumpers found.

Pi. 1toft the Crowne,but L haue wonthe day,

Longlive Victorious Germanicus.

Ger. Pifo gricue notat Juftice equitiey.
Minc honeur'sdearer Pifo then my life, -
Except thus grudy,[’ifo,l honour thee,
Deputethee Lord Armenian gouernour, -
To grace thy vertue and reward thy paine,
Farwell good Pifo,ile to Antioche.éxit Ger.c5- Sok

Pif. 1,goc Germanicus but nercreturne,
That Crowne thalt be thelaft thouere thalt weare;
T hat garland decks thy {peedy funerall ;
Ifthat Germanicus patle Antioche, -
Pifo’s a foole,Setanus had no wie ¢ .
I hat powder which I fprinckled on theleaues,
Meofmy death,him of his Lifc bereaues, Bxse Pife.

Enter T thevius Soluse
Tib, 1am difpos’d tomeditacealone,

Hereinmy Orchard,leenone dare troublemes
Thefe Poppies toomuch afpire,they arctoo high,
T muft needes make them headlefle for cheir pride,
And furethcir feede,would breede adeadly flcepe,
Should Inot crop them,in their flowring prime: -
Thefemarigolds,wouldfollow with the Sunne,
If1fhould (‘%ﬂ’cr themto{prouton high,
Butile confine their ftature to my mealure §
Sowill I doe with all competitors. 3
Here’sanolderoote dool:?&dc theriling plants;
Andthatdothmakemethinkeon [ulia,
‘Wherets Seianus,thatincarnate divell,
Hathhenotended yet my greateft cuill>
1docmifdoubethe Viliane,chhe flaue t “
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of Clandius becrius Nero.

Hemay bewray nie to the Senators ¢ o
Hemay difclofemevntolulia; ¢
Hemay difcouerme to Germanicus: .

--Hemay do¢ whathewill,tofeckemy end ,

Exit Tiberius,

Euter the Ghoft of Cermasnicus.

Ghoaft. Ingratefull Nero,and ingratcfull Romse, -

nto themerrits of Germanicus,
Reuengemy caufelefle wrongs,great Proferpine
Who murthered was by hatc?ul treacherie,
Methinkes Iam aman,and now could raue,
Thatnerebeforedid know what anger ment,
Thismurall crownewroughtmy vntimely death;
By Pifoes enuic,and Tiberius pride.
Germanicus,poore foule doe not complaine,
Forpraycrs cannotthy lifereftore againe,
Twill goefeemy Children and my wife,
That %may thinke on themin this new life.

Exit Glhoaft.

Enter Agripinaat one doore, Draufus and Neroat theos
ther crying ontsasfrom their Beds,
Ner. My father,my deare Lord Germanicus.
Agro- N{y husband,my deare Lord Germanicus,
Dru. wy father,my dearc Lord Germanicus,
Mother and Brother,helpe Germanicus,
FiefluggithBrother,draw thy balefull fword,
Mother,fling wilde fire at the Crockadile,
For nothing clfe can peirce his brazen skales.
Agr. Drufus,what{piritdoth difturbemy Sonncd
Drws Mother,me thought I faw Martichora,
The dreadfull hiddeous Agiptianbeat,
Horrid and roughflimy and tersible,
Fac'das an Hidralikefome vaquothmaa, =
Whef cares hangg drayling downevatohir feete,
L ' 1 Sweeping

— —— rw—————
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Sweeping the loathfome foile with greedinefTe,
Fang'd with three Iron grates of fteely tuskes,
W.lleyed, with collour {teeptin decpeft bloud,
With Lyons clawes,and Scorpions poy (onous fling
‘Wouen in Gorgias hundreth thoufand knots,
His murmuring found,mixtoftwo Simphonies,
Rebellowedtwixta Hute,and trumpets found,
Thatfcem’'d the world withroring to confound.
By himmethoughe 1 faw a gallantbeaft,
A princely Lyon,crown’d with honours meede,
Atwhich this vgly Monfter wrought amaine,
Fortodefeatcthe Lyonof hispray,
Rutallin vaine,till this deceitefull beaft,
Belcht foorth an ayrie death,infeéting breath,
Atwhichmethoughtthe Lyon vanithed.
Andmy deare Fatﬁcr,grcat Germanicus,
Plac’d i his rceme by this beaft perrifhed:
TwicethusIdream’,and fhill my thinkes 1dreame,
Butmother,what did your affiighting meane?

Agrs. OhSonne ! Idream’t thatin !ﬁcaZurc skye,
Forone Epicicle two Sonnes did ftriue,
Onedarted rayesyth’ other raincbowes made:
One {uckered plants,theothermoou’d the fire:
Onc thining tother dimme: one true, tother falfe,
Andin thisdifcordall in heauenly motion, °
Thehoaft of ftarrie cloudes did hide the ayre.
Thefe hideous monfters metin furiousrage,
Asifthe worldhad beene diflevered, 2
Like whena Whale runsin theboyfterousmaine,
Seeming to fhoulder all the yeelding waues, -
Soby contrition ofthis dawning night,
The Axeltrec of heauen did feeme to mooue:
From whence,asfroman anuilefeem’d to {treamay
A ga)i‘ofligbming;?rnda thu}x;d(c)r bolt,
Whichrendring paflagetothe Orient, :
. Scem'd for tatight vppon Gcrmx&l.; el

~




of Claudius Tiberius Nero,

This frighted Agripinain her Dreame, S
But Nero whatdid thy vpftarting meane?

Nero. My thoughtIfawe afnowyemilke white
Encountring witharauening bloody Stork. (Swan
Wheninthe furious heate of all their broyle,
TheStorke was fuccoured by ancighbour Cran,
TheSwan relieued by adunghill Cocke,

All‘ioznc in bateaileall to furious. 4
Butwhether by faire Venus prayersto Toue',
Orother fate,the Swin and gallant cocke,
Ceaz'd on the Crancyand carkafle of the Storke,
All which feem’d pleafing tomy flumbring fence, .
Butall too rufull that which afrer fell,
Fell difcord twixtthe Swan,and Cocke arofe,
Thepeerelefle Swanne was worthy Conquerour,
But yctalas the gallant Cocke.
Enter Maximns ameffenger from Germanicusyhe
knocketh at the doore, }
Butwho difturbes vsat thistime of night 2
‘Whereis the Porter with the Citties watch?
Aax. Openyahopen vato Maximus.
Dy, Thefaithful Maximus,God fend good newes.

Enter Maximus,
‘Agr. ToomuchIfee,Idarenothearethereft,
And yetI will:nay farwell Maximus,
I will notfeare, yctfeare comesgainft my wills
Mine cares are ftopt,how doth Germanicus 2
Max,0! werel mute,or had my carefull nurfle,
Nere taught this dolefull Engine for to fpeak;
Then fhouldmy foule in mourning filence groane,
e4gr.Ahdeere Maxithus by all that cre was deaxe
“Within thy truftic heartymake no delaies,
Tel Agripina:ridher of her feare,
My heart s hardned cuen the worft to heare.(Rome
Maxe ThenMadam ﬁdxnclc.\_velcft this ftately
R 'y

Proud

~nd
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Proud in the Triumphgs of’ Qcmniéxls.
My Lordfirt fayled to Brandufium,

8o to Achaiaand from thence to Rhodes,

From thence to Ephefus. from Ephefus
To Lifimachium we bentour coutfe,
Thenceto the mountaine Taurus mavche Ly land,
Sheluing on whick wecoalt Armcenia,
anddn her firtill bowels pitchtour Tents.
'Vononesthree leagucs off difplaide his flag,
?hc fcarlet Enfigne of his bloody minde,
herelike two heards of Lyons,weinrang'd
Our {quadron totheir Phallax,to their darts,
Our flings :againft their Cammels, all our horfe.
Betwixt our armies Tigris fwiftly rar,
andthere withinaleagueon eur nghthand,
Adecpe-delud Caue,iﬁtam{nifh to intrap)
All vaulted with a young difprayed groue.
Here with fiue hundreth foot-men!ightofarmes, .
My Lorddid placesne till he ganethe figne :
Soin the heate our Legions feent'd toflye,
Till all Vononesarmie paftthe floud,
‘Andin purfuite of our fuppofed flight,
Thereall enuironed with hidden troopcs,
That faw Vonones and hisfierieSonné,
And fomefew more,which themaccompained,
Wemadean endeofthis rebellion,
Tigranoccrtathenweallinclos’d,
And wonneitand my Lord Germanicus,
Infingle combat,flew their gouernor,
Ag. Ahmy dearcLord! how fares Germanicus 2
ﬁim. I,thats the difinalbnewes I hauc to tell,
Leauing the Orient thus in fetled peace,
AndPi_%oPrctor of Armenia,
‘Wemarched tothe Cittie Antioche, P4
Whereasmy Lord had heard wereChriftians, * -
Tudcan Pricte the which didmageificy



of Claudius Tiberius Nero.

Anvnknowne God,indayly pieti

Before the Cittiegrew a C);p);sffe (c;.rouc,

- Strew’d vnderneath with fading Violets,

Where Gaftly Screach-owles hold theirrefidence

* TrueProdigies,offatall miferies. !

about the midday of Antipodes,

Whenour Horrizonwas gcnum’d withfleepe,

a furie and a paffion both at once,

Began fu rfmzc my Lord Germanicuss  (beor Sons,
Agr.Ohheauens! ——Shefainterh and isvpheld by
Drue Mother you promis’d for to heare the worlt

and canyounotindure thefirft aflaule
Agrip. Yes Maximus,tellout the dyreft wo,

My hart conceiues more griefthen thou canft thew
Max. What time the lining diall ofthe night,

‘His firftalarum,rang to Cipria,

Gall of my foule,1faw that wocfull fizht,

_ ‘Whereinmy Lord (tormented) meckely lay,

LiketoaLyonin his gencrous kinde,

Doth gnaw the earthin felnefle ofhis minde,

Grudging forrow but difdaines to moanc,

Or rorcin torment of his agonic,

So lay Germanicusin gricuous paine:

Yet oricfe fromoutward thew did much reftraine,

But ?ccling that his {pirits gan to faile,

and vitall pulfeslcaue theirmotion,

He cald for Plato,and there two houres red,

Ofthe immortall effence of the Soule,

So conftantin his foules Diuine releeuing, (uing

Thatgriefceuen riew'd herfelfe, for him not grie-

Thento his,fri'cnc%cs,hc gaucthis latfarwell,

Dearefriendes,and worthy countrymen-adiew,

Had Iin thisfaire May ofallmy lorie,

By fates Etcrnall hand beene catc tfrom carth,

~ Imightaccufctheluftice oftheGodss .

But fince by Pifosand hiis poyfonous drugs,

A o 1; Germa-




The Tragicalllife and death

Germanicusislofisreucnge my death.

Agri. Enoughstoomuch: O Icanbearenomore,
GoodNero goe,run to Sabinushoufe.  (Exir Nero
And treate him come,and comfortthy fad mother,
Drufus goe thou vato Afiniuslodge, {Drufus
Andwooe him hether to thy forowing Mother. £xie
Butwasmy Husband poyfoned by thatflave 2
O Monftrous hcll-houn] ofambition !

M ax.Noman could proue it,but it was furmis’d,
Both by the dying words of my deare Lord,

And by the fuddaine fwelling of his head,
Thatlikea fnow white Leaper was defilde,
Asby theheart of great Germanicus,
Whofe body being burnt,that yet vatouche, -
A certainenote of poyfon ftill remain'd,
WhichI embalmed wit: Arabian {pices,
Mixt with the athes of my dearceftLord:
Hauein this Allablafter box preferu'd,
Theoncly Relique of this Tragedic,
Which to you worthy LadicI prefent,
Yours it was liuing,yoursitmuft be dead.
Azrip. Thad itliving,and muft hauc itdead,
all may befall that muft necefficie.
Flye living foule,into this IuftiefTe heart,
That it may animate my greater part.
Orclfe(Oh Gods)graunt this felicitye
Thatheremy breathing foule may tombed be,
Meneeyes thall drizetl down Arabianmirrhe,
To garnithall Armenian infetions
Orfalling frommy eye-balles couered be,
‘With this faire couer of (ad miferies.,
Imuft needeslooke vpon thislattreiiefe,
Winch fwels,as being angry for my gricfe.
Ah my Germanicus !thus to hold tiy heart;
Veeldes meno comfore,but augmentsmy fmart.
Neroreiurneth.
Ner.Mother



of Claudius Tiberius Nero;

Nere Mother, Sabinus fom T
Is goncro vifite faire Eliziumf: e,
eAgrs. Whatto thy Father my Germanijcus?
» Drufusretnrneth.
Druf. Mother, AliniusGallus very weake,
Expedtsthe fatall houre of his death
Phifitians telt him heis poyfoned. ’
eAgrip. Toomuchmy Sonne, great forrow fHill is
dumbe. T B ek ammets
Enter Plebeianswith one of Maximsus bis Soldieys. -
1.Andisit true,did Pifo poyfon Germanicus 2
Seld. True,lastrueasthisisan Armenian Loufe
thatbitme by the backe,& Iam furel carried none
out of Rome with me: for hishead fweld , his hayre
would notburne,andhee dyedin afuric,and we al
know thatPifohad mortall hatredagainft him
becaufc he wold notlet him hane his mural crown.

2.0 Germanicus Germanicus ! oh good Germa-
nicus ! the very hiifuckle of humanity.& the Ma-
ry-gold of magnanimitic: Pifo is not tobe c5pared
to him , Pifonoc, heis to him(euen in the creame of
his naturc)the verie lees of licentioufnes,the Veriu=
ice of villany, the very excrementof euil, & which
jsmoze,hehad no reafon to poyfon him,

3 Good Germanicus ; oh when fhall Imakethee
an other payre of bootsthat would cues fmile whé
they fhould ccme vppon liislegges2O 1fhallneuer
make fuch merrie bootes againe,for all the driclea-
therinmy thop I warrant will weep intirely when
they heare thisnewes. -

Sol, Confent to me,Pifo will beheare prefently
(hethoughtto hauebeene heere bgforc vs) confent
tome,lets plaguehim for Germanicus.

1 Agree’d,andlets roft him in his skinne,as you
rofta Cat. (quicke

s Blay, Jouk drownchimaliue, orclfc:;\:;l ;Ii;;
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Seld. Nay,will you all keepe touch, and weele
tearc himioynt by joynt when weehaue got him,
thercfore ftand clofe,for I hearc his horfe neigh, the
Aflcwill be heere prefently. ‘

. Enter Pifo.
Pif. Haile Mother Rome. b

Se/. 1,{tormesof vengeance on thy curfled head,

5. Whereis Germanicus ? fpeake!! 7

2.Speak! what haft thou don¢ with Germanicus?

Ps/. Icannottcll,

A/, But wee will malce thee tell.

T hey drag himsin s and ewter agasnewsh biz linss in their
handssthey frout and cry . (Lord

Ommes, Thus haue we fentreuengeto onr deare
‘Thushaue we fent Germanicusreucnge. 4

‘ Exeunt.Omney.

Enter Tiberins and Seianns out of the Canes

Tibe. Sejanus.

Sein.My Lord.

Tibe, Ho Scjanus.

Seia. Here my gracious Lord.

Tibe. A plaguevpd himythat firft made this Caue
Xt was not fumptuous,not faire enough
‘Tobe the Tombe of a liue Emperous.
‘Thankes tomy Genius, and thy prouidence,
‘Thathath defended me from farcherill,
Andyet m& thoulders feele the heavic loade;
Sirraabruih ; -

Vanifh the monuments of antique worldes,
Mew'din externall filenice be o%fcu:cd,

Not Thefius louve vnto Perrithous

Not Alexanders to Hrpheftion,
NezthetwoBretheren of Paris fworne,
“Vhatin eternall cousfes fcale the heavens, -
Did cuer manifelt fuch demonltrations, e
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~ of Clandius Tiberius Nero.
Of faith vnfaign'd,and morethen Turtle-done,
Saued my life, now bymy Geneus =~ %7
Ifall the world wereten-times multiplied,
Andone of them vere inade of maflie gold,
Enameled with Pearles and Diamonds,
Emboft with I2{perand Alites vertue:
Yea wereall theicimaginarie worlds,
Vader Tiberius his deminion,
T his world,chis rough-caft world with preciotis
Shouldbe the guerdon ofiny fauedfife,  (Iemsy
Ahmy Seianus,what can Nero find, N
To counter-ballance (uch afaithfull minde.

Secian. Moft gracious Cefar mightic Emperour,
Had Pellion and Coffabeene conioy’nd,

Had mounting Tenarus with thefnowic Alpes,
Andhigh Olympus ouerwhelm’'d the Caue,
Yet would Seianus (tike Briarius)
Hauebeeneembowell'd in this carthichelly
Tofaucthelife ofgreat Tiberius.

Tib. Now haueltried the trunefle ofthy fampe;
Bith’ touchftonc of this late oppreflion,-
Nerorepayesthy louewith viurie,

Butby my Gencus how this fuddaine feare
Hath madevs cleane forget ourmothers care,
Tell meSeianus,how fares Iuliaz .

Seizs My Lord fhe doth comend her to your grace
Butvery weake vpon afurfettaken. '

Tibe Ashow Seianus? old folkes vfe good diet.

Seias Andfo did fhemy Lord, at fupper time
Shetookeakernell of reftoratie, '
InaPomgraner,which did fo preuaile,
Asthatlefther ficker with her Phificke:
Afinius and Sabinus her deare friends,
Fromthat Apothecaric did receiue,
Thelikereftorative withlike effeét:

_ AundthenIpoaftedto ycigr Maieftic,

ﬁfib. Iuﬁ.}'
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b, Tutia,Sabitius,and Afinius,
For cach ateare, (o to Elizium,
But what Setanus note Lin thy face?
T he feale of feare though well diffunbled,
Arcthey notall difpagchr why doft thou fearez
Seran. Vpon mine honour all are perifhed.(foule?
Tib, Whatdoth thy confcience then difturbe thy
Whatmeanes the carelefle rowling of thine eyes? -
T hy louing forow, foulding of thine armes?
Thy fuddamne fighs, thy wauering countenance?
Now all thy blood doth ebbeinto thy heart,
Now all thy blufhing vifageouer-flowes,
Speake my Scianus,{auer of my life,
And by my Geneus thou thaltobtaine.
Seia. Fearc andallegiance,dutic and affeftion,
Honourand pittic.loyaltie and loue,
Raifemutuall comultsinmy clouen heart.
Tsb. Speake good Seianus, Nero longs to heare,
Themutinousdiffention ofthy feare.
Seiar, May bemy Lord Scianus fearesin vaine.
Tsb. Let Cxefar know, leaft Czfas fearein vaine.
Serar, Whatitmy Lord it do concerne my hure2
Tist. Yettellto Cxfar who can cure thy hurt.
Scia. 1am perfraded thatitis bue forg'd,
71t. Well how{oeuer 1 commaund thee thew.
- Seta, Faulter my tongue thou dolcfull inftrument,
Inforrunateto tell fobad aftoric.
Pardon my Lord,
7+, Seianus I commannd.
Andbymy Geneus1willbe obgyed.
Seias Then heauens beare witnes what I do record
Comesofnomalice nor ambition,
Forofmine honour 1 do thinkeitforg’d,
My Lord,fince you lay in Campania, -
Itisa rumour blowne by vulgar winde,

That you will meuer backe returne to Rome,
' lcould
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Icould not geffe on what prefumptions '

of Claudios Tiberius Nero, -

T

ButwhenIfirft affaulted Iulia, ~

And thehad fwallowed vp the poyfonous baight, -
Faith thentinloue vnto her Ladithip,
T told her that your grace did feekeher death,
NotMenus with the frantike.dames of Thrace,
ﬁhat in their Dionifian {acrifice,
angled the bodic of poore Pentheus)
Raued like Iuliain her paffion. ‘ -
Tib. ﬁ how i: dc}th me %&od g)'hcarc hermad:
Seia. May it pleafe your Maieltie to giue mel :
Hereto fi ez’ do?vnc'a c)l’olcfull period. g s
T Nobymy Geneus Nero will heareall.
Seias Afterthe furie,anger tooke her throne;
Like aficrce Lion chafttofecke revenge,
When wooing me with many honie words, '
Ofgood, and wifc,andfriend,and debonaire,
ldle finononimies of womens wit,
theall to prayed my conftant fecrecic '~
AndIto Eearc the fummall exigent, = - 5
Sworeneuertoreuealcher policie 2l
Whileft Iuliaand Scianus both fhould liue.
Aand] hauckept my promife with her to. /
Then'did the fceme to wooe me with herlookes,,
Butgoodmy Lord let here Seianus leaue, i
For on mine honour all may be but forg’d.

T's6. If thou concealeft butonefillable,
Nero will hate theein eternitic. :

S¢1a. My Lord,greatIulia faid (he would preuent
Tiberiusin his Tygers crueleic: | 3
She fwore my aydc,?hc fwore my fecrecie,

Adding agiftto cuerieworde fhefpake:
This Ring,thisSignet of Auguftus Armes,

&

. This Iewell,pi&uresfyour noble father,
- YetIulia you know my Lord was wifc,

Andallmay bebut forged pollicie: (v
J', th W2 a : K z' ; shc
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She faia how (he devifed had theplot, '~ -
1o this Campanian ceceflion. 20 5
(Oh Gods forfend)to end Tiberius daies? .
T b, Tis well Scjanus fhee’s—but proceede, .
Seias T he day before the bluftering 1des of March
Which as I take it,this day isexpired. B4
(Thatmade mepofte ‘o haftily from Rome)
Ou this {fame fatall day, olde Tulia fivore,
Hir Sonne Tiberius thould be poyfoned,
But by whofe means,my Lord Imuft conceale; ' .
For ofmine honour I doethinkeitforg’'d,: .
Tiber. Concealea Traytor,and my guard (hal lop
Thy ioynted carkafle: goe too telmeall, A
Stia, Why thenmy Lord,imagineall isfalfe,
And what Fay,isall but countesfaite,
Doenot conceine thae Drufus your deare fonne,
Afpirestobeaprefent Emperour: - -
Belecuenot that this day he makes a feaft,
Wheremightie Cxfar,thould be poyfoned. - i
Thinke not that Spado that Twig {ooncbent tofl,
Isnow corrupted toperformethe adt, - .
Who tafting firft vato your Maieftie,
With a Vine-branch enfoulded on his arme
Will{queafe in poyfonous drugsto flay my Lord,
Jmaginc thisto E« alying dreame, ;
Though Iulia fivarcand vow d it (hovld befo,
Andmade greatioyance,thatitfhould be fo
Belecue it not furely fhefaid not true,
For onminc honour I doe thinke itforg’d.
Tiber. No,no,Sejanus, I have well obferv’d,
The haughtie flomackeot th'afy iring Boy,
But Jlc pull downe hislofty crefted plumes,
Andteach himhomage to his foueraigue.
How darethe ftragling elfc,oncelooke onmee,
Andnotbeturn’d intoan Afpenlcate, :
Touwembleat cach breahed filiable:

2

Sria. De
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“ Tibers Itmay belike,butnot foaltogether.,
- Draf. Tis of the fame. '
TiberiWell, pleafe my humor Sonne. -
Druf Why goodmy Lord. 185/
Tster. By loucile haueit o, He drinketly and falls
downeyScsanns ffabbeth Spado.
: Enter a Meflonger. \
‘Meff. Where isthe Emperour? iugu&a‘ is deade. "
T+b. Gocetell that newes to Profetpine. Seabs hivs,
245 Another Meffenger.
AMe[Where's Czar? great Germanicus isdead.
Zsber.Commend meto Germanicus,  Stabs him.

' . Anothe 4 f&ffo i
MefiWhere's Ncm&m the Plebeians flaine
Tibe.Let Rauensand Vulturcs gorge on his fleth

and thine. - Stabsbim,
- .4“““"‘0
Meff. Whereis Tiberiuswhereis Czfars gracee
Afintusand Sabinusboth aredead.

7+.Gogreet thé both thus fr6 Tiberius. Srabs him.
How now whatnewes bringft thou? fpeak villain
fpeake.
St1anns commeth toward bims,and bemaketh at him.See
sanns cryesh outyand NeroFareehon hims, ‘

Seia. Nonewesmy Lord,I am Scianus I,
1fav'd yourlife my Lord,]am Scjanus,
_T'sh. PardonScjanus onely faithfull friend,
Theheadlong furie of a troubled foule,
Ydarenot trulg}my felfetofeemy Sonne.
O who would weare a*Crownc to be tormented?
S¢janus Imuft ride in pofte to Ronse,
Toreignethefuricofthecommon heard, -
Secthefc foule carkafles be buryed.
GoctoScjanus,when I havemy will,  He fpeateth
Ile make thee Patterne of thy Villaines. nbgl afine.

canc



-7 ¢fClaudius Tiberius Nero,

- Meanewhile I will to Rome to finde the bookes,
"Auguftus wrote andlettwith Iulia.  Fxu Tsbersns,
Sesae Why this is well, Germanicusis gone

With Iulia and with Drufus into hell.

Follow Scjanus,Noe: thy wits | meane,

Alas poore Drufus,troth I pittic thee,

And Spado too,sme thinkesnow I could weepe,
But thatitis too womanly : this chopping boy
Whome I corrupted for this Stratageme,

Ydid hima great favonr, had helived

Tiberius would hauchad him tortured,
Hang'd by the Nauell for confeflion. .

Drufus, for thee,I could haue witht thy life,
Butreafondidin force thy deftinie. '
Fir(tthat thouwert heireto Tiberius:
Nextanobferuer of my fecrecies, :
Thirdly thy Liwia,that Queene of beautie,
Theeldeft Davghter to.Germanicus,
Sejanus fecret friend,thy fecret foc,

Next to Germanicus., heyre to the Crowne,,
Thy fometime, now my wife it heauens agree,
Tomakeme hcire vatoa Princes Throne, :
Nay morc,an Empyie thus thall be mincowne:
Fourthly the blow which Ireceiu’din peace,

- Vnull reuengemight fatisfiemy will:

Allthefe, or any were fufhicient -

Yam forry,I haue vs'd thee too too well,.

Now to- the fumnie,of all my foes arcleft:
Tiberius Czfar,with him Agripma,

Neroand Drufus the Germanici,

Then thus the fierce enrag’'d Geimanici,

Y will infence againft Tiberius.
Asthefoleagentin their fathers death,

Shew them the fauoursof the Scnators,

The Plcbeians harts inchained to theirbeckes,

Fairc baites for to allure their young conceites.
> : Rebellion
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Thy Cleopatrean cates couldfearcedifgefty -
Without amecafure daunc'd by naked truls, ;
Tofeed thy glutton-eyes immodeft gaze. = -~ -~
T:b. And where was then Sejanus, holy man2 ~
Seias Herein 1docacculemy felfeofguilt.
, Tib .Befhrew thy hatefull head for doing it.
-SeiasBale to thy hatefull heart for caufingit. -
Tib, Thy plotting head for fo inuenting 1t
Seia. Thy Elioodic mind for foconcluding it
Tib. AndonSejanus for effeing it.
S:ia. Andon Scjanus for effe@ing it.
Yet villaine doe I curfe my curfed felfe?
Powne poyfed by the execrations
Ofthofe that thou by mehalt murthered?
Tib. Belecue him firs,may be he fpeaketh truth,
Seia. It may betyrantinayitistoo trues
Caius,and Lucius,weremurthered,
And Agripina,by Tiberius.
So poyfoned Germanicus was flaine.
Saibinus, and Afinius weredifpatch’d,
And Iulia for her fonne Tiberus.
And fo thou louedft Drufus thine owne fonney
Tofucke his-bloud in whofe death flilkTioy,  °
Tothinke thatthercinlore-reach’datyrant.
Poore Prince vniuftly doom’d tofuddainedeath,
Which in hislife he onely this deferu’d
By giuingmea whirretontheceare:
Butas for treafons ignominious fpot”
againftthy felfe,thy life or Diademe,
Hisinnocent thoughts neuer weretainted with.
T:.Hold hart,break not betwixtmy rage & gricfe
S-ia, Onely forthis. - (Afde.
T:b. Oncly for this FO furie teach my tougue, -

.. To breath cternall curfles on his foule.

8¢ia,© how 1 triumphin foule-plealing ioy, :
That hercin yet Idic notvarcueng'd. W o
: . | C 0 Imade

S
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* Fhercforemy Majfters;heere l}:forc youally
e

Imadehim dic formine ow‘ne proper fault,
For know Tiberiusas in all the reff, 3

- -Sointhy Sonne Drufus fad Tragedie,

Igrounded the foundation of my hopes,
Meaning vpon the Ocean of their blouds,
T o fwim vnto the Throne of Maieftic,
Andfromthy hand rend the imperiall crowne.
Tib, Here is the Catalogue of his deferts,
Tispitticbuthe werean Emperour.
urius He whispers in bis eavesch Exit Spuring
Make hafte,] chargethee onthy life. o
Herein Imufl detra& from pollicie,
And Fortuneattributethe caufe to thee,
‘That thus I may revenge this treacherie, :
 Seia, Reuenge talas thou mailt perhapsonme,
Infli& th’ extreamitic of punithment, ‘
Andridtheefo oforie peece of thy feare,

~ Butyetthou canftnot{cape deferued death,

For from the Pheenix athes of their Sire,
The heart reviued young Germanici.
Wife Nero,and fierce Drufus anm’d with rage,
Comie like alightning to confume thy ftate.

* Tiber. Soldicrspurlue them ere they pafle the

T o ioynethemfelues vato the Legions. (walles
* Szia.. Why lunaticke Viurper of the Crowne,.
“They arethe lawfull heires vato the flate,

T hou but adopted by falfc treacheric,

My rightasgood asthineisto the Crowne, = |
For both but falfe,and both but villanic.

Tibe. Thoudooft me wrong Sejanus to vpbraid .

.+ With Ignominious Title of ingrate. (me thus,
* Qrwrong detaining whatisnot mincowne.  ©

. EnterSpurius witha burning Crownes
‘Who, I Vfurpeyour Crowne and your cftate2 -
“Fwerenot fit to liue andif I thould.

i 3




T he Tragicall life and death™
Idocrefignemy crowne in;{;cri.\ll =
“Vnto Sejanus,and doe inuelt him Cxfar,
He [zt the burning Crowne vpon his bead,
All haileScjanus, Romes great Emperour.
Setas Al haile:Hell,Death, Deftru&tion plague
Letall thetortures,torments, punifhments. (youal
In carth,in heauen,in hell, reuenge my death,
Whofeburning paine tormentsme not fo much
as that there comes not from my fcalded braines,
Sufficient {moake tofmother allof you. - He dyes,
Tibe.So dyethy Curfles with thy curfed felfe,
Now one goecaft,hisbodyeinto Tiber, - ¢
Thereft goe withme,tis hightimeto halt. Exewme,
Enter Agripinafolas : (omsnes
Agr. Ohhcauenstandifthatany power behighert
O carthand if thatany lowerlye? P f
Meltheauensintoathowre of fupplebalme, « -
Flower carth,all purpledwith Nepenthaes leaues,
Too foolifh Agripinatocomplaine, :
Earth,Heauens,Nepenthaesbalnie,and alin vaine.’ ¢
This carchly hart,itismy pleafing carth. 3
She openeth the box with the heart of Germanicns
This is Nepenthaes that doth cure annoy : £
T his balme, this Cafia,thisis fweeteft Myrrhe
WhenIforgettoioy in thisrefpeé, °
Heaué,Earth,Nepenthaes all domenegle&
O what adungeon s this tabernacle! 3
Towhome,and when,and where (hall I complaine?
Iknow not,and againe I knowe,
For Agripina is amaz'd with woe.
y Enter Marco.
Muacr.Madam, Tiberius Cefars maicftic,
Sentme totell you of hisncarc approach.
eA4gri.Wil Nero come2where are his torturs then 2
His rod his Hatchets Rackes,gyues,manacles, ¢
Whips,Gridicss, Tumbrels,Lyons, Tygers,beares
And all hisvnquothnew found Meflengers, & h
- Whic







Mercuries changine rod and Lunaes Horne, ‘o #

o

Thathe woulditay with me.O periury !
Neromakehaft: yetftay,ile paire my Nailes,
Leaft that I fce my tallents on his face,
And{poile Narciflus comely perfonage.
- Hewill giveme an Aple,ile giuching
A what? aLemmon: no butile giue him

A Chefnut,and heele cracke the riventhell,
Andtwixthis Milftones, grinde the yealding meat
Germanicus,ohiny Drufustohmy Deare,
Nero,no! Nero Cxfar will vifiteme,

And feede me fat wich Capons and with Quailes.
%ailcs t noe with Apples fo hecomes:

1 (hallbecram’d today.
- Enter Teberinswath bis attemdants Spurins & Nevuas

Macro and Calignlafoliowing aficr.

Tisber. Faire Daughter Agripina,youdocwrong
That fpotlcfle beautie with congealed eeares.
Blotting thofe Rubies with diflolucd pearles,
Stayning thofe Rofes with fuch Chriftal ftreames,
Is notthe world fubje@ to Romaine power?.

And thou the Daughter of the Emperour,
Andfoth’ impcriaﬁ Miftrefle of theworld?
Then Agripinabut commaund the world?
and all theworld thall fecke to comfort thee,

Agri.Neroynotall the world can comfort me,
Sinceall the world hath loftmy comtorter.

Tiber.Hath all the world? what did your Lord af-
Daughter,you cannot rule vnlefle you raigne.(pire?
Agr. Bluf{n not deare Enfigncofmy modcllic,
Shame light on meifthat I bea/ham’d,
Since thouwilt ncuer beafham'd of (hame,
My Lord Germanicus did heafpire2 3
No Nerono,therelurkes the ﬁl%h B
Offawning hatred that did murther him,
Did he not aonour Romein Germanyz




— of Claudius Tiberius Nera.

Did he not homage to Tiberius?
Did he not loue his countrie paft compares
Courteous and milde,andtooobfequious:
Too well belouedand too credulous?
and therefore murthered.
7 iber. Nay ftay awhile, : 3
& And breath,and raile,and raile and breath againe,
and thenThope your Ladyfhip will tay, ”,
Meane while,hold, heeres anappletorefreth
The dryed vapoursof your fuming head.
Eateitand breath,eateit and raile againe,
Doe fo farre Daughter to allay your paine.
Woids eafe the ftomacke.
Agrip, Somult chey mine:
Orc!fe mv i are would breake in viledifpite.

Aonfter of Menfters,ill is too too zood,
Crucl, too mildea title for thy deedes:

Naturc could nener finde a man fo bad,
Thacmight refemble thy foule Villanies.
Toade,Crockadile, Afpe, Viper,Bafiliske,
Tooholfome,tame,milde,gentle,vertuous,
ForNeroes poy fon furic,enuy, wrath.

Tibe. Woman,liiftenmuch vato thy Taunts,
Yetknow that I haue Pandataria,
Theve,babbleto the wind,thy foolifh moancs,
Thercin fome defart make thy Elegies,
Tuncthem vntothepuling harmony,
Of'thclamenting confort bred in T hrace:
Rome fhall not heate thy yelling execrations,
Pefore Fnos thall fouretimes be wafht,

In Nercus fountaine with Hiperion,
Vpon thy lifefec thatthou feenot Rome,
But banitht,backe to pandaturia.

Agri. Firftletthehead of Nilusbereucal'd

Let Tiber lowein Egipt,Nilein Rome,
Let carth toayre,and water turnc tofire,.
& e M All






" ofClaudius Tiberius Nero.

Whichboile with {oft remembrance ofmy woes,
AndifIplay the Epscurcingriefe, g i
My tearcsthallbe the fence of wy repalts,

Xf cucr other focdemy tongue dce tafte:

3 Teucrother foode my ftomacke doc concockt:
‘ Letall be turn’d from fuftentation,
k To fill impoftumes with contagious filth,

Itcllthee Nero,Agripine will die,
And ftarucherfelfe,and fcorne thy bannithment.
Tistwodaies fince I laft did tafte of meate,
Curft bemy foule,if euer Idoe eate.
Tibe. Will younot? fee firra,gofetch fomefoode
Ile make theecurfle thy felfe : hold,take, fall too.
eAgri. Deteftedtyrant,]do fcorne thy foode.
716 Thenhelpe Sirra, ope her mouth & feedc her,
Cuthermeate mall,ancfft;cdc her daintily.
Agr.Outvillaine. Hefeedeth ber,and fsc puttethie
Tsbe, Sirradifpatch 1fay. * (omt againg
Nay,cramher then,& feedeher fat withall.
He choaketh ber andfo [be dies.
Whathaft thou ftrangled her? here take thy hyre,
Canftthou not feed a Daw nobetter yct? Ssabs hime
Nerw. AhyNero,Nero,
T16. What Nerua be content,
She chofe of this rather then banithments
And better choake then ftaruc our wilful daughter,
Shee’s goneyand if 1 livethou fhalt goe after. Afide,
' Exeunt all but Macroand Cnli%wlm “*
Moacro, Barbarous,inhumane,worfe then crueltié,y -
Which Gods and men;niine eyes,and foule,do hatey
What Hyporborian Climatcin the Nurth?
What Lidian defare, Indian vaftacie?
Wharwildernefle in wilde Arabia,
Sohatefull montiter eucr nourithed,
Tohinder willing dcatl(q:b{. villlanic!
] cling Caligula .
Caligula, Changcling Mgi » Whre



Whercisthe Spirit of Germanicus? © 1 [ : i

Did hebeget theeinanidledreame? LA e gl i
Or did thy Mother thinkeit vanitie LS

As £ thiops Queenc vpon Andromeda? B ) >
Ifbutonefparkeby chanceremaincalive, ~* ©
1tbut onedrop,one Mathematicke point, - BE

* Make vpaSeasabodic by addition,
Elow vp (Caligula) thisérc picfparke,
Caligularemember what thouare.’ ’

Calig. Macro,Caligulacan beare thy taunts,
Canbevpbraidedata Capraines hand, '

My Father told me, and Irememberit,
Thehigheft vertueis true patience. ZhL
Tknow not what youmcanebyall thefewordes,
That mount my Fathers prayfes to the skie, -
Toliuefecurely,I deeme that the beft, :
And a great vertue to be'patient.

Mucre. PatientCaligula,Jamafham’d,
Iamimpatienttohearethatword, . - '
‘That noble Title wrefted fromhis fence, S
Ahdidnot Macro ferue Germanicus - .
‘When as thy Motherbaretheein the ficld2 '
Didnota peale of Trumpets found thy birth 2 -
And Drumsmake muficke toallay hir paines2 -

. Waft thounot train’d fore thou couldft fpezke, -
Didft thounot were a Common Soldiers fute?
And therefore hadft thy name Caligulaz
‘Whereis thy Captivefouleimprifoned?-
‘ThyLyonsheart?incag’d ! no,thovartwife, "
‘T houdcem'{t that Nero hath fuborn’d my tengue,

- Tomakeaglozing Theame of flacterie, ;

To fifethy fecrets,and to feli chy life, 3

- Firftlet the earthopen her curffed wombey -+

and fwallow vp this hellith mantion, ~ +  ©

Let cucrieftep treadeon a Scorpion: :

Leteucricobjeétbea Baflaliske: -« 00 0




T T PR S S ™
of Claudius Tiberius Nero.
~ Letheaven——what canTwith Caligula ?
~ Hereismy poynard:here,be fure ffrike home,
- Ifthou canft haue butleaft fufpition
~ ThacMacro feekesto vadermme my Lord.

© “Whag? (hall Inow becomea Sycophant?

Cali. MacroyCaliguladothnotmifiruft,
Nor hath he reafon tomifdoubt thy faith,
But Macroythusmuch for Caligula: .
Meete me atFides Temple,there thou fhalt know
More, then vatomy mother Idurft thew,

M.cro.Wereit to Thale,I would thether,poalt,

‘Toheare the lentenceof Caligula,
Till then my Lord adiew.

[
¥
* ]

b Calig.Farwel Macro. . i Exict Macro,
My Fathet flaine or poyfoned in the Eaft,

B Liuiabecome a foule adulterefle.

z Neroand Drufus falt (hut vpin ward, . e

5 and thoudeere mother heere lyeft butchered.

Grow to thecarth you feeblc inftruments. He kneels
Till 1diftilla liquid facrifice o downe
From my harts fornance,& thefe Chriftal ftreames.
Ye dryid vp wels, ftraine out alittle more,
Tis Agripina tHat you muft deplores ;
Proud Spirit,bound thy {welling Timpanie,
TillIvafraughtthis Galley oflaments.
Then clearethy paffage, andburftoutin fire
andmake an Earthquake in this little world-
What fhall I vow 2to whome fhall 1 lament 2
! ‘Vnto the Marblesathiey doc weepe for forrow. -
; Vintothe Walles2thy riuc themf{elues with gricfe.
Vnto the Beafts2 why they would ftaruc themfelues
" Tofeede themfelues vpon this fading hew. .
Marbles and Walles,and beaftes moreruth then he,
* That was the Author of this Tragedic. .
o IHetakesherin bisarmes and goes ine
Kneasburthennencrwas (odeare, .
Lo : M 3 As



The Tragicall life and death

Asthisceleftiall burthen which Ibeare,  Ewits

Neroand Drufus chasned in prifon. .
Drsu. Brother I faint,and now my ftarued foule,

Scekes for to feed vpon Ambrofia. (chain’d
Nero,Dear Drufius,wold minec armes were but vne

That thoumightft ftanch thy hunger un my flefh:

My colder huniors feed my gnawing heat,

ThatIcanbetter yetendure thefaft.

Scebrother I thinke thoumaift reach mine arme,

Ipray theefeed vpon thisleancrepalt.
Dru, No brother ifit would proling my life,

Till the great yeare when al things muft be chang'd

TotheIdeaof'the formerswill.

Butif thy hungry woolfedoe vexe thy foule,

Feed on thefe cates,tafte on this brawnie arme,

That will reioyce to feede thy appetite.

Nero, Nay brother feed on mine % They eate cach

Dru. Nay brother mine, S others armss.
Enter Calignla againe,

(4l. Boaftnot Antigone of thy deare loue,

ToPolinices thy affe@ted brother,

‘Whom thouin fight of Creon did{t entombe,

Thaue entomb’d a farremore precious Iewell,

Iin difpite of Nero farremorecruell.

Dru. Ah,Nero,Nerosthat doft vs enforce,

To befuchlouing Romane Canibals, 3
Cal, Who calles on Nero,waft my mothers ghoft?
Nero, Ah cruell Czfar,brother forgiue,forgiue,

My food digefteth not,nor canIliue.

Cal.Oram ] blind,or doe minc eyes behold,

My ftarued brothersitis fo Caligula, ’
Nero,Brother farewell my glafle oflifeis run.
Dru.Andlle go with thee to Elizium. 7 bey borh dis
Cal. Isthereaprouidentintelligence? | ¥

That rules the world by his eternall being?

Xs there aloug2and will henot be jufte \

; ‘Ot



" 7 ofClandius Tiberius Nero, © |

T TS e R A
~+ Orisheiuft?and will henot revenge? g
o #‘What!s he? whom,or where,or who cantell? "

" Canltthounotmouctheheauensithen raife vp hell,
{s  Exit(aligula. R
% i-Enter Tibevins with hit gnard.’ ¢ |
Tib. Cocceius Nerua flaru’d himfelfe to death, - =23
: I wondermuch whatmade the oldman die, |
' Intruch Tou'd him for his naked truth, ' ‘
Intruthhiewasan honeft fimpleman. i
Well vertue go with him,vice (tay with me, {
Till Lhauemaflacred my prifoners, - 4
Androoted out all this confpiracie: ;
Then will Ifeeme anew reformed man,
. Andrifebetimes cach morning to the Temple,
' Soafterwards I may contriuc fome drifts,
- Yhauea Catalogue which Imuft finde,
 Andfearchthe prifons whether I haueall.’
- Inlina (elfns criesh out of prifom.
et Cel, Ah,Nero,Nero,Celfus begs thineayde,
r‘- ik, Julius Celfus whatis thy petition? ~ i t
. Cel Anhumblefutor for yourclemencie. - SR
o Tsb. My clemencie Celfus,Maricand you thall, - |
1, and greatreafon for Seianus fake, : ‘ i
(et NotinhisnameEbeg compaflion, - j ]
]
|

Butby thy vertvesIdoctheeintreat, =~ b
ah graciousNeroletmy Guiuesbeloosd.
~ " Tibs, And Celfusled toexecution. L
. Cel: AbpoTiberius,Idefirenotdeath, -
i Butbetter cafeinmyimprifonment, . - ©
' quthislbc%.~ WA SRHR AL b TN %
: - Tsb, Forwhofe fakeTulius? % . ;
{ " Celf; Formercies fake,and thy deare Genens. |
.- Tib. Forthatword Jailerloofe his Iron bands, : RS
i - OrbymyGencusthouthaltloofc thyhead, ~ - Tl
Celf. O voice of comfort,thanks Tiberius. - - SR
Tsb. Tis butfor awhile,know that Iulius.
K “.. . Cefy Now

".
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The ragica

Cel/s Now monfter, T yger,carthes infetion,
Plague of the world,{courge ofour happic Rome,
Treafons fit{lt borne,hels out-fpewed vommit,
Prodigious homicide,and murth erslane,

That makesafporting lawe to murther men.
Tibe.Holla and breathe,and thenbeginne agaia,
Nero fhall recompence thee for thy paine. L

( elfus Such Recompence had good Germanicus,
Such Agripina,fuch had Tulia: i
Such Neto, Drufus,and theirdeareft Mother,

Poore Azripina,wife Afinius:
Sabinus,Nerua,and thy other felfe,
Young Drufus,whofe deare blood was once thine
Yetof thine ownehadft no compafsion. ~ (owne
And laftly,(chough net vadeferuing it) b
Yet heerein well defesping at thy hands, -
Inthathe was thy mi hic%cs in{trument ¢
Haplefle Scjanus tooimprouident,
Ofhis intended fall, thy falfe intent.
And ficcha recompence remaines for me,
Themeaneft fubjeft of thy Tyrannie.
Tibe. Mavieamen,(weare it,an Qracle: : :
(elfus. Buteyrant,Celfus doth ¢ - ptemncih y fusie’
My minde was neuer tever-thooke with feare *
OtMeagre death, lifes due privation,
Thauvealreadicarm'dmy age todie, = -
Whofeage decmes death the end of miferie.
Sectherefore Tyger, heeres thy mercies fruice,
TheealcIfoughr,the end ofcarneft finte,
Forthis1 bcg'g',f'or thisI feem’d vawilling,
Fortobed:ad,that Imight gainc my killing.
He puts the Chane about bas néckeend Frangles himfelf.
Tsber. Wondrous well gain’d hereis good vury,
Where tisthe gainersintereft todie: ° ]
ButOh for Charitie ! Iayler, Soldicrs run,
Refcuc hislife, before hislifebe gone. 3
N 3 : T ’ct
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" ofClaudius Tiberius Nero.

Yetlethimgoe.
Lasler Whatis your highnefle will2
Tsb. Nay nothing now butthat as yon man dies,
For Charitieclofevp his dying eyes, - .
‘Why this it is to haue a pollicic,
Herc's a pooreplotto preuent crueltic,
And ten to one the villaine vaderftands,
How this will vexe me thathe fcapesmy hands.
But let that pafleleauehim to Acheron,
Hispart is paft,parcofmy part’sto come,
Al . Excunt omness
Enter Calignla and MacyofromFides Temples
(#!. Thus haue we interchang’d our mutuall athes
In prefence of the GoddefTeof all truth: :
Macro remember how thouartinioyn'd;
By words,by fignes,by lettersand by thoughtss
For to adore eternall fecrecic. i
-Macro, Andifmy Lord mi{doubt my fecrecic,
Cut out my tonguc,cutoff my traitors hands,
‘Vnioyntmy bodie,and pull outmy heare;;
T hat I may neither tellnor makeafigne,
Nor thinke one thought againftyour royaltie:
Cal. Pardonme Macro,if I fomewhat feare, '
That hauing all this whilefecurcly flcpt,
Vnderthe Canopicof vanitie,
And neuer didimpart my fecrecie,
To father, mother,or my brethrens
Nerua,Sabinys,or Afinius:
Nero,Scianus,all Thaue deceiued;
“Vnder pretextof youthfull brauerie.
But Macro, to thy youth I recommend,
T he fupreamerelique of Germanicus.
. by Agripinacs loathed cxecution,
By my dearebrothers ftarued carkafles,
By thee,by me,by alf thegods,by all:
 Andifthatany number bc,.i&:oxc thenall.
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of Claudius Tiberius Nero.
This night for Neroor Caligula.

Enter Linia Solx.
Liuia, Can Liuia ftill participatethisayre?
Still temporize with fawning miferie?
Still feed on cares,vet ftill vaine hopes repaire?
Will nothing end my crucll deftinic2
' Whatlumpifh Saturnc didinfpiresy breath, -
" Didmakemedicinlife,yet hucindeath?

Breathout thy plaints,with allbreath outthy hast
Euaporate the {piritsof thy foule, -
Weepe out thy brainc the fubftanceof thy fmart,
Thatknew thy thame, yet would not fin controule,
Apotamize this Sepulchre of fhamne, :
Souleshart,and braine,and all,and all to blame.

1s Drufus dead? and yet can Liuialiue?
Sejanus at Elizium,and I ftay?
My father marther:d*who melifecan giue?
My brothers ftaru’d2 Livianotimadeaway?
Old Heccubaby death could cafe her griefc,
And cannot Livia find outlike reliefe?

Can I that flourithedlike faireft Rofc,
Droope like the Lillicbeaten downe with raine?
Can i to whem each courtierstonguc would glofe
Endurctheirfcornes,their taunts and vile dif(’iainca
Could Liuvialiuve,when Liuia was contented?
And cannot Liuiadic now fhees tormented?

. 8he kneeles downe by theWelles fide. -

Great Fausus to whofe facred Deitic,
This fandtified groucisconfecrate: ;
Accepttheincenicofmy laftpicticy



The Tragicalllifeanddeath~

The belt devotion I can dedicate: :
Accept great Faunus thismy dying proffer:
Many more great,nonc more fincerc canoffer,

Not Didoto Sicheus facrifice,
Nor Cleapatra vnto Anthonie:
Nor great Olympias could this truce difpife,
Nor Sophonisbacs loyall miferie:
Zcnabia,Palmicaes noble Queene,
This fatall end of Liuiamighe be feeme,

Fairefountaitie cleare the blots of infamie,
Cold {trcames,congeale the rumour of my death,
Thouoncly Philomelafing my Tragedis,
Carrolla Dirge formy exhaled breaths
Faireftreames 1 come, let no man hearemy crics,
Letnoman thed onc teare that Lina dies.
Here jbeleapeth in. -

Exter Calignlafolusy

(4/s By this, tkc cruel Tarquine thould be {ped,
Banifht F}:CI?? Romeand Romane Emperie,
Burmuch I feare, prefervatives
Thefuric of hiswaterie receipt, Y
AndMacromay betrecherous: whatafoole
Was] for toimpart my fecrecie?
O whatavillaine was Caligula?
Horror confounds mein this Agonie s
ButIle Cataftrophize this Tragedie.
Didnotthe villaine fweare,and vow;and weepe,
Offerhisbreaft,that Imight make awindow
Teofeethe cankerscf his feftred foule,
" Andthou wouldeft not takc him at his word?

Enter e M acroe

AMacro. My Lotd, the legionsare allvp inarmes,

For go falute your grace the Emperour. :
& Cal. Thanks



| of Claudius Tiberius Nero,

(ali. Thankes Macro, royall friend commaund
them ftay, . '
Till I returne from Nero back againe. xsz Macre,

(alignla goeih to the place where Nero Tiberins lyerh
Sickesand puileth afide the Arras. : <
¢ alignla. All happinefle vatoyour Majeftic.

Tibe. Curftbeall happinefle,tor 1 haucnene.
Yhauvea fire,afire withinmy bowells,
Thatburnes,and {calds,and mads me wish the pain: -

IfImuftdie,yet would Lhad my wifh,

Oh thatcuenall the people in the world,

Had butenenecke thatatone deadly blowe,

Imight vopeopleall the world and die.

Giueme my hanas that Imay rentmy flefh,

And teare this raging from eut my burning intralls

Whereis £{culapius? who goes forhim?

Jic hale theleach from hell to cure my paine,

Andifthat Nero doe not quickly mend,

Ileburne euenall the Tempies of the Gods,

That cannot help the Romaine Emperour.

Calig. Yes; 1will helpe the Reniaine Emperour,

andbereueng’don'thee Tiberius. .

Thou monfter Tyrant,thusilc help thee thus:
Heeftops hss breath with the fbecte, andffabs bims

This for Germanicus,this for A gripine,

T his for Nexo,this for Drufus. thisfor Caligula,

Scy——R eenrcrs vponthe Stage. e '

There Nero,the hate of Romic lies butclhered,

Heraign'dnoe day, l vefem were murthered,

A:king his Maifter Zeaca Gieeke word,

Whar Diale& 2 heanfwered Derice, s

Andtherefore kitd ham,ytor becavie hethoughe

Hemockthim for his Rhodian bannifi.nent.

" Heleathd wine now sbecavtc he fwilled geares

Moreg cedily then Ledid woret ciore.
Hefluc aPoetforthislittle caute, .
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