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SCENE 1. Alexandria.
A Room in Cleopatra’s Palace.
Enter THYREUS, and DOLABELLA 3

JSent from Cefar.

Trr. Nay, but this dotage of our general’s
O’erflows the meafure : thofe his goodly eyes,
That O’er the files and mufters of the war
Have glowd like plated Mars, now bend, now turn,
The office and devotion of their view
Upon a tawny front : his captain’s heart, -
Which in the fcuffles of great fights hath burft
The buckles on his breaft, reneges all temper ;
And is become the bellows, and the fan, '
To cool a gipfy's luft. Look, where they come:.

Flourif. Enter ANTONY, CLEOPATRA, and
their Trains ; Eumuchs fanning ber.
Take but good note, and you fhall fee in him
The triple pillar of the world transform’d
Into a firumpet's fool : behold, and fee.
CrE. If it be love indeed, tell me how much.
» Az :




Antony and Cleopatra;

Ant. There’s beggary in the love that can be reckon’d,
Czz. I'll fet a bourn how far to be belov'd.
Ant. Then muft thou needs find out new heaven, new
Enter an Attendant. [earth.

Art. News, my good lord, from Rome,
4nt. —'T grates me:_The fum.
Crz. Nay, hear them, Antony: i

Fulvia, perchance, is angry ; Or, who knows

If the fcarce-bearded Cz/ar have not fent

His powerful mandate to you, Do #bis, or this ;

Yake in that kingdom, and infranchife that ;

e

Perform’t, or elfe ave damn thee.

Avr. —How, my love !
Cre. Perchance ! nay, and moft like:
You mauft not ftay here longer, your difmiffion
Is come from Cezfar; therefore hear it, Antony..
Where’s Fulvia’s procefs?—Cz/ar’s, I wéuld fay?—Both?
Call in the meflengers._As I am Egyp’s Queen,
Thou blutheft, 4ntony; and that blood of thine
Is Czfar’s homager : fo thy cheek pays fhame,
When fhrill-tongu’d Fulvia {colds.__The meflengers.
Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt! and the wide arch
Of the rang’d empire fall! Here }-is my fpace;
Kingdoms are clay : Our dungy earth alike
Feeds beaft as man : the noblenefs of life
Is, to do | thus ; when fuch a mutual pair,
And fuch a twain can do’t; in which, I bind,
On pain of punifhment, the world to weet
We ftand up peerlefs.
Cre. —Excellent falfhood !
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her =
I feem the fool I am not; Antony
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Will be himfelf.,
Ant. —But, ttird by Clopatra,—~
Now, for the love of love, and his foft hours,
Let’s not confound the time with conference harth:
There’s not a minute of our lives fhould ftretch
Without fome pleafure now: What fport to-night ?
CrE. Hear the embafladors. _
Axt. —Fie, wrangling Queen !
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh,
‘To weep ; whofe every paffion fully ftrives
To make itfelf, in thee, fair and admir'd !
No meflenger, but thine; And all alone, o
‘To-night, we'll wander through the ftreets, and note
The qualities of people. Come, my Queen ;
Laft night you did defire it : Speak not to us.
Bxeunt ANTONY, CLEOPATRA, and Trains.
Doy. Triumphant lady | __Fame, I fee, is trye.
Tar. Too true: Since fhe firft met Mark Antony
Upon the river Cydnus, he has been hers,
Dor. There fhe appear’d indeed ; or my reporter
Devigd well for her.
Tar. —1 will tell you, fir,
The barge fhe fat in, like a burnifh’d throne,
Burnt on the water: the poop was beaten gold ;
Purple the fails, and fo. perfumed, that ,
The winds were love-fick with them : the oars were filver;
Which to the tupe of flutes kept ftroke, and made
The water, which they beat, to follow fafter,
As amorous of their ftrokes. For her own perfon,
It beggard dll defcription : the did lye
In her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tiffue)
Oer-pituring that Venus, where we fee
A g
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The fancy out-work nature ; on each fide her
Stood pretty dimpl’d boys, like fmiling Cupids;
With diverfe-colourd fans, whofe wind did feem
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool,
And what they undid, did. '

Dor.—0, rare for Antony!

Trr. Her gentlewomen, like the Nercids,

So many mermaids, tended her i'the eyes,

And made their bends adornings : at the helm

A feeming mermaid fteers ; the filken tackle
Swell with the touches of thofe flower-foft hands,
That yarely frame the office. From the barge,
A firange invifible perfume hits the fenfe

Of the adjacent wharfs: The city caft

Her people out upon her: and Antony,

Enthron’d i'the market-place, did fit alone,
Whiftling to the air ; which, but for vacancy,
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra t00, :
And made a gap in nature.

Dor.—Rare Egyptian!

Tur. Upon her landing, Antony fent to her,
Invited her to fupper : fhe reply'd, :
It fhould be better, he became her gueft ;
Which {he intreated : Our courteous Antony, .
(Whom never the word, no, woman heard fpeak)
Being barber’d ten times o'er, goes to the feaft ;
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart,
For what his eyes eat only.

Dor. —Royal wench!
She made great Fulius lay his fword to bed ;
He plough’d her, and fhe crop’d. Now Antony
Mutt leave her utterly. ' )
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Tar. ~Never ; he will not :
Age cannot wither her, nor cuftom flale
Her infinite variety : Other women cloy
‘The appetites they feed ; but the makes hungry,
Where moft fhe fatisfies.
Doz. —Well ; I am forry,
He too approves ‘the common lyar, who '
Thus fpeaks of him at Rome : But I will hope
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reft you happy !
[Exeunt feqm-all

SCENE 11. The fame. Another Raom.
Enter ALexas, Iras, CHARMIAN,
- a Soothfayer, and Others.

Cua. Alexas JTweet lexas,moft any thing Alexas, almoft
moft abfolute .4lexas, where’s the foothfayer that you
prais’d fo to the Queen ? O, that I knew this hufband
which, you fay, muft charge his horns with garlanda!

Arx. Sosthfayer,~

Soo. Your will ?

CH. Is this the man ? _Is’t you, fir, that know things ?

Soo. In nature’s infinite book-of fecrefy
A little I can read.

AL . ~Shew him your hand.

Enter ENoBARBUS,

Evno. Bnng in the banquet quickly 3 wine enough,
Clespatra’s health to drink. - [#0 forme avithin.

Cr4. Good fir, give me good fortune.

Soo. I make not, but forefee

Cr4. Pray then, forefee me one.  Let me be marry’d
to three Kings in a forenoon, and widow them all : let
me have a child at fifty; to whom Herod of Fewry may

- Ay




s _ .Antony and Cleopatsa.

do homage: find me to marry with Oﬂmm Cdar, and
companion me with-my miftrefs..

Soo.  You fhall out-live the lady whom you ferve,

Cr g, O excellent! 1 lowe long life better than figs.

Ss0. " You have feen and prov'd a fairer former fortune
Than that which is to approach. s

Cr.4. Then,bélike, my children !hall have nq names...
Nay, come, tell Zras hers. .

Are. We'll know.all our. fortunes. .-

Eno. Mine, and moft of our fortunes, to-mght, ihall

‘be—drunk to bed. -

Ira. There’sa palm prefages chaflity, if nothing elfe.

Cr4. E’en as the o’er-flowing Nilus prefageth famine.

Ir 4. Go, you wild bed-fellow ; you cannot foothfay,

Ca4. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognof-
~tication, I cannot {cratch mine ear.. Prythee, tell her
but a worky-day fortune.

Soo. ... Your fortunes are alike.

Ir4. But how, but how ? give me part:culars.

Soo. I have faid.

Ir4.. Am I not-an.inch’of fortune better than the?

Cu.4. Well, if you:were ‘but an inch of fortune bettcr
than I, where would you choofe it ? :

Ir4. Not in my hulband’s nofe. .- - -

Cu 4. Our worfer thoughts heavens mend '_.Alexa:—
come, ‘his fortune, his fortune.__O, let him marry a
woman that cannot g0, fweet Jfs, T be(eech thee! And
let her die too, and give him a worfe ! and let worfe
follow worfe, ’till the worft of all follow him laughing
to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold ! Good Jfs, hear me
this prayer, though thou. deny me a matter of morc
weight ; good Zfs, I beﬁ:ech thee! .
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Iza. Amen. Dear goddefs, hear that prayer of the
ple ! for, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a handfom
man loofe-wiv’d; {0 it is a deadly forrow to behold a foul
knave uncuckolded ;. Therefore, dear (ﬁ:, keep decorum,
and fortune him- accordmgly £ .

Cra.

Amen. .

Are. Lo, now! |f nt lay in their hands to make me 2
cuckold, they would make them{elves whores, but they’d

Eno.

Huth ! here comes Antony. [do’t.

Cr.4. —Not he,. the Queen.

CiLe.
Eno.

CLE.
CH4.

CLE.

Enter CLEOPATRA; amnded
Saw you my lord ?
—No, lady. ’
‘Was he not here ?
—No, madam.

He was difpos’d to mirth ; but, on the fudden,

A Roman thought bath ftrook hxm _Enoéarlm:,

Eno.
CrLE.
ALE.

Ciz.

Madam.

Seek him,and bring him hlther Where’s dlexas?

Here, lady, at your fervice. My lord approaches.

Enter AnTony, with a Meflenger ;
Attendants fo/lozwing.

We will not look upon him ; Go with us,

" [Exeunt CLEOPATRA, ENOBARBUS, ALEXAsS,

M.
ANT.
My

Iras, Cuarmian, Soothfayer, and the reft:
Fulvia thy wife firft came into the field.
Againft my brother Lucius ?

—Ay: but foon

That war had end ; and the time’s flate made friends
Of them, jointing “their forces againtt Cefar ;
Whofe: better iffue in the war from Jraly,

Upon the firft encounter, drave them.
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JN 7. —Wdl’ .
What worft ? .

Me/. The nature of bad news infe@ts the:teller,

AnT. When it concerns the foql, or coward. On: -
Things, that are paft, are done, with me: *Tis thus;
‘Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, :
Ihearhim:uheﬂatm’i '

Mef. —Labienys, .
Hath with his Parthian force, through extended 4fa,
grom gépbmm his conquering banper fhook,

rom Syria, to Lydia, and Iomia; - - :

whigs  © e

ANT. —Antony, thou would’ft fay,—

M. —O, my lord,— : .

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

Me/. At your noble pleafure. [Exit.

Ant. From Sicyon how the news ? Speak there.

1. 4. The man from Sicyon,—Is there fuch a-one?

2. 4. He ftays upon your will.

Axt. —Let him appear.
Thefe firong Egyptian fetters I muft break,

Enter another Meflenger.

Or lofe myfelf in dotage._What are you? .

Mef. Fulvia thy wite is dead.

Axt. —Where dy’d fhe ?

Mef. —In Sicyon :
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Her length of ficknefs, with what elfe more ferious

Importeth thee to know, this< bears.

Ant. —Forbear me.._. [ Exit Meflenger.
There’s a great fpirit gone: Thus did T defire it:
What our contempts do often hurl from us,

We with it ours again ; the prefent pleafure,

By revolution lowering, does become

The oppofite of itfelf : fhe’s good, being gone ;
The hand could pluck her back, that fhov’d her on.
I muft from this enchanting Queen break off ;

Ten thoufand harms, more than the ills I know,

" My idlenefs doth hatch._Ho, Exobarbus!

Enter ENOBARBUS.

Exno. What's your pleafure, fir ?

Avr. I muft with hafte from hence.

Eno. Why, then we kill all our women: We fee how
mortal an unkindnefs is to them ; if they fuffer our de-
-parture, death’s the word.

Anr. I muft be gone

Exno. Under a compellmg occaﬁon, let women diet
It were pity, to caft them away for nathing ; though,
between them and a-great caufe, they fhould be efteem’d
nothing, Clespatra, catching but the leaft noife of this,
dies inflantly ; I have feen her dle twenty times upon
far poorer moment.

Ant. Sheis cunning paftman’s thonght Fxl«ma isdead.

Eno, Sir?

ANt. Fulvia is dead.

Eno. Fulvia ?

Anz. Dead. :

Exno. Why, fir, give the gods a thankful facrifice. If
there were no more women but Fi/via, then had-you
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indeed a cut, and the cafe to be lamented: this grief is.
crown’d with confolation ; your old fmock brings forth
a new petticoat: and, indeed, the tears live in an onion,
that thould water this forrow. ‘
An7. The bufinefs the hath broached in the ftate
Cannot endure my abfence. . ,
Eno. And the bufinefs you have broached here cannot
be without you; efpecially that of Clespatra’s, which
whely depends on your abode.’
Ant. No more light anfwers. Let our officers
Have notice what we purpofe: I fhall break
The caufe of our expedience to the Queen,
And get her love to part. For not alone
‘The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches,
Do ftrongly fpeak to us ; but the letters too
Of many our contriving friends in Rome
Petition us at home: Sextus Pomgei
Hath giv'n the dare to Cz/zr, and commands
‘The empire of the fea: our flippery people
(Whofe love. is never link’d to the deferver,
~Till his deferts are paft) begin to throw.
‘Pompey the great, and all his dignities,
.Upon. his fon; who, high in name and power,
(Higher than both in blood and life, ftands up
For the main foldier ; whofe quality, goingon, ~ °
.The fides o’the world may danger: Much is breeding,
‘Which, like the courfer’s hair, hath yet but life,
And not a ferpent’s poifon. .Say, our pleafure,
To fuch whofe place is under us, requires .-
Our quick remove from hence.

-7 Ewno, I fhall do’. [Exeunt.
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SCENE III. The fame. Another Room.

Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, Iras, and Alexas,

Cre. Where is he?

Cr4. I did not fee him fince.

Cie. See where he is,who’s with him,what he does,..
1 did not fend you ; . {#o Iras.] If you find him fad,

Say, I am dancing; if in mirth, report

That I am fudden fick: Quick, and return.
[Exit Alexas.

Cr.4. Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly,
You do not hold the method to enforce
The like from him.

Cre. —What fhould I do, I do not?

Cr 4. Ineach thing give him way, crofs him in nothing.

Cre. Thou teacheft like a fool: the way to lofe him.

CH.4. Tempt him not fo too far: I with, forbear;
In time we hate that which we often fear.

Enter ANToONY,
But here comes Antony.

Cre. —I am fick, and l:'ullen. o

Ant. I am forry to give breathing to my purpofe,—

CrE. Help me awa?, dear Chm%u’an, 1 ﬂl:all fall ;
It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature
Will not fuftain it.

Ant. —Now, my deareft Queen,~

Cre. Pray you, ftand farther from me.

AnvT. —What’s the matter ?

Cr 2. Iknow,bythatfame eye, there’s fome good news:
What fays the marry’d woman ¢ You may go;
’Would, fhe had never giv’n you leave to come !

Let her not fay, 'tis I that keep you here,
I have no power upon you ; hers you are.

~
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Ant. The gods beft know,~—
Cre. —O, never was there Queen
So mightily betray’d ! Yet, at the firft,
I faw the treafons planted.
. Avr. —Cleopatra,—
Cre. Why fhould I think, you can be mine, and true,
Though you in fwearing fhake the throned gods,
‘Who have been falfe to Fu/via?. Riotous madnefs,
To be entangld with thofe mouth-made vows
Which break themfelves in fwearing |
“Avz. —Moft fweet Queen,—
Cre. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for your going ;
But bid farewel, and go: when you fu'd flaying,
Then was the time for words: No going then ;
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes;
Blifs in our brows’ bent ; none our parts fo poor,
But was a race of heaven: They are fo fill,
Or thou, the greateft foldier of the world,
Art turn’d the greateft liar. .
Anr. —How now, lady ?
Cre. Iwould, I had thy inches; thou fhould’ft know,
There were a heart in Eg ypz.
Axt. —Hear me, Queen:
The ftrong neceflity of time commands
Our fervices a while ; but my full heart
Remains in ufe with you. Our Italy
Shines o’er with civil {words: Sextus Pompeius
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome :
Equality of two domeftic powers
Breeds fcrupulous faction: The hated, grown to ﬁrength,
Are newly grown to love: the condemn’d Pompey,
Rich in his father’s honour, creeps apace
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Into the hearts of fuch ‘as have not thriv’d
Upon the prefent ftate, whofe numbers threaten ;
And quietnefs, grown fick of reft, would purge
By any defperate change: My more ga.rticular,
And that which moft with you fhould fafe my going,
Is Fulvia’s death. _ [-dom,
Crx. Though age from folly could not give me free-
Is does from childiﬁ:nefs ;3 Can Fulvia die ?
Ant. She’s dead, my Queen:
Look ¥ here, and, at thy fovereign leifure, read
The garboils fthe awak’d ; at the laft, beft:
See, when, and where fhe dy’d.
Cre. —O moft falfe love!
Where be the facred vials thou fhould'ft fill
“With. forrowful water ? Now I fee, I fee,
In Fulvia’s death, how mine fhall be receiv'd.
Anr. Quarrel no more, but be prepard to know
The purpofes I bear ; which are, or ceafe,
As you fhall give the advices : By the fire
That quickens Ni/us’ flime, I go from hence
Thy foldier, fervant; making peace, or war,
As thou affe®’ft. :
Crz. —Cut my lace, Charmian, come ;=
But let it be; I am quickly ill, and well, /
So Antony loves.
Ant. —My precious Queen, forbear ;
And give true evidence to his love, which ftands
An honourable trial. )
CrE. —So Fulvia told me.
I prythee, turn afide, and weep for her ;
Then bid adieu to me, and fay, the tears
Belong to Egypr : Good now, play one fcene
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Of excellent diffembling ; and let it look
Like perfe& honour.
Ant. —You'll heat my blood; no more.
Crz. You cando better yet ; but this is meetly.
Anr. —Now, by my fword,— -
Crr. —and target,—Still he mends; '
But this is not the beft: _Look, prythee, Charmiany
How this Herculean Roman does become
The carriage of his chafe. -
Ani. I'll leave you, lady.
Cre. —Courteous lord, one word.
Sir, you and I muft part,—but that’s not it:
Sir, you and I have lov’d,—but there’s not it;
That you know well: Something it is I would,—
O, my oblivion is a very Antony,
And I am all-forgotten. .
Ant. —But that your royalty
Holds idlenefs your fubje&, I fhould take you
For idlenefs itfelf.
Crr. —Tis {weating labour,
To bear fuch idlenefs (5 near the heart
As Cleopatra this. But, fir, forgive me;
Since my-becomings kill me, when they do not
Eye well to you: Your honour calls you hence ;
Therefore be deaf to my unpity’d folly,
And all the gods go with you ! Upon your fword
Sit laureld viQory! and fmooth fuccefs
Be firew’d before your feet !

Avt. —Let us go, Come;
Our feparation fo abides, and flies,
That thou, refiding here, go'ft yet with me,
And I, hence flecting, here remain with thee.
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Away. [Exeunt.

SCENE 1V. Rome. 4 Room in Cefar’s Houfe.

Enter O&avius CEsAR, LEPIDUS, and their Trains.
. Czs.You may F fee, Lepidus, and henceforth know,
It is not C2/ar’s natural vice to hate )
One great competitor : From Alexandria . :
This is the news, He fithes, drinks, and waftes
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manlike
Than Cleopatra ; nor the Queen of Piolemy
- More womanly than he: hardly gave audience, or
Vouchfaf’d to think he had partners : You fhall find there
A man, who is the abftraét of all faults
That all men follow.

Lep. —I muft not think, there are
Evils enough to darken all his goodnefs :
His faults, in him, feem as the fpots of heaven,
More fiery by night’s blacknefs ; hereditary,
Rather than purchas’d ; what he cannot change,
Than what he choofes. .

C.£s. You are too indulgent : Let us grant, it is not
Amifs to tamble on the bed of Ptolemy ;
To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to fit
And keep the turn of tipling with a flave;
To reel the ftreets at noon, and ftand the buffet -
‘With knaves that fmell of fweat : fay, this becomes him,
(As his compofure muft be rare indeed,
‘Whom thefe things cannot blemifh) yet muft Zntony
No way excufe his foils, when we do bear
" So great weight in his lightnefs : If he fill'd
His vacancy with his voluptuoufnefs,
Full furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones,

B




18 Antony and Cleopatra;

Call on him for’t : but, to confound fuch time,~
That drums him from his fport, and fpeaks as loud
As his own ftate, and ours,—tis to be chid ] R
As we rate boys; who, being mature in knowledge,
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure,
And fo rebel to judgment. S
Enter a Meflenger.
Lep. —Here’s more news. ‘
Me/. Thy biddings have been done; and every hour, -
Moft noble Cz/ar, fhalt thou have report
How ’tis abroad.  Pompey is frong at fea ;
And it appears, he is belov’d of thofe
That only have fear'd Cz/ar : to the ports
The difcontents repair, and men’s reports
Give him much wrong'd.
Cx£s. =1 fhould have known no lefs :
It hath been taught us from the primal ftate,
That he, which is, was wifh’d, until he were ;
And the ebb’d man, ne’er lov'd, till ne’er worth love,
Comes dear’d, by being lack’d. This common body,
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ftream,
Goes to, and back, lacquying the varying tide,
To rot itfelf with motion.
_Enter another Meflenger.
Mef. —Czfar, I bring thee word,
Menecrates, and Menas, famous pirates,
Make the fea ferve them ; which they ear and wound
With keels of every kind : Many hot inroads
‘They make in Iraly ; the borders maritime
Lack blood to think on’t, and flufh youth revolt :
No veflel can peep forth, but ’tis as foon
Taken as feen; for Pompey’s name ftrikes more,

o e e e
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Than could his war refifted.

CEs.—Antony, '
Leave thy lafcivious waflails: When thou once
‘Wert beaten from Modena, where thou flew’ft
Hirtius and Panfa, confuls, at thy heel
Did famine follow; whom thou fought'ft againft,
‘Though daintily brought up, with patience more
Than favages could fuffer: thou did'ft drink
The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle
Which beafts would cough at : thy palate then did deign
‘The rougheft berry on the rudeft hedge ;
Yea, like the ftag, when fnow the pafture fheets,
The barks of trees thou browfed’ft: on the Alps,
It is reported, thou did'ft eat frange flefh,
Which fome did die to look on: And all this
{It wounds thine honour, that I fpeak it now)
Was born fo like a foldier, that thy cheek
So much as lank’d not.

Lep. ’Tis pity of him.

C.£s. Let his fhames quickly
Drive him to Rome: Time is it, that we twain
Did fhew ourfelves i’the field ; and, to that end,
Aflemble we immediate coancil : Pompey
Thrives in our idlenefs.

Lep. —To-morrow, Cz/ar,
T fhall be furnith’d to inform you rightly
Both what by fea and land I can be able,
To 'front. this prefent time.

C4&s.—"Till which encounter,
It is my bufinefs too. Farewel.

Lep. Farewel, mylord:What youfhall know meantime
Of ftirs abroad, I fhall befeech you, fir,

B2
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To let me be partaker.
C.£s.—Doubt not, fir;
I knew it for my bond. : [ Exeunt.

SCENE V. Alexandria. A Room in the Palace.

Enter CLEOPATRA, fupporting herfelf on Iras;
CuARMIAN, and MARDIAN, following.
CrE. Charmian,— }
CH4. Madam. : :
Cre. Ha, ha,__Give me to drink mandragora.
Cr4. —Why, madam ? .
Cre. That I might {leep out this great gap of time,
My Antony is away.
Cx4. —You think of him
Too much.
Cre. —O! Treafon!
Cr.4. —Madam, I truft, not fo.
Cre. Thou, eunuch, Mardian,~
M.ar.—What's your highnefs’ pleafure ?
CrE. Not now to hear thee fing ; I take no pleafure
In ought an eunuch has: *Tis well for thee,
That, being unfeminar’d, thy freer thoughts
May not fly forth of Egyps. Haft thou affections ?
Mar. Yes, gracious madam.
Cre. —Indeed! __O Charmiar,
Where think’ft thou he is now ? Stands he, or fitshe?
Or does he walk ? Or is he on his horfe? —
O happy horfe, to bear the weight of Antony !
Do bravely, hotfe ; For wot'ft thou whom thou mov’ft 2
The demy Arlas of this earth, the arm '
And burgonet of man.He’s fpeaking now, -
Or murmuring, Where's my ferpent of old Nile ?
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For fo he calls me ;—Now I feed myfelf
With moft delicious poifon : _Think on me,
That am with Phabxs’ amorous pinches black,
And wrinkl'd deep in time ? Broad-fronted Cz/ar,
When thou waft here above the ground, I was
A morfel for a monarch: and great Pompey
Would ftand, and make his eyes grow in my brow ;
There would he anchor his afpe&, and die
With looking on his life.

Enter ALEXAS.

AL, Sovereign of Egypt, hail !

Cre. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony !
Yet, coming from him, that great med’cine hath
With his tin& gilded thee.

How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ?

ArE. Laft thing he did, dear Queen,

He kifs’d, the laft of many doubl'd kiffes,
This orient pearl ; His fpeech fticks in my heart.

Cre. Mine ear muft pluck it thence.

Are. =—=Good friend, quoth he,

Say, The firm Roman to great Egypt fends

This ¥ treafure of an oifter: at whofe foot, -

To mend the petty prefent, I will piece

Her opulent throne with kingdoms ; All the eaft,
Say thou, fhall call her miftrefs. So he nodded,
And foberly did mount an arm-gaunt fteed ;

Who neigh’d {o high, that what I would have fpoke
Was beaftly dumb’d by him.

Cre. —What, was he fad, or merry ?

ALe. Liketo the time o’the year between the extreams
Of hot and cold ; he was nor fad, nor merry.

Cie. O well-divided difpofition ! _Note him,

B3
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Note him, good Charmian, ’tis the man, but note him ¢
He was not fad ; for he would fhine on thofe
That make their looks by his: he was not merry;
Which feem’d to tell them, his remembrance lay
In Egypt with his joy : but between both: .
O heavenly mingle! __Be’ft thou fad, or merry,
The violence of either thee becomes ;
So does it no man elfe._Met'ft thou my pofts ?
Are. Ay, madam, twenty feveral meffengers :
Why do you fend fo thick ?
CrE. —=Who's born that day
When I forget to fend to Antony,
Shall die a beggar.Ink and paper, Charmian.,
Welcome, my good Alexas._Did I, Charmian,
Ever love Czfar fo? '
CHa.4, —O0 that brave Czfar!
Czx. Be choak’d with fuch another emphafis }
Say, the brave Antony.
CHa.4. —The valiant Cefar! . ,
Cre. By Ifis, I will give thee bloody teeth,
If thou with Cz/ar paragon again
My man of men.
CH.4.—By your moft gracious pardon,
I fing but after you.
Cre. —My fallad days;
When I was green in judgment, cold in blood ;
To fay, as I faid then! But, come, away ;
Get me ink and paper : he fhall have every day
A feveral greeting, or I'll unpeople Egypt. [Exeunt.

ACT 1I,
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SCENE 1. Rome. A Room in Lepidus® Houfe.

Enter LEPIDUS, and ENoBaARBUS.
Ler. Good Enobarbus, *tis a worthy deed,
And fhall become you well, to entreat your captain
To foft and gentle fpeech.
Eno. —I fhall entreat him
To anfwer like himfelf: if Cz/ar move him,
Let Antony look over Czfar’s head,
. And fpeak as loud as Mars. By Fupiter,
Were I the wearer of Antonio’s beard,
I would not fhave’t to-day.
Lep, —Tis not a time
For private ftomaching.
Eno. —Every time
Serves for the matter that is then born in’t.
Lep. But {mall to greater matters muft give way.
Exno. Not if the fmall come firft.
Lep. —Your fpeech is paffion :
But, pray you, ftir no embers up. Here comes
The noble Antony.
Enter AnTONY, and Canidius.
Eno.—And yonder Czfar.
Enter CEsar, AGRIPPA, and MECENAS.
Ant. If we compofe well here, to Parthia:—
Hark you, Canidius,—
C&s.=I do not know,
Meceenas 5 atk Agrippa.
Lep. —Noble friends,
That which combin’d us was moft great, and let not
A leaner action rend us. What’s amifs,
May it be gently heard : When we debate
Owr trivial difference loud, we do commit
B4
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Mourther in healing wounds : Then, noble partners,

{The rather, for I earneftly befeech)

Touch you the foureft points with fweeteft terms,

Nor curfinefs grow to the matter, ,
Anr.—Tis {poken well:

Were we before our armies, and to fight,

I fhould do thus. : :

Cs. Welcome to Rome.

Ant.—Thank you.

Cxs.—Sit, |

Anve. =Sit, fir.

C.£5.—Nay, then. o

ANT. 1 leamn, you take things ill, which are not fo ;
Or, being, concern you not.

Cxs. =1 muft be laugh'd at,
If, or for nothing, or a little, I
Should fay myfelf offended ; and with you
Chiefly i'the world : more laugh’d at, that I fhould
Once name you detogately, when to found your name
It not concern’d me. ' ‘

Axt. —My being in Egypt, Cefar, .
What was’t to you ?

C£s. No more than my refiding here at Romg
Might be to you in Egype: Yet, if you there
Did practife on my ftate, your being in Egypt
Might be my queftion. )

Avr.—How intend you, prati’d?

C£s. You may be pleas’d to catch at mine intent,
By what did here befall me : Your wife, and brother,
Made wars upon me ; and their conteftation
Was them’d for you, you were the word of war.

Axr, You do miftake your bufinefs ; my brother never
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Did urge me in his a& : I did inquire it ;
And have my learning from fome true reparts,
That drew their fwords with yon. Did he not rather
Difcredit my authority with yours ;
And make the wars alike againft my flomach,
Having alike your caufe ? Of this, my letters
Before did fatisfy you. If you’ll patch a quarrel,
{As matter whole you have not to make it with)
It muft not be with this.
C&s.~—You praife yourfelf,
By laying to me defes of judgment : but
You patch’d up your excufes.
Ant.—Not fo, not fo:
I know you could not lack, I am certain on't,
" Very neceflity of this thought, That I,
Your partner in the caufe "gainft which he fought,
Could not with grateful eyes attend thofe wars
Which ’fronted mine own peace. As for my wife,
I would you had her fpirit in fuch another:
The third o’the world is yours ; which with a fnaffle
You may pace eafy, but not fuch a wife.
Eno. >Would we had all fuch wives, that the men
might go to wars with the women. ‘
AnT. So much uncurbable, her garboils, Cz/ar,
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted
_ Shrewdnefs of policy too) I grieving grant,
Did you too much difquiet : for that, you muft
But fay, I could not help it.
C&s.—I wrote to you,
When, rioting in Adlexandria, you
Did pocket up my letters ; and with taunts
Did gibe my mifiive out of audience.
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Avr, —Sir,
He fell upon me, ere admitted ; then
Three Kings I had newly feafted, and did wane
Of what I was i’the merning : but, next day,
I told him of myfelf; which was as much
As to have afk’d him pardon : Let this fellow
Be nothing of your ftrife ; if we contend,
Out of our queftion wipe him.

C&s. —You have broken
The article of our oath ; which you fhall never
Have tongue to charge me with,

Lzr. —Soft, Czfar.

Ant. —No,
Lepidus, let him fpeak ;
The honour is facred which he talks on now,
Suppofing that I lack’d it :—_but on, Czfar;
The article of my oath,~

C4&s.'Tolend me arms, and aid,when I requir’d them;
The which you both deny’d. :

Ant. —Negletted, rather;
And then, when poifon’d hours had bound: me up
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may,
T'll play the penitent to you : but mine honefty
Shall not make poor my greatnefs, nor my power
Work without it : Truth is, that Fulvia,
To have me out of Egypr, made wars here ;
For which myfelf, the ignorant motive, do
So far atk pardom, as befits mine honour.
To floop in fuch a cafe.

Lep. —Tis nobly fpoken.

Mec. If it might pleafe you, to enforce' no further
The griefs between ye : to forget them quite,
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Were to remember that the prefent need
Speaks to atone you.

Lep. —Worthily fpoken, Mecenas.

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

Axnt. Thou art a foldier only ; fpeak no more.

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

Avr. Youwrongthis prefence,therefore {peak no more.

Eno. Go to then ; your confiderate ftone.

C£s. 1 do not much miflike the manner, but
The matter of his fpeech: for’t cannot be,

‘We fhall remain in friendfhip, our conditions

So differing in their afts. Yet, if I knew

What hoop fhould hold us ftanch, from edge to edge
O’the world I would purfue_it.

Acr. Give me leave, Caz/}r,—

Cxs.—Speak, Agrippa.

Acr. Thou haft a fifter by the mother’s fide,
Admir'd Oftavia: great Mark Antony
Is now a widower. ‘

Cxs.—Say not fo, Agrippa;

If Clegpatra heard you, your reproof
Were well deferv’d of rafhnefs.

Ant. 1 am not marry’d, Cefar: let me hear
Agrippa further {peak.

4£6r. To hold you in perpetual amity,

To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts
With an unflipping knot, take 4nsony

Q%&awvia to his wife : whofe beauty claims

No worfe a hufband than the beft of men;
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Whofe virtue, and whofe general graces, fpeak
That which none elfe can utter. By this marriage,
All little jealoufies, which now feem great, ,
And all great fears, which now import their dangers,
Would then be nothing : truths woald then be tales,
‘Where now half tales be truths : her love to both
Would, each to other, and all loves to both,
Draw after her. Pardon what I have fpoke ;
For ’tis a fludy’d not a prefent thought,
By duty ruminated.

Ant. —Will Cefar fpeak? .
. C&s. Not ’till he hears how Awtony is touch’d
With what is fpoke already.

Ant. —What power is in Agrippa,
If T would fay, Agrippa, e it fa,
'To make this good ?

C.£s. —The power of Czfar, and
His power unto O&awia.

Ant. —May I never
To this good purpofe, that fo fairly fhews,
Dream of impediment !_Let me have thy hand :
Further this a& of grace; And, from this hour,
‘The heart of brothers govern in our loves,
And fway our great defigns!

C£s. —There is my hand.
A fifter I bequeath you, whom no brother
Did ever love fo dearly : Let her live
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts ; and never
Fly off our loves again !

Lep. —Happily! Amen.

Anr. Idid not think to draw my fword *gainft Pompey;
For he hath lay'd firange courtefies, and great,
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Of late upon me : I muft thank him only, -
Left my remembrance fuffer ill report ;
At heel of that, defy him. v
Ler. —Time calls upon us: .
Of us muft Pompey prefentdy be fought,
Or elfe he feeks ouft’ us. . ® ,

Ant. —Where lies he, Cefor?

Crs. About the mount Mifenam.

ANz, —What's his ftrength
By land ? . :

Czs. —Great, and encreafing : but by fea
He is an abfolute mafter. :

Anr.—So0 is the fame: .
’Would we had fpoke together! hafie we for it:
Yet, ere we put ourfelves in arms, difpatch we -
The bufinefs we have talk’d of.

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

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

Lzr. —Noble Antony,

Not ficknefs fhould detain me. [Exeunt.

SCENE 11. Alexandria. A Room in the Palace.

Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, Iras, and Alexas.

Cre. Give me fome mufick ; mulfick, moody food
Of us that trade in love.

att. —The mufick, ho!

Enter MarDI1AN.

CrE. Let it alone; let us to billiards :—come,

Charmian,
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Cr4. =My arm is fore, beft play with Mardias.
CLEe. As well 2 woman with an eunuch play'd,

As with a woman :_Come, you'll play with me, fir? .
Muar. As well as I can, madam. - [fhort,
C1e. And whengood willisfhew’d, though’t cometoo

‘The actor may plead pardon. . I'll none now:—

Give me mine angle, <We'll to the river : there,

My mufick playing far off, I will betray

Tawny-fin’d fifhes : my bended hook fhall pierce

‘Their flimy jaws; and, as I draw them up,

T11 think them every one an Antony,

And fay, Ah, ha! you're caught.

Ca4. —"Twas merry, when .

You wager’d on your angling ; when your diver

Did hang a falt-fith on his hook, which he

With fervency drew up.

Cre. —That time!—O times!

I laugh’d him out of patience ; and that night .

I laugh’d him into patience : and next morn,

Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed ;

Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilft

I wore his fword Philippan. O, from ltaly e

Enter a Meflenger. .

Rain thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears,

That long time have been barren.

Mef. —Madam, madam,— -
CLE. Antony’s dead :_If thou fay fo,

Villain, thou kill'ft thy miftrefs : but well, and free,

If thou fo yield him, there is ¥ gold, and here

My blueft veins to kifs ; a hand, that Kings

Have lip’'d, and trembl'd kiffing.

Me/f. Firft, madam, he is well:
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Cr 2. Why,there’smore$-gold.But,firrah,mark;We ufe
'To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that,
The gold, I give thee, will I melt, and pour
Down thy ill-uttering throat. .
Me/. Good madam, hear me.
Cre. —Well, go to, I will; .
But there’s no goodnefs in thy face : If Antony
Be free, and healthful, Why fo tart a favour
To trumpet fuch good tidings ? If not well,
‘Thou fhould’ft come like a fury crown’d with fnakes,
Not like a formal man. '
Mef. —Wilt pleafe you hear me?
Cre. I have a mind to ftrike thee, ere thou fpeak’ft:
Yet if thou fay, Antony lives, is well,
Or friends with Ce/zr, or not captive to him,
T'll fet thee in a fhower of gold, and hail
Rich pearls upon thee.
Mef. —Madam, he’s well,
Cre. —Well faid.
Mef. And friends with Ce/ar.
Cre. —Thou’rt an honeft man.
Me/. Ceafar and he are greater friends than ever,
‘CLE. Mark thee a fortune from me.
Mef. —But yet, madam,—
CrE. I do not like but yet, it does allay
The good precedence ; fie upon but yet:
But yet is as a jailor, to bring forth
Some monftrous malefactor. Prythee, friend,
Pour out thy pack of matter to mine ear,
‘The good and bad together : He’s friends with C2/ar ;
In ftate of health, thoufay'ft; and, thou fay’tt, free.
" Mef. Free,madam ? no; I made no fuch report.
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He's bound unto Ofawia.
Cre, —I am pale, Charmian.
Mef. Madam, he’s marry’d to Offavia.
Cix. The moft infeious peftilence upon thee
[ frrikes bm downi.
M. Good madam, pauence o
Crx. —What{ay you ? [ firiking him again.] Hence,
Horrible villain ! or I'll fpurn thine eyes
Like balls before me; I'll unhair thy head :
[bales bim xp and down.
Tliou fhalt be whip’d with wire, and flew’d - m brine,
Smarting in lingring pickle. .
Mef. —Gracious madam,
I, that do bnng the news, made not the match
CrE. Say, ’tis not fo, a province I will give thee,
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow thou had’ft
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage ;
And I will boot thee with what gift befide
‘Thy modefty can beg.
M. —He’s marry’d, madam.
C1.x. Rogue,thouhaft liv'd toolong. [4raws @ Dagger.
Mef. —Nay, then I'll run:_
What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault.
" [Exit Meflenger.
Crx4. Good madam, keep yourfelf within yourfelf ;
The man is innocent.
CrE. Some innocents *fcape not the thunder-bolt...
Melt Egypt into Nile! and kindly creatures
Turn all to ferpents!_Call the flave again ;
Though I am mad, I will not bite him ; call,
Cr4.He is afeard to come.
Cze. —I will not hurt him : —



Antony and Cleopatra, 33

Thefe hands do lack nobility, that they firike
A meaner than myfelf ; fince I myfelf
Have giv’n myfelf the caufe._Come hither, fir:
Re-enter Meflenger.
Though it be honeft, it is never good
To bring bad news: Give to a gracious meflage
An hoft of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell
‘Themfelves, when they be felt.
Mef. 1 have but done my duty.
Cre.—Is he marry’d ?
I cannot hate thee worfer than I do,
If thou again fay, yes.
Mef. —He’s marry’d, madam.
Cre. The EIOds confound thee! doft thouhold there ftill?
Me/. Should I lie, madam ?
Crz.—0, I would thou did’f,
So half my Eg ypt were {ubmerg’d, and made
A ciftern for {cal’d fnakes ! Go, get thee hence ;
Had’ft thou Narciffus in thy face, to me
‘Thou would’ft appear moft ugly. He is marry’d ?
Mef. I crave your highnefs’ pardon.
Cre. —He is marry’d?
Mef. Take no offence, that I would not offend you:
To punith me for what you make me do,
Seems much unequal: He’s marry’d to Ofavia. -
CrE. O, that his fault fhould make a knave of thee,
‘That fay’ft but what thou art fure of ! Get thee hence :
‘The merchandize, which thou haft brought from Rasme,
Are all too dear for me; Lie they upon thy hand,
And be undone by ’em ! [Exit Meflenger.
Cr4.—Good your highnefs, patience.
Ciz. In praifing Antony, I have difprais’d Czfar.
C
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CH.1. Many times, madam.

Cre. —I am pay’d for't now.
Lead me from hence,
I faint; O Iras, Charmian,—Tis no matter:
Go to the fellow, good Alexas; bid him
Report the feature of O&avia, her years,
Her inclination ; let him not leave out
The colour of her hair: bring me word qu:ckly —

[Exit Alexas.

Let I’um for ever go:—Let him not, Charmian ;
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon,
The other way ’s a Mars : __Bid you Alexas  [to Mar.
Bring me word, how tall the is.__Pity me, Charmian,
But do not fpeak to me. Lead me to my chamber.

SCENE 1ll. Aboard Pompey’s Galley off Mifenum.
Under a Pavilion upon Deck, a Banguet fet out:
Mufick : Servants attending. Enter MENas,
and ENOBARBUS, meeting.

Men. Thy father, Pompey, would ne’er have made this
treaty.._You and I have known, fir.
" Eno. Menas, 1 think.
: Men. The fame, fir,
Exo. We came hither to fight with you.
MEzwN. For my part,I am forry it isturn’d to a drinking.
Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune.
"Eno. If he do, fure he cannot weep it back again.
Men. You have faid, fir. We look’d not for Mark
Antony here ; Pray you, is he marry’d to Cleopatra?
Eno. Cezfar's fifter is called Ofawia.
MEevy.True, fir; fhe was the wife of Caius Marcellus.
Eno. But now fhe is the wife of Marcus Antonixs.
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Men. Pray you, fir,— .

Eno. 'Tis true. .

MEzx. Then is Cefar,and he, for ever knit together.

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I would
not prophefy fo.

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

Ewxo. Ithink fo too. But you fhall find, the band, that
feems to tie their friendfhip together, will be the very
frangler of their amity: O&awia is of a holy, cold,
and ftill converfation. : .

MEzx. Who would not have his wife fo ?.

Eno. Not he, that himfelf is not fo ; which is, Mark
Antony. He will to his Egyptian difh again: then fhall
the fighs of Of7avia blow the fire up in Cez/far; and,as I
faid before, that, which is the firength of their amity,
fhall prove the immediate author of their variance.
Antony will ufe his affe@ion where it is; he marry’d
but his occafion here.

Menw. And thus it may be. Come, fir, we have healths
for you. [Egype.

Eno. 1 fhall take ’em, fir: we have us’d our throats in
. ufick. Enmter CEsar, AnTony, LEPIDUS,

PoMmrEY, and Others.
Here they come: Some of their plants are ill-rooted al-
ready ; the leaft wind i’the world will blow them down.

MEn. Lepidus is high-colour’d. [o’the Nile

Ant. Thus do they, fir, [0 Czf.] They take the flow
By certain fcales i’the pyramid ; they know,

By the height, the lownefs, or the mean, if dearth,

Or foizon, follow: The higher Nilus fwells,

The more it promifes: as it ebbs, the feedfman
Cz -
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Upon the flime and ooze fcatters his grain,
And fhortly comes to harveft.

Lep. You've firange ferpents there.

AnT. Ay, Lepidus.

Lep. Your ferpent of Egypt is bred now of your mud
by the operation of the fun: fo is-your crocodile.

Ant. They are fo.

Pom. Sit,_and fome wine:_A health to Lepidus.

Ler. Iam not fo well as I fhould be ; but I'll ne’er out.

Eno. « Not ’till you have flept ; I fear me, you’ll”
¢ be in ’till then.”

Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ptolemies’ py-
-ramifes are very goodly things ; without contradiétion,
I have heard that.

MEN. < Pompey, a word.”

Pom. —« Say in mine ear ; What is’t?

Men. « Forfake thy feat, I do befeech thee, captain,”
«And hear me fpeak a word.”

Po m. «“Forbear me *till anon.” _This wine for Lepidus.

Lzp. What manner o’thing is your crocodile ?

Ant. Itis fhap’d, fir, like itfelf ; and it is as broad as it
hath breadth: it is juft fo high as it is, and moves with it’s
own crgans: it lives by that which nourifheth it; and,
the clements once out of it, it tranfmigrates.

Lep. What colour is it of ?

Anz. Of if’s own colour too.

Lep. 'Tis a firange ferpent.

Ant. Tis fo, And the tears of it are wet. -

Cs. «Will this defcription fatisfy him ? »

AnT. “With the health that Pompey gives him, elfe
s¢he is a very epicure.” . [Away:

Pon. Go, hang, fir, hang: [#0 Men.] Tecll me of that !
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‘Do as I bid you._Where’s this cup T call'd for.
Men.«If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear me,”
¢ Rife from thy ftool.” [“The matter "
Pom. —Ithink, thou'rt mad. [rifing, and fleping afide]
Mew.«] have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes.”
Pom. «Thou haft ferv’d me with much faith: What’s
Be jolly, lords. . [elfe to fay i’
Ant. —Thefe quickfands, Lepidus, '
Keep off them, for you fink.
MEen, ««Wilt thou be lord of all the world ? ,
Pom. —«What fay’ft thou ? ” [twice.”
MEen. ««Wilt thou be lord of the whole world ? That’s
Pom. «“How fhould that be ?
MeEenN.—<But entertain it,”
¢ And, though thou think me poor, I am the man™
¢ Will give thee all the world.”
Porm. —<Thou haft drank well.”
- MEeN.«No, Pompey, I have kept me from the cup.”
«Thou art, if thou dar’ft be, the earthly Fowe:
¢ Whate'’er the ocean pales, or fky inclips,”
«Is thine, if thou wilt ha't>
Pom, —<«Shew me which way.”
Men. <« Thefe three world-{harers, thefe competitors,”
¢ Are in thy veflel: Let me cut the cable ;”
¢ And, when we are put off, fall to their throats:”
¢cAll then is thine.”
Pom. —<Ah, this thou fhould’ft have done,”
¢ And not have fpoke of it ! In me, ’tis villainy ;”
¢In thee, *t had been good fervice. Thou muit know,”
<"Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour;”
¢Mine honour, it. Repent, that €’er thy tongue
“Hath fo betray’d thige a¢t: Being done unknown,”

Ci3

-
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¢ fhould have found it afterwards well done ;"

¢t But muft condemn it now. Defift, and drink.”
MEen. <«For this,” [looking conttm[txb{y after bim.

«I'll never follow thy pall’d fortunes more.’

««Who fecks, and will not take, when once tls offer'd,”

«¢Shall never find it more.” [joins the Company.
Pom. This health to Lepidus. .
AvT. —Bear him afhore.__ [to an Attendant.

T'll pledge it for him, Pompey.
Eno. Here’s to thee, Menas.
MenN. —Enobarbus, welcome.
Pom. Fill, 'l the cup be hid. [Leripus dorn off.
Eno. There’s a firong fellow, Menas.
Men.—Why ?
Evo. —He bears
The third part of the world, man ; Seeft not ?
Mz . Thethird part then is drunk :'Would it were all,
That it might go on wheels.
Eno. Drink thou, encreafe the reels.
MEewN.Come.
Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feaft.
An. It ripens towards it._Strike the veffels, ho!
Here is to Czfar.
C&s. —1 could well forbear’t ;
It’s monftrous labour, when I wafth my brain,
And it grows fouler.
AnT. —Be a child o’the time. }now
Eno. Ha, mybrave Emperor! [z Ant.] Shallwe ance
Th’ Eg yptian bacchanals, and celebrate our drink ?
Pom. Let’s ha't, good foldier. [bey rife.
Axr. —Come, let’s all take hands;
*Till that the conquering wine hath fteep’d our fenfe
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In foft and delicate lethe.
Eno, —All take hands...
Make battery to our ears with the loud mufick:—
The while, I'll place you: Then the boy fhall fing ;
‘The holding every man fhall bear, as loud
As his ftrong fides can volly.
[Mufsck plays. Enobarbus places them band in band.
SO NG.

Come, thou monarch of the wine,
plumpy Bacchus, awith pink eyne :
in thy wats owr cares be drown'd;
awith thy grapes our hairs be crown’d ;
cup us, “till the world go round,
Bur. cup us, *till the world go round.
[Good brother,
C.£s. What would you more ? _Pompey, good night.
Let me requeft you, off: our graver bufinefs '
Frowns at this levity.__Gentle lords, let’s part ;
You fee, we have burnt our cheeks: ftrong Enobarbe
Is weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue
Splits what it fpeaks: the wild difguife hath almoft
Antickt us all. What needs more words ? Good night.
[Exeunt Cmsar, and Train.
Pou. Tl try you on the fhore.
Avr.—And fhall, fir._«I will to Egypt : >
< For though I have made this marriage for my peace,”
¢« I'the eaft my pleafure lies.” _Give us your hand.
Pom. O, Antony, you have my father’s houfe,—
But, what ? we are friends again.
[Exeunt PomPEY, and ANTONY.
Eno. —Take heed you fall not.—
"Menas, I'll not on fhore.
C4
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Men.—No, to my cabin._
Thefe drums, thefe trumpets, flutes,—let Neptune hear
We bid aloud farewel to thefe great fellows:
Sound, and be hang’d, found out.
[Flourif of lond Mufick.
Eno. Ho, fays ’a! —There’s my cap.
- Men.—Ho, noble captain! Come. . [Exeunt.

———

SCENE 1V. Alexandria. A4 Room in the Palace.
Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, Iras, and Aszn.
CrLe. Where is the fellow ?
Are. —Half afeard to come. R
Cie. Go to, go to:_Come hither, fir.-
Enter Meflenger.-
Are. —Good majetty,
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you,
But when you are well pleas’d.
Cre.—That Herod’s head
Tll have: But how ? when 4ntony is gone,
Through whom I might command it._Come thou near.
Mef. Moft gracious majefty,—
Cre. —Did’tt thou behold
O&avia?
Mef. —Ay, dread Queen.
CLE. —Where ?
Mef. —Madam, in Rome
I look’d her in the face; and faw her led
Between her brother and Mark Antony.
CrEz. Is fhe as tall as me?
Mef. —She is not, madam.
C1e. Did’fthear herfpeak?Isfhe thrill-tongu’d,orlow?
Mef. Madam, I heard her fpeak ; fhe is low-voic’d.

S e .
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Cix. That’s not fo good:_he cannot like her long.
Cr.. Like her ? O Ifis ! *tis impoffible. [-ifh!
CrE. I think fo,Charmian: Dull of tongue, and dwarf-
What majefty is in her gate ? Remember;
If_&er thou look’dft on majefty.
Mef. —She creeps;
Her motion and her ftation are as one:
She thews a body, rather than a life ;
A ftatue, than a breather.
Cre. —Is this certain ?
Mef. Or I have no obfervance.
Cra. —Three in Egyp?
Cannot make better note.
Cre. —He’s very knowing,
1 do perceive't:—There’s nothing in her yet:=
The fellow has good judgment.
Cu4. —Excellent.
. Cre. Guefs at her years, I prythee.
Mef. —Her years, madam ?
She was a widow: -
Crz. —Widow ? __Charmian, hark. -
Mef. And I do think, fhe’s thirty.
Cre. —Bear'ft thou her face -
In mind ? is’t long, or round ?
M./, —Round, even to faultinefs.
Cre. Forthe moftparttoo, they are foolifh thatarefo.
Her hair, what colour? . '
Me/: —Brown, madam: And her forehead -
As low as the would wifh it.
Cre. —There’s ¥ gold for thee.
Thou muft not take my former fharpnefs ill:
I will employ thee back again; I find thee

g -
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Moft fit for bufinefs: Go, make thee ready, while
Our letters are prepar’d. [Exit Meflenger.
CH4. —A proper man.
Cre. Indeed, he is fo: I repent me much,
That fo I harry’d him. Why, methinks, by him,
This creature’s no fuch thing.
Cr4. —O, nothing, madam. [know.
CrE. The man hath feen fome majefty, and fhould
Cr.4. Hath he feen majefty ? Ifis elfe defend,
And ferving you fo long! [-mian:—
Cre. I have one thing more to atk him yet, good Char-
But ’tis no matter ; thou fhalt bring him to me
Where I will write: All may be well enough.
Cr4. I warrant you, madam [Exeunt.

SCENE V. Rome. A Room in Cafar’s Houfe.
Enter Csar, MECZENAS, and AGRIPPA.

Cxs. Contemning Rome, he did all this: And once,
In Alexandria,—here’s F the manner of it,—~
Pthe market-place, on a tribunal filverd, :
Clespatra and himlf in chairs of gold ,
Were publickly enthron’d: at the feet, fat
Czfarion, whom they call my father’s fon; .
And all the unlawful iffue, that their luft
Since then hath made between them. Unto her
He gave the ’ftablifhment of Egypt ; made her
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia,
Abfolute Queen.

Mec. —This in the publick eye?

C.£s. I'the common thew-place, where they exercife.
His fons he there proclaim’d, The Kings of Kings:
Great Media, Parthia, and drmenia,
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He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he affign’d
Syria, Cilicia, and Phanicia: She
In the habiliments of the goddefs Jfs
‘That day appear'd ; and oft before gave audience,
As ’tis reported, fo. :
MEzc.—Let Rome be thus
Inform’d. ,
Aer.—Who, queafy with his infolence
Already, will their good thoughts call from him.
C.zs. The people know it ; and have now receiv’d
His accufations.
Acr.—~Whom does he accufe ?
Cxs. Cgfar : and that, having in Sicily
Sextus Pompeius {poil’d, we had not rated him
His part o’the ifle: then does he fay, he lent me
Some fhipping unreftor’d: laftly, he frets,
That Lepidus of the triumvirate
Should be depos’d ; and, being, that we detain
All his revenue.
Acr.—Sir, this fhould be anfwer’d.
C.zs. *Tis done already, and the meflenger gone.
I have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ;
That he his high authority abus’d,
And did deferve his change: for what I have conquer'd,
I grant him part ; but then, in his drmenia,
And other of his conquer’d kingdoms, I
Demand the like. :
Mzc.—He'll never yield to that.
C.£s. Nor muft not then be yielded to in this.
. Enter OcTAVIA, attended.
Ocr. Hail,Czfar,and my lord! hail, moft dear Cz/ar!
C.zs. That ever I fhould call thee, caft-away.
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Ocr. You have not call’d me fo, nor have you caufe.
C.£s. Why haft thou ftoln upon us thus ? You come not
Like Cz/ar’s fifter: The wife of Antony
Should have an army for an ufher, ‘and
"The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach,
Long ere fhe did appear: the trees by the way -
Should have born men; and expeQation fainted,
Longing for what it had not: nay, the duit
Should have afcended to the roof of heaven,
Rais’d by your populous troops: But you are come
A market-maid to Rome ; and have prevented
'The oftent of our love, which, left unthewn,
Is often left unlov’d : we fhould have met you
By fea, and land ; fupplying every ftage
With an .augmented greeting.
Ocr. —Good my lord, ~
To come thus was I not conftrain’d, but did it
On my free will. My lord Mark Antony,
Hearing that you prepar’d for war, acquainted
My grieving ear withal ; whereon, I beg'd
His pardon for return. .
Cxs.—Which foon he granted,
Being an obftrut "tween his luft and him.
Ocr. Do not fay fo, my lord.
C.zs. —I have eyes upon him,
And his affairs come to me on the wind:
Where, fay you, he is now?
Ocr. —My lord, in Athens. )
C.zs. No, my moft wronged fifter ; Clespatra
Hath nodded him to her: He hath_giv’n his empire
Up to a whore ; who now are levying
The Kings o’the earth for war,
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Oct. —Ah me moft wretched !

'That have my heart parted betwixt two friends,
'That do affli¢t each other.

Cxs. —Welcome hither: :
Your letters did withhold our breaking forth ;
>Till we perceived, both how you were wrong’d,
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart:
Be you not troubl’d with the time, which drives
O’er your content thefe ftrong neceflities ;
But let determin’d things to deftiny
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome :
Nothing more dear to me.. You are abus’d
Beyond the mark of thought : and the high gods,
‘To do.you juftice, make them minifters
Of us, and thofe that love you. Be of comfort;
And ever welcome to us.

Acr. —Welcome, lady.

Mec. Welcome, dear madam.
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you:
Only the adulterous Antony, moft large
In his abominations, turns you off ;
And gives his potent regiment to a trull,
‘That noifes it againft us. N

Ocr. —Is it fo, fir? :

45

C.£s. Moft certain. Sifter, welcome: Pray you now,
Be ever known to patience: My dear’ft fifter! [ Exeunt.

4ACT 1L
SCENE 1. Near AQium. Antony’s Camp.

Enter CLEOPATRA, and ENOBARBUS.
CirE. I will be even with thee, doubt it not.
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Eno. But why, why, why?

CrE. Thou haft fore-fpoke my being in thefe wars ; ;
And fay’ft, it is not fit.

Evno. —Well is it, is 1t ?

Crx. ISt not denounc’d *gainft us? Why fhould not we
Be there in perfon ?

Eno. —Well, I could reply:_

If we fhould ferve with horfe and mares together,
The horfe were meerly loft; the mares would bear
A foldier, and his horfe.

Cre, —What is’t you fay ?

Eno. Your prefence needs muft puzle Antony 5
Take from his heart, take from his bram, from his time,
‘What fhould not then be fpar’d. He is already
‘Traduc'd for levity ; and ’tis faid in Rome,

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

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

Exo. —Nay, I have done.
Here comes the Emperor.

Enter ANTONY, and CaNIDIUS.

Avt. —Is’t not firange, Canidius,
‘That from Tarentum, and Brundufium,
He could fo quickly cut the lnian fea,
And take in ‘Taryxe ? _You have heard on’t, fweet?

Cre. Celerity is never more admir'd,

Than by the negligent.

Ant. —A good rebuke,
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Which might have well becom’d the beft of men,
To taunt at flacknefs._My Canidius, we
Will fight with him by fea.

Cre. —By fea ! What elfe ?

Can. Why will my lord do fo?

Ant. —For that he dares us to’t.

Eno. So hath my lord dar’d him to fingle fight.

Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pbaryalia,
Where Cz/ar fought with Pompey : But thefe offers,
Which ferve not for his vantage, he fhakes off ;
And fo fhould you.

Eno. —Your fhips are not well man’d:

Your mariners are muliteers, reapers, people
Ingroft by fwift imprefs ; in Ce/ar's fleet

Are thofe, that often have ’gainft Pompey fought:
Their fhips are yare ; yours, heavy: No difgrace
Can fall you for refufing him at fea,

Being prepar’d for land.

Axt. —By fea, by fea.

Eno. Moft worthy fir, you 'therein throw away
The abfolute foldierhip you have by land ;
Diftra& your army, which doth moft confift
Of war-mark’d footmen ; leave unexecuted
Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forego
‘The way which promifes affurance ; and
Give up yourfelf meerly to chance and hazard,
From firm fecurity.

Anr. =Tl fight at fea.

Cre. I have fixty fails, Czfar none better.

Axt. —Come:

Our over-plus of fhipping will we burn ;

47

And, with the reft full-man’d, from the head of AJium
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Beat the approaching Cz/ar. But if we fail,
Enter an Attendant.
We then can do’t at land._Thy bufinefs ?

Att.  The news is true, my lord ; he is defery’d ;
Czfar has taken Toryme. :

Ant. Can he be there in perfon ? ’tis impoffible ;
Strange, that his power fhould be.__Canidins, '
Our nineteen legions thou fhalt hold by land,

And our twelve thoufand horfe:._we’ll to our fhip ;
Enter DIOMEDE.
Away, my Thetis.—How now, worthy foldier ?

Dro. O noble Emperor, do not fight by fea ;
Truft not to rotten planks: Do you mifdoubt
This fword, and thefe my wounds? Let the Egyptians,
And the Phenicians, go a ducking ; we :
Have us’d to conquer, ftanding on the earth,
And fighting foot to foot.

Ant. —Well, well, away.

[Exeunt ANT.CLE. ENo. and Attendant.

Diro. By Hercules, 1 think I am ithe right.

Cun. Soldier, thou art: but this whole a&ion grows
Not in the power on’t: So our leader’s led,

And we are women’s men.

Dro. —You keep by land
‘The legions and the horfe whole, do you not ?

. CaN. Marcus Ofavius, Marcus Fufieius,
Publicola, -and Czlius, are for fea:

But we keep whole by land. This fpeed of Cefar’s
Carries beyond belief.

Dro. —While he was yet in Rome,

His power went out in fuch diftradtions, as
Beguil’d all fpies.
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C4n. —Who's his lieutenant, hear you?
Dio. They fay, one Taurus.
Can.—Well I know the man.
Re-enter Attendant.
Art. The Emperor calls Canidius.
C.an. With news the time’s inlabour,and throws forth,
Each minute, fome. [Exeunt.

SCENE 11. The fame. Plain between both Camps.
Enter CEsar, Tavurvus, Offcers, and Others.
Cxzs.Taurus,—
Tav, —My lord. [battle,
C.s. Strike not by land ; keep whole: provoke not
*Till we have done at fea. Do not exceed -
The prefcript of this§ fcrowl : Our fortune lies
Upon this jump. [Exeunt.
*  Enter AnTONY, Enobarbus, and Otbers.
AnT. Set we our {quadrons-on yon’ fide o’the hill,
In eye of Czfar’s battle ; from which place
We may the number of the fhips behold,
And fo proceed accordingly. [Exeunt.
Enter Canidius, marching awith bis Land-army,
one Way 3 and Taurus, the Lieutenant of Cafar,
aith his, the other Way. After their going in,
is beard the Noife of a Sea-fight.
Alarums. Enter ENOBARBUS. [longer :
Eno. Naught, naught, all naught! I can behold no
The Antoniad, the Egyptian admiral,
With all their fixty, fly, and turn the rudder ;
To fee’t, mine eyes are blafted.
Enter DIoOMEDE.
Dio. —Gods, and goddeffg,
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All the whole fynod of them!

Eno. —What’s thy paffion ?

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

Eno. —How appears the fight ?

Dio. On our fide like the token’d peftilence,
Where death is fure. Yon’ ribald nag of Egype,
(Whom leprofy o’ertake ! ) ithe midft o’the fight,~
‘When vantage like a pair of twins appear’d,
Both as the Fame, or rather ours the elder,—
‘The breeze upon her, like a cow in June,
Hoifts fails, and flies.

Eno. —That I beheld : mine eyes .
Did ficken at the fight of it, and could not
Endure a further view.

Dro. —She once being looft,
‘The noble ruin of her magick, Antony,
Claps on his fea-wing, and, like a doting mallard,
Leaving the fight in heighth, flies after her :
I never faw an a&ion of fuch fhame ;
Experience, manhood, honour, ne’er before
Did violate fo itfelf.

Eno. —Alack, alack!

Enter Caniplus.

C4x. Our fortune on the fea is out of breath,
And finks moft lamentably. Had our general
Been what he knew himfelf, it had gone well :
O, he has giv'n example for our flight,

Moft grofly, by his own. [night”
Eno. <Ay, are you there-abouts } Why then, good-

« Indeed.”
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Can. —Toward Peloponnefus are they fled.
Dro. 'Tis eafy to’t : and there I will attend
What further comes. [Exit.
Can. —To Czfar will I render
My legions, and my horfe; fix Kings already
Shew me the way of yielding. ) [Exst.
Eno. —T'1l yet follow
The wounded chance of Antony, though my reafon
Sits in the wind againft me. [Exie.

SCENE 1II. Alexandria. A Room in the Palace.
Enter ANTONY, and Attendants.
Ant. Hark, theland bids me, tread no more upon't ;

It is afham’d to bear me._Friends, come hither ;

‘T am fo lated in the world, thatI -

Have loft my way for ever : I have a fhip
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it ; fly,

And make your peace with Cz/ar.

ast. —Fly! not we.

. Ant. I have fled myfelf ; and have inftru&ted cowards
To run, and fhew their fhoulders. Friends, be gone :
I have myfelf refolv’d upon a courfe
Which has no need of you; be gone, be gone:

My treafure’s in the harbour, take it.__O,

I follow’d that, I blufh to look upon :

My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white
Reprove the brown for rathnefs, and they them
For fear and doting._Friends, be gone ; you fhall

Have letters from me to fome friends, that will
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not fad,

Nor make replies of lothnefs : take the hint
Which my defpair proclaims; lct that be left

D 2
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Which leaves itfelf : to the fea-fide ftraight away 3
I will poffefs you of that fhip and treafure.
Leave me, I pray, a little : pray you now :
Nay, do fo; for, indeed, I have loft command,
"Therefore I pray you: I'll fee you by and by.
[Exeunt Attendants. Throaws himfelf on a Couch.
Enter Eros, with CLEOPATRA, led by
IrAs and CuarMian.
Ero. Nay, gentle madam, to him, comfort him.
Ira. Do, moft dear Queen. :
Cx4. Do! Why, what elfe ?
Crz. Let me fit T down._O Funo!
AnT. No, no, no, no, no.
Ero. See you here, fir ?
Ant. O, fie, fie, fie.
Caa. Madam,—
Ir4. Madam, good Emprefs,~
Ero. Sir, fir,—
Ant. Yes, my lord, yes; _ He, at Philippi, kept
His {fword even like a dancer ; while I ftrook
‘The lean and wrinkl’d Caffius ; and twas I,
‘That the mad Brutus ended : he alone
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no pratife had
In the brave {quares of war : Yet now—No matter.
Crz. Ah me!__Stand by. [ 2.
Ero. —The Queen, my lord, the Queen.  [-ty’d
Iz 4. Go to him, madam, fpeak to him ; he is unquali-
‘With very fhame.
Cre. —Well then,—Suftain me:—O!
Ero. Moft noble fir, arife; the Queen approaches ;
Her head’s declin’d, and death will feize her ; but
Your comfort makes the refcue.
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Anr. I have offended reputation;
A moft unnoble fwerving.

Ero. —Sir, the Queen. [See

Ant, O, whither haft thou led me, Egypt? [ farting up)
How I convey my fhame out of thine eyes,
By looking back on what I have left behind
*Stroy’d in difhonour.

Cre. —0O, my lord, my lord !
Forgive my fearful fails ; I little thought,
You would have follow’d.

Ant. —Egypt, thou knew’ft too well,
My heart was to thy rudder ty’d by the ftrings,
And thou fhould’ft tow me after : O’er my {pirit
Thy full fupremacy thou knew’ft ; and that
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods
Command me.

Cre. —O, my pardon.

Anvr. —Now I muft
To the young man fend humble ’treaties, dodge
And palter in the fhifts of lownefs ; who
With half the bulk o’the world play’d as I pleas’d,
Making, and marring, fortunes. You did know,
How much you were my conqueror ; and that
My fword, made weak by my affe&ion, would
Obey it on all canfes.

Cre. —Pardon, pardon.. ’

Ant. Fall not a tear, I fay; one of them rates
All that is won and loft: Give me a kifs ;
Even this 7" repays me._We fent our foothfayer,
Is he come back ?_Love, I am full of lead : ..
Some wine, there, and our viands : __Fortune knows,
We fcorn her moft, when moft the offers blows, [Exeunt.

D3
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SCENE 1IV. A4CampinEgypt. Cafars Tent.
Enter Cesar, THYREUS, DoLABELLA, and Others.

C.Es. Let him appear, that’s come from Antony : o
Know you him ?

Dor.—Czfar, 'tis his foothfayer :
An argument that he is pluck’d, when hither
He fends fo poor a pinion of his wing,
Which had fuperfluous Kings for meflengers,
Not many moons gone by.

, Enter Soothfayer.,

Cxs. —Approach, and fpeak.

Soo. Such as I am, I come from Antony:
I was of late as petty to his ends,
As is the morn dew on the mirtle leaf
To his grand fea.

Cx£s. —Be it fo; Declare thine office.

Soo. Lord of his fortunes he falutes thee, and
Requires to live in Egyp¢: which not granted,
He leflens his requeft ; and of thee fues
To let him breath between the heavens and earth,
A private man in Athens: This for him.
Next, Clespatra does confefs thy greatnefs ;
Submits her to thy might; and of thee craves
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs,
Now hazarded to thy grace.

CxEs. —For Antony,
T have no ears to his requeft. 'The Queen
Of audience, nor defire, fhall fail ; fo the
From Egypt drive her all-difgraced friend,
Or take his life there : This if fhe perform,
She fhall not fue unheard, So to them both.
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Soo. Fortune purfue thee !
C£s. —Bring him through the bands..
[Exit Soothfayer, attended.
To try thy eloquence, now’s the time : Difpatch ;
From Antony win Clespatra : promife,
~And in our name, what fhe requires ; add more,
From thine invention offers : Women are not,
In their beft fortunes, ftrong ; but want will perjure
The ne’er-touch’d veftal : Try thy cunning, Thyreus ;
Make thine own edi& for thy pains, which we
Will anfwer as a law. v
Tar. —Cefar, 1 go: :
C.zs. Obferve how Antony becomes his flaw ;
And what thou think’ft his very action {peaks
. In every power that moves.
Trr. —Cefar, I fhall, [Exeunt.

SCENE V. Alexandria. 4 Room in the Palace.
.Enter CLeoPATRA, ENoBARBUS, Charmian, axd Iras.

Crxz. What fhall we do, Encbarbus ?

Eno. —Drink, and die.

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

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will .
Lord of his reafon. 'What though you fled
From that great face of war, whofe feveral ranges
Frighted each other ? why fhould he follow you ?
The itch of his affection fhould not then
Have nick’d his captainfhip ; at fuch a point,
When half to half the world oppos’d, he being
The meered queftion : *Twas a fhame no lefs
Than was his lofs, to courfe your flying flags,.
And leave his navy gazing.

D
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Cre. —Prythee, peace.
~ Enter ANTOXNY, and Soothfayer.

Ant.Is that his anfwer?

Soo. —Ay, my lord.

Ant. —The Queen
Shall then have courtefy, fo fhe will yield
Us up. .

Soe. —My lord, he fays fo.

_ Anr.—Let her know’t.

To the boy Ceefar fend this grizl'd head,
And he will fill thy withes to the brim
With principalities.

Cre. —That head, my lord ?

Av. To him again ; Tell him, he wears the rofe
Of youth upon him ; from which, the world fhould note
Something particular : his coin, fhips, legions,
‘May be a coward’s ; whofe miniftries would prevail
Under the fervice of a child, as foon.

As i’the command of Czfar : 1 dare him therefore
To lay his gay comparifans apart, _
And anfwer me declin’d, fword againft fword,
Ourfelves alone : I'll write it ; follow me.
[Exeunt ANTONY, and Soothfayer.

Eno. «Yes, like enough ; high-battl’d Ceefar will »
« Unftate his happinefs, and be ftag'd to the thew ™
« Againft a fworder - I fee, men’s judgments are »
« A parcel of their fortunes ; and things outward ™
« Do draw the inward quality after them,”

«t To fuffer all alike. That he fhould dream,”

« Knowing all meafures, the full Cegfar will "

« Anfwer his emptinefs ! Cz/ar, thou haft fubdu’d ™
« His judgment too.”
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Enter an Attendant.

Azt. —A meflenger from Cz/far.

Cre. What, no more ceremony !__See, my women,
Againtt the blown rofe may they ftop their nofe,
That kneel'd unto the buds.._Admit him, fir.

[Exit Attendant.

Eno. «Mine honefty, and I, begin to fquare.”
¢ The loyalty, well held to fools, does make”
< Our faith meer folly:—VYet, he, that can endure”
¢ To follow with allegiance a fall’n lord,”

« Does conquer him that did his mafter conquer,”
¢ And earns a place i’the ftory.”
Enter THYREUS.

CrLE. —Cezfar’s will ?

Tar. Hear it apart.

Cre. —None but friends ; fay on boldly.

Trr. So, haply, are they friends to Antony.

Eno. He needs as many, fir, as Cz/ar has ;

Or needs not us. If Cefar pleafe, our mafter
Will leap to be his friend: Or, as you know,
Whofe he is, we are; and that is, Czfar’s.

Ter. —So. -

Thus then, thou moft renown’d ; Cefar entreats,
Not to confider in what cafe thou ftand’t
Further than he is Cezfar.

Cre. —Go on: Right royal.

Tur. He knows, that you embrace not Antony
As you did love, but as you fear’d him.

Cie. —O!

Tur. The fcars upon your honour, therefore, he
Does pity, as conftrained blemifhes,

Not as deferv’d.
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Cre. —He is a god, and knows
What is moft right: Mine honour was not yielded,
But conquer'd meerly.
Eno. —<To be fure of that,”
« I will atk Amtony. Sir, fir, thou art fo leaky,”
¢ That we muft leave thee to thy finking, for™
¢« Thy deareft quit thee.” " [Exit ENOBARBUS,
Tar. —Shall I fay to Cz/ar
‘What you require of him ? for he partly begs
To be defir'd to give. It much would pleafe him,
That of his fortunes you fhould make a ftaff
To lean upon: but it would warm his fpirits,
To hear from me you had left Antony,
And put yourfelf under his fhroud, the great,
The umverfal landlord.
Cre, —What’s your name ?
Tur. My name is Thyreus.
Cre. —Moft kind meflenger,
Say to great Ce/ar this, In deputation
I kifs his conquering hand: tell him, I am prompt
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel:
Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear
The doom of Egypt.
Tur. —'Tis your nobleft courfe.
Wifdom and fortune combatting together,
If that the former dare but what it can,
No chance may fhake it. Give me grace to lay
My duty on your hand. '
CLE. —Your Cezfar’s father oft, [ giving her Havd.,
When he hath mus'd of taking kingdoms in, -
Beftow’d his lips on that unworthy place,
As it rain’d kiffes.
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Re-enter ENoBARBUS, awith ANTONY,
Ant. —Favours, by Fove that thunders !
What art thou, fellow ?
Tar. —Qne, that but performs ‘
The bidding of the fulleft man, and worthieft
To have command obey’d.
Eno. —<You will be whip’d.” [and devils !
Ant. Approach, there; _Ah, you kite!_Now, gods
Authority melts from me of late: when I cry’d, 4o/
Like boys unto a-mufs, Kings would ftart forth,
And cry, Your avill ?__Have you no ears ? I am
Enter Attendants.
Antony yet. ‘Take hence this Fack, and whip him.
Eno. «'Tis better playing with a lion’s whelp,”
¢ Than ‘with an old one dying.”
Ant.—Moon and ftars !
Whip him:_Wer't twenty of the greateft tributaries
That do acknowledge Ce/ar, fhould I find them
So faucy with the hand of the 1 here, (What's her name,
Since the was Cleopatra ? ) _Whip him, fellows,
*Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe his face,
And whine aloud for mercy: Take him hence.
Tar., Mark Antony,—
Avt. —Tug him away: being whip’d, -
Bring him again:_This Fack of Ce/ar’s fhall
Bear us an errand to him._ ,
[Exeunt Attendants, with THYREUS.-
You were half blatted ere I knew you:__Ha!
Have I my pillow left unpreft in Rome,
Forborn the getting of a lawful. race,
And by a jem of women, to be abus’d
By one that looks on feeders? ¢ .
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Crx. —Good my lord,—

AnT. You have been a bogler ever:_
But when we in our vicioufnefs grow hard,
(O, mifery on’t! ) the wife gods feel our eyes
In our own filth ; drop ogr clear judgments ; make us
Adore our errors ; laugh at us, while we ftrat
To our cenfufion.

Cre. —0, is’t come to this? .

Avt. 1 found you as a morfel, cold upon
Dead Cz/ar’s trencher : nay, you were a fragment
Of Crneius Pompey’s ; befides what hotter hours,
Unregifter'd in vulgar fame, you have
Luxurioufly pick’d out: For, I am fure, .
Though you can guefs what temperance fhould be,
You know not what it is.

Cr.e. —Wherefore is this? :

Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewards,
And fay, God quit you! be familiar with
My play-fellow, your hand ; this kingly feal,

Re-enter Attendants, with THYREUS.

And plighter of high hearts! _O, is he whip’d 2

1. 4. Soundly, my lord.

Ant. —Cry’d he ? and beg'd he pardon ?

1.4. He did afk favour. :

Av. If that thy father live, let him repent
Thou waft not made his daughter ; and be thou forry
To follow Cz/ar in his triumph, fince
Thou haft been whip'd for following him: henceforth,
The white hand of a lady fever thee,
Shake thou to look on’t. Get thee back to Cz/ar,
Tell him thy entertainment : Look, thou fay,
He makes me angry with him: for he feems
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Proud and difdainful ; harping on what I am,
Not what he knew I was : He makes me angry ;
And at this time moft eafy ’tis to do’t;
When my good ftars, that were my former guides,
Have empty left their orbs, and fhot their fires
Into the abifm of hell. If he miflike
My fpeech, and what is done; tell him, he has
Hipparchus, my enfranched bondman, whom
He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture,
As he fhall like, to quit me: Urge it thou;
Hence with thy ftripes, be gone. [Exit TuyREUS.

Crz. Have you done yet ?

Anr. —Alack, our terrene moon
Is now eclips’d ; and it portends alone
The fall of Antony !

Cre. —I muft flay his time. [0 ber Women.

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

Cre. —Not know me yet?

Anr. Cold-hearted toward me?

Cre, —Ah, dear, if I be fo,
From my cold heart let heaven engender hail,
And poifon it in the fource ; and the firft ftone
Drop in my neck: as it determines, fo -
Diffolve my life | The next Cz/arion {mite !
*Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb,
Together with my brave Egyptians all,
By the difcandying of this pelleted ftorm,
Lie gravelefs; 'till the flies and gnats of Nile
Have bury’d them for prey !

Axr, —I am fatisfy’d.
Cez/ar fits down in Alexandria ; where
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I will oppofe his fate. Our force by land

Hath nobly held ; our fever'd navy too

Have knit again, and fleet, threat’ning moft fea-like.
Where haft thou been, my heart ?__Doft thou hear, lady?
If from the field I fhall return once more

To kifs thefe lips, I will appear in blood ;

I and my fword will earn our chronicle ;

There is hope in it yet.

Cre. —That’s my brave lord ! :

- An7. I will be treble-finew’d, hearted, breath’d,
And fight malicioufly : for when mine hours

Were nice and lucky, men did ranfom lives

Of me for jefts ; but now, I'll fet my teeth,

And fend to darknefs all that flop me:. Come,
Let’s have one other gaudy night: call to me

All my fad captains, fill our bowls ; once more
Let’s mock the midnight bell.

Cre. —It is my birth-day:

1 had thought, to have held it poor ; but, fince my lord
Is Antony again, I will be Clespatra.

Anr. We'll yer do well.

Cre. Call all his noble captains to. my lord.

Anr. Dofo,we’ll fpeak to them ; and to-night I'll force
'The wine peep through their fcars.__Come on, my Queen; -
There’s fap in’t yet. The next time I do fight,

T’ll make death love me ; for I will contend
Even with his peftilent fithe.
[Exeunt ANTONY, CLEOPATRA, Cha. Ira. and 411,

Eno. Now he’ll out-ftare the lightning. To be furious,
Is, to be frighted out of fear: in that mood,

'The dove will peck the eftridge ; and I fee ftill,
A diminution in our captain’s brain
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Reflores his heart: When valour preys on reafon,
It eats the fword it fights with, I will feek

Some way to leave him. [Exit.
B o
ACT 1V. '

SCENE 1. The fame. Another Room.
Enter ANToNY and CLEoPaTRA ;3 CHARMIAN,
Iras, and Others, attending.
Ant. Eros! mine armour, Eros!
Cre. —Sleep a little. o
Axt. No,my chuck...Eros,come ; mine armour,Eros !
Enter ErOs, with Armour.
Come, my good fellow, put thine iron on:._
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is
Becaufe we brave her._Come. [Eros arms bim.
Cre. —Nay, I'll help too.
Avr. What's this for 2 Ah, let be, let be! thou art
The armourer of my heart: Falfe, falfe; this, this.
Crr. Sooth, la, I'll help: Thus it muft be.
Ant. —Well, well ;
We fhall thrive now._Seeft thou, my good fellow ?
Go, put. on thy defences.
£ro, —Briefly, fir.
Cr k. TIs not this buckl’d well ?
Ant, —O, rarely, rarely: -
He that unbuckles this, ’till we do pleafe
‘To doff’t for our repofe, fhall hear a ftorm._
Thou fumbl'ft, Eros; and my Queen’s a ‘fquire
More tight at this, than thou: Difpatch._O, love,
That thou could’ft fee my wars to day, and knew’tt
The royal occupation ! thou thould’ft fee
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Enter an Officer, arm'd.
A workman in’t._.Good morrow to thee ; welcome ;
Thou look'tt like him that knows a warlike charge:
To bufinefs that we love we rife betime,
And go to’t with delight.
1. 0. —A thoufand, fir,

Early though’t be, have on their rivetted trim,
And at the port expet you. [Shout awithin. Trumpets.
Enter other Officers, Soldiers, &c.

2. 0. The morn is fair.__Good morrow, general.
all.  Good morrow, general.
Avt. —Tis well blown, lads.
This morning, like the fpirit of a youth
That means to be of note, begins betimes._
So, fo; come, give me that: this way ; well faid.
Fare thee well, dame, whate’er becomes of me:
This T is a foldier’s kifs: rebukable,
And worthy fhameful check it were, to ftand
On more mechanick compliment ; I'll leave thee
Now, like a man of fteel.__You that will fight,
Follow me clofe ; I'll bring you to’t._Adieu.
[Exeunt Eros, ANToNY, Officers, and Soldiers.
Cu 4. Pleafe you, retire into your chamber.
Crz. —Lead me.
He goes forth gallandy. That he and Cz/ar might
Determine this great war in fingle fight!
Then, Antony,—But now—Well, on. [Exeunt.

SCENE 11.Under the Walls of Alexandria. Antony’s Camp,
Trumpets. Enter ANTONY, and Eros ; DioMEDE
. meeting them. ‘
Dro. The gods make this a happy day to Antony !
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Ant. "Would thou and thofe. thy fcars had once pre-
- 'To make me fight at land ! { vml’d
Dro. —Had'ft thou done fo,
The Kings that have revolted, and the foldier
That has this morning left thee, would have ﬁlll
Follow’d thy heels. S
ANy, —Who's gone this mormng? S
Dro. —Who ? '
One ever near thee: Call for Emobarbus,
He fhall not hear thee ; or from Ca/ar's ~camp
Say, I am none of tbme
AnT. —What fay’ft thou ?
Dro. —Sir,
He is with Cz/ar, »
Ero..—8ir, his chefts and treaﬁu-e
He has not with him.
Avnt. —Is he gone ?
Dro. —Moft .certain.
Anr., Go, Eros, {end his treafure after ; do it,
Detain no jot of it, I charge thee: write to him
(I will fubfcribe) gentle adiens, and greetings:
Say, that I wifh he never find more caufe
To change a mafter._O, my fortunes have
Corrupted honeft men.__Difpatch.__O Enobarbus !

SCENE 1II. Before Alexandria. Cafar’s Camp.
Flourifb. Enter CE8AR, awith AGRIPPA,
c G fﬁ:o?nnvs, anddgtbenth Aﬁ . i
£s. Go fo ippa, and begin the fight: :
Our will is, Axtony l{:mk alive ,gx g ’
Make it fo known.
AGer. ~—Celar, I fhall, E [Exit AGRIPPA.
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Cs. The time of univerfal peace is near:
Prove this a profperous day, the three-nook’d world
Shall bear the olive freely.

" Enter an Officer.
Of. —dntomy
Is éome into the field.
£s. —Go, charge dgri, ’
Plant thofe that have revg:lzfl in the van ;
That Antony may feem to fpend his fary
Upon himfelf. [Exeunt Cmsn., and Train.

Eno. Alexas did revolt: he went to j‘e'wrj, on
Affairs of Antony ; there did perfuade
Great Herod to incline himfelf to Cz/ar,

And leave his mafter Antony: for this pains,
Ce/ar hath hang’d him. idius, and the reft.
That fell away, have entertainment, but
No honourable truft. I have dene ill ;
Of which I do accufe myfelf fo forely,
That I will joy no more. .

Enter a Soldier.

Sol. —Enobarbus, Antony
Hath after thee fent all thy treafure, with
His bounty over-plus: The meflenger
Came on my guard ; and at thy tent is now,
Unloading of his mules.

Eno. I give it you.

Sol. —I mock not, Enobarbus,

I tell you true: Beft you fee fafe the bnnger

~ Out of the hoft; I muft attend mine office,

Or would have done’t myfelf. Your EmPeror

Continues ftill a Fove. [Exit Soldier.
Eno. I am alone the villain of the earth
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And feel I am fo moft. O Antony,

Thou mine of bounty, how would’ft thou have pay‘d
My better fervice, when my turpitude

‘Thou. doft fo crown with gold.! This bows my h&urt
If fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean :
Shall out.ﬁnie thought’; “but thought will do't, I feel
I fight againft thee ! no: I will go feek -

Some ditch, wherein to die ; the foul'ft beﬂ: ﬁts )
My: latter part of life. . [Exit.

SCENE IV. Betwen the Camps. Field of Battle.
- Alarsms. Ewter AGR1PPA, and Forces.

Acr. Retire, we have engag’d ourfelves too far: -
Cefar himfcl has work, and our oppreffion - -
Exceeds what we expetted. [Retreat. Exeunt.

Alarums. Entev ANTONY, and Forces;
‘ awith D1oMEDE, awounded. S

'Dro.- O my brave Emperor, this is fought indeed !
Had we done fo at firft, we had driv’n them home
With clouts about theu' heads.

Avr,—Thou bleed’ft apace

Dio. I had a woind’ here that was like a T,

But now ’tis made an H. - , [Retr:af qﬁzr of.

Axr.—They do retire.

Di1o. We'll beat ’em into bench-holes I have yct
Room for fix fcotches more. ,

Enter Bros. .

Ero. They are beaten, fir; and our advantage ferves
For a fair vi&ory.

Dro. —Let us feoré their backs, '

And fnatch ‘em up, as we take hares, behind ;
*Tis fport, to'maul a runnér ‘
2
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Avr, —I will reward. thee . o T
Once for thy fprightly comfert, and ten-fold . ...
For thy good valour. Come thee on. . o

Dio. —Pll halt after. g " [Ewesnt.

N e e} L.
- SCENE V. Gates-of Alexandria.-
Enter ANTONY, marching ; Diomede, and. Forces.
Ant, We have beat him to his camp;—Run one before,
And let the Queen know of our gefts:__Tq-motrow,
Before the-fun fhall fee us, we’ll {pill the blood--~--- -
That has to-day efcap’d. I thank you all; o
For doughty-handed are you s_and haye fought,
Not as you ferv’d the caufe,, but as’t had been ~
Each man’s like mine ; you have all fhewn you Hedors.
Enter -the city, clip your wives, your friends,
Tell them your feats ; whillt they with joyful tears
Wath the congealment from your wounds, and kifs
The honour’d gafhes whole._Give me thy hand ; [#e Bio.
.~ Enter CLEOPATRA, attended. )
To this great fairy Ill commend thy ats, :
Make her thanks blefs thee..O thou day o’the world,
Chain mine arm’d neck ; leap thou, attire and all, -
Throug| d]:roof of harnefs to my; heart, and there: :.
Ride on the pants triumphing. - . . -
Crr. —~Lord of lords,’ S
O infinite virtue, com’t thou {miling from . .
The world’s great fnare uncaught ?
Anr. —My nightingale, = .
We havé beat them to their beds. What, girl ? though grey
Do fomething mingle:with our brown ; yet have we
A brain. that nourifhes our-geryes, and can
Get goal for goal of youth...; Behold this. T maa,

Lok
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Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand ;.
Kifs it, my warrior:_he hath fought to-day,
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had
Deftroy’d in fuch a'fhape. - .
Crxz. —T'll give thee, friend, .
An armour all of gold; it was a King’s.
Anz. He has deferv’d it, were it carbuncl’d
Like holy: Phabus’ car._Give me thy hand ; —
Through Alixandria make a jolly march ;
RBear our hackt targets like the men that owe them:
Had our great palace the capacity
To camp this hoft, we-all would fup together ;
And drink carowfes to the next day’s fate, .-
Which promifes royal peril.__Trumpeters,
With brazen din blaft you the city’s ear ;
Make mingle with our rattling tabourines ;
That heaven and earth may ftrike their founds together,
Applauding our approach. .- [Flourifp. Exeunt.

SCENE VI. Outftirts of Ceefar’s Camp.

* 'Sentinels upon their Pofts. Enter ENOBARBUS.
3.8. If we be not reliev’d within this hour,
We muft return to the court of: guard: The night .
Is fhiny ; and, they fay, we fhall embattle '

By the fecond hour i’the morn.
1.8, —This laft day was :
A fhrewd one to us. :
Ewno. O, bear me witnefs; hight,—
2. 8. —< What man is this #.”
1.S. «Stand clofe, and lift him.”
Eno. Be witnefs to me, o thou bleffed moon,
When men revolted fhall up%l record
' 3
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Bear hateful memory, poor Esebarbus did
Before thy face repent.
3.8, — Enobarbus!™ .
2.8. —«Peace ; hark further.” :
Evo. O foverelgn miftrefs of true melancholy, 5
The poifonous damp of night difpunge upon me ;
That life, a very rebel to my will,
May hang no longer on me: Throw my heart
Againft the flint and hardnefs of my fault; .
Which, being dry’d with grief, will break to powdcr.
And finifh all foul thoughts.. O dwiony,
Nobler than my revolt is infamous,
Forgive me in thine own particular ;
But let the world rank me in regifter
A mafter-leaver, and a fugitive: :
O Antony! o dAntony! ‘ [a’iu.
1.8. -—“Let’s fpeak to him.” .
3. 8. <«Let’s hearhim furthu-, for the tlungshe ﬁ;eaks"
¢« May concern Cz/far.”
2. 8. —¢ Let’s do fo. But he fleeps.” .
3.8. ¢ Swoons, rather; for fo bad a prayer as hu"
¢« Was pever yet for fleep.”. - - . .
1.§. —Go we to him. - A
2.8, —Awake, fir, . . .. . [m Eno,
Awake ; fpeak to ws. .- . .
1.§. —Hear you, fir? . . . [ jbn&mg buu.
3.8. —The hand
Of death hath raught him, [Drm afar qf
Hark, how the drums demurely wake thc flecpers:
Lef’s bear him to the court of gnard ; he is -
Of note: our hour is fully out. ,
2.8. —Come on then ;
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He may recover yet. " {Exeunt with the Body.

SCENE VII. Hills avithout the City.
Enter ANTONY, and D10MEDE, with Forces, marching.

AnT. Their preparation is to-day for fea;

We pleafe them not by land.

Dro. —For both, my lord.

Ant. I would, they'd fight i’the fire, or i'the air;
We'd fight there too. But this it is, Our foot,
Upon the hills adjoining to the city, '

Shall ftay with us: order for fea is given;

‘They have put forth the haven: Hie we on,

‘Where their appointment we may beft difcover,

And look on their endeavour. [Exeunt.
Enter CEESAR, and bis Forces, marching.

C.£s. But being charg’d, we will be fill by land, .
Which, as I take’t, we fhall ; for his beft force
Is forth to man his gallies. To the vales,

And hold our beft advantage. [ Exeunt.
Re-enter ANTONY, and D1OMEDE. [ftand,

An. Yet they're not join’d : Where yonder pine does
I fhall difcover all: I'll bring thee word
Straight, how *tisliketogo. =~ =~ [Exit.

Dro. —Swallows have built - -

In Clespatra’s fails their nefts: the augurers

Say, they know not, they cannot tell ; look grimly,

And dare not fpeak their knowledge. Antony

Is valiant, and deje&ted ; and, by ftarts,

His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear,

Of what he has, and has not. [Shouts afar off.
Re-enter ANTONY, bafiily.

Anvt, —All is loft

E 4
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This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me:
My fleet hath yielded to the foe ; and yonder
They caft their caps up, and carowfe together
Like friends long loft._Triple-turn’d whore! ’tis thow
Haft fold me to this novice ; and my heart
Makes only wars on thee._Bid them all fiy;
For when I am reveng’d upon my charm,
I have done all; Bid them all fly, be gone.

. [E=xit DiomeDE.
O fun, thy up-rife fhall I fee ho more:
Fortune and Antony part here ; even here
Do we fhake hands, All come to this? The hearts
That fpaniel'd me at heels, to whom I gave
‘Their wifhes, do difcandy, ‘melt their fweets
On blofloming Czfar ; and_this pine is bark’d,
That over-top’d them all. Betray'd 1 am:
(O this falfe foil of Egype ! Y This grave charm,—
Whofe eye beck’d forth my wars, and call’'d them home;
Whofe bofom was my crownet, my chief end,~—
Like a true gipfy; hath, at faft and loofe,
Beguil'd me to the very heart of lofs.—

Enter CLEOPATRA. .
What, Eros! Eros!_Ah, thou fpell! Avant.
Crx. Why is my lord enrag’d againft his love ?
Ant. Vanifh ; or I'fhall give thee thy deferving,

And blemifh Czfar’s triumph. Let him take thee,
And hoift thee up to the fhouting plébeians:
Follow his chariot, like. the greateft fpot
Of all thy fex ; moft monfter-like, be fhewn
For poor'ft diminutives, for doits ; and let.
Patient Ofawia plough thy vifage up [gone,—
With her prepared nails. [Exit CLE.] "Tis well-thou'rt
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If it be well to live: But better 't were,

Thou fell’ft into my fury ; for one death

Might have prevented many._Eros, ho!

“The fhirt of Nefis is upon me: Teach me,

Alcides, thou mine anceftor, thy rage:

Let me lodge Lichas on the horns o’the moon ;

‘And with thefe hands that grafp’d the heavieft club
Subdue my worthieft felf. The witch fhall die;

‘To the Roman boy fhe hath fold me, and I fall

Under this plot: fhe dies for’t.__Eras, ho! [Exit.

SCENE VIII. Alexandria. A4 Room in the Palace.
Enter CLeoraTRA, CHARMIAN, Iras, and Mardian,
Cie. Help me, my women: O, he is more mad
‘Than Telamon for his thield ; the boar of Thefaly

Was never. fo imboft.

Cu4. —To the monument ; .
There lock yourfelf, and fend him word you are dead.
The foul and body rive not more in parting,

Than greatnefs going off.
CzE.. —To the monument:__
Mardian, go tell him L bave flain myfelf;
Say, that the laft I fpoke was, Antony,
And word it, prythee, piteoufly: Hence, Mardian;
And bring me how he takes my death.__To themonument.

,;'ﬁg ENE IX.. The fame Apother Room.,
*  'Esfer ANTONY,. and Eros.
- Ant. Eros, thou yet-behold’ft me ?
Ero. —Ay, noble lord. -
AvT. Sametime, we fee a cloud that’s dragomih
A vapour, fometime, like a bear, or lion,
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A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock,
A forked mountain, or blue promontory
With trees upon’t, that nod unto the wind,

And mock our eyes with air: Thou haft feen thefe figns ;

- They are black vefper’s pageants ?
Ero. —Ay, my lord.
Ant. That, which is now a horfe, even with a thought
The rack diflimns ; and makes it indiftin&,
As water is in water, :
Ero. —It does, my lord. :
Ant. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is
Even fuch a body: here I am Antony ;
Yet cannot hold this vifible thape, my knave.

-1 made thefe wars for Egyps : and the Queen,— ®
Whofe heart, I thought, I had, for fhe had mine;
Which, whilft it was mine, had annext unto't
A million more, now loft,—fhe, Eros, has
Pack’d cards with Ce/zr, and falfe-play’d my glory
Unto an enemy’s triumph.

Nay, weep not, gentle Eros; there is left us
Ourfelves, to end ourfelves.__O, thy vile lady!
Enter MARDIAN.

She has rob’d me of my fword.

Mar.—No, Antony ;
My miftrefs lov’d thee, and her fortunes mingl'd
With thine entirely.

Avr. —Hence, faucy eunuch ;. peace ;
She hath betray’d me, and fhall die the death.

Mar.Death of one perfon can be pay’d but once ;

"And that fhe hath difcharg’d: What thou would'ft do,
Is done unto thy hand ; the laft fhe fpake
Was, Antony! moft noble Antony !

L ————
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Then in the midft a tearing groan did break
‘The name of Antony ; it was divided
Between her heart and lips: fhe render’d life,
Thy name fo bury’d in her. -
Ant. —Dead then? -
Mar.—Dead. :
Ant. Unarm me, Eros; the long day’s tafk is done,
And we mutt fleep:_That thou depart’ft hence fafe,
Does pay thy labour richly;Go.—[ Exit Mar.] Pluck off;—
The {even-fold fhield of Ajax cannot keep
The battery from my heart. O, cleave, my fides!
Heart, once be ftronger than thy continent,
Crack thy frail cafe! _Apace, Eros, apace.—
No more a foldier : Bruifed pieces, go;
You have been nobly born._From me a while.
[Exit Eros.
I will o’er-take thee, Cleopatra, and )
‘Weep for my pardon. So it muft be, for now
All length is torture s fince the torch is out,
Lie down, and ftray no farther : Now all labour
Mars what it does ; yea, very force entangles
Itfelf with firength : Seal then, and all is done.
Eros 11 come, my Queen:_Eros/_Stay for me: ~
Where fouls do couch on flowers, we’ll hand in hand ;
And with our fprightly port make the ghofts gaze:
Dido and her Eneas thall want troops,
And all the haunt be ours._Come, Ergs, Eres.
Re-enter Eros.
Ero. What would my Jord ?
Avz. —Since Clespatra dy'd, :
I have livid in fuch difhonour, that the gods
Deteft my bafenefs. I, that with my fword
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Quarter'd the world, and o’er green Neptune’s back
With thips made cities, condemn myfelf, to lack
‘The courage of a woman ; lefs noble-minded
‘Than fhe, which, by her death our Ce/ar tells,

1 am conqueror of myfelf. Thou art fworn, Eros,
That, when the exigent fhould come, (which now -
Is come, indeed) when I fhould fee behind me
‘The inevitable profecution of ,
-Difgrace and horror, that, on my command,

Thou then would’ft kill me: do’t, the time is come:
Thou frik’ft not me, ’tis Ce/ar thou defeat'tt.

Put colour-in thy cheek.

Ero. =The gods withhold me!

Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts,
‘Though enemy, loft aim, and could not ?

ANT. —Eros,

Would'ft thou be window’d in great Rome, and fee
'Thy mafter thus T with pleach’d arms, bending down
His corrigible neck, his face fubdu’d :

'To penetrative fhame ; whilft the wheel'd feat:

Of fortunate Czfar, drawn before lnm branded

His -bafenefs that enfu’d? -

Ero.—I would not fee’t. '

Anz. Come then ; for with'a wound I muft be curd.
Draw that thy honeft fword, which thou haft worn
Moft ufeful for thy country. ,

Ero. —0O, fir, pardon me. = -

ANT. When 1did make thee free, fwor‘ﬁ thou not then
To do this when I bad thee? Do it at once, R
Or thy precedent fervices are all '

But accidents unpurpos’d. Draw, and come.
Ero. Turn from me then that noble countenance, -
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Wherein the worfhip of the whole world lies.
AnT. Lo thee. [turning’ afwa_y his Face.
:Ero. My fword is drawn. -
Avr. —Then let it'do at once g
The thing why thou haft drawn it. - !
Ero. —My dear mafler, S
My captain, and my Emperor, let me fay,
Before I firike this bloody ftroke, fatewel.
Ant.  Tis faid, man ;~and farewel.
Ero. —Farewel, great chief.
Shall I frike now? -+ .
. Anr. —Now, Eres. - ‘[do efcdpe tae forrow
Ego. Why, there then: falling on his Sward] Thus I
Of Antony’s death. [dies.
Av, —Thrice nabler than myfelf r '
Thou teacheft me, o valiant Eros, what .
1 fhould, and thou could’ft not.. My-Queen and Eros
Have,.by their brave inftru&tion, got upon me .
A noblenefs in' retortdz But I will:be °
A bride-groom in.my death, and run into’t - [Erosp
As to a lover’s bed. Come then; [taking Eros’&-ward] and,’
Thy mafter dies thy fcholar ; to do thus ' [running on it.
I learnt of thee. How!-not yet dead ? not dead ?
Enter Guard, and DERCETAS. .
The guard? how | ._O, difpatch.me.
, —What’s the noife ? | [end:
Anr ‘I have done my work ill, friends ; O, make an
Of what I have begun. -
-2.,G. —The flar is fallen,
" 1.G. And time is at his period.
all.© —Alas, and woe! .
4x7. Let him, that loves me, ftrike me dead.
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1.G. —Not L
2.G. Nor I, "

3. G. —Nor any one. - [Exeunt Guard.
DEer. Thy death and fortanes bid thy followers fly.
This T fword but fhewn to Cefar, with this ndmgs '

Shall enter me with him, .

Enter Dlou!nn
Diro. —Where's Antony?
DERr. There, Diomede, there. :
Diro. —Lives he? Wilt thou.not nnfwer, man ?
[Exit DERCETAS, wwith the Sword.
Ant. Art thouthere, Diomede ?. Draw thy fword, and

Sufficing ftrokes for death. . [give me
Dr1o. —Moft abfolute lord,

The Emprefs Clespatra fent me to thee.

Avt. When did fhe fend thee ? -

Dro. —Now, my lord.

AnT. —Where is fhe ? [fm'
Dro. Locktinher monnmcnt Shehada prophcfymg

Of what hath come to : for when fhe faw :

(Which never fhall be ouad) you did fufpe&t

She had difpos’d with Ce/ar, and that yoer rage

Would not be purg’d, fhe fent you word fhe was dead ;

But, fearing fince how it might work, hath fent

Me to proclaim the truth ; and I am come,

I dread, too late. [thee.
Anz. Too late, good Diomede : Calt my guard, I pry-
Dro. Whatho, the Emperor’s guard ! The guard,what

Enter fome of the Guard. [ho!

Come, your lord calls. -

AvnT. Bear me, good friends, where Clespatra bides ;

*Tis the laft fervice that I fhall command you.
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1. G. Woe are we, fir, you may not live to wear
All your true followers out.

all. —Moft heavy day! .

4nt. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleafe fharp fate,
To grace it with your forrows: bid that welcome )
Which comes to punifh us, and we punith it
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up: o
I have led you oft; carry me now, good friends, -
And have my thanks for all.  [Exesnt, bearing Antony.

SCENE X. Thefame. A Monument.
Enter, at a Window, above,  CLEOPATRA,
CHARMIAN, and Iras.

Cre. O Charmian, 1 will never go from hencc

Cr4. Be comforted, dear madam.

Crx. —No, I will not: ..
All firange and terrible events are wclcome,
But comforts we defpife ; our fize of forrow,
Proportion’d to our caufe, mut be as great

‘Enter DioMEDE.

As that which makes it._How now ? is he dead ?

Dio. Hisdeath’s upon him, but not dead. Look out
O'the other fide your. monument,—Bat fee, .
His guard have brought him hither.

. Exter ANTONY, born by the Guard.

Crz. —O fun, fun,
Burn the great fphere thou mov’ft in! n ! darkling fland
The varying fhore o’the weorld | _O Antony, .
Antony, Antomy |Charmiax, help ; help, Iras;
Help, fnends below ;. let's draw him hither.

AnT. —Peace:
Not Cz/ar’s valour hath o’er-thrown 4ntony,
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But Antony’s hath triumph'd- on itfelf.
CrE. So it fhould be, that none but Antory-. -
Should conquer Antony ; But woe ’tis fo !
AnT. I am dying, Eg]ﬂ, dying ; only yet .
T here importune death a while, un
Of many thoufand kiffes the poor laft
I lay upon thy lips: Come down.
Cre. —I dare not, .
(Dear, dear my lord, your pardon thzt 1 dare not)
Left I be taken: Not the imperious thew
Of the full-fortun’d Cazfar ever fhall.
Be broocht with me ; if knives, drugs, ferpents, have
Edge, fting, or operation, I'am fafe: .-
Your wife OZavia, with her modeft eyes,” -
And ftill conclufion, fhall acquire no honour -
Demuring upon me. But come, come, dntony,
Help me, my women,_we muft draw thee up;
Afiift, good friends. [Cleopatra, and ber Womer,
throw out certain Tackle ; into which the People
below put Antony, and ke is drawn up.
Avt. —0, quxc’k or I am gone.
:Cre. Here’s{port,indeed | How heavy weighs my lord'
Our ftrength, is all gone into heavinefs, .
That makes the weight : Had I great Funo’s power,
The ftrong-wing'd Mercury fhould fetch thee up,
And fet thee by Fove’s fide. Yet come a little,—
Withers were ever fools ; —o, come, come, come ;
And welcome, welcome! die, where thou haft liv'd:
Quicken with kiffing ; had my lips that power,
Thus 7 would I wear them out., :
all. A heavy fight! .
An7. =1 am dying, Egypt, dymg
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Give me fome wine, and let me fpeak a little.

Crx. No, let me fpeak ; and let me rail fo high,
That the falfe hufwife fortune break her wheel,
Provok’d by my offence.

Avt. —One word, fweet Quecn: -

Of Cefar feek your honour, with your fafety. O!

Crz. They do not go together.

Anr. —Gentle, hear me:

None about Cefar truft, but Proculeius.

CrE. My refolution, and my hands, I'll truft,
None about Cez/ar.

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

Not cowardly put off my helmet ; to

My countryman, a Roman by a Roman

Valiantly vanquith’d. Now my fpirit is going,

I can no more. [ finks.

Cre. —Nobleft of men, wou’t die ?

Haft thou no care of me? fhall I abide

In this dull world, which in thy abfence is

No better than a fty 2_O, fee, my women,  [Ant. des.

The crown o’the earth doth melt: _ My lord |

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

The foldier’s pole is fall’n ; young boys, and girls,

Are level now with men: the odds is gone,

And there is nothing left remarkable

Beneath the vifiting moon.
Cra.—0, quietnefs, lady. [Cleopatra favoons.
Ir4. She is dead too, our fovereign,
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Cra. —Lady,~

Ir4. —Madam,~

Cr4. O madam, madam, madam !

Ir4. —Royal Egypt !
Emperefs ! :

Cra. —Peace, peace, Iras. [Sfeeing ber recover.

Cre. No more but e’en 2 woman ; and commanded
By fuch poor paffion, as the maid that milks,
And does the meaneft chares. It were for me,
To throw my fcepter at the injurious gods;
To tell them, that this world did equal theirs,
*Till they had ftoln our jewel. AlPs but naught:
Patience is fottith ; and impatience does
Become a dog that’s mad: Thep,is it fin,
To rufh into the fecret houfe of death,
Ere death dare come to us ?_How-do you, women ?
What, what ? good cheer ! Why, how now, Charmian ?
My noble girls I—Ah, women, women ! look,
Our lamp 1s fpent, it’s out: _Good firs, take heart:
We'll bury him: and then, what’s brave, what’s noble,
Let’s do it after the high Roman fathion,
And make death proud to take us. Come, away:
This cafe of that huge fpirit now is cold.
Ah, women, women! come; we have no friend
But refolution, and the briefeft end.

[Exeunt 5 thofe above bearing off the Body .

. ACT V.
SCENE 1. Camp before Alexandria.
Enter CEsaArR, aith DOLABELLA, AGRIPPA,
MecaNas, Gallus, PRoCULE1US, and Others.
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C.es. Go to him, Dolabella, bid him yield ;
Being fo fruftrated, tell him, he mocks
‘The paufes that he makes.. :
Dor.—Czfar, I fhall. [Exit DOLABELLA.
Enter DERCETAS, with Antony’s Savord.
C.£s. Wherefore is that? and what art thou, thatdar'ft
Appear thus to us? :
Dzr.—I am call’d Descetas ;
Mark Antony I ferv’d, who beft was worthy
Beft to be ferv’d : whilft he ftood up, and fpoke,
He was my mafter; and I wore my life,
To fpend upon his haters : If thou pleafe
To take me to thee, as I was to him
"I'll be to Cefar ; if theu pleafeft not,
I yield thee up my life.
Cxs.—What is’t thou fay’ft ?
Der. I fay, o Cefar, Antony is dead. :
C.zs. The breaking of fo great a thing fhould make
A greater crack in nature : i round world
Should have fhook lions into civil ftreets,
And citizens to their dens : The death of Axtony
Is not a fingle doom ; in that name la
A moiety of the world. '
Der.—He is dead, Czfar;
Not by a publick minifter of juftice,
Nor by a hired knife ; but that felf hand, 4
Which writ his honour in the a&s it did,
Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it,
Splitted the heart itfelf. This 1" is his fword,
I reb’d his wound of it ; behold it ftain’d
With his moft noble blood. '
Cszs. —Look you fad, friends ?
F2
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The gods rebuke me, but it is a tidings
To wafh the eyes of Kings.
AGr.—And ftrange it is,
That nature muft compell us to lament
Our moft perfifted deeds.
Mec. —His taints and honours
Weigh'd equal with him.
AGr.—A rarer fpirit never
Did fteer humanity: but you, gods, will give us
Some faults to mark us men. Cefar is touch'd.
Mzec. When fuch a fpacious mirror’s fet before. him,
He needs muft fee himfelf. ,
Cxs. —O Antony,
I have follow’d thee to this ; —But we do launch
Difeafes in our bodies. I muft perforce
Have fhewn to thee fuch a declining day,
Or look on thine ; we could not ftall together
In the whole world But yet let me lament,
With tears as fovereign as the blood of hearts,
That thou, my brother, my competitor
In top .of all defign, my mate in empire,
Friend and companion in the front of war,
The arm of mine own body, and the heart
Where mine his thoughts did kindle,—that our ftars,
Unreconciliable, fhould divide
Our equalnefs to this._Hear me, good fnends,
Enter MarDIAN.
But I will tell you at fome meeter feafon ;
The bufinefs of this man looks out of him, _
We'll hear him what he fays.._Whence are you, fir?
Muaxr. A poor Egyptian : The Queen my miftrefs,
Confin’d in all fhe has, her monument,

e e ————
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Of thy intents defires inftru&tion ;
That fhe preparedly may frame herfelf
To the way fhe’s forc’d to.

C.s. —Bid her have good heart ;
She foon fhall know of us, by fome of ours,
How honourably and how kindly we
Determin’d have for her; for Cz/ar cannot
Leave to be gentle.

Mar.—So the gods preferve thee ! [Exie.
C.£s. Come hither, Proculeius’; Go, and fay
We purpofe her no fhame: give her what comforts

The quality of her paffion fhall require ;

Left, in her greatnefs, by fome mortal ftroke
She do defeat us : for her life in Rome

Would be eternaling our triumph: Go;

And, with your fpeedieft, bring us what fhe fays,
And how you find of her.

Pro. —Cazfar, I fhall. [Exit.
. Ca&s. Gallus, go you along.[ Exit Gal.] Where’s Dola-
‘To fecond Proculeius ? . [bella,

all. —Dolabella!
C4&s. Let him alone, for I remember now
How he’s employ’d ; he fhall in time be ready.
Go with me to my tent : where you fhall fee,
How hardly I was drawn into this war ;
How calm and gentle I proceeded ftill
In all my writings: Go with me, and fee
What I can fhew in this. (Exeunt.

SCENE 1I. Alexandria. A Room in the Monument.
Enter CLeoraTrA, CHARMIAN, and IrAs.
Crz. My defolation does begin to make

Fj
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A better life: *Tis paltry to be Czfar ;
Not being fortune, he’s but fortune’s knave,
A minifter of her will ; And it is great
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ;
Which fhackles accidents, and bolts up change;
Which fleeps, and never palates more the dung,
The beggar’s nurfe and Czfar’s.
Enter PRocULE1US, and Gallus, awith Soldiers,
to the Doar of the Monument, without.

Pro. Czfar fends gteeting to the Queen of Egypt;
And bids thee ftudy on what fair demands
Thou mean’ft to have him grant thee.

Cre. —What’s thy name ?

Pro. My name is Proculeius.

CLE. —Antony
Did tell me of you, bad me truft you; but
I do not greatly care to be deceiv'd,

‘That have no ufe for trufting. If your mafter
Would have a Queen his beggar, you muft tell him,
That majefty, to keep decorum, muft

No lefs beg than ‘a kingdom: if he pleafe

To give me conquer’d Egypt for my fon,

He gives me fo much of mine own, as I

Will kneel to him with thanks.

Pro. —Be of good cheer; .
You are fall'n into a princely hand, fear.nothing:
Make your full reference freely to my lord,
Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over
On all that need: Let me report to him
Your fweet dependancy ; and you fhall find
A conqueror, that will pray in aid for kindnefs,
Where he for grace is kneel'd to.
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Crxr. —Pray you, tell"him
I am his fortune’s vaffal, and I fend him
The greatnefs he has got. I hourly learn
A doétrine of obedience; and would gladly
Look him i’the face.
Pro. ~—This I'll report, dear lady.
Have comfort ; for, I know, your plight is pity’d
Of him that caus'd it. Fare you well. <« Hark,Callus!”
« You fee how eafily the may be furpriz’d ;
¢ Guard her 'till Czfar come.”  [Exit ProcuLELUs.
Gallus maintains Converfe awsth Cleopatra.
Re-enter, into the Monument, from bebind,
ProcuLE1US, and Soldiers, bafiily.
Ir4. —O royal Queen !
Cr4. O Cligpatra ] thou art taken, Queen !
Cire. %l_ilck, quick, good hands. [drawing a Dagger.
Pro. —Hold,worthy lady, hold: [ faying ber.
Do not yourfelf fuch wrong ; who are in this
Reliev’d, but not betray'd.
Crr. —What, of death too,
That rids our dogs of languith ?
Pro. —Clespatra,
Do not abufe my mafter’s bounty, by
‘The undoing of yourfelf : let the world fee
His noblenefs well aéted, which your death
Will never let come forth.
CrEe. —Where art thou, death ?
Come hither, come ! come, come, and take a Queen
Worth many babes and beggars ! -
Pro. —O, temperance, lady.
Crz. Sir, I will eat no meat, Pl not drink, fir;
If idle talk will once be neceflary, '

Fgq
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I'll not fpeak neither: this mortal houfe I'll ruin,
Do Cefar what he can. Know, fir, that I
Will not wait pinion’d at your mafter’s court ;
Nor once be chaftis’d with the fober eye
Of dull OZavia. Shall they hoift me up,
And fhew me to the fhouting varletry
Of cenfuring Rome ? Rather a ditch in Egypt
Be gentle grave unto me ; rather on Ni/us’ mud -
Lay me ftark naked, and let the water-flies
Blow me into abhorring ; rather make
My country’s high pyramides my gibbet,
And hang me up in chains.
Pro. —You do extend
Thefe thoughts of horror farther than you ﬂxall
Find caufe for it in Cz/ar.
' Enter DOLABELLA,
Dor.—Proculeius, .
What thou haft done thy mafter C#/ar knows,
And he hath fent for thee: as for the Queen,
T'll take her to my guard.
Pro. —So, Dolabella,
It fhall content me beft: be gentle to her._
To C¢far I will fpeak what you fhall pleafe,
If you’ll employ me to him.
Cre. —Say, I would die.
Exeunt ProcuLE1US, and Soldiers.
Do . Moft noble Emprefs, you have heard of me ?
CiE, I cannot tell.
Doy.—Afluredly, you have.
Cre. No matter, fir, what I have heard, or known.
You laugh, when boys, or women, tell theu dreams ;
1s’t not your trick ? ‘

—y ———— o ————
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Doz.—I underftand not, madam.

Cre. I dreamt there was an Emperor Autony ; —
O, fuch another fleep ! that I might fee
But fuch another man.

Dor. —If it might pleafe you,—

Crz. His face was as the heavens : and therein ftuck
A fun, and moon ; which kept their courfe, and lighted
The little ¢ o’the earth.

Dor.—Moft fovereign creature,—

Crk. His legs beftrid the ocean ; his rear’d arm
Crefted the world : his voice was property’d
As all the tuned fpheres, when that to friends;

But when he meant to quail and thake the orb,

He was as ratling thunder. For his bounty,

There was no winter in’t ; an autumn ’twas,

That grew the more by reaping : His delights

Were dolphin like; they fhew'd his back above

The element they liv’d in : In his livery

Walk’d crowns, and crownets ; realms and iflands were
As plates dropt from his pocket.

Dor.—Clespatra,—

CrE. Think you, there was, or might be, fuch a man
As this I dreamt of ?

Do r.—Gentle madam, no.

Cre. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods.

But, if there be, or ever were, one fuch,

It’s paft the fize of dreaming: Nature wants ftuff
To vie ftrange forms with fancy ; yet to imagine
An Antony, were nature’s piece 'gainft fancy,

Condemning fhadows quite.

Dor.—Hear me, good madam:
Your lofs is as yourfeFf, great; and you bear it
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As anfwering to the weight: *"Would I might never
O’er-take purfu’d fuccefs, but I do feel,
By the rebound of yours, a grief that fmites
My very heart at root.
Cre. —I thank you, fir.
Know you, what Cz/ar means to do with me ?

Dor. I am loth to tell you what I would you knew.

Cik. Nay, pray you, fir:
Dor.—Though he be honourable,—~
Cre. He'll lead me in triumph:
Dor.—Madam, he will; I know it.
awithin. Make way there,—Ce/ar.
Enter CEsar, and Train of Romans,
and SELEUCUS. -
C.zs. Which is the Queen of Egypt?
Dovr. It is the Emperor, madam.
C.s. Arife, you fhall not kneel:
I pray you, rife ; rife, Egypt. [0 Cle. raifing ker.
Cr. —Sir, the gods o
Will have it thus ; my mafter and my lord
I muft obey.
C.es. —Take to you no hard thoughts:
‘The record of what injuries you did us,
Though written in our fleh, we fhall remember
As things but done by chance,
Cre. —Sole fir o’the world,
I cannot proje&t mine own caufe fo well
‘To make it clear; but do confefs, I have
Been laden with like frailties, which before
Have often tham’d our fex.
C£s. —Cleopatra, know,
We will extenuate rather than enforce:

P
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If you apply yourfelf to our intents,
(Which towards you are moft gentle) you fhall find
A benefit in this change : but if you feek
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking
Antony's courfe, you thall bereave yourfelf
Of my good purpofes, and put your children
To that deftruction which I'll guard them from,
If thereon you rely. I'll take my leave. - [we,
Cre. And may, through all the world : ’tis yours ; and
Your *fcutcheons, and your figns of conqueft, fhall
Hang in what place you pleafe. Here, 5 my good lord.
C.£s. You fhall advife me in all for Cleopatra.
CrE. This is the brief of money, plate, and jewels,
T am poffeft of : ’tis exally valu'd ;
Not petty things omitted ..Where’s Seleucus ?
Ser. Here, madam.
Cre. This is my treafurer ; let him fpeak, my lord,
Upon his peril, that I have referv’d
To myfelf nothing._ Speak the truth, Seleucus.
SEL. Madam,
I had rather feal my lips, than, to my peril,
Speak that which Z's xﬁ)t. v B
Cre. —What have I kept back ?
Ser. Enough topurchafe what youhave made known,
Cxs. Nay, bluth not, Clespatra 3 1 approve
Your wifdom in the deed. - ,
Cre. —See, Czfar! o, behold,
How pomp is follow’d ! mine will now be yours ;
And, fhould we fhift eftates, yours would be mine.
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does
E’en make me wild:._O flave, of -no more truft
Than love that’s hi’d ! What, go'ft thou back ? thou fhalt
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Go back, I warrant thee; but I'll catch thine eyes,
Though they had wings: Slave! foul-lefs villain | dog !
O rarely bafe! [ fying at bim.
C£s. —Good Queen, let us intreat you. [interpofing.
Crx. O Cefar, what a wounding fhame is this ;
That thou vouchfafing here to vifit me,
Doing the honour of thy lordlinefs
‘To one fo mean, that mine own férvant fhould
Parcel the fum of my difgraces by
Addition of his envy! Say, good Cez/far,
That I fome lady trifles have referv'd,
Immoment toys, things of fuch dignity
As we greet modern friends withal ; and fay,
Some nobler token I have kept apart,
For Livia, and O&avia, to induce
Their mediation ; muft I be unfolded
Of one that I have bred ?_The gods! it fmites me
Beneath the fall I have.__Wert thou a man,
Thou would'ft have mercy on me.
Cxs. —Forbear, Selewcus. [Exit SeLEUCUS.
Cre. Beitknown, that we,the greateft, are misthought
For things that others do; and, when we fall,
We anfwer others’ merits : in our name
Are therefore to be pity’d.
Cxs. —Cleopatra,
Not what you have referv'd, nor what acknowledg’d,
Put we i’the roll of conqueft : flill be it yours,
Beftow it at your pleafure; and believe,
Cefar’s no merchant, to make prize with you -
Of things that merchants fold. Therefore be cheerd ;
Make not your thoughts your prifons: no, dear Queen ;
For we intend fo to difpofe you, as -
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Yourfelf fhall give us counfel. Feed, and fleep :
Our care and pity is fo much upon you,
That we remain your friend ; And fo, adieu.
Cre. My mafter, and my lord,—
Cx&s.—Not fo: Adieu. [Exeunt Czs.Dov.andTrain.
Crz. Hewords'me,girls, he words me,that I fhould not
‘Be noble to myfelf : But hark thee, Charmian.
Ir4. Finifh, good lady; the bright day is done,
And we are for the dark.
Cre. —Hie thee again:
I have fpoke already, and it is provided ;
Go, put it to the hafte. :

Cr.4. —Madam, I will. [ going.
Re-enter DoLABELLA.

Dox. Where is the Queen ?

Cu4. —Behold, fir. ) [Exit.

Cie. —Dolabella ?

Dozx. Madam, as thereto fworn by your command,
Which my love makes religion to obey,
I tell you this : Czfar through Syria
Intends his journey ; and, within three days,
You with your children will he fend before:
Make your beft ufe of this: I have perform’d
Your pleafure, and my promife.

Crx. —Dolabella,
I fhall remain your debtor.

Dor.—I your fervant.

Adieu, good Queen ; I muft attend on Cz/ar.

Cire. Farewel,and thanks.[Exit DoL.,] Now,/ras,what
Thou, an Eg yptian puppet, fhalt be fhewn [think’ft thou?
In Rome, as well as I : mechanick flaves, .
With' greafy aprons, rules, and hammers, fhall
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Up-lift us to the view ; in their thick breaths,
Rank of grofs diet, fhall we be enclouded,
And forc'd to drink their vapour.
Iza. —The gods forbid ! : !
CrE. Nay, 'tis moft certain;, Iras: Saucy liGtors -
Will catch at us, like firumpets ; and fcald rimers
Ballad us out o’tune : the quick comedians
Extemporally will ftage us, and prefent -
Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I (hall fee -
Some fqueaking Clespatra boy my greatnefs
I'the pofture of a whore.
Ir4. —O the good gods!
Cre. Nay, this is certain.
Ir4. Il never fee’t; for, I am fure, my nallo
Are ftronger than mine eyes.
Cre. —Why, that’s the way
To fool their preparation, and to conquer
Their moft aflur’d intents.__Now, Charmian ?..
Re-enter CHARMIAN,
Shew me, my women, like a Queen ;__Go fetch
My beft attires ; _I am again for Cydnus,
To meet Mark Antory —Sirrah, Iras, go._
Now, noble Charmian, we'll dlfpatch indeed: '
And, when thou haft done this chare, I'll give thee leave
To play *till dooms-day._Bring our crown and all.
[Exit Iras. Charmian falls to ad-
Jufling Cleopatra s Drefs. Noife within.
Wherefore's this noife ?
Enter fome of the Gua.rd
1.G. —Here is a raral fellow,
That will not be deny’d your highnefs’ prefence 5
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He brings you figs. [inftrument

Cre. Lethim come in. [ Exeunt Guard.] How poor an
May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty.

My refolution’s plac’d, and I have nothing
Of woman in me : Now from head to foot
I am marble-conftant : now the fleeting moon
No planet is of mine.

Re-enter Guard, awith the Clown.

1.G. —This is the man. :

Cre. Avoid, and leave him._, [Exit Guard.
Halft thou the pretty worm of Ni/us there,

That kills and pains not?

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

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

Cl. Very many, men and women too. Iheard of one
of them no longer than yefterday : a very honeft woman ;
but fomething given to lie ; as a2 woman fhould not do,
but in the way of honefty : how fhe dy’d of the biting of
it, what pain fhe felt,~Truly, fhe makes a very good
report o’the worm: But he that will believe all that they

. fay, fhall never be faved by half that they do : But this

is moft fallible, the worm’s an odd worm.
CrEe. Get thee hence ; farewell. [Baftet.
Clo. I wifh you all joy of the worm. [ fetting dowwn bis
CrE. Farewel. : o
Clo.  You matft think this, look you, that the worm
will do his kind.
Cirk. Ay, ay; farewel.
Clo. Look you, the worm is not to be trofted, but
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in the keeping of wife people ; for, indeed, there is no
goodnefs in the worm.
Cre. Take thou no care; it fhall be heeded.
Cl. Very good : give it nothing, I pray you, for
it is not worth the feeding. :
CiLEe. Well, get thee gone; farewel. o
Clo. Yes,forfooth : Iwith you joy of the worm.[ Exit.
Re-enter IRAs, with Robe &c.
Cie. Give me my robe, put on my crown ; I have
Immortal longings in me : Now no more ,
The juice of Egypr's grape fhall moift this lip:
Yare, yare, good Jras; quick._Methinks, I hear
Antony call ; I fee him roufe himfelf ‘
To praife my noble aét ; I hear him mock
The luck of Cefar, which the gods give men
To excufe their after wrath : Hufband, I come:
[Goes to a Bed, or Sopha, akich fbe afeends ; ber
Women compofe ber on it : Iras fets the Bafket,which
Jbe has been holding upon her onwn Arm, by ber.
Now to that name my courage prove my title !
I am fire, and air ; my other elements
I give to bafer life._So, have you done ?
Come then, and take the laft warmth of my lips.
Farewel, kind Cbarmian ; _Iras, long farewel. .
[4iffing them. Iras falls.
Have I the afpick 'in my lips ? Doft fall?
If thou and nature can fo gently part,
‘The ftroke of death is as a lover’s pinch,
Which hurts, and is defi’d, Doft thou lie ftill ?
If thus thou vanifheft, thou tell'tt the world
It is not worth leave-taking.
Cu.a. Diflolve, thick cloud, and rain ; that I may fay,
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The gods themfelves do weep !
Cre. —This proves me bafe:
If fhe firft meet the curled Anrony,
He'll make demand of her; and fpend that kifs, )
Which is my heaven to have..__Come, mortal wretch,
[0 the Afp 5 applying it o0 ber Breaft.
With thy fharp teeth this knot intrinficate
Of life at once untie: poor venomous fool, [ flirring it.
Be angry, ‘and difpatch. O, could’ft thou fpeak !
That I might hear thee call great Cz/ar, afs;
Unpolicy'd |
Cr4. —O caftern ftar!
CrE. —Peace, peace:
Doft thou not fee my baby at my breaft, - - .
That fucks the nurfe afleep ?
Cra.—0, break! o, break!
CLE. As fweet as balm, as foft as air, as gentle—
O Antony I —_Nay, I will take thee too:__
, applying another Afp to her Arm.
What thould I flay — (espiinz . [dies.
Cx.4. —in this vile world ? __ So, fare thee well. __
Now boaft thee, death ; in thy poffeflion lies
A lafs unparallel'd. _ Downy windows, clofe ;
And golden Phabus never be beheld
Of eyes again fo royal! Your.crown’s awry ;
I'll mend it, and then play.
- = Enter forne .of the Guard.
1. G. Where is the Queen ?
Cu 4. —Speak foftly, wake her not.
é .G. Cz/ar hath fent—
H4. —too flow a meflenger. applying the Afp.
O, come, apace, difpatch; I partly fegl{‘}’\'ge.g d
G :
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1. G. Approach, ho! All'snot well: Cefar’s beguil'ds
2. G. There's Dolabella, fent from Cefar ; call him.
1. G. Whatwork is here!._Cbarmian,is thiswell done?
Cra. It is well done, and fitting for a princefs
Defcended of fo many royal Kings.
Ah, foldier! [dies.
Enter DoLABELLA.
Dor. How goes it here?
2.G. —All dead.
Dor.—Czfar, thy thoughts
"Touch their effeéts in this: Thyfelf art coming
To fee perform’d the dreaded aét; which thou
So fought’ft to hinder.
awithin. A way there, way for Czfar/
Enter CEsar, and Train.
Dor. O, fir, you are too fure an augurer;
That you did fear, is done. : :
Cas. —Brav'ft at the laft: :
She level’d at our purpofes, and, being royal,
Took her own way. _The manner of their deaths ?
I do not fee them bleed.
" Dor.—Who was laft with them ?
1.G.. A fimple countryman, that brought her figs ;
This T was his bafket.
Czs.—Poifon’d then.
1.G. —O Cefar, )
This Charmian liv’d but now ; fhe ftood, and fpake :
I found her trimming up. the diadem
On her dead miftrefs ; tremblingly fhe ftood,
And on the fudden drop’d.
C&s.—O noble weaknefs ! —
If they had fwallow’d poifon, *twould dppear
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By external fwelling: but fhe Jooks like fleep,
As fhe would catch another Anrony
In her firong toil of grace. -

Dor.—Here, on her breaft, - ) .
There is a vent of blood, and fomethmg blown L
The like is on her arm.

" 1. G. —This is an afpick’s trail [ pointing to the Flaor.
And thefe fig-lcaves have {lime upon them, fuch :
As the afpi i leaves upon the caves of Nile.:

Cas. &oﬁ probable, ‘

That fo the dy’d for her phyfician tells me,

She hath purfu’d conclufions infinite

Of eafy ways to die. _Take up her bed;

And bear her women from the monument: .
She fhall be bury’d by her Antony :

No grave upon the earth fhall clip'in it

A pair fo famous. High events as thefe -
Strike thofe that make them: and their flory is
No lefs in pity, than his glory, which

Brought them to be lamented. Our army ihall,
In folemn fhew, attend this funeral ;

And then to Rome. Come, DaIaIchIa fee

High order in this great folemnity. [Exeunt.

—————— 3

From the Prefi of DrYDEN LEacH,
in Crane Court, Fleet-firest. O&. 23, 1758.
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Conjeitural Readings.

F 24 '
4> 23. the rais’d empire
6, 9. adorings.

12, 13. her leave to

14, 17. arayof

15, 5. thould falve my

17, 7. A.great ’

25, 2, reporters

45, 23. nofes

49, 28. Antonias,

§0, 13, fail,

§2, 22. the man Britus

53, 7. Strew'd (or, Strow'd) in
56, zo. caparifons

§7, 27. embrac’d

61, 8. enfranchis’’d

6z, 3. and float,

64, 18, cheek

67, 14. work, our oppofition
70, 6. difperge

Do 29. drum’s din early wakes
75, 26. her Sichzus

78, 5. thefe tidings,

D¢ 19. dele, prophefying

82, 8. paflions,

84, 17. look’d on

86, 24. thanks for.

89, 29. was nature’s

99, 1. By fome external fwelling: but fhe looks
’ Like fleep, as the &Fes




To the right homourable, and worthy of
all Titles, the Countefs of # ¥,

Why, from the throne where BEAUTY fits SUPREME
and countlefs emanations deals below,
infuf’d and fix’d in Woman’s fhining frame,
doth fo large portion of his wonder flow ?
why, but to rule the tread of human woe,
and point our erring feet where joys abide:
But (ah, the pity!) to a traitor flame, ‘
weak, wavering, wild, the heav’n-born ray is ty’d,
and man, confiding man, from blifs eftranged wide.

Daughters of Britain, {corn the garith fire,
exile the meteor to it’s Pharian grave ;
fincerer flaimes from Virtue’s heights afpire,
that brighten beauty, and from forrow fave :
High o’er the reft, fee, what fair hand doth wave
a deathlefs torch ; and calls you to the fhrine,
where only beauty only blifs entire!
follow the branch of much-lov’d # %’ line,
and from thofe altars mend, with her, the ray divine.

04. 34 1757, Iewor 0.




The SONG at p. 39. being thought- too fhort, an
Addition was made to it while the Play was in Re-
hearfal, and it is perform’d as follows :

- 1. :
Come, thou manarch of the wine,
plumpy Bacchus, awith pink eyne 5
thine it is to cheer the foul,
made, by thy enlarging bowl,
Jree from awifdom’s fond comtroul,
Bur. free from wifdom’s fond controul.

2.
Monarch, come ; and with thee bring
tipfy dance, and revelling :-
in thy wats our cares be drown'd;
awith thy grapes our bairs be crown'd;
cup us, “till the world go round,
Bur. cup us, *till the world go round.

CORRIGEND 4.

.26, L.7. r. ofour D°. 12 10. r. of your
 $-30, L. 32, ro well,  p. 31, L 32, 7. report:
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