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BARTHOLMEW FATR

THE
PROLOGUE
7O
THE KING'S
MAJESTY

Your Majesty is welcome to a Fair;

Such place, such men, such language, and such ware,
You must expect; with these, the zealous noise

Of your land’s Faction, scandalized at toys,

As babies, hobby-horses, puppet-plays,

And such like rage, whereof the petulant ways ’
Yourself have known, and have been vexed with long.

These for your sport, without particular wrong,

Or just complaint of any private man

Who of himself or shall think well or can, 10

‘The Maker doth present; and hopes tonight
. To give you, for a fairing, true delight.

BARTHOLMEW FAYRE. The full form of the pame Barthelomew 6¢ci
only once in the play, at 1. i, 3, where, significantly, Littlewit is reading
licence for Cokes's marriage. Everywhere else the preferred. fom
preserved in this edition, is Bartholmew {probably pronounced BartIe
a spelling which persisted into the nineteenth century.
From 1120 till 1855 a great fair was held annually in bmlthﬁeld ‘on
August, the feast of St Bartholomew.
the Lady ELIZABETHS SERVANTS. This company of players seems to_h
come info being in 1611, when a patent was issued to them on 27 Apr
various vicissitudes, they established themnselves at the newly built the
called the Hope in the autumn of 1614. See Chambers, ii. 246—58.:
Si foret . . . surdo. Quoted from Horace, Epistles, 1Li. 194200, w1th I
195-6 omitted, rnam for seu, and aseflo misprinted as assello. ‘If Democr
were still in the land of the living, he would laugh himself silly,
would pay far more attention to the audience than to the play, sin
audience offers the more interesting spectacle. But as for the authars:
plays—he would conclude that they were telling their talés to a
donkey’. Characteristically, Jonson is telling his audience what he th
them and of the state of the drama. :
I.B. The initials of the printer John Beale,
Pauls Church-yard. The churchyard of old 5t Paul’s Cathedr ] va g

centre of the book-trade in London in the sixteenth and eaﬂy seve nkeru a;t:;?_”g injurious reference to any individual
centuries. :

ROLOGUE This prologue took the place of the Induction when the play was presented
ef ames I at court on 1 November 1614,

Uttt iand’s Faction Ever since the breakdown of the Hampton Court Conference in 1604
had been embroiled with the Puritans.

¢ Present given at or bought at 2 fair




THE PERSONS OF THE PLAY

THE PE RSONS OF THE PLAY {_JBLE-ALL,ﬁ?Tle;'ﬂm’I
' &G1S, BRISTLE,] watchmen
(.::_:HER, a beadle]

JOHN LITTLEWILT, d proctor COSTARD-MONGER >
[soLomon, his man) : GORNCUTTER]

WIN LITTLEWIT, his wife TINDERBOX-MAN]

DAME PURECRAFT, fer mother and a widow THERN, 4] clothier

ZEAL-OF-THE-LAND BUSY, her suitor, a Banbury man : ipy, a) wrestler : : 30

WINW [EE, his rival, a gentlernan HER, SHARKWELL,| doorkeepers [at the puppet-shew|
QUARLOUS, his cornpanion, a gaimester v :

BARTHOLMEW COKES, ar esqusire of Harrow

HUMPHREY WASP, his man

ADAM OVERDO, a Justice ofPeacc The Scene: Smithfield
DAME OVERDO, fis wife

GRACE WELLBORN, his ward

LANTERN LEATHERHEAD, a hobby-horse-seller

JOAN TRASH, a gingerbread-woman

RZEKIEL EDGWORTH, d cuiplrse

NIGHTINGALE, a4 ballad-singer

URSLA, d pig-woman

MOONCALF, her tapster

JORDAN KNOCKEM, a horse-courser, and ranger o Turnbull

VAL CUTTING, ¢ roarer

CAPTAIN WHIT, g bawd

PUNK ALICE, mistress o’ the game

1 proctor legal agent, attorney
$0LOMON, his man ed. {omitted F)
a Banbury man Banbury, in Oxfordshire, was provesbially famous for its cheese
and ale, and, by the early seventeenth century, it had coine to be regarded s
Puritanism. Busy, a glutton as well as a Puyitan, has been a baker (cf 1
QUARLOUS combinatian of ‘quarrellous’ ( = contentious) and ‘parious’
clever) ;
gamester (i} gambler (i) rake (iii) inveterate jeerer

implet ' .
coxkEes dupe, simpleton . beadle ed. (wHTCHMEN, three. F)

URsLA shortened form of Ursula, Latin for ‘little she-bear’ TARD*MONGER ed. {
MooNCaLs born fool : i . apples ed. {cosTarD-monger. F) costermonger (originally a vendor of
. VL8

horse-courser harse-dealer, expert in sharp practice

ranger o Turnbull gamekeeper of Turnbull Street in 1nnd0n, the g I
prostitutes for whom the street was notoricus

roarer noisy bully

wrLT term of abuse of uncertain meaning, alse used by Tom.on i

aed. {CLoTHIER. F)
(WRESTLER. F)

(IV, vii, 45) . B B SEARKWELL, doorkeepers at the puppet-shew ed. (DO ORE-KEEPERS, [)
L S i Rsed. {porTERs F)
the game prostitution ]
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THE INDUCTION ON THE STAGE

[Enter] STAGE-KEEPER

TAGE-KEEPER
‘Gentlemen, have a little patience, they are €'en upon coming,
instantly. He that should begin the play, Master Littlewit, the
Proctor, has a stitch new fallen in his black silk stocking; *twill be
drawn up ere you can tell twenty. He plays one o’ the Arches, that
diwetls about the Hospital, and he has a very pretty part. But
otthe whole play, will you ha’ the truth on’ti~—I am looking, lest
the poet hear me, or his man, Master Brome, behind the arras—
it is like to be a very conceited scurvy one, in plain English.
When't comes to the Fair once, you were ¢’en as good go to
irginia for anything there is of Smithfield. He has not hit the
urours, he does not know “em; he has not conversed with the
artholmew-birds, as they say; he has ne’er a sword-and-buckler
man in his Fair, nor a little Davy to take toll o’ the bawds there,
i’ my time, nor a Kindheart, if anybody’s teeth should
hance to ache in his play; nor a juggler with a well-educated ape
ome over the chain for the King of England, and back again
r-the Prince, and sit still on his arse for the Pope and the King
f Spain! None o’ these fine sights! Nor has he the canvas cut ¥

\TAGE-KEEPER man employed to st and sweep the stage
fl count .
e 6! ihe Arches The Court of Arches, where Littlewit practises, was held in Bow Church
nd: was the court of appeal from the diocesan courts.
_Huspz'mi’. ‘St, Bartlemew, in Smithfield, an hospital of great receipt and relief for the
r s endowed by the citizens' benevolence (Stow, 438).
5:mait; Master Brome Richard Brome was for a time Jonsory's “faithful servant’, learned
hizh how fe write pays, and eventually became a dramatist in his own right. Jonson's
ite: to him is printed in H & §, vili. 409,
estry hanging
eifed fanciful, unrealistic
hutnoutrs hit off the typical oddities of behaviour
miew-Firds roguish denizens of the Fair (cf. jail-birds’)
ard-and-buckler man ed. {Sword, and Buckler man F) swash-buckler, bragging bully
avy Referred to in several works of the early seventeenth century, this individual
t0 have been a professional bully.
s An itinerant tooth-drawer who gave his name to Henry Chettle's pamphlet
Harts Dreame (1593).




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

the mnight for a hobby-horse-man to creep in to his she-
neighbour and take his leap there! Nothing! No, an some writer
that I know had had but the penning o’ this matter, he would ha’
made you such a jig-a-jog 1" the booths, you should ha’ thought
an earthqualke had been i’ the Fair! But these master-poets, they

with my experience. I'll be judged by you, gentlemen, now, but
for one conceit of mine! Would not a fine purnp upon the stage
ha’ done well for a property now? And a punk set under upon
her head, with her stern upward, and ha’ been soused by my

for a shew, now? He will nothear o this! Tam an ass! I And yet 1

capered upon him, and ha' dealt his vermin about as though
they had cost him nothing. And then a substantial watch to ha’

20 take his leap technical term for the copulation of a stallion with a mare
an if

22 jig-a-jog jogging motion (with sexual innuendo)

25 sir-reverence {originally ‘save reverence’) T apologize for mentioning it

26 tiring-house backstage area where the dressing-rooms were
put in intervene, help him out

28 conceit bright idea

20 punk whore

30 soused soaked to the skin

1 witty dever, facetious

third university.

and anecdetes about him.

356 cozened i the cloth-quarter The cloth- quarter, originally the mostnmportamtpa

Tarirons Jests (1611) tells how the comedian was cheated of his clothes there.

(Chambers, ii. 206).
versiin fleas?

will ha’ their own absurd courses; they will be informed of ._
nothing. He has, sir-reverence, kicked me three or four times -
about the tiring-house, I thank him, for but offering to put in -

witty young masters o’ the Inns o’ Court? What think you o’ this .-

kept the stage in Master Tarlton’s time, I thank my stars. Hol an

that man had lived to have played in Bartholmew Fair, you:
should ha’ seen him ha’ come in, and ha’ been cozened 1 the
cloth-quarter, so finely! And Adams, the rogue, ha’ leaped and. -

19 hobbp-horse-man (i) seller of hobly-horses (u) frequenter of hobby-horses (prosmu

young masters 0" the Inns 0” Court The Inns of Court—iinceln’s Inn, the Inner Temp[
the Middie Temple, and Gray's {nn~—where students studied the law, were vn-tua]

33 it Master Tarftow’s time Richard Tarlten, who died in 1588, was the most celebr
clown of his time. A member of the Queen’s Men from the time of that comp
foundation in 1583, he became something of a legend, and there were numemus sto

Fair, was by the north wall of 8t Bartholomew’s Church. An anecdote in the anomyiml

36 Adarns John Adams was another member of the Queen’s Men at the saine tirie as Taﬂ

INDUCTION

stolen in upon ‘em, and taken ’em away with mistaking words, as
‘the fashion is in the stage practice.

[Enter] BOOX-HOLDER, SCRIVENER, f¢ him

EGOK HOLDER

How now? What rare discourse are you fallen upon, ha? Ha’ you
faund any familiars here, that you are so free? What's the
Tisiness?

\GE-KEEPER

Nothing, but the understanding gentlemen o’ the ground here
aslked my judgement.

HOLDER

Your judgement, rascal? For what? Sweeping the stage? Or
dthering up the broken apples for the bears within? Away,
ogie, it's come to a fine degree in these spectactes when such a
jouth as you pretend to a judgement.

[Exit STAGE-KEEPER)
And yet he may, i’ the most ¢ this matter i’faith; for the author
ath writ it just to his meridian, and the scale of the grounded
dgements here, his play-feilows in wit. Gentlemen, not for want
of aprologue, but by way of a new one, [ am sent out to you here,
B a scrivener and certain articles drawn out in haste between
rauthor and vou; which if you please to hear, and as they
pear reasonable, to approve of, the play will follow presently.
1iead, scribe; gi’ me the counterpane.

‘(;_Iés of Agreement, indented, between the spectators or

d:BoOK-HOLDER prompter
free free of speech, forward

arider, i.e. below, the stage, in the pit.

offered.

pretend lay claim
JHSE10 his meridian exactly calculated to the limit of his understanding
grovnded (1) well-grounded, proficient (i) standing on the ground, in the pit
‘ceiriterpane other half of the indenture

40

45

5G

53

mistaking werds malapropisms {cf. Dogberry and Verges in Much Ado About Nothing)

wdérsianding gentlemen o’ the ground A punning reference (o the groundlings who stood

the bears within The Hope Theatre, which opened in 1614, was both a playhouse and a
Bear-garden. The stage was removed on the days when bear-baiting was the entertainment




BARTHOLMEW FALR

hearers at the Hope on the Bankside, in the County of Surrey, on

seven and fortieth.

parties above-said . . . and the said spectators and hearers, as well

promiseth to present them, by us, with a new sufficient play

to delight all, and to offend none—provided they have either the
wit or the honesty to think welk of themselves. :
It is further agreed that every person here have his or their free

having now departed with his right, it shall be lawful for an

5o the Bankside An area on the south side of the river Thames, and therefore not wi

theatrical centre.

present editor assumes that the compositor has omitted a line of Jonson’s ma
The difficulty can be got over in the theatre by having the actor mumble afte
said’, much as lawyers often do in reading the preliminaries of a will or the like
68 curious hypercritical '
envious hostile
73 sufficient up to standard, of good quality
78 censure judgement, criticism
charge; ed. (charge, F)
79 departed with surrendered, parted with
right, ed. (right: F} .
Bo-1 six penn’orth. . . halfa crown. The list of prices given here is remarkably b

(4. 534) that a possible explanation is to be found in the fact that the play was
a new play, but a new play at a new house™, o

the one party, and the author of Bartholmew Fair, in the said *
place and county, on the other party, the one and thirtieth day of -
October, 1614, and in the twelfth year of the reign of our’
Sovereign Lord, James, by the grace of God King of England, -
France, and Ireland; Defender of the Faith; and of Scotland the -

INPRIMIS, Tt is covenanted and agreed by and between the [

the curious and envious as the favouring and judicious, as also the-
grounded judgements and understandings, do for themselves::
severally covenant and agree to remain in the places their money :
or friends have put them in, with patience, for the space of two,
hours and an half, and somewhat mare. In which time the author;

called Bartholmew Fair, merry, and as full of noise as sport, made:

will of censure, to like or dislike at their own charge; the author

man to judge his six penn’orth, his twelve penn’orth, so to his:

jurisdiction of the City of London, which, during the decade s590-1600, became

67 above-said . .. and ed. (abouesaid, and F) Itis very difficult to make sense of th
sentence Tt is . . . more.’ (Il 66—72) as it stands in the Folio. One expects the initial st
“Itis. . . abovesaid, to be followed by ‘that’, as it is in each of the subsequent arficl

time, rather more than double what appears to have been normal. Chamberss

INDUCTION

eighteen pence, two shillings, half a crown, to the value of his
E,_]ace—«provided always his place get not above his wit. And if he

pay for half 2 dozen, he may censure for all them too, so that he

will undertake that they shall be silent. He shall put in for
nisures here as they do for lots at the lottery; marry, ifhe drop 85
but sixpence at the door, and will censure a crown’s worth, it is
hounght there is no conscience or justice in that,

t is also agreed that every man here exercise his own
judgement, and nat censure by contagion, or upon trust, from
nother’s voice or face that sits by him, be he never so firstin the 9o
ammission of Wit; as also that he be fixed and settled in his
censure, that what he approves or not approves today, he will do

the same tomorrow, and if tomorrow, the next day, and so the
nextweel, if need be; and neot to be brought about by any that sits

the bench with him, though they indict and arraign plays 95
ily: He that will swear Jeronimo or Andronicus are the best

ays yet, shall pass unexcepted at here as a man whose
dgément shews it is constant, and hath stood still these five and

nty or thirty years. Though it be an ignorance, it is a virtuous

staid ignorance; and pext to truth, a confirmed error does 100
1l::Such a one the author knows where to find him,

105

e:lottery A lottery, under the patranage of the King, was opened in 1612 to provide
ds for the colonization of Virginia.

e anmzission of Wit An imaginary body of critics empowered to examine and pass

dgeritént on plays, poems, and the like.

gughtt about converted, made to change his mind

Jbench of magistrates (i) form on the stage occupied by the distinguished and

fondble ‘

_Tanimcﬁ-orAndmnicus Thomas Kyd's The Spanish Tragedy {c. 1587) and Shakespeare’s

£ ﬂ't_irouicus {1589—-90?) had become very old-fashioned by 1614.

sirigxcepted at unobjected to

the sword-and-buckler age of Smithfield The ‘Geld commenly called West-3mith field

Was for'many years called Ruffians hall, by reason it was the usuall place of Frayes anci
i fighting, during the time that Sword-and-Bucklers were in use . . . This manner

: ght was frequent with 2l men, untill the fight of Rapier and Dagger tooke place.

ane then stiddenly the generall quarrell of fighting abated, which began about the 2c;

are of Queen Elizabeth . . . (Stow, Annals, 1631, P, 1024 ab, quoted from Nashe, v, z11).

afs




BARTHOLMEW FAIR
INDUCTION

himselfwith the present. Instead of a little Davy to take toll 0" the
bawds, the author doth promise a strutting horse-courser, with a
leer drunkard, two or three to attend him, in as good equipage as
you would wish. ‘And then for Kindheart, the tooth-drawer, a fine
oily pig-woman, with ber tapster to bid you welcome, and
a consort of roarers for music. A wise Justice of Peace meditant,
instead of a juggler with an ape. A civil cutpurse searchant. A
sweet singer of new ballads aflurant; and as fresh an hypocrite as
ever was broached rampant. If there be never a servant-monster .
i the Fair, who can help it? he says; nor a nest of antics? He is
loth to make Nature afraid in his plays, like those that beget Tales,
Tempests, and such like drolleries, to mix his head with other -
men’s heels, let the concupiscence of jigs and dances reign as:
strong as it will amongst you; vet if the puppets will please
anybody, they shall be entreated to come in. :
In consideration of which, it is finaily agreed by the foresaid:;
hearers and spectators that they neither in themselves conce :
nor suffer by them to be concealed, any state-decipherer, or:
politic picldock of the scene, so solemnly ridiculous as to search’’
out who was meant by the gingerbread-woman, who by the
hobby-horse-man, who by the costard-monger, nay, who by
their wares; or that will pretend to affirm, on his own inspired:

_'gnorance, what Mirror of Magistrates is meant by the Tustice,
what great lady by the pig-woman, what concealed statesman by
he seller of mousetraps, and so of the rest. But that such person
or persons, so found, be left discovered to the mercy of the
u_thor, as a forfeiture to the stage and your laughter aforesaid; as
Is0, such as shall so desperately or ambitiously play the fool by
jis; place aforesaid, to challenge the author of scurrility because
e language somewhere savours of Smithfield, the booth, and
he pig-broth; or of profaneness because a madman cries, ‘God
uit you’, or ‘Dless you'. In witness whereof, as you have
sreposterously put to your seals already, which is yvour money,
ai will now add the other part of suffrage, your hands. The
slay shall presently begin. And though the Fair be not kept in the
me region that some here, perhaps, would have it, yet think
at. therein the author hath observed a special decorum, the
ace being as dirty as Smithfield, and as stinking every whit.
‘Howsoever, he prays you to believe his ware is still the same,
you will make him justly suspect that he that is so loth to look
‘4 baby or an hobby-horse here, would be glad to take up a
mmodity of them, at any laughter or loss, in another place.

[ Exenirit]

: .' ror angT‘gis.rra.res The phrase probably has a double meaning: (i) paragon of
magistrates (ii) in allusion to George Whetstone's A Mirour for Moagestrates of Cyties

1_5.;&4})', in which it is argued that a good magistrate should find cut the truth for himself
siting places of entertainment in disguise.

covered revealed, exposed
. chiallenge accuse
pasterously in reversed order, back to front

108 leer sly
equipage array
1o pig-woman, ed. (Pig-woman F)
tapster ed. (Tapster, F}
w4 meditant. . . searchant. . . affurant A series of mock heraldic terms modelled or
forms as rampant. S
14 servant-monster A patent allusion to Caliban in Shakespeare’s The Tempes
repeatedly addressed as ‘servant-monster’ by Stephano and Trinculo at the g
1ML L
115 #est of antics group of clowns Rt
n6-17 Tales, Tempests An obvious reference to The Winter's Tale and The Tempest.
17 drolleries comic entertainments of a fantastic lind o
123 state-decipherer professional informer on the look-out for seditious matter’

_s;_(i) signatures (i) applause
e sense of fitness
mf_cg_up r: conmodity of them, at any laughter or loss, in another place Jonson refers to
clg; designed to get round the law limiting interest to 10 per cent, which was commonly
t ed at.the_ume. The moneylender, pleading that he was short of ready cash, would
suade his client to take part or the whole of the loan in the form of goods, such as
: E =strings and brown paper’. He wi i 3 )
politie picklock of the scene informers on the Jook-out for lewd, seditous; or slan essmian, with whom l[':e[\)vas in coIli?sl'Jid o mttgo'dum beoe e e oy g
matter’ were, as Jonson knew to his cost, a menace that the playwright hadto tecorinit T is aving. in e ion, prepared to buy .the.se goods at a very large
- Jonson is saying, in effect, that the spectator who is not willing to pay with

against. He had been imprisoned in 1597 for his share in the lost play The [ilei6f liter for the excellent play he is bei - A ) ' &y Wl
and again in 1605 for his share in Eastward Hol. v ; ent play he is being offered will be forced into buying very infericr

& elsewhere and will expose himself to derision as a consequence.




ACT I, SCENE i

[Enter] LITTLEWIT

TILEWIT

pretty conceit, and worth the finding! T ha’ such lack to spin out

ese fine things still, and like a silk-worm, out of myself. Here's
Maister Bartholomew Cokes, of Harrow o’th’Hill, i'th’ County of
Tiddiesex, Esquire, takes forth his licence to marry Mistress Grace
eliborn of the said place and county. And when does he take it 5
rth? Today! The four-and-twentieth of August! Bartholmew day!
#tholmew upon Bartholmew! There's the device! Who would
marked such aleap-frog chance now? A very less than ames-

o two dicel Well, go thy ways, John Littlewit, Proctor John
lewit—one o the pretty wits o' Paul’s, the Littte Wit of 10
don, so thou art called, and something beside. When a quirk
.a.(:iufbijn does scape thee, and thou dost not watch, and apprehend
dbring it afore the constable of conceit—there now, I speak
tog—let em carry thee oui o’ the Archdeacon’s court into

er LirreewsT ed. (LITTLE-wIT (To hing) win. F). Following classical precedent,
[omson listsall the characters taking part in a scene at the opening of that scene, irrespective
‘they actuaily enter, and he does not normally supply stage directions to mark
ces and exits. The character who is first on the list makes the opening speech,
1 has Tio speech prefix. In this edition that speech prefix is supplied. A new scene
mi'a fresh group of characters appears. It does not necessarily mark a break in
e action; which is usually, though not invariably, continuous within the act. Act I of
ew Fair is set in Littlewit’s house,

Her's F)
fornei: This is the only accasion on which the full form of this name occurs in the
grificantly, Littlewit is reading from an official legal document, where the full
shelld be given.
¢ clever désign
anie chance of two interchangeable things appearing together
iily slighter (with the word ‘chance’ understood}
ambs-ace, double ace, lowest possible throw with two dice
dle aisle of St Paul’s was, in Jonson's day, the great meeting-place of




ACT I SCENE ii

BARTHOLMEW FATR

nor a grain of right mustard amonggst them all. They may stand

for places or so, again the next witfall, and pay twopence in a |

quart more for their canary than other men. But gi’ me the man I

¢an start up a Justice of Wit out of six-shillings beer, and give the
4w to all the poets and poet-suckers i town! Because they are the

players gossips? *Slid, other men have wives as fine as the players’ »

and as well dressed. Come hither, Win, (K iiesyher}’

his kitchen, and make a Jack of thee, instead of a fohn. There I am

again, la!

{Enter] to him WIN

Win, good morrow, Win. Ay, marry, Win! Now you look finely
indeed, Win! This cap does convince! You'd not ha’ worn if,
Win, nor ha' had it velvet, but a rough country beaver with a
copper band, like the coney-skin woman of Budge Row? Sweet
Win, let me kiss it! And her fine high shoes, like the Spanish
lady! Good Win, go @ litele; T would fain see thee pace, pretty -
Win! By this fine cap; [ could never leave kissing on’t.

[ACT 1,] SCENE i -

WIN .
[Enter to them] WINWIFE

Come, indeed la, you are such a fool, still!

LATTLEWIT
Ne, but halfa one, Win; you are the tother half: man and wife make

one fool, Win.—Good!—Is there the proctor, or doctor indeed, 1’
the diocese, that ever had the fortune to win him such a Win?—:
There [ am again!—I do feel conceits coming upon me more than
1 am able to turn tongue to. A pox o’ these pretenders to wit! youz
Three Cranes, Mitre, and Mermaid men! Not a corn of true salt:

: n_mgijvith a lace to boot, as this has. Dear Win, let Master
w1fe kiss you. He comes a-wooing to our mother, Win, and
y be our father perhaps, Win. There’s no harm in him, Win.

15 Jack mechanical device for turning the spit when roasting meat (OED, sb., 7) :

18 does convince is overwhelming
19 beaver hat made of beaver's fur

20 coney-skin wodn woman who sells rabbit-skins

Budge Row A street, where the sellers of budge—a

with the wool dressed outwards—had their shops.

2t kiss it kiss you (baby language)

21-a the Spanish lady The only information we have about this person, who evidentlytz

quite a stir in the fashionable world, is contained in Jonson’s next play The De

Ass (1616). There she is described as
An English widdow, who hath lately trauell’d,
But shee's call’d the Spariard; cause she came
Latest from thence: and keepes the Spanish habit.
$uch a rare woman! {I1.viil, 25-39}
A list of her many accomplishments follows.
22 gowalk
23 on’t you (literally ‘of i)
30 Three Cranes, Mitre, and Mermaid London taverns, much ﬁequented by pla
and poets. The Mermaid, Jonson's favourite haunt, was, according te Thoma!
the scene of many ‘wit-combats’ between him and Shakespeare (H & S, 3 1

corp grain
salt. . . mystard sharp pungent wit

. is 2 knock-out

kind of fur, consisting of lamb

.. gossips? Littlewit's mind suddenly reverts to the i
; e ‘pretenders t ’
ve themselves airs. } e towit, who e

o i epprehend Would you believe it

‘apsiide ’I;e rrnercers and haberdashers had their shops in this street
witfields, Pimlico Path, or the Exchange All places of res i
faotjiedds, P sert for the citizens of London.
ﬂﬂrﬁefds, 16 the north-east of the City walls, had been iaid out as a park n 1606, Pi];nlii)
t_IZiedot; H.f;xt.on was a house famous for its caices and ale; and the New Exchange

rand, buiit in 1608-09, h il ’ se5” i

S G vvomen 08-09, had milliners’ and sempstresses’ shops which made it




BARTHOLMEW FAIR ACT I SCENE ii

WINWIFE
None i the earth, Master Littlewit. [ Kisses her]
LITTLEWIT
I envy no man my delicates, sir.
WINWIFE
Alas, you ha’ the garden where they grow still! A wife here with a
strawberry-breath, cherry-lips, apricot-cheeks, and a soft velvet -
head, like a melicotton.
LITTLEWIT
Good i'faith!—Now dullness upon me, that I had not that before
him, that I should not light on’t as well as he! Velvet head!
WINWIFE :
But my taste, Master Littlewit, tends to fruit of a later kind: the:
sober matron, your wife’s mother.
LITTEEWIT _
Ayl We know you are a snitor, sir. Win and Tboth wish you well

{e is the more madcap o’ the two. You do not apprehend me.

Your have a hot coal i* your mouth now, you cannot hold.
LEWIT

et me out with it, dear Win, 15

Jltell him myself.
EWIT

o, and take all the thanks, and much good do thy pretty heart,
m:

y mother has had her nativity-water cast lately by the cunning
in Cow-lane, and they ha’ told her her fortune, and do ensure

By this licence here, would you had her, that your two names:: she shall never have happy hour, unless she marry within this *
were as fast in it as here are a couple. Win would fain have a fine ght; and when it is, it must be a ma dman, they say.
young father-i -law with a feather, that her mother might hood it WIT
and chain it with Mistress (Overdo. But you do not take the right: ut it must be a gentleman madman.
course, Master Winwife. : :

WINWIBE ' 5,50 the tother man of Moorfields says.
No? Master Littlewit, why? IEE:

LITTLEWIT oes she believe "em? 45
You are not mad enough. WIT

WINWIFE si.and has been at Bedlam twice since, every day, to enquire if
How? 1s madness a right course? gefnitleman be there, or to come there, mad!

LITTLEWIT FE

I say nothing, but [ wink upon Win. You have a friend;.:on_
Master Quarlous, comes here sometimes? L
WINWIFE
Why, he makes no love to her, does he?
LITTLEWIT
Not a tokenworth that ever I saw, T assure you. But—

+ this is a confederacy, a mere piece of practice upon her, by
¢ impostors!

y-weter cast Win seems to be confusing the casting {calculation)
th the casting (inspection) of urine for the diagnosis of disease.

1 en fortune-téilers
aw-lane The modern King Street.

of a horoscope

1 delicates delights, delicacies
14 melicotton peach grafted on a quinece
22—3 hood it and chain it shew an ostentatious pride in her husband’s he
marks of his office) N
31 tokenworth Tokens were pieces of metal issued by tradesmen to ovetcoine theshe
of small change. As they had no general currency, a ‘tokenworth’ signified
possible amount’ e G

Feriod of seven nights, week.

ej‘fq:m The hospital of St Mary of Bethlehem in Bishopsgate was a lunatic asylum.
ns would go to visit it, much as they go to the Zoo today.

deracy conspiracy

shieer, downright

t_r_ickery or imposture practised {OED, Practice, 7., citing this passage)

od




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

LITTLEWIT
I tell her so; or else say I that they mean some young madcap
gentlernan, for the devil can equivocate as well as a shopkeeper,
and therefore would I advise you to be a little madder than
Master Quarlous, hereafter.

WINWIFR
Where is she? Stirring yet?

LITTLEWIT

Stirring! Yes, and studying an old elder, come from Banbury, a

brethren, or pray that the sweet singers may be restored; says a
strong with him it gets quite out of him, and then my mothey;

coelestis.
WIN

his clothes too; he breaks his buttons and cracks searns at every
saying he sobs out.

LITTLEWIT
He cannot abide my vocation, he says.

WIN B
No, he told my mother a proctor was a claw of the Beast, and that
she had little less than committed abomination in marrying me
s0 as she has done. Ha

LITTLEWIT

equivocate deal in ambiguities S
imeal-tide Littlewit is jeering at the Puritan habit of replacing ‘mass’, il words
‘Christmas’, with ‘tide’ meaning ‘time’. Cf. The Aichemist, [11ii, 43, where; wh
mentions ‘Christ-masse’, Ananias interjects: ‘Christ-tide, | pray you™. "
painful diligent S
sweet singers . . . restored In the Geneva version of the Bible {1560) 5
sweet singer of Israel’ (2 Samuel, xxii. 1). The reference here is, however, toith
ministers who had been deprived of their livings because they refused to' cati
constitution of the Church of England as sel out in 1604. B
fetch it again bring it back, Le., revive him

aqua coelestis spirit distilled from wine, kind of brandy

tedious irksome o
the Beast The Beast of the Apocalypse {Revelation, xiii) was equated by the
generally, and especially by the Puritans, with Antichrist, identified a5 the
Church of Rome. R

56

60
60-1
6z
66

suitor that puts in here at meal-tide, to praise the painful:
grace as long as his breath lasts him! Sometime the spirit is so-

or Win, are fain to fetch it again with malmsey, or agua

Yes indeed, we have such a tedious life with him for his diet, and.

Every line, he says, that a proctor writes, when it comes to be fea:d--

ACT T SCENE iij

in the Bishop’s court, is a long black hair, kembed out of the tail
“of Antichrist.

NWIFE

‘When carne this proselyte?

70

Some three days since.

ACT 1, SCENE “iii.

[Enter to them] QuarLoUS

LOUS

i, ha’ you ta’en soil here? It's well a man may reach you after
three: hours running, yet! What an unmerciful companion art
ii; to quit thy lodging at such ungentlemanly hours! None but
ttered covey of fiddlers, or one of these rag-rakers in
ighills, or some marrow-bone man at most, would have been

_ 5
when thou wert gone abroad, by all description. I pray thee
it ailest thou, thou canst not sleep? Hast thou thorns i’ thy
s; or thistles i’ thy bed?
ot tell. It seems vou had neither i’ your feet, that took this
to find me.

of 10

s ‘

Lhad, all the lime-hounds o’ the City should have drawn

_ou:by thesscent rather. Master John Littlewit! God save you,

as a hot night with some of us, last night, John. Shall we
alr o the same wolf today, Proctor John?

u remember, Master Quarlous, what we discoursed on last 15

il tiken refuge (technical term used in deer-hunting)

Fakers . . marrow-bone man equivalents of the modern rag-and-bone man
#ds lyam-heunds, bioodhounds held on a Iyam (leash}

it affer tracked

eche.

i??:.e-'s tmite wolf f. “hair of the dog that bit you’
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QUARLOUS s
Not T, John: nothing that I either discourse or do at those times. - No, we'll kiss again and fall in.
I forfeit all to forgetfulness. :
LITTLEWILT o Yes, do, good Win.
No? Not concerning Win? Lock you, there she is, and dressed as :
I told you she should be. Hark you, sir, had you forgot? : Pfaith you are a fool, John.
QUARLOUS :

By this head, I'll beware how I keep you company, John, when I
drink, an you have this dangerous memory! That’s certain.
LITTLEWIT
Why, sie?
QUARLOUS
Why? [To the rest] We were all & little stained last night, sprinkled
with a cup ar two, and | agreed with Proctor John here to come and :
do somewhat with Win-—I know not what "twas—teday; and he -
puts me in mind on’t now; he says he was coming to fetch me.— :
Before truth, if you have that fearful quality, John, to remember
when you are sobet, John, what you promise drunk, John, 1 shall':
take heed of you, John. For this once, [ am content to wink at you.
Where’s your wife? Come hither, Win.

'fool John she calls me, do you mark that, gentlemen? Pretty
ttiew1t of velvet! A fool-Tohn!

45

e may catl youan apple-John, if you use this.

(IFE

vay thee forbear, for my respect somewhat.

LOUS :
y-day! How respective you are become o the sudden! I fear

Because she is in possibility to be your daughter-in-law, 50
a may ask you blessmg hereafter, when she courts 1t to

weuld thou wouldst leave thy exercise of widow- huntmg

ce; this drawing after an old reverend smock by the splay-

otl There cannot be an ancient tripe or trillibub 1 the town, 55
ou art straight nosing it; and ’tis a fine occupation thou'lt

ine thyself to when thou hast got one—scrubbing a piece of

He kisseth her:

WIN
Why, John! Do you see this, John? Look you! Help me, john.

LITTLEWIT
O Win, fie, what do you mean, Win? Be womanly, Win. Make an
outcry to your mother, Win? Master Quartous is an honest:
gentleman, and our worshipful good friend, Win; and he is Maste;
Winwife’s friend, too. And Master Winwife cornes a suitor to yout
mother, Win, as 1 told you before, Win, and may perhaps be ou
father, Win. They'll do you no harm, Win, they are both oiit
worshipful good friends. Master Quarlous! You must know Maste

Quarlous, Win; you must not quarrel with Master Quarlous, Win

b () be reconciled {ii) copulate (<f. Trailus and Cressida, L1, 96-7)
ohin As Littlewit seerms pleased with this appellation, he is probably taking ‘fool’ as
te?rm)of endearment that it could be in the early seventeenth century (cf. King Lear,
11;:305
ie-fohn A kind of appie that was thought to be at its best when shrivelled and withered
ceins to have been regarded as symbolic of impotence {cf. 2 Henry IV, ILiv, 3—-10)'
df this sense fits well with Quarlous’s jeer ’ ’
s this behave thus
ive concerned about good manners
it blessing ask you for your blessing
17 doed (doe, F) G it plays the courtier
simes, ed. (times B) R Tattenhiam to eat cream Tottenham Court was famed for its cream, cakes, and ale.
ro Win ed. (Win, F) i m_well ed. (creame Well F) ,
22 drink ed. (drunke F) . ;
24 s.d. To the rest ed, (not in F}. This direction seems necessary in view Of QI1
reference to ‘Proctor John here’ {11, 24-6).
stained the worse for drink
30 wink at you overlaok your indiscretion

friend ed. (friends F)

Wirg af{er tracking
swiock Woman (derogato y)
i GFflat foot that turns outwards
ar trillibub bag of guts (literally “entrails’)




BARTHOLMEW FAIR ACT I SCENE iit

buff, as if thou hadst the perpetuity of Pannier-alley to stink in;
or perhaps, worse, cwrying a carcass that thou hast bound
thyself to alive. I'll be swoin, some of them, that thou art or hast
been a suitor to, are so old as no chaste or married pleasure can
ever becomne ‘ern. The honest instrument of procreation has,
forty years since, left to belong to “em. Thou must visit "em, as
thou wouldst do a tomb, with a torch, or three handfuls of link,
flaming hot, and so thou mayst hap to make em feel thee, and
after, come to inherit according to thy inches. A sweet course
for a man to waste the brand of life for, to be still raking himself -
a fortune in an old woman’s embers. We shall ha’ thee, after thou
hast been but a month married to one of "em, look like the
quartan ague and the biack jaundice met in a face, and walk as
if thou hadst borrowed legs of a spinner and voice of a cricket.
1 would endure to hear fifteen sermons a week for her, and such -
coarse and loud ones as some of 'em must be; I would ¢’en desire
of Fate T might dwell in a drum, and take in my sustenance with
an old broken tobacco-pipe and a straw. Dost thou ever think to
bring thine ears or stomach to the patience of a dry grace as long:
as thy tablecloth, and droned cut by thy son here, that might be
thy father, till all the meat o’ thy board has forgot it was that day
' the kitchen? Or to brook the noise made in a question of
predestination, by the good labourers and painful eaters
assembled together, put to ’em by the matron, your spouse, who-!
moderates with a cup of wine, ever and anon, and a sentence otit

af Knox between? Or the perpetual spitting before and after a
sober drawn exhortation of six hours, whose better part was the
4rum-ha-hum’? Or to bear prayers groaned out over thy iron &
ests, as if they were charms to break "em? And all this, for the

hope of two apostle-spoons, to suffer! And a cup to eat a caudle

in! For that will be thy legacy. She’ll ha’ conveyed her state, safe
enough from thee, an she be a right widow.

buff (i) tough leather (ii) bare skin
perpetiaty perpetual tenure
Pannier-alley A passage opening out of Pater Noster Row, where tripe and skms
sold.

59 currying (i) rubbing down (as with a horse) {ii} flattering

63 left to belong ceased to be of interest {OFD, Belong, v., 2.}

64 Jink tow and pitch used for torches

&6 imherit possess your share {of the old woman’s fortune)
inches size, length {of penis)

67 brand fire

70 quartan ague tever in which the paraxysm occurs every fourth day

71 spinner spider

72 forinstead of

76 patience enduring, suffering
dry (i) baring (ii} thirst-inducing (because of its length}

82 moderales acts as moderator, arbitrates

sentence maxim, well-known quotation

as 4 baker, sir, but he does dream now, and see visions; he 105
1t over his trade,

The works of John Knox (c. 1505-1572} the Scottish reformer were popular among

Gons It was customary for the sponsors at a baptism to give the infant a set of
spoons with the figure of an apostle on the handle of each
arm concoction given to invalids

ed fier state made a legal conveyance of her estate to another
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ACT T SCENE iv

QUARLCUS
[ remember that too—out of a scruple he took that, in spiced
conscience, those cakes he made were served to bridales,
maypoles, morrises, and such profane feasts and meetings. His
Christen name is Zeal-of-the-land.

LITTLEWIT
Yes, sir, Zeal-of-the-land Busy.

WINWIFE
How! what & name’s there!

LITTLEWIT
O, they have all such names, sir. He was witness for Win here—
they will not be called godfathers-—and named her Win-the-
fight. You thought her name had been Winifred, did you not?

WINWIFE
I did indeed.

LITTLEWIT
He would ha’ thought himself a stark reprobate, if it had.

QUARLOUS

Ay, for there was a blue-starch-woman o’ the name, at the same

time. A notable hypocritical vermin it is; I know him. One that

stands upon his face more than his faith, at all times; ever in:
seditious motion, and reproving for vain-glory; of a most’ hang first. Fold it up o” your word and gi’ it me. What must
lunatic conscience and spleen, and affects the violence of b for't?

singularity in all he does.—He has undone a grocer here, in ‘ ST

Newgate-market, that broked with him, trusted him with I

currants, as arrant a zeal as he; that’s by the way.—By . his

profession, he will ever be i’ the state of innocence, though, ani

childhood; derides all antiquity; defies any other learning than
inspiration; and what discretion soever years should afford him,
it is all prevented in his original ignorance. Ha’ not to do with
him, for he is a fellow of a most arrogant and invincible dullness,
Tassure you. Who is this?

ACT 1, SCENE iv

{Enter to them} wasp, [win|

By }:rour leave, gentlemen, with all my heart to you, and God you
god morrow. Master Littlewit, my business is to you. Is this
icence ready?

t"_s well. Nay, never open or read it to me: it’s labour in vain,
know. I am no clerk, I scorn to be saved by my book; i’faith

falk of that anon, Master Humphrey.

or not at all, good Master Proctor; I am for no anons, [
Syou.

130

10

107 spiced tender, scrupulous
108 bridales wedding feasts :
109 saypoles . .. meetings The more rigid Protestants, not merely the Puritans, were s il
opposed to popular merry-makings such as these, because they saw ther, quite
as survivals of paganism. -
morrises morris dances
18 blue-starch-woman Laundress who used blue starch to whiten and set ruffs, wh
associated with the sin of pride. e
120 stands upon fiis face relies on his effrontery
12071 fn seditious motion causing trouble el
124 Newgate-market Bstablished for the sale of corn and meal, this market was, by Jons
time, dealing in other kinds of foodstuff as well. RN
broked ed. {broke F) did business. All other editors retain ‘broke’, but then have diffi
in explaining it. This editor thinks that Jonson wrote ‘brokd’, which the com;
turned into ‘broke’. B
zeal zealot

WIT
1:Win, bid Solomon send me the litiie black box within, in
tudy.

vented balked, preciuded

3 _}v‘aﬁ:God give you

12!

“A

€l Spencer in a duel.,

esaved by my book Wasp is referring to the ‘neck-verse’, as it was called, Undil 1827
e who could read a Latin verse {usually the beginning of the fifty-Frst psalo:)
¢d it black-letter was exempted from sentence on his first conviction, Also known
-fh_eneﬁt of clergy’, since it was originally the privilege of exemption from trial before
ar court claimed by clergymen arraigned for felony, the neck-verse had saved

'$life in October 1508, when he was tried at the Old Bailey for kiliing the actor
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WASF
Ay, quickly, good mistress, I pray you, for I have both eggs 0 the
spit, and ivon i’ the fire.

Say what you must have, good Master Littlewit.
LITTLEWIT

Why, you know the price, Master Numps.
WASP

to know; and yet, now [ think on’t, I will and do know as well as

clerk, be not looking i’ the wrong box, Master Practor.
LITTLEWIT

Good i’'faith! No, I warrant you, Solomon is wiser than so, sir.
WASP

foolish, and abominable, with all my heart; T do not like it.
WINWIFE

thinl this fellow may have, that he keeps such a coil with?
QUARLOUS

allow him, or a gilt pouch 1’ the Fair?
LITTLEWIT _
Master Quarlous, do not mistake him. He is his master’s both:
hands, I assure you.

haste,
18 nething, I. ed. (nothing. [, )
18-19 knowing, now I ani in haste? Sir, ed, {knowing? (now I am in hast) Sir, F)
21 park thirteen shillings and fourpence (two-thirds of a pound sterling}
30 keeps such a coil with makes such a fuss about

various wares at the time of the Fair.
both-hands factotum

[Exitwin] -

I know? T know nothing, I. What tell you me of knowing, now I
am in haste? Sir, T do not know, and I will not know, and I scorn’

another: you must have a mark for your thing here, and::
eightpence for the box. I could ha’ saved twopence i that, an'I-
had bought it myself, but here’s fourteen shillings for you. Good-
Lord! How long your little wife stays! Pray God, Selomon, your

Fie, fie, fie, by your leave, Master Littlewit, this is scurvy, 1dle,_

Do you hear? Jack Littlewit, what business does thy pretty head'

More than buying of gmgerbread i’ the Cloister here, for that we:

eggs o the spit, and iren i the fire Two proverbial expressions {Tilley, £86 and 199) deno

31 the Cloister The Cloisters of Christ Church, near to Smithfield, were used as-4 g

ACT I SCENE iv

'RLUUS
at? To pull or his boots, a mornings, or his stockings? Does

, if you have a mind to mock him, mock him sofily, and look
ther way; for if he apprehend you flout him once, he will fly at
Gu presenﬂy A terrible testy old fellow, and his name is Wasp

retty insect! Make much on him.

slague o’ this box, and the pox too, and on him that made it
i.her that went for’t, and all that should ha’ sought it, sent it,
brought it! Do you see, sir?

WIT

'y;g'ood Master Wasp.

od Master Hornet, turd i’ your teeth, hold you your tongue!
ot 1 know you? Your father was a pothecary, and sold
sters, more than he gave, I wusse,

[Enter win, with the box)

turd i* your little wife’s teeth too—here she comes— "twill
her spit, as finc as she is, for all her velvet-custard on her

ere is the box now.

ty immediately
sters clysters, enemas
sseiwis, certainly, truly
stard velvet hat in the shape of a pie (custard)
ourinclination

35

40

45

50

35
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ACT | SCENE iv

WASP
Why, a pox o’ your box, once again! Let your little wife stalein it,

an she will, Sir, I would have you to understand, and these -
gentlemen too, if they please—
WINWIFE
with all our hearts, sir.
WASP
That I have a charge, gentiemen.
LITTLEWIT
They do apprehend, sir.
WASP
Pardon me, sir, neither they nor you can apprehend me yet.—
You are an ass.—I have a young master; he is now upon hig:
making and marring. The whole care of his well-doing is no
mine. His foolish schoolmasters have done nothing but run up:.
and down the country with him to beg puddings and cake:
bread of his tenants, and almost spoiled him; he has iearned
nothing but to sing catches and repeat Rattle bladder raitle and’:
O, Madge. I dare not let him wallk alone, for fear of learning of vile:
tunes, which he will sing at supper and in the sermon-times! If he
meet but a carman 1 the street, and I find hirn not talk to keep :
him off on him, he will whistle him and all his tunes over at night:
in his sleep! He has a head full of bees! I am fain now, for thi
little time I am absent, to leave him in charge with
gentlewoman. "Tis true she is 2 Justice of Peace his wife, and'a
gentlewoman o the hood, and his natural sister; but what ma
happen under a woman’s government, there’s the doubt
Gentlemen, you do not know him; he is another manner o
piece than you think for! But nineteen year old and vet he is taller
than either of you, by the head, God bless him! o

i;el! you, gentlemen— "
LEWIT
't please you drink, Master Wasp?

at an I were? So I amn still, and yet T will stay too. Meddle you
your match, your Win there; she has as litfle wit as her

‘ha’ been but a day and a half in town, gentlemen, tis true. 95
yesterday 1 the afternoon we walked London to shew the
o the gentlewornan he shall marry, Mistress Grace. But afore
endure such another half day with him Pl be drawn with a
sgib-cat through the great pond at home, as his uncle
dge was! Why, we could not meet that heathen thing all day 100
it staved him. He would name you all the signs over, as he

56 stale piss (usually seid of horses and cattle)
66 puddings sausages

667 cake-hread bread of a fine cale-like quality R
68 Rattle bladder rattie Part of a proverbial piece of nonsense which ran: “Three blu = blacoin)

in a blue bladder, rattle, bladder, rattle’ (Tilley, Diz4). ol ther for a new farthing nothing in it, i ings- iffe

O, Madge A bailad about the barn-owl, which was known as Madge or Madge:houd - ether = ‘no niitter wiich oftEel rwzy')there ot frhingvorh of diference

1'; . . home The reference is to a rather primitive rustic joke. A bet is made with a

ish person that a gib-cat {tom-cat} wil! draw him through 2 pend. A rope is tied

L him; the loose end is thrown across the pond; and the cat fastened to it with

ackthiread. Those appointed to guide the cat then haul the victim through the water.

/ hitm stopped him in his tracks

gnd pile heads and tails. Proverbial (Tilley, C835), French croix et pile (the two sides

69

71 carpan carter, Carrier L

73 He has a head full of bees Proverbial {Tilley, Hzss) for ‘he is ful] of crazy notions:
has bees in his bonnet’). -

76 o the hood of consequence

another manner of piece a different sort of person
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went, aloud; and where he spied a parrot or a monkey, there he
was pitched with all the little long-coats about him, male and
female. No getting him away! [ thought he would ha’ run mad ¢’

the black boy in Bucklersbury that takes the scurvy, roguy

tobacco there.

LITTLEWIT

You say true, Master Mumps: there’s such a one indeed.

WASP

It’s no matter whether there be or no. What's that to you?

QUARLOQUS

He will not allow of John's reading at any hand.

ACT I, SCENE v

(Enter to them| COKES, MISTRESS OVERDO, GRAGE

COKES

O Numps! are you here, Numps? Look where I am, Numps! And
Mistress Grace, too! Nay, do not look angerly, Numps. My sistet:
is here, and all. I do not come without her. b

WASP

What the mischiefl Do you come with her? Or she with you?

COKES

We came all to seek you, Numps.

WASP

To seek me? Why, did you all think I was last? Or run away with
your fourteen shillingsworth of small ware here? Or that I had
changed it 1" the Fair for hobby-horses? *Sprecious—to seek mie

pitched fixed

long-coats children s
Bucklersbury A street in London where herbalists, who also sold tobacca, had th
CF. The Merry Wives of Windsor, HLii1, 63. g
reading comment o
at any hane on any account

mischief! ed. {mischiefe, F}
changed exchanged
"Sprecious By God's precious blood

ACT I SCENE v

4TRESS OVERDO
Nay, good Master N umps, do you shew discretion, though he be
exorbirant, as Master Overdo says, an’t be but for
of the peace,
ba
Marry gip, goody she-Justice, Mistress French-hood! Turd 1
pur teeth; and turd i’ your French-hood’s teeth, too, to do you
rvice, do you see? Must You quote your Adam to me? You think
u are Madam Regent still, Mistress Overdo, when [ am in
ace? No such matter, 1 assure ¥ou; your reign is out when T am

conservation

P you arel With being at
i edge upon vou, has he?
ESS OVERDO

f you know not what belongs to your dignity, T do, yet, to

this the licence, Numps? For love’s sake,

let me see’t. [ never
{icence,

ant out ef hand (like something that has gone out of arbit)
o & f_ﬁin ex::{amatory oath which probably originated from By Mary Gipey' ( ‘by
afyrg Egypt'), b'ut then became confused with ‘Gip® meaning (i) gee-up (to a horse)
g0 algng with you® (to a persan),

qo:d kind of heod fashionable among citizens’ wives
S_TV;_ A whertone cannot cut but yet it makes tools cut’ was a proverbial saying
V259), but there is also a reference here to & specific person. H & $ suggest that

; akeeper at the Bethlche Hospital’, but, in vi

context, it would seem far more Likely that it was the name of a wEll—kri e

g . own i
he didlness of the faol is the whetstane of the wits’ (As You Like It, | e

i, 49—50).




BARTHOLMEW FAIR ACT 1 SCENE v

WASP ZES
Sir, [ove you, and yet I do not love you i’ these tooleries. Set your Nay, never fidge up and down, Numps, and vex itself. T am
heart at rest; there’s nothing in't but hard words. And what resolute Bartholmew in this. Il make no suit on’t to you. "Twas
would you see’t for? the end of my journey, indeed, to shew Mistress Grace my 55
COKES Fair. [ call't my Fair because of Bartholmew: you know my name
I would see the length and the breadth on’t, that's all; and T will: Bartholmew, and Bartholmew Fair,
see’t now, so [ wiil. TEWIT
WASP fiat was mine afore, gentlemen-—this morning. Thad that i’fajth,
You sha’ not see it here. upon his licence; believe me, there he comes after me. 60 |
COKES RLOUS }
Then I'll see’t at home, and I'll {ock upo’ the case here. ome, John, this ambitious wit of yours, I am afraid, will do you |
WASP fi6 good i the end. ‘

Why, do so. [Holds up the box] A man must give way to him &
lietle in triftes, gentlemen. These are errors, diseases of youth,
which he will mend when he comes to judgement and knowledge
of matters. I pray you conceive so, and I thank you. And I pray
you pardon him, and I thank you again.

QUARLOUS
Well, this dry nurse, 1 say still, is a delicate man.

WINWIFE :
And I am for the cosset, his charge! Did you ever see a fellow
face more accuse him for an ass?

QUARLOUS
Accuse him? It confesses him one without accusing. What pity ‘ 1k you so, gentlemen? I'll take heed on’t hereafter. 70 i
"tis yonder wench should marry such a cokes! :

WINWIFE
"Tis true.

QUARLOUS
She seems to be discreet, and as sober as she is handsome. .

WINWIFE o -
Ay, and if you mark her, what a restrained scorn she casts upon - ¢}-So would I, or anybody else, so 1 might scape you,
all his behaviour and speeches! .

COKES ~
Well, Numps, I am now for another piece of business more,
the Fair, Numps, and then—

WASP
Bless me! deliver me! help! hold me! the Fair!

;grow 5o insolent with it, and overdoing, John, that if vou '
notto it, and tie it up, it will bring you to some obscure place &5 3‘
time, and there "twill leave you. “
WIFE

o not trust it too much, John; be more sparing, and use it but
and then. A wit is a dangerous thing in this age; do not

do, |
s \
retty little soul, this same Mistress Littlewit! Would I might : Ii:

‘her. !

I will see it, Numps, 'tis decreed. Never be melancholy 75 .

1 move restlessly, fidget
f_your'sei.f
eXtravagant

Hy'pe_i'}"too much for (by allowing it to get you into trouble)

38 trifles, gentlemen ed. (trifles: Gentlemen F)
43 cosset spoilt child {literally Jamb brought up by hand’)
46 cokes ninny




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

WASD

Why, see it, sir, see it, do see it! Who hinders you? Why do you
not go see 1t "Skid, see it.

COKES

The Fair, Numps, the Fair.

WASP

Would the Fair and all the drums and rattles in’t were i’ yout
belly for me; they are already i your brain. He that had the means
to travel your head, now, should meet finer sights than any are i
the Fair, and make a finer voyage on’t, to see it all hung with

ACT 1 SCENE v

ou do not know the inconvenience, gentlemen, you persuade

nor whlat trouble I have with him in these humours. If he go
o the Fair, he will buy of everything to a baby th.erfr agd
-O#SehOId-stuff for that too. If a leg or an arm on him cli,d not
ow on, he would lose it i’ the press, Pray heaven [ bring him off

| one stone! And then he is such a ravener after fruit! You

‘not believe what a coil T had tother day to compoﬁnd a
usiness between a Catherine-pear-woman and him about
natching! "Tis irttolerable, gentlemen.

cockle-shells, pebbles, fine wheat-straws, and here and there 4

chicken’s feather and a cobweb. :
QUARLOUS

Good faith, he looks, methinks, an you mark him, like one that

were made to catch flies, with his Sir Cranion legs. : sume. Well, sir, will you go now? If you have such an jtch i’
WINWIEE , : - 7 feet to foot it to the Fair, why do you sto‘ ?CAIE;HIHCh 1

And his Numps, to flap "em away. st Go, will you go! Sir, why do you not go? e your
WASP : :

God be w’you, sir. There’s your bee in a box, and much good mps! have I brought you about? Come, Mistress Grace, and

do’t you. . . - osmterylam resolute Bat, I'faith, stifl.
[Gives him the box, and affers to leave] |
COK .. ‘ :
i . ; J have no su‘.:h fancy to the Fair, nor ambition to see it;
re’s none goes thither of any quality or fashion. )

Why, ‘your friend and Bartholmew’, an you be 50 contumacious

QUARLOUS '
. , 2 B

What mean you, Numps? ‘ _ rd; sir! You shall pardon me, Mistress Grace, we are enow of
WASP 5t i i

s . . ves to make it a fashion; and for qualities, let Num

T’ll not be guilty, [, gentlemen. -~ s he'll find qualities ‘ P
MISTRESS OVERDO [Exeunt cokes, was

: _ . : .5, P, GRACE,

You will nat let him go, brother, and lose him? ! MISTRESS OVERDO]
COKES -
Who can hold that will away? I had rather lose him than th

Fair, Twusse.

Sir Cranion daddy-long-legs

God be w'you God be with you {original form of ‘good-bye’)

‘your . . . Bartholmew’ ed. (your . .. Bartholmew F) farewell. Cokes is using 2.¢ol

form of subscribing a letter. : S

lose ed. (loose F} : fgé:qfe;at]uifndfm}g]

Who can hold that will away? Proverbial {Tilley, Hs:s); that = him who. Nisrps alangs'lo' C ‘ﬂ.racﬁer
lose ed. {loose F) Hmps aione leave It to Numps




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

ACT I SCENE vi

QUARLOUS
What a rogue in apprehension is this! To understand her
language no better!

WINWIFE

Ay, and offer to marry to her! Well, I will leave the chase of my./ 5

widow for today, and directly to the Fair. These flies cannot, this. :

hot season, but engender us excellent creeping sport. o and e L

QUARLOUS ng. And let me al . :
) ) _ mewhat o the i . one too; I ha
A man that has but a spoonful of brain would think so. Farewell,: Ah! mother in me; you shall see. Fetch her, fetch her! '
John. B ! '
[Exeunt QUARLOUS, WINWIFE] [Exit LITTLEWIT|
LITTLEWIT : .

Win, you see ’tis in fashion to go to the Fair, Win. We must to thi
Fair too, you and I, Win. 1 have an affair 1’ the Fair, Win,
puppet-play of mine own making—say nothing—that I writ fo;
the motion-man, which you must see, Win.
WIN
I would  might, John, but my mother will never consent to suc
a—"profane motion’ she will call it. :
LITTLEWIT
Tut, we’ll have a device, a dainty one—Now, Wit, help at
pinch; good Wit, come; come, good Wit, an’t be thy will.—I hav
it, Win, [ have it i'faith, and ’tis a fine one. Win, long to eat 6§;
pig, sweet Win, 1’ the Fair, do you see? i'the heart o’ the Fair; o
at Pie-corner. Your mother will do anything, Win, to satisf
your longing, you know; pray thee long presently, and be sicle¢
the sudden, good Win. I'll go in and tell her. Cut thy Jace 1"th
mean time, and play the hypocrite, sweet Win. -
WIN B
No, I'll not make me unready for it. I can be hypocrite enough
though 1 were never so strait-laced. :

ACT_ I, SCENE v.i:

{Enter to her) PURECRAFT, LITTLEWIT

CAFT
ow the blaze of the beauteoys
m our house! How now
eet child, speak to me.

discipline frigh is evi
: ght away this evi]
Win-the-fight, child, how do you?

Ny sincerity, mother. She longed a

2 : bove three b
uld let me know it Who was it, Win? o ere

10

rogue in apprehension lacl-brain, unintelligent beggar

128 migtion-man puppet-master

130 a—profane motion’ she ed (a prophane motion: she F) :

135 Pie-corner The sife of an old tavern, whose sign was a magpie, this place in We,
was given over to cook-shops. 1t was at Pie-corner that Face first met Subtle °J;
meale of steeme in, from cookes stalls’ ( The Alchernist, 1.4, 26).

139 make me unregdy undress

140  strait-laced (1) wearing a tightly laced bodice (if) rigidly moral

year The statem

1 1 ent is endo
{1 fernale parent { reedt

¢ Y Purecraft's confession at v i
) hysterty esslon at Vi,

47-36.

J gim.is Practice (of the Puritans)



BARTHEOLMEW FAIR ACT T SCENE vi

T.LEWIT

WIN
A profane black thing with a beard, fohn. Here he is now, purified, mother. 35
PURECRAFT ECRAET

5§ Brother Busy! your help here to edify and raise us up in a
cr ple. My daughter Win-the-fight is visited with & natural
Lsease of women, called ‘A longing to eat pig’,

O resist it, Win-the-fight, it is the Tempter, the wicked Tempter; -
you may know it by the fleshly motion of pig. Be strong against it
and its foul temptations in these assaults, whereby it broacheth
flesh and blood, as it were, on the weaker side; and pray against
its carnal provocations, good child, sweet child, pray. B 4it, a Bartholmew pig, and in the Fair.

PLEWIT _
L[Té(l)ozi mother, [ pray you that she may eat some pig, and her® A:ﬂd'_l would be satisfied from you, religiousiy-wise, whether 2 40
bellyful, too; and do not you cast away your own child, and: widow of the sagctiﬁed assembly, or a widow’s daughter, may
perhaps one of mine, with your tale of the Tempter. How do you; commit the act without offence to the weaker sisters.
Win? Are you not sick?
WIN v, for the disease of longing, it is a disease, a carnal disease,
Yes, a great deal, John. Uh, uh! ‘appetite, incident to women; and as it is carnal, and incident,
PURECRAFT : natural, very natural. Now pig, it is a meat, and a meat thatis 45
What shall we do? Call our zealous brother Busy hither, for his urishing, and may be longed for, and so consequently eaten; it
faithful fortification in this charge of the adversary. i _ may be caten; very exceeding well eaten. But in the Fair, and asa

{Exit LITTLEWIT]:
Child, my dear child, you shall eat pig, be comforted, my sweet:
chiid. :

Bartholmew-pig, it cannot be eaten, for the very calling it a
artholmew-pig, and to eat it so, is a spice of idolatry, and you

‘the Fair no better than one of the high places. This, 1 take 50
; the state of the question. A high place.

WIN
Ay, but i’ the Fair, mother. WIT ‘
PURECRAFT but in state of necessity, place should give place, Master

I mean i the Fair, if it can be any way made or found tawful. isy—1 have a conceit left, yet,
RAFT :
(Enter LITTLEWIT] B d Brother Zeal-of-the-land, think to make it as lawful as you

55,

Where is our brother Busy? Will he not come? Look up, child.
LITTLEWIT _ g

Presently, mother, as soon as he has cleansed his beard. 1 fouP

him, fast by the teeth 1’ the cold turkey-pie i’ the cupboard, wit

a great white loaf on his left hand, and a glass of malmsey on his

right. .
PURECRAFT

Siander not the brethren, wicked one.

gérmy little wife is in, sir, :

1 do love my child dearly, and I would not have her
carry, or hazard her first fruits, if it might be otherwise.

5145 up in 2 scruple assist us in a question of conscience
ice kind, species

¢ should give place Littlewit is quibbling, taking Busy’s *high place’ (in the Scriptural
gefise af 3 place of idolatrous worship and sacrifice} as *high rank or position’ and saying
‘aman in high place must yield precedence to a better man—a version of noblesse
gblige. Cf. the proverb (Tilley, 238) “Man honcurs the place, not the place the man’.

[Enter to them] BUSY

14 motion prompting




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

BUSY
Surely, it may be otherwise, but it is subject to construction,
subject, and hath a face of offence with the weak, a great face, a
foul face, but that face may have a veil put over it, and be
shadowed, as it were; it may be eaten, and in the Fair, I take it, in a
booth, the tents of the wicked. The place is not much, not very

much; we may be religious in midst of the profane, so it be eaten

with a reformed mouth, with sobriety, and humbleness; not
gorged in with glattony, or greediness; there’s the fear; for, should
she go there as taking pride in the place, or delight in the unclean
dressing, to feed the vanity of the eye, or the lust of the palate, it:
were not well, it were not fit, it were abominable, and not good.
LITTLEWIT :
Nay, [ knew that afore, and told her on’t. But courage, Win, we'll
be humble enough; we’ll seek out the homeliest booth i’ the Fair;:
that's certain; rather than fail, we’ll eat it o’ the ground.
PURECRAFT '
Ay, and I'll go with you myself, Win-the-fight, and my brothez,
Zeal-of-the-land, shall go with us too, for cur better conselation
WIN
Uh, uh!
LITTLEWIT
Ay, and Solomon too, Win; the more the merrier, Win. [Aside fo:
win] We'll feave Rabbi Busy in a booth.— Solomeon, my cloak:

| Enter fo them] sOLOMON

SOLOMON

Here, sir.
BUSY L
In the way of comfort to the weak, I will go and eat. I will' és
exceedingly, and prophesy. There may be a good use made of:
too, now 1 think on’t: by the public eating of swine’s flesh, to

61 face of effence look of a stumbling-block
67 fear thing to be feared

ACT M SCENE i

“profess our hate and loathing of Judaism whereof the brethren
stand taxed. Twill therefore eat, yea, [ will eat exceedingly,

Good i'faith, I will eat heartily too, because I will be no Jew; I

ould never away with that stiff-necked generation. And truly,
ope my little one will be like me, that cries for pig so, " the

: other’s belly.
o

éry likely, exceeding likely, very exceeding likely.
[Exeunt]

ACT 11, SCENE i

nier] TUSTICE OVERDO, [disguised as Mad Arthur of Bradley)

Vell, in Justice’ name, and the King’s, and for the
mmonwealth! Defy all the world, Adam Overdo, for a
guise, and all story; for thou hast fitted thyself, I swear. Fain

auld | meet the Lynceus now, that eagle’s eye, that piercing

iddisi, whereof the brethien stand taxed The Puritans were accused (taxed) of Tudaism not
iy becanse of the emphasis they placed on the Old Testament but also because, very much
heir credit, they were, first in Holland and then in England, mare tolerant in their attitude
wards the Jews than other Christian sects were. It was Oliver Cromwell who allowed the
ew§ to return to England from which they had been expelled by Edward I.
with tolerate, put up with
tiff-riecked generation stubborn race {cf. Deuteronomy, ix. 13, Acts, vii, 51, elc.)

pimgnwealth common weal, general good
tied perfectly furnished
yricens Ome of the Argonauts, famous for his extraordinarily keen eyesight.
fercing Epidavirion serpent ... him Horace wiites:

namicorum vitiis tagm cernis acutum
dn At aquila aut serpens Epidaurius? (Satires, Liii. 26-7): “Why, when you lock into
1¢ failinigs of your friends, aze you as sharp-sighted as an eagle or a serpent of Epidaurus?’
=Ipenits which were supposed to have very keen eyes, were sacred to Aesculapius, the

_dc_u medicine, who was worshipped in the form of a serpent at Epidaurus in Greece.

oriti: Certain justices, selected for their learning and ability, whose presence was

essary to constitute a bench of magistrates.
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BARTHOLMEW FAIR

ACT 11 SCENE §

covering. They may have seen many a fool in the habit of a -
Tustice; but never till now a Justice in the habit of a foal. Thus
must we do, though, that wake for the public good; and thus

ers knaves; and, by your
> if not arrant fools, for

hath the wise magistrate done in all ages. There is a doing of right .- L Adam Gverdo, amp resolved theref, 35
out of wrong, if the way be found. Never shall T enough »and make mine gwn disco ?re_ OTe to spare
commend a worthy worshipful man, sometime a capital s of this Fair, i whes veres. Many are
member of this city, for his high wisdom in this point, who: I_?_OW_C[EISI_haVe had the honour, during the.t}*f?be courts of Pie-
would take you, now the habit of a porter, now of a carman, now 0 sit as Ju.dge‘ But this is the special dlleefdays SOme.timeS,
of the dog-killer in this month of August, and in the winter of 2 }_1056 foresaid enormities Here is my black b?){) or detection of 40

iis the cloud that hides me; up
_'s.ee’n. On, Tuniug Brutus!
stice’ name, and the King’

del" thl’& covert l Sl ¥
il ] g
A a [ 8 Emd not

an, so I’ end: in
8, and for the Commonwealth

[Stands aside]

seller of tinder-boxes. And what would he do in all these shapes?:
Marry, go you into every alehouse, and down into every cellar;:
measure the length of puddings, take the gauge of black pots an
cans, ay, and custards, with a stick; and their circumference, with
a thread; weigh the loaves of bread on his middle finger. Then;
would he send for ’em, home; give the puddings to the poor, the
bread to the hungry, the custards to his children; break the pots;.
and burn the cans, himself, he would not trust his corrup'
officers; he would do’t himself. Would all men in authority:
would follow this worthy precedent! For, alas, as we age public
persons, what do we know? Nay, what can we know? We hear
with other men’s ears; we see with other men’s eyes; a foolis
constable or a sleepy watchman is all our information. He
slanders a gentleman, by the virtue of his place, as he calls it, an
we, by the vice of ours, must believe him; as, a while agone, they
made me, yea me, to mistake an honest zealous pursuivant for:
a seminary, and a proper young Bachelor of Music for a bawd
This we are subject to, that live in high place: all our intelligenci

ACT 11, SCENE ;i

[Enter) LEATHERHEA O land) TRagpy

wake are vigilant, keep watch and ward
12 capital leading
12713 a worthy . . . cify David McPherson argues that one of jonson’s sources for
an actual Lord Mayor of Landon, Thomas Middleten {no relation to the plij
Middleton, like Overdo, visited places of ill repute in disguise, and concerng
with weights and measures in the sale of foed and drink. See “The Origins o
Study in Jonsonian Invention’, MLQ, 37 (1976}, 221-33.
15 dog-kifler Acting under the mistaken impressicn that dogs carried the infecdan,
fathers hired a dog-killer to exterminate all stray dogs in times of plague, thus
the black rat, whose fleas were the true source of the infection, from its chig
37 eyes; ed. (eyes? F) g
31 pursuivant state official having power to execute warrants for arrest
3z semimary Roman Catholic priest trained at one of the seminaries in Europ
334 inteiligence is idle information is unreliable .

€5 monstrous offe
Liaf of )
HEis of Ple- 5 S
Sie-powders Summary courts held at fairs and m

the'itinera ‘ .

. cers S . arkets to ister justi

oGt dEders and thejr customers. ‘Pie-powders ddﬂ?lﬂlsm vy
ot powders’ (French pied-poudreux)

nees and irregularitieg

sguised himself g5 2
he sentenced his own

Y conspired (o re i
thus WINnINg a reputation

Bl jndgy store the Tarquins,




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

ACT If SCENE ii

Enter CGSTARDMONGER [followed by] NIGHTINGALE

TRASH
‘Why, what stuff are they made on, Brother Leatherhead? Nothing

but what’s wholesome, 1 assure you.

COSTARDMONGER

LEATHERHEAD Buy any pears, pears, fine, very fine pears!
Yes, stale bread, rotten eggs, musty ginger, and dead honey, you TRASH
Know. Buy any gingerbread, gilt gingerbread! _
OVERDO NIGHTINGALE [Sings]

[Aside] Ayl have I met with enormity so soon? Hey, now the Fair’s a filling!
LEATHERHEAD O, for a tune to startle

T shall mar your market, old ]Oﬂﬂ. The birds 0" the booths here bi”iﬂg
TRASH Yearly with old Saint Bartle!

The drunkards they are wading,

The punks and chapmen trading

Who'd see the Fair without his lading?
Buy any ballads, new ballads?

Mar my market, thou too-proud pedlar? Do thy worst, I defy
thee; ay, and thy stable of hobby-horses. I pay for my ground as
well as thou dost. An thou wrong’st me, for all thou art parcel-
poet and an inginer, I'lt find a friend shall right me, and make a
ballad of thee and thy cattle all over. Are you puffed up with the
pride of your wares? Your arsedine?
LEATHERHEAD
Go to, old Joan, 'li talk with you anon; and take you down too URSLA

afore Justice Overdo. He is the man must charm you; Tll ha you Fie ﬂ?OH)tI Who would wear out their youth and prime thus in
© the Pie-powders. roasting of pigs, that had any cooler vocation? Hell’s a kind of cold

TRASH cellar to’t, a very fine vault, 0" my conscience! What, Mooncalf!
Charm me? Ill meet thee face to face afore his worship when .- - MOONCALE
thou dar’st; and though 1 be a little crooked o’ my body, 'l be [ Within] Here, Mistress.

found as upright in my dealing as any woman in Smithfield, I. GHTINGALE
Charm me! How now, Ugsla? In a heat, in a heat?

[Enter] ursLa

OVERDO
[Aside] Tam glad to hear my name is their terror yet; this is doing [To I\_’IODNCALF] My chair, you false faucet you; and my
of justice. morning’s draught, quickly, a bottle of ale to quench me,

rascal—1 am all fire and fat, Nightingale, I shall e’en melt away
to the first woman, a rib, again, 1 am afraid. I do water the ground
inknots as I go, like a great garden-pot; you may follow me by the
§'s I make.

(Enter to thent} PASSENGERS

LEATHERHEAD
‘What do you lack? What is’t you buy? What do you lack? Rattles,
drums, halberts, horses, babies o the best? Fiddles o’th’finest?

10 s.p.overpo ed. (1vs. F)
14 dost. An ed. {dost, and F)

14-15 parcel-poer a bit of a poet, part-time poet

15 inginer, Il ed. (Inginer. Il B); inginer designer, contriver of shows
16 cattle wares

17 arsedine gold-coloured alloy used for ornamenting toys

19 charm you subdue your tongue {as though by magic)

o gilt given a golden appearance {cf. “to take the gilt off the gingerbread’)
5 wading half seas over

37 lading freight (of fairings)

44 faucet tap for a barrel

48 Kknots intricate figures of criss-cross lines

30

35

40

45
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NIGHTINGALE
Alas, good Urs! Was Zekiel here this morning?
URSLA
Zekiel? What Zekiel?
NIGHTINGALE
Zekiel Edgworth, the civil cutpurse—you know him well
enough—he that talks bawdy to you still. T call him my secretary.
URSLA
He promised to be here this morning, I remember.
NIGHTINGALR
When he comes, bid him stay. 'll be back again presently.
URSLA
Best take your morning’s dew in your belly, Nightingale,

MOONCALF brings in the chair

Come, sir, set it here. Did not I bid you should get this chair let
out o the sides for me, that my hips might play? You'll never
think of anything till your dame be rump-galled. "Tis well,
changeling; because it can take in your grasshopper’s thighs,
you care for no more. Now you look as you had been i’ the corner
o’ the booth, fleaing your breech with a candle’s end, and set fire
o’ the Fair. Fill, stote, flL

OVERDO
[Aside] This pig-woman do I know, and I will put her in for my
second enormity. She hath been before me, punk, pinnace, and
bawd, any time these two and twenty years, upon record i’ the
Pie-powders.

URSLA
Fill again, you unlucky vermin.

MOONCALE
"Pray you be not angry, mistress; I'll ha’ it widened anon.

URSLA
No, no, I shall e'en dwindle away to’t eve the Fair be done, you
think, now you ha’ heated me! A poor vexed thing I am. I feel

secretary confidant .
changeling stupid or ugly child left by the fairies in place of one they have stolen
fleaing removing fleas from

stote (1) stoat (ii) stot {clumsy stupid person)

pinnace go-between

ACT 11 SCENE i

myself dropping already as fast as | can; two stone o’ suet a day is
my proportion. I can but hold life and soul tegether with this—
here’s to you, Nightingale—and a whiff of tobacco at most.
Where’s my pipe now? Not filled? Thou arrant incubee!
NIGHTINGALE
Nay, Ursla, thou’lt gall between the tongue and the teeth with
fretting now.
URSLA
How can I hope that ever he'll discharge his place of trust—
tapster, a man of reckoning under me—that remembers nothing
1 say to him?
(Exit NIGHTINGALE]
But look to’t, sirrah, you were best. Threepence a pipeful I will ha’
made of all my whole half-pound of tobacco, and a quarter of a
pound of coltsfoot mixed with it too, to itch it out. I that have dealt
s0 long in the fire will not be to seek in smoke now. Then, six and
twenty shillings a barrel I will advance o’ my beer, and fifty
shillings a hundred o’ my botle-ale; 1 ha’ told you the ways how to
raise it. Froth your cans well 1" the filling at length rogue, and jog
your bottles o’ the buttock, sirrah; then skink out the first glass, ever,
and drink with all companies, though you be sure to be drank;
you'll misreckon the better, and be less ashamed on’t. But your true
trick, rascal, must be to be ever busy, and mistake away the bottles
and cans in haste before they be half drunk off, and never hear
anybody call, if they should chance te mark vou, till you ha’ brought
fresh, and be able to forswear "em. Give me a drink of ale.
‘OVERDO
¢ [Aside] This is the very womb and bed of enormity gross as
herself! This must all down for enormity, all, every whit on’t.
One knocks

U RSLA
- Lookwho’s there, sirrah! Five shillings a pig is my price— at least.
Ifit be a sow-pig, sixpence more. If she be a great bellied wife, and
long for’t, sixpence more for that.

propertion estimate

incubee offspring of a woman and an incubus

itch eke

to seek in short of

advance raise the price

at length i.e., with the can held as far below the spigot as possible
skink pour
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ACT 11 SCENE iii

OVERDO
[Aside] O temporal O mores! 1 would not ha’ lost my
discovery of this one grievance for my place and worship o’ the
bench. How is the poor subject abused herel Well, T will fall in
with her, and with her Mooncalf, and wind out wonders of
enormity. . {Comes forward]
By thy leave, goodly woman and the fatness of the Fair, oily as the
King’s constable’s lamp, and shining as his shoeing-horn! Hath
thy ale virtue, or thy beer strength, that the tongue of man may
be tickled, and his palate pleased in the morning? Let thy pretty
nephew here go search and see.

URSLA

What new roarer is this?

MOONCALF
O Lord, do you not know him, mistress? “Tis mad Arthur of
Bradley, that makes the orations—Brave master, old Arthur of
Bradiey, how do you? Welcome to the Fait! When shall we hear
you again to handle your matters, with your back again a beoth,
ha? I ha' been one o’ your little disciples, ¥'my days!

OVERDO

Let me drink, boy, with my love, thy aunt here, that [ may be

eloquent; but of thy best, lest it be bitter in my mouth, and my

words fall foul on the Fair.

URSLA
Why dost thou not fetch him drink? And offer him to sit?

MOONCALF

1s’t ale or beer, Master Arthur?

O temperal O mares! (Cicero, In Catilingm, 11, 2} What an age! What manners!

(1Li).

on.
114 again against
16 awnt gossip

103 wind ed. {winne F) smell, scent (OED, Wind, +, ¢.}. It is difficult to find any parallel for <=
‘win out’ in the sense it should have here, whereas the hunting term ‘wind out” fits what
(verdo sees himself s doing and is consonant with the use of animal imagery in the
play. Cf. Barry's Ram Alley (1607-08): ‘No nose to smell, and winde out all your tricks’

11-12 mad Arihur of Bradiey The hero of an old song, going back at least as far as the mid-
sixteenth century, called ‘The Ballad of the Wedding of Arthur of Bradley”. Jonson endows.
him with a fondness for making orations in order te ft him for the role Overdo takes.:

OVERDO
Thy best, pretty stripling, thy best; the same thy dove drinketh,
and thou drawest on holy-days.

URSLA
Bring him a sixpenny bottle of ale; they say a fool’s handsel is
lucky.

OVERDO

Bring both, child. Ale for Arthur, and beer for Bradley. Ale for
thine aunt, boy.

100

105

_ [Exit MOONCALF]
[Aside] My disguise takes to the very wish and reach of it. T shall,
by the benefit of this, discover enough and more, and vet get off
with the reputation of what [ would be—a certain middling thing
between a fool and a madman.

1a

B ACT TI, SCENE iii 7

115 [Enter] KNOCKEM to them

KNOCKEM
What! my little lean Urslal my she-bear! art thou alive yet? With
thy litter of pigs to grunt out another Bartholmew Fair, ha?
URSLA
Yes, and to amble afoot, when the Fair is done, to hear you groan
out of a cart, up the heavy hiil.
KNOCKEM
Of Haolborn, Ursla, meanst thou so? For what? For what, pretty
Urs?
URSLA
For catting halfpenny purses, or stealing little penny dogs out o’
the Fair.
KNOCKEM
0! good words, good words, Urs,

120

121 dove darling

talen in a day,
127 takes works, succeeds

125

2374 a Jool's handsel is hucky A well-known proverb {Tilley, Fs17}; handsel is the first money

1374 groan ... heavy hill Criminals sentenced to hanging were conveyed by cart from Newgate
Gaol, up Holborn Hill, to the gallows at Tyburn; ‘heavy = ‘grievous’, ‘distressing’.
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OVERDO
[Aside] Another special enormity. A cutpurse of the sword, the
boot, and the feather! Those are his marks.

10

[Enter MOGNCALR]
URSLA
You are one of thase horse-leeches that gave out I was dead, in
Turnbull Street, of a surfeit of bottle-ale and tripes?
KNOCKEM
No, *twas better meat, Urs: cows’ udders, cows’ udders!
URSLA
Well, T shalt be meet with your mumbling mouth one day.
KNOCKEM
What? Thow’lt poison me with a neuft in a bottle of ale, wilt
thou? Or a spider ini a tobacco-pipe, Urs? Come, there’s no malice
in these fat folks. I never fear thee, an I can scape thy lean
Mooncalf here. Let’s drink it out, good Urs, and no vapours!
[Exit URSLA}
OVERDO
Dost thou hear, boy?—There’s for thy ale, and the remnant for
thee.—Speak in thy faith of a faucet, now. s this goodly person
before us here, this Vapours’, a knight of the knife?
MOONCALF
What mean you by that, Master Arthur?
OVERDO
T mean a child of the horn-thumb, a babe of booty, boy, a cutpurse.
MOONCALF
O Lord, sir! far from it. This is Master Dan Knockem— Jordan
the ranger of Turnbull. He is a horse-courser, sir.

26

horse-leeches (1) farriers (ii) large blood-sucking leeches (iii) rapacious predators
meet with quits with, revenged on

neuft newt
there’s no malice in these fat folks A version of the proverb Fat folks are good-natured’

(Tilley, Fqi9).

12
15
16
1718

19

whatever he wants it tc mean—usualty little or nothing. It seems, however, to have twa
main connotations: () fantastic notions (ii) a ridiculous urge to brag and quarrel.
horn-thumb Cutpurses protected their thumbs with a piece of horn, sa that they did n
cut themselves in the act of cutting a purse

fordan chamber-pot

24

vapotrs This word which is used extensively in the play, is defined by Jonson himselfin 3
the 5.d. at IV.iv.25 as ‘nonsense’. For Knockem, who employs it incessantly, it means

ACT 1T SCENE iii

OVERDO
Thy dainty dame, though, called him cutpurse.

MOONCALF
Like enough, sir. She’ll do forty such things in an hour, an you
listen to her, for her recreation, if the toy take her i'the greasy
kerchief, It inakes her fat, you see. She battens with it.

OVERDO
[Aside] Here might I ha’ been deceived now, and ha’ put a fool’s
blot upon myself, if T had not played an after-game o’
discretion.

30

URSLA COMES in again dropping

KNOCKEM
Alas, poor Urs, this’s an ill season for thee.

URSLA
Hang yourself, hackney-man.

KNOCKEM
How, how, Urs? Vapours? Motion breed vapours?

URSLA
Vapours! Never tusk, nor twirl your dibble, good -Jordan, I
know what youw’ll take to a very drop. Though you be captain o’
the roarers, and fight well at the case of piss-pots, you shall not
fright me with your lion-chap, sir, nor your tusks. You angry?
You are hungry. Come, a pig’s head will stop your mouth and
stay your stomach at all times.

35

40

toy whim

kerchief cloth used as head-cover, but here the head itself

after-game second game played to reverse the outcome of the first

s.d. dropping exhausted and dripping with sweat

Hew, how, Urs? Vapours? ed. (How? how? Vrs, vapours! F)

Motion breed vapours? Does activity give rise to tanfrums?

Never tusk, nor twirl your dibble An obscure and disputed passage; OED suggests that
‘tusk’ means ‘show your teeth’, and ‘twirl your dibble’ = “twist your moustache’. Tt seems
maore likely, however, since Ursla goes on to refer to Jordan’s ‘lion-chap’ and his “tusks’,
that ‘tusks’ are the ends of the moustache and the ‘dibble’ a little spade beard; “tusk’
would then mean ‘twist up the ends of your moustache’, and ‘twirl your dibble’, “twist
your little beard around’.

at the case of piss-pots To “fight at the case of pistols’ was to fight with a pair of pistols;
but Ursla cleverly replaces the expected ‘pistols’ with “piss-pots’”.

lion-chap lion’s jaw

29
30
32
33
36

37

39

40
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KNOCKEM

Thow art such ancther mad merry Urs still! Troth, I do make
conscience of vexing thee now ' the dog-days, this hot weather,
for fear of foundering thee i’ the bedy, and melting down a
pillar of the Fair. Pray thee take thy chair again, and keep state;
and let’s have a fresh bottle of ale, and a pipe of tobacco; and no
vapours. I'll ha’ this belly o’ thine taken up, and thy grass
scoured, wench. Look! here’s Ezekiel Edgworth, a fine boy of his
inches as any is 1" the Fair! Has still money in his purse, and will
pay all with a kind heart, and good vapours.

ACT 11, SCENE iv

[Enter} to them EDGWORTH, NIGHTINGALE, CORNCUTTER,

ACT IT SCENE iv

TRASH

Buy some gingerbread.
NTGHTINGALE

Rallads, ballads! fine new ballads!

Hear for your love, and buy for your money!

A delicate ballad o’ “The Ferret and the Coney’;

‘A Preservative again the Punk’s Evil’;

Arnother of ‘Goose-green Starch and the Devil’s

‘A Dozen of Divine Points’ and “The Godly Garters’;

“The Fairing of Good Counsel’, of an ell and three quarters.

What is’t you buy?

“The Windmill blown down by the witch’s fart!’
Or “Saint George, that O! did break the dragon’s heart!”

[Enter MOONCALF]

TINDERBOX-MAN, PASSENGERS

EDGWORTH
‘That I will, indeed, willingly, Master Knockem. [To MOONCALE]
Fetch some ale and tobacco.

[Exit MOONCALF]

LEATHERHEAD

EDGWORTH

Master Nightingale, come hither, leave your mart a little,
NIGHTINGALE

O my secretary! What says my secretary?
OVERDO

Child o’ the bottles, what’s he? What’s he?

What do you lack, gentlemen? Maid, see a fine hobby-horse for
your young master; cost you but a token a week his provender.
CORNCUTTER
Ha’ you any corns i’ your feet and toes?
TINDERBOX-MAN
Buy a mousetrap, a mousetrap, or a tormentor for a flea.

45 foundering causing a horse to break down by overworking it
46 keep state act like a queen

48 laken up reduced (farriers’ terminology)

49 scotred purged out

Look! . . . vapours While Knockem is saying these words, Edgworth makes his way from
the rear of the stage to the front, where Knockem and Ursha are. He is not regarded as

being fully on stage until he joins them.

s.d. TINDERBOX-mAN Flere, and in the s.p. of the one speech assigned to him (L. 6), the'
Tinderbox-man takes the place of the Mousetrap-man listed among the Persons of the

Play, though mousetraps still appear to be his main stock in trade.
Knockem. ed. (Knockhum, F)
tormentor trap

Hear . . . meney Cf. the proverbial ‘not to be had for love or money’ (Tilley, L484).
The Ferret and the Coney The swindler and the dupe {thieves’ cant)

Punk’s Evil venereal disease

Goose-green (more usually ‘gooseturd-green’) yellowish green

Goose-green Starch and the Devil The story on which this ‘goodly Ballad against Pride’
was based is told by Philip Stubbes in his Anaiomie of Abuses (1583). It concerns a proud
young woman of Antwerp who, dissatisfied with the way in which her ruffs were starched,
wished that the Devil might take her ‘when she weare any of those Neckerchers again’.
Thereupomn, the Devil came to her in the likeness of a young man, set her ruffs beautifully,
50 that she fell in love with him, and then, in the act of kissing her, broke her neck (The
Anatomie of Abuses, ed. Furnivall, 1877, &. 71-2].

A Dozen of Divine Points Twelve moral maxims, in the form of a ballad, “sent by a
gentlewoman to her lover for a new yeares gift’.

The Godly Garters Probably the ballad which John Charfwood entered on the Stationers’
Register on 20 October 1578 under the title *A paire of garters for yonge men to weare
that serve the Lord God and Lyve in his feare’.

ell forty-five inches

mart trade

What's ed. (what F)
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MOONCALF
A civil young gentieman, Master Arthur, that keeps company
with the roarers, and disburses all still. He has ever money in his
purse. He pays for them, and they roar for him: one does good
offices for another. They call him the secretary, but he serves nobody.
A great friend of the ballad-man’s, they are never asunder.

QVERDO
What pity 'tis so civil a young man should haunt this debauched
company! Here’s the bane of the youth of our time apparent. A
proper penman, [ see’t in his countenance; he has a good clerls
look with him, and I warrant him a quick hand.

MOONCALE
A very quick hand, sir. [Exit]

EDGWORTH

(This they whisper that 0VERDO hears if not)
All the purses and purchase T give you today by conveyance,
bring hither to Ursla’s presently. Here we will meet at night in her
lodge, and share. Look you choose good places for your standing
i’ the Fair, when you sing, Nightingale.

URSLA
Ay, near the fullest passages; and shift "em often.

EDGWORTH
And 1" your singing you must use your hawk’s eye nimbly, and fly the
purse to a mark still—where "tis worn and o’ which side—that

you may gi’ me the sign with your beak, or hang your head that
way i’ the tune.

URSLA
Enough, talk no more on’t. Your friendship, masters, is not now
to begin. Drink your draught of indenture, your sup of
covenant, and away. The Fair fills apace, company begins to
come in, and T ha’ ne’er a pig ready yet.

23 rear behave noisily and riotously {to help the cutpurse)
31 purchase booty, stolen goods
conveyance sleight of hand
35 fullest passages most crowded thoroughfares
367 fly the purse to @ mark Indicate precisely where the purse is—an image taken from hawking.
401 Your friendship .. . begin A significant reminiscence of Chaucer’s remark about the collusion
between the Doctor and the apothecaries:
‘For ech of hem made other for to winne;
Hir frendschipe nas nat newe to beginne,
{Prologue to The Cantertury Tales, 427-8)
draught of indenture pledge drunk on the signing of an agreement, with a pun on “draft’

ACT IT SCENE jv

KNOCKEM
Well said! Fill the cups and light the tobacco. Let’s give fire
ith’works, and noble vapours.

EDGWORTH
And shall we ha’ smocks, Ursla, and good whimsies, ha?

URSLA
Come, you are i’ your bawdy vein! The best the Fair will afford,
Zelkiel, if bawd Whit keep his word.

[Entter MOONCALE]

How do the pigs, Mooncalf?

MOONCALF
Very passionate, mislress; one on "em has wept out an eye. Master
Arthur o’ Bradley is melancholy here; nobody talks to him. Will
you any tobacco, Master Arthur?

OVERDO
No, boy, let my meditations alone.

MOONCALF
He's studying for an oration now.

OVERDO
[Aside] If T can, with this day’s travail and all my policy, but
rescue this youth here out of the hands of the lewd man and the
strange woman, | will sit down at night and say with my friend
Ovid, Tamque opus exegi, quod nec Tovis ira, nec ignis, etc.

KNOCKEM
Here, Zekiel; here’s a health to Ursla, and a kind vapour! Thou
hast money t* thy purse still, and store! How dost thou come by
it? Pray thee vapour thy friends some in a courteous vapour.

46  swtocks wenches
whimsies Also occurring in the form “whimsbies’, this is a variant on the vulgar ‘quims’,
Le., female genitalia’, used as a synonym for ‘whores’,
passionate sorrowful, sorry for themselves
policy shrewd contriving
strange woman, ed. (strange woman. F) harlot
Iamaque . . . ignis, erc. Having completed his Metamorphoses, Ovid expresses, in the last
nine lines of that work, his conviction that it will bring him immortal fame. The passage
opens thus:
Iamque opus exegi, quod mec Tovis ira, nec ignis,
Nec poterit ferrum, nec edax abolere vetustas (xv. 871-2):
‘And now I have finished a work, which neither the anger of Jove, nor fire, nor sword,
nor devouring time will ever destroy’.
store plenty
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EDGWORTH
Half I have, Master Dan Knockem, is always at your service.
OVERDO
[Aside] Ha, sweet nature! What goshawk would prey upon such
a lamb?
KNOCKEM
Let’s see what “tis, Zekiel, count it! [to mooncarr] Come, Gl
him to pledge me,

ACT 11, SCENE v

[Enter]) WINWIFE, QUARLOUS, 10 them

WINWIFE
We are here before "emn, methinks.
QUARLOUS
Alfl the better; we shall see "em come in now.
LEATHERHEAD
What do you lack, gentlemen, what is’t vou lack? A fine horse? A
lion? A bull? A bear? A dog or a cat? An excellent fine
Bartholmew-bird? Or an instrument? What is’t you lack?
QUARLOUS
*Slid! here’s Orpheus among the beasts, with his fiddle and alll
TRASH
Will you buy any comfortable bread, gentlemen?
QUARLOUS
And Ceres selling her daughter’s picture in gingerwork!
WINWIFE
That these people should be so ignorant to think us chapmen for
‘em! Do we Jook as if we would buy gingerbread? Or hobby-
horses? )

Orpheus ameng the beasts Accarding to Greek myth, Orpheus, the greatest poet and

musician who ever lived, could charm beasts with the sound of his lyre.
cotnfortable bread bread that does the stomach goad

Cleres selling . . . gingerwork! Ceres, goddess of the cornfield, was the mother of Proserpina,
When her daughter was carried off to Hades by Pluto, Ceres wandered about for nine

days seeking news of her before she discovered what had happened.
chapmen cuslomers

ACT 11 SCENE v

QUARLOUS
Why, they kanow no better ware than they have, nor better
customers than come. And our very being here makes us fit to be
demanded, as well as others. Woul@ Cokes would come! There
were & true customer for ’ern.

KNOCKEM
[Te epGgwortrE] How much is'? Thirty shillings? Whe’s
yonder? Ned Winwifet And Tom Quarlous, I think! Yes— Gi’
me it all, gi’ me it all—Master Winwife! Master Quarlous! Will

" you take a pipe of tobacco with ust—Do not discredit me now,

Zekdel.

WINWIBE
Do not see him! He is the roaring horse-courser. Pray thee let’s
avoid him; turn down this way.

'QUARLOUS

*Slud, I'll see him, and roar with him too, an he roared as loud as
Neptune. Pray thee go with me.

WINWIFE
You may draw me to as likely an inconvenience, when you
please, as this.

QUARLOUS
(o to then, come along. We ha’ nothing to do, man, but to see
sights now.

"KNOCKEM

Welcome, Master Quarfous, and Master Winwife! Will you take
any froth and smoke with us?

"QUARLOUS

Yes, sir; but you'll pardoﬁ us if we knew not of so much
familiarity between us afore.

KNOCKEM
As what, sir?

“QUARLOUS

To be so lightly invited to smoke and froth.

SKNOCKEM

A good vapour! Will you sit down, sir? This is old Ursla’s
mansion; how like you her bower? Here you may ha’ your punk
and your pig in state, sir, both piping hot.

23 'Slud by God’s blood
25 as likely an inconvenience as promising a piece of mischief {Spencer}
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QUARLOUS
1 had rather ha’ my punk cold, sir.

OVERDO
[Aside] There’s for me: punk! and pig!

URSLA She calls within
What, Mooncalf, you roguel

MOONCALF
By and by; the bottle is almost off, mistress. Here, Master
Arthur.

URSLA
{Within] I'll part you and your play-fellow there i’ the guarded
coat, an you sunder not the sooner.

KNOCKEM
Master Winwife, you are proud, methinks; you do not talk, nor
drink. Are you proud?

WINWIFE
Not of the company I am in, sir, nor the place, ] assure you.

KNOCKEM
You do not except at the company, do you? Are you in vapours,
sir?

MOONCALF
Nay, good Master D¥an Knockem, respect my mistress’ bower, as
you call it. For the honour of our booth, none o” your vapours
here. '

URSLA She comes out with a fire-brand
Why, vou thin lean polecat you, an they have a mind to be 1 their
vapours, must you hinder 'em? What did you know, vermin, if
they would ha’ lost a cloak, or such a trifle? Must you be drawing
the air of pacification here, while I am tormented within, i’the
fire, you weasel?

MOONCALF
Good mistress, “twas in the behalf of your booth’s credit that I
spoke.

38 cold because a *hot’ punk would be one with venereat disease
41 off finished
43 guarded trimmed (with lace or braid)

55

.ACT 11 SCENE v

URSLA
‘Why, would my booth ha’ broke if they had fallen out in’t, sir? Or
would their heat ha’ fired ii? In, you rogue, and wipe the pigs, and
mend the fire, that they fall not, or I'll both baste and roast you
till your eyes drop out, like "em. Leave the bottle behind you, and
be curst a while.

[Exit MOONCALR]

QUARLOUS
Body o’ the Fair! what's this? Mother o’ the bawds?

KNOCKEM
No, she’s mother o the pigs, sir, mother o” the pigs!

WINWIBE
Mother o’ the Furies, I think, by her fire-brand.

QUARLOUS
Nay, she is too fat to be a Fury, sure; some walking sow of
tallow!

WINWIFE
An inspired vessel of kitchen-stuff]

QUARLOUS
Shell make excellent gear for the coach-makers here in
Smithfield to anoint wheels and axle-trees with.

URSLA
Ay, ay, gamesters, mock a plain plump soft wench o’ the
suburbs, do, because she’s juicy and wholesome. You must ha’
your thin pinched ware, pent up i’ the compass of a dog-collar—
or "twill not do—that looks tike a long laced conger set upright;
and a green feather, like fennel i’ the joll on’t.

She drinks this while

broke {1} fallen to pieces (ii} gone bankrupt (punning on ‘credit’)
baste . . . roast beat {in addition to normal culinary meanings)

150 fat to be a Fury Because ‘Fat folks are good-natured” (Tilley, Fa1g).
sitre; ed. (sure, F)

walking sow of talfow Large oblong mass of tallow endowed with the power of movement;
cf. ‘sow of lead’, “sow of iron’ {OED, Sow, sk’ 6.a. and b.}; a sow of lead weighed about
300 |b.

An inspired vessel of kitchen-stuff A container full of dripping that has been given the
breath of life, with an allusion to Genesis, ii. 7.

gear material, stuff

suburbs The suburbs of London, especially those on the South Bank, were notorious for
their brathels; in the City itself prostitution was more strictly regalated.

Inced (1) streaked (ii) slashed (ready for cooking)

jolf head (of a fish}
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KNOCKEM
Well said, Urs, my good Urs! Te ’em, Urs!
QUARLOUS
Is she your quagmire, Dan Knockem? Is this your bog?
NIGHTINGALE
We shalt have a quarrel presently.
KNOCKEM
How? Bog? Quagmire? Foul vapours! Hum’h!
QUARLOUS
Yes, he that would venture for’t, I assure him, might sink into
her, and be drowned a week ere any friend he had could find
where he were.
WINWIFE
And then he would be a fortnight weighing up again.
QUARLOUS
"Twere like falling into a whole shire of butter. They had need be
a teamn of Dutchmen, should draw him out.
KENOCKEM
Answer "em, Urs, Where’s thy Bartholmew-wit now? Urs, thy
Bartholmew-wit?
TURSLA '
Hang ’em, rotten, roguy cheaters! I hope to see ’em plagued one
day—poxed they are already, I am sure—with lean playhouse
poultry, that has the bony rump sticking out, like the ace of
spades or the point of a partizan, that every rib of ’em is like the
tooth of a saw; and will so grate ’em with their hips and shoulders
as, take “emn altogether, they were as good lie with a hurdle.
QUARLOUS
Out upon her, how she drips! She’s able to give a man the
sweating sickness with looking on her.
URSLA
Marry look off, with a patch o’ your face and a dozen i’ your

quagwmire . . . bog Florse-dealers kept a part of their yards in 2 very soft wet condition, 0.
that horses with unsound iegs could stand there without betraying their deficiencies.
weighing up Taising up (of an ancher or sunken ship)

Dutchmen Popularly thought of as great consumers of butter.

playkause poudtry whares {cf. French poules) who frequented theatres

partizan long-handled spear

sweating sickness epidemic fever prevalent in the 15th and 16th centuries

patcit .. . breech symptoms of venereal disease

ACT I1 SCENE v

breech, though they be o’ scarlet, sir. T ha’ seen as fine outsides as
either o’ yours bring lousy linings to the broker’s ere now, twice
a week.

QUARLOUS
Do you think there may be a fine new cucking-stool i the Fair to
be purchased? One large enough, I mean. I know there is a pond
of capacity for her.

URSLA
For your mother, you rascal! Qut, you rogue, you hedge-bird,
you pimp, you pannier-man’s bastard you!

QUARLOUS
Ha, ha, ha!

URSLA
Do you sneer, you dog’s-head, you trendle-tail? You look as you
were begotten atop of a cart in harvest-time, when the whelp was
hot and eager. Go snuff after your brother’s bitch, Mistress
Commuodity. That's the livery you wear. "Twill be out at the
elbows shortly. It’s time you went to’t for the tother remnant.

KNDCKEM
Peace, Urs, peace, Ursl—They ll kill the poor whale and make oil
of her.—Pray thee go in.

URSLA
I'll see em poxed first, and piled, and double piled.

WINWIFE
Let’s away; her language grows greasier than her pigs.

© URSLA

Daes’t s0, snotty-nose? Good Lord! are vou snivelling? You were
engendered on a she-beggar in a barn when the bald thrasher,
your sire, was scarce warrn.

WINWIFE
Pray thee let’s go.

bring lousy finings to the broker's Either (i) bring lice-infested underclothes to the
pawnbrolker's, or (i} bring the diseased contents of your breeches, i.e., sexual organs,
to the bawd’s. {Cf. OFD, Lining, vbl. sb.', 1. b. and 3.) broker’s ed. {Brokers F)

2 cucking-steol chair used for punishing scolds, who were fastened in it and then ducked
in a pond
hedge-bird foot-pad, vagrant (one born under a hedge)
pasinier-mar’s hawker’s
trendle-tail cur, mongrel with a curly tail
Commedity {i} gain (ii) article for sale (whore)
piled (i) bald (from the pox) (i1} afflicted with piles (ifi) threadbare, reduced to beggary
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QUARLOUS
No, faith; I'll stay the end of her now. I know she cannot last lang;
I find by her similes she wanes apace.
URSLA
el " Pt . .
l?oes she so? I'll sel you gone. Gi’ me my pig-pan hither a little.
I'll scald you hence, an you will not go. [Exie]
ENOCKEM
Gentlemen, these are very strange vapours! And very idle
vapours, I assure youl!
QUARLOUS
You are a very serious ass, we assire you.
KNOCKEM
Hum’h! As.s? And serious? Nay, then pardon me my vapour. T
have a foolish vapour, gentlemen: any man that does vApour me
the ass, Master Quarlous—
QUARLOUS
What then, Master Jordan?
KNOCKEM
1 do vapour him the lie.
QUARLOUS
F}juth, and to any man that vapours me the lie, | do vapour
that. ] '
at [Strikes him)
KENOCKEM
Nay then, vapours upon vapours.
EDGWORTH, NIGHTINGALE

"Ware the pan, the pan, the pan! She comes with the pan,
gentlemen,

URSLA comes in with the scalding-pan. They fight. She falls with it.

God bless the woman!
URSLA

Oh!

[Exennt QUARLOUS, WINWIFR]

TRASH

What's the matter?
OVERDO
Goodly woman!

123 sel you gone set you going
139 s.p. TRasH ed. (Era. F)

ACT TI SCENE v

: .

MOONCALE
Mistress!

:URSLA

: Curse of hell that ever I saw these fiends! Oh!Tha’ scalded myleg,
my leg, my leg, my leg! T ha’ lost a limb in the service! Run for
some cream and salad oil, quickly. [Te MmooNcaLr] Are you
under-peering, you baboon? Rip off my hose, an you be men,
men, men.

MOONCALE

Run you for some cream, good mother Joan. I'll look to your
basket.

[Exit TRASH]

- LEATHERHMEAD
"+ Bestsit up i’ your chair, Ursla, Help, gentlemen.
[ They Iift her up)

KNOCKEM

Be of good cheer, Urs. Thou hast hindered me the currying of a
couple of stallions here, that abused the good race-bawd o’
Smithfield. "Twas time for 'em to go.

NIGHTINGALE

Ifaith, when the pan came. They had made you run else.— This
had been a fine time for purchase, if you had ventured.
EDGWORTH

Not a whit, these fellows were too fine to carry money.

Nightingale, get some help to carry her leg out o’ the air; take off
her shoes. Body o me, she has the malanders, the scratches, the
crown-scab, and the quitter-bone 1’ the tother leg. -

URSLA

Oh, the pox! Why do you put me in mind o my leg thus, to make
it prick and shoot? Would you ha’ me * the Hospital afore my
time?

KNOCKEM

Patience, Urs. Take a good heart; "tis but a blister as big as a
windgall. F'll take it away with the white of an egg, a little honey,

151 currying beating, dressing-down

152 race-bawd breeder of bawds, mother-bawd

155 purchase theft

156 fine smart, clever

i58-9 malanders . . . quitter-one These are all diseases of the leg and hoof in horses.
164 windgall soft tumour on a horse’s leg

145

155

160
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and shine Ursa major.
[Exeunt kNOCKEM and MOONCALF with URSLA in her chair)

ACT II, SCENE vi
[Enter] COKES, WASP, MISTRESS OVERDO, GRACE

OVERDO
These are the fruits of bottle-ale and tobacco! the foam of the one
and the fumes of the other! Stay, young man, and despise not the
wisdom of these few hairs that are grown grey in care of thee.

EDGWORTH
Nightingale, stay a little. Indeed I'll hear some of this!

COKES

Come, Numps, come, where are you? Welcome into the Fair,

Mistress Grace.

EDGWORTH
[To NteHTINGALE] “Slight, he will call company, you shall see,
and put us into doings presently.

OVERDO
Thirst not after that frothy liquor, ale; for who knows, when he
openeth the stopple, what may be in the bottle? Hath not a snail,
a spider, yea, a neuft been found there? Thirst not after it, youth;
thirst not after it.

COKES

This is a brave feflow, Numps, let’s hear him.

164~5 white . . . hog's-grease Remedies used by farricrs to deal with diseases in horses.
165 rolied bandaged

168 Ursa major the constellation of the Great Bear

7 'Shight by God’s light
13 brave fine, capital

and hog's-grease. Ha’ thy pasterns well rolled, and thou shalt
pace again by tomorrow. I'll tend thy beoth and look to thy
affairs the while. Thou shalt sit i’ thy chair, and give directions,

ACT LI SCENE vi

 WASP
"Sblood, how brave is he? In a guarded coat? You were best
truck with him; e'en strip, and truck presently; it will become 15
you. Why will you hear him? Because he is an ass, and may be

akin to the Cokeses?

. COKES

0, good Numps!
:{ OVERDO
 Neither do thou lust after that tawny weed, tobacco.
. COKES
Brave words! 20
. OVERDO
. Whose complexion is like the Indian’s that vents it!
COKES
Are they not brave words, sister?

 OVERDO

©  Andwho can tell if, before the gathering and making up thereof,

the altigarta hath not pissed thereon?

. WASP

"Heart, let "em be brave words, as brave as they willl An they were 25

all the brave words in a country, how then? Will you away yet?

Ha’ you enough on him? Mistress Grace, come you away, 1 pray

you, be not you accessary. If you do lose your licence, or

somewhat else, sir, with listening to his fables, say Numps is a

witch, with all my heart, do, say so. 30
COKES

I Avoid, your satin doublet, Numps.

OVERDO

The creeping venom of which subtle serpent, as some late

writers affirm, neither the cutting of the perilous plant, nor the

drying of it, nor the lighting or burning, can any way persway

Or assuage. 35

14 brave well dressed
15 truck make an exchange {of clothes}
16 him? ed. (him, F)
21 vents sells (QED, Vent, v.3, 1.)
24 lfigarta alligator
30 witch wizard
31 Avoid go away, keep off (cf. ‘Avoid, Satan’)
32-3 some late writers The most famous of those who wrote to attack the use of tobacco was
James 1, whose Counterblaste te Tobacce had come out in 1604,
34 persway diminish
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COXES
Good, V'faith! is’t not, sister?
QVERDO
Hence it is that the lungs of the tobacconist are rotted, the liver
spotted, the brain smoked like the backside of the pig-woman’s
booth here, and the whole body withir, black as her pan you saw
e’en now without.
COKES
A fine similitude that, sir! Did you see the pan?
EDGWORTH
Yes, sir.
OVERDO
Nay, the hole in the nose here of some tobacco-takers, or the
third nostril, if 1 may so call it, which makes that they can vent
the tobacco out like the ace of clubs, or rather the lower-de-lys,
is caused from the tobacco, the mere tobacco! when the poor
innocent pox, having nothing to do there, is miserably and most
unconscionably slandered.
COKES
Who would ha’ missed this, sister?
M1STRESS OVERDO
Not anybody but Namps.
COKES
He does not understand.
EDGWORTH
[Aside] Nor you feel,
COKES
What would you have, sister, of a fellow that knows nothing but
a basket-hilt and an old fox in’t? The best music i the Fair will not
move a log.
EDGWORTH
[Slipping the purse to NIGHTINGALE] In to Ursla, Nightingale,
and carry her comfort. See it told. This fellow was sent to us by
fortune for our first fairing,

He picketh his purse

37 tobacconist smoker

fole in the nose . .. third nostril An effect of syphilis; but Overdo prefers to attribute

to smoking.

vent blow, exhale

basket-hilt hilt with a basket-like protection for the hand
fox sword

told counted

ACT I SCENE vi

[Exit NIGHTINGALE]

QVERDO

But what speak | of the diseases of the body, children of the Fajr?
COKES

That’s to us, sister. Brave i’faith!

: OVERDO

Hark, O you sons and daughters of Smithfield! and hear what
malady it doth the mind: it causeth swearing, it causeth swaggering,
it causeth snuffling and snarling, and now and then a hurt.

| MISTRESS OVERDO

He hath something of Master Overdo, methinks, brother.

COKES
So methought, sister, very much of my brother Overdo. And, "tis
when he speaks.

OVERDO
Look into any angle o the town—the Straits, or the
Bermudas—where the quarrelling lesson is read, and how do
they entertain the time but with bottle-ale and tobacco? The
lecturer is ©" one side, and his pupils o’ the other; but the
seconds are stifl bottle-ale and tobacco, for which the lecturer
reads and the novices pay. Thirty pound a week in bottle-ale!
forty in tobacco! and ten more in ale again' Then, for a suit to
drink in, so much, and, that being slavered, so much for
another suit, and then a third suit, and a fourth suit! and still the
bottle-ale slavereth, and the tobacco stinketh!

WASP
Heart of a madman! are you rooted here? Will you never away?
What can any man find out in this bawling fellow, to grow here

snuffling sniffing with contempt
angle corner

the Straits, or the Bermtudas A disteputable district of narrow lanes and afleys near Charing
Cross, frequented by criminals.

the quarrelling lesson The vogue for fencing and duelling with sword and dagger, which
developed in the 15908, led to the establishment of fencing academies and to the
publication of such works of instruction as Vincentio Saviola’s Practise of the Rapier and
Dagger {1594-95), which dealt, among other things, with the right way to go about making
a challenge, See As You Like It, V.iv, 45-97, where Touchstene makes splendid fun of it
all.

entertain occupy, while away

seconds stand-bys, main supports

slavered soiled with saliva and sweat

Will ed. (well F)
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for? He 1s a full handful higher sin’ he heard him. Will you fix
here? And set up a booth, sir?

OVERDO
1 will conclude briefly—

WASP .
Hold your peace, you roaring rasczl, I'll run my head 1" your
chaps else. [To coxges] You were best build a booth, and
entertain him; make vowr will, an you say the word, and him
your heir! Heart, I never knew one taken with a mouth of a peck
afore, By this light, I'll carry you away o’ my back, an you will not
come. He gets him up on pickpack

COKES
Stay, Numps, stay, set me down. I ha’ lost my purse, Numps. O
my pursel One o’ my fine purses is gone.

MISTRESS OVERDO
Is't indeed, brothes?

COKES
Ay, as lam an honest man; would T were an arrant rogue, else! A
plague of all roguy damned cutpurses for me!

WASP
Bless "em with all my heart, with all my heart, do you see! Now,
as [ am no infidel, that [ know of, Tam glad on’t. Ay, I am; here’s
my witness! do you see, sir? [ did not tell you of his fables, I? No,
no, I am a dull malt-horse, I, I know nothing, Are you not justly

. . " X
served, 1" your conscience, now? Speak i your conscience. Much i

good do you with all my heart, and his good heart that has it, with
all my heart again.

EDGWORTH
[Aside] This fellow is very charitable; would he had a purse too!
But I must not be too bold all at a time.

COXES
Nay, Numps, it is not my best purse.

him. ed, (him, F)

chaps mouth, chops

entertain support, maintain

a peck the capacity of a peck

s.d. pickpack pick-a-back

Ay, fed (L1 F)

wmalt-horse heavy horse used to pull brewers’ drays

ACT TI SCENE vi

WASP
Not your best! Death! Why should it be your worst? Why should
it be any, indeed, at all? Answer me (o that. G’ me a reason from
you why it should be any,

COKES
Nor my gold, Numps; T ha’ that yet. Look here else, sister,

[Shews MISTRESS OVERDO his other purse)

WASP
Why so, there’s all the feeling he has!

MISTRESS OVERDO
I pray you have a better care of that, brother.

COKES
Nay, so I will, I warrant you. Let him catch this that catch can, I
would fain see him get this, look you, here.

WASP
50, 50, 50, 50, 50, 50, 50, 50! Very good.

COKES
I'would ha’ him come again now, and but offer at it. Sister, will
youtake notice of a good jest? [ will putit just where th’other was,
and if we ha’ good luck, you shall see a delicate fine trap to catch
the cutpurse nibbling.

"EDGWORTH

[Aside] Faith, and he’ll try ere you be out o’ the Fair,

COKES

Come, Mistress Grace, prithee be not melancholy for my
mischance; sorrow wi’ not keep it, sweetheart.
RACE

. Ido not think on't, sir.

COKES
"Twas but a little scurvy white money, hang it; it may hang the
cutpurse one day. L ha’ gold left to gi’ thee a fairing yet, as hard as
the world goes. Nothing angers me but that nobody here looked
like a cutpurse, unfess *twere Numps.

offer at make an attempt on

wi’ not keep it Will not bring the purse back—a version of the proverb ‘Sorrow will pay

no debt’ {Tilley, S660).
white money silver
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ACT Il SCENE i

WASP i !'Phat is : i i
How? 1? [ lock like a cutpurse? Death! your s'ister’s a cut-purse! . : Ir\f; ztirtgiﬁjieirﬁl:;ié:}; ?Oﬁin_tzsie;;ez;?;lsﬁi?ﬁ?}ijl[er;?;}:iilizg
and your 'mother apd father, 3“,{1 all your kin, were cutpurses! : and gallantsh too? One o’ their brabblesh would have fed nsh all
And hf:re is d rogue is the bawd o’ the cutpurses, whom T will beat dish fortnight; but tou art so bushy about beggersh still, tou hast
to begin with. o . no leishure to intend shentlemen, an’t be.
They speak all together; and wasp beats the justice : HAGGIS
OVERDO . _ _ : : Why, I told you, Davy Bristle.
Hold thy hand, child of wrath and heir of anger. Make it not .  RRISTLE
Childermas day in thy fury, or the feast of the French Come, come, you told me a pudding, Toby Haggis; a matter of
Bartholmew, parent of the Massacre. © nothing; I am sure it came to nothing! You said, ‘Let’s go to
COKES ' Ursla’s’, indeed; but then you met the man with the monsters,
Numps, Numps! . _ and I could not get vou from him. An old fool, not leave seeing
MISTRESS OVERDO _ yet?
Good Master Humphrey! _ HAGGIS
WASP ; Why, who wi ’ 4 ’
You are the Patrico, are you? the patr‘iarc.h of the cutpurse's? You ' earli? Or thaf ;ﬁg zﬁz ot’htiiglfiwti;?v)gbu?g}ilg%fiTp ?cl):1 2f)§rlzlfd v
share, sir, they say; let themn share this with you. Are you 1" your  WHIT
hot fit of preaching again? T'll coel you. Phy, phat o’clock toest tou tink it ish, man?
OVERDO g HAGGIS
Murther, murther, murther! I cannot tell.
[Exeunt] : WHIT
Tou art a vishe vatchman, i” te mean teeme.
HAGGIS
Why, should the watch go by the clock, or the clock by the watch,

ACT 111, SCENE i o L pray?

: i BRISTLE
: One should go by another, if they did well.
[Enter] WHIT, HAGGIS, BRISTLE, LEATHERHEAD, TRASH  WHIT
: Tou art right now! Phen didst tou ever know or hear of a

WHIT -. shuffishient vatchman but he did tell the clock, phat bushi
Nay, 'tish all gone now! Dish 'tish phen tou vilt not be phitin cali, : soever he had? ' o PRt rebiness

Childermas day Feast of the Holy Innocents, 28 December

French Bartholmew A reference to the great massacre of Protestants in France on 2
August 1572.

Patrico hedge-priest of the gypsies and vagabonds

‘tish *Tis. The curious and outlandish spellings Jonson resorts to for Whit's speeches ar
intended to represent an Irish brogue, which Elizabethan Englishmen, like their modem:;
counterparts, evidently found extremely funny. Jonson, understandably, is not consistent

counterp cndy found Ly fnny. Jonson, understandaby : © 4 brabblesh brabbles, brawis
in his attempts to reproduce it phonetically. Every new and again he forgets about it an

; . . & 1Kfe B H 3
allows Whit to lapse into standard English forms. intend pay any attention to

8 a puddingalot of ‘tripe’, with a pun on ‘Haggis’




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

BRISTLE
Nay, that’s most true, a sufficient watchman knows what o’clock
it is.
WHIT
Shleeping or vaking, ash well as te clock himshelf, or te Jack dat
shtrikes him!
BRISTLE
Let’s enquire of Master Leatherhead, or Joan Trash here. Master
Leatherhead, do you hear, Master Leatherhead?
WHIT
If it be a Ledderhead, "tish a very tick Ledderhead, tat sho mush
noish vill not piersh him.
LEATHERHEAD
I have a little business now, good friends, do not trouble me.
WHIT
Phat? Because o’ ty wrought neet-cap and ty phelvet sherkin,
man? Phy, T have sheen tee in ty ledder sherkin ere now, Mashter
o’ de hobby-horses, as bushy and as stately as tou sheem’st to be.
TRASH
Why, what an you have, Captain Whit? He has his choice of
jerkins, you may see by that, and his caps too, I assure you, when
he pleases to be either sick or employed.
LEATHERHEAD
God a mercy, Joan, answer for me.
WHIT
Away, be not sheen i" my company; here be shentlernen, and men
of vorship.
[Exeunt HAGGES, BRISTLE]

26 Jack mechanical figure which strikes the bell on a public clock
34 Phy,ed. (phy? F)

ACT ¥l SCENE 1i

ACT 111, SCENE 1

[Enter to ther) QUARLOUS, WENWIFE

QUARLOUS
‘We had wonderful ill luck to miss this prologue o’ the purse, but
the best is we shall have five acts of him ere night. He'll be
spectacle enough! Tl answer for’t.

WHIT
O Creesh! Duke Quarlous, how doshi tou? Tou dosht not know
me, I fear? [ am te vishesht man, but Justish Overdo, in all
Bartholmew Fair now. Gi’ me twelvepence from tee, I vill help tee
to a vife vorth forty marks for’t, an’t be.

QUARLOUS
Away, rogue; pimp, away!

WHIT
And she shall shew tee as fine cut-"ork for’t in her shmock, too,
as tou cansht vish i*faith. Vilt tou have her, vorshipful Viavife? I
vill help tee to her here, be an’t be, in te pig-quarter, gi’ me ty
twel'pence from tee.

WINWIFE
Why, there’s twel’pence; pray thee wilt thou be gone?

WHIT
Tou art a vorthy man, and a vorshipful man stilt.

QUARLOUS
Get you gone, rascal.

WHIF
1 domean it, man. Prinsh Quarlous, if tou hasht need on me, tou
shall find me here at Ursla’s. 1 vill see phat ale and punk ish i’ te
pigshty for tee; bless ty good vorship! [Exit]

QUARLOUS
Look who comes here! John Littlewit!

WINWIFE
And his wife, and my widow, her mother: the whole family.

Creesh Christ

vishesht wisest

pimp, ed, (Pimpe F)
cut-"ork *cut work’, lace
gane? ed. (gone. F)

siill ever
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[Enfer] BUSY, LITTLEWIT, PURECRAFT, WIN

QUARLOUS
"Slight, you must gi’ "em all fairings now!
WINWIFE
Not I, I'll not see "em.
QUARLOUS
They are going a feasting. What schoolmaster’s that is with "em?
WINWIFE
That’s my rival, I believe, the baker!
BUSY
So, walk on in the middle way, fore-right; turn neither to the
right hand nor to the left. Let not your eyes be drawn aside with
vanity, nor your ear with noises.
QUARLOUS
O, T know him by that start!
LEATHERHEAD
What do you lack? What do you buy, pretty Mistress? a fine
hobby-horse, to make your son a tilter? a drum, to make hima 30
soldier? a fiddle, to make him a reveller? What is’t you lack? Little
dogs for your daughters? or babies, male or female?
BUSY
Look not toward them, hearken not. The place is Smithfield, or
the field of smiths, the grove of hobby-horses and trinkets. The

wares are the wares of devils; and the whole Fair is the shop of 35

Satan! They are hooks and baits, very baits, that are hung out on
every side to catch you, and to hold you, as it were, by the gills,
and by the nostrils, as the fisher doth; therefore, you must not
look, nor turn toward them—the heathen man could stop his
ears with wax against the harlot o the sea; do you the like, with 40
your fingers, against the bells of the Beast.

25 fore-right straight ahead

30 filter (1) jouster (ii) lecher, rake

33-4 Swmithfleld, or the field of smiths The correct etymology is, in fact, as the earliest recorded
spelling “Smethefelda’ {c. 1145) shows, ‘Smooth-field’.

39 the heathen man . . | sea Busy is somewhat muddled. Ulysses, ‘the heathen man’, had the

ears of his crew stopped with wax to prevent them from hearing the song of the Sivens,
and had himseif lashed to the mast of his boat, so that he could hear the song but w

unable to respond to its invitation. {Homer, The Odyssey, xii.)

ACT TTT SCENE il

WINWIFE
‘What flashes comes from him!

QUARLOUS
O, he has those of his oven! A notable hot baker *twas, when he
plied the peel. He is leading his flock into the Fair now.

WINWIFE
Rather driving 'em to the pens; for he will let 'em look upon 45
nothing.

[Enter] xNOCKEM, WHIT

KNOCKEM
Gentlewomen, the weather’s hot! Whither walk you? Have a care
o’ your fine velvet caps, the Fair is dusty. .
LITTLEWIT fs gazing at the sign; which is the Pig’s Head
with a large writing under it
Take a sweet delicate booth, with boughs, here i’ the way, and
cool yourselves i’ the shade, you and your friends. The best pig 50
and bottle-ale 1 the Fair, sir. Old Ursta is cook, there you may
read: the pig’s head speaks it. Poor soul, she has had a stringhalt,
the maryvhinchco; but she’s prettily amended.

. WHIT

A delicate show-pig, little mistress, with shweet sauce, and
crackiing like de bay-leaf i’ de fire, la! Tou shalt ha’ de clean side 55
o’ de table-clot and dy glass vashed with phatersh of Dame
Annessh Cleare. '
LITTLEWIT

This’s fine, verily, ‘Here be the best pigs, and she does roast "em

as well as ever she did’, the pig's head says.

- KNOCKEM

Excellent, excellent, mistress, with fire o’ juniper and rosemary 60
branches! The oracle of the pig’s head, that, sir.

42 flashes showy phrases
comes The third person plural in -s is very common in Elizabethan English (see Abbott,
333).

44  peel baker's shovel for putting loaves in the oven and pulling them out

49 delicate charming, delightful

i 52-3 stringhalt, the maryhinchce diseases affecting a horse’s legs

54 show-pig sow-pig {as pronounced by Whit)
56~7  phatersh of Dame Annessit Cleare Waters from a spring in Hoxton called Dame Annis
(Agnes) the clear
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PURECRAFT
Son, were you not warned of the vanity of the eye? Have you
forgot the wholesome admonition so scon?
LUETLEWIT
Good mother, how shall we find a pig if we do not look about
for’t? Will it run off o the spit into our mouths, think you, as in
Lubberland, and cry, ‘We, we'?
BUSY
No, but your mother, religiously wise, conceiveth it may offer
itself by other means to the sense, as by way of steam, which I
think it doth, here in this place. Huh, huh!
BUSY scents afier it like a hound
Yes, it doth. And it were a sin of abstinacy, great obstinacy, high
and horrible obstinacy, to decline or resist the good titillation of
the famelic sense, which is the smell. Therefore be boid (huh,
huh, huh), follow the scent. Enter the tents of the unclean, for
once, and satisfy your wife’s frailty. Let your frail wife be satisfied;
your zealous mother, and my suffering self, will also be satisfied.
LITTLEWIT
Come, Win, as good winny here as go farther and see nothing.
BUSY
We scape so much of the other vanities by our early entering.
PURECRAFT
It is an edifying consideration.
WIN
This is scurvy, that we must come into the Fair and not look on't.
LITTLEWI'E
Win, have patience, Win, T'll tell you more anon.
KNOCKEM
Mooncalf, entertain within there; the best pig " the booth, a
pork-like pig. These are Banbury-bloods, o’ the sincere stud,
come a pig-hunting. Whit, wait, Whit, look to your charge.
[Exit wHIT]

Lubberfand An imaginary country of plenty and idleness, also known as the Land of
Cockaigne and, in German, as ‘Schlaraffenland’.
famelic exciting bunger

winny stay

sincere stud true breed

ACT 11I SCENE ii

BUSY
A pig prepare presently, let a pig be prepared to us.
[ Exeurtt BUSY, LITTLEWIT, WIN, PURECRAFT |

[Enter] MOONCALF, URSLA

MOONCALF
"Slight, who be these?

URSLA
Is this the good service, Jordan, you'd do me?

KNOCKEM
Why, Urs? Why, Urs? Thoult ha’ vapours i thy leg again
presently; pray thee go in; 't may turn to the scratches else.

URSLA
Hang your vapours, they are stale, and stink like you. Are these
the guests o’ the game you promised to fill my pit withal today?

KNOCKEM
Ay, what ail they, Urs?

URSLA
Ail they? They are all sippers, sippers o’ the City. They look as
they would not drink off two penn’orth of bottle-ale amongst
‘em.

MOONCALF
A body may read that i’ their small printed ruffs.

KNOCKEM
Away, thou art a fool, Urs, and thy Mooncalf too, £ your ignorant
vapours now! Hence! Good guests, I say, right hypocrites, good
gluttons. In, and set a couple o’ pigs o’ the board, and halfa dozen
of the biggest bottles afore "em, and call Whit. T do not love to
hear innocents abused: fine ambling hypocrites! and a stone-
puritan with a sorrel head and beard—good-mouthed gluttons,
two to a pig. Away!

[Exit MOONCALF]

URSLA
Are you sure they are such?

what ail they what's wrong with them

small printed ruffs Puritans wore small ruffs, very carefully set; ‘in print’ was a synonym

for ‘precise’. .
stone-puritan lascivious male puritan {by analogy with stone-horse = stallion)
sorrel chestnut coloured (of horses)
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ACT TII SCENE iii

KNOCKEM

(¥ the right breed; thou shall try em by the teeth, Urs. Where’s
this Whit?

were the fitter sight, [ confess. But you are a modest undertaker,
by circumstances and degrees. Come, 'tis disease in thee, not
judgement. T should offer at all together.—Took, here’s the poor

105" '
' fool again that was stung by the wasp erewhile.

[Enter wHIT]

WHIT
Behold, man, and see, what a worthy man am ee!
With the fury of my sword, and the shaking of my beard,
Lwill make ten thousand men afeard.
KNOCKEM
Well said, brave Whit! In, and fear the ale out o’ the bottles into
the bellies of the brethren and the sisters; drink to the cause, and 110
pure vapours.

ACT 111, SCENE iii

[Enter] oVERDO

OVERDO
T will make no more orations shall draw on these tragical
conclusions. And T begin now to think that, by a spice of
collateral justice, Adam Overdo deserved this beating. For I, the
said Adam, was one cause, a by-cause, why the purse was lost—
and my wife’s brother’s purse too—which they know not of yet. 5
But I shall make very good mirth with it at supper—that will be
the sport—and put my little friend Master Humphrey Wasp’s
choler quite out of countenance, when, sitting at the upper end o’

[Bxeunt KNOCKEM, WHIT, URSLA]

QUARLOUS
My roarer is turned tapster, methinks. Now were a fine time for
thee, Winwile, to lay aboard thy widow; thou’lt never be master
of a better season or piace. She that will venture herself into the
Fair, and a pig-box, will admit any assault, be assured of that. 115

WINWIFE my table, as [ use, and drinking to my brother Cokes and Mistress
['love not enterprises of that suddenness, though. Alice Overdo, as I will, my wife, for their good affection to old 10
QUARLOUS Bradley, I deliver to "em it was | that was cudgelled, and shew "em

I'll warrant thee, then, no wife out o’ the widows’ hundred, ¥ [
had but as much title to her as to have breathed once on that strait
stomacher of hers, I would now assure myself to carry her vet,
ere she went out of Smithfield. Or she should carry me, which

the marks. To see what bad events may peep out o the tail of
good purposes! The care T had of that <ivil young man [ took
fancy to this morning—and have not left it yet—drew me to that
exhortation; which drew the company, indeed; which drew the 15
cutpurse; which drew the money; which drew my brother Cokes
his loss; which drew on Wasp’s anger; which drew on my beating:
a pretty gradation! And they shall ha’ it 17 their dish, faith, at
night for fruit. [ love to be merry at my table. I had thought once,

106-8 Behold. . . afeard Whil's lines smack of the traditional St George play, described by Thomas
Hardy in The Return of the Native, Bk. 11, Ch. v. 5
109 fear frighten
1o brethren and the sisters; ed. (brethren, and the sisters F}
13 fay aboard make advances to {(nautical term for the manoeuvre of bringing one ship
alongside another in order to board it) :
1y the witow’s undred Since a hundred was a sub-division of the English shire, the meaning
would seen to be ‘the widows” section of the community’, but some topical allusion has
probably been lost.
Ny stomacher ornamental covering for the chest worn by women under the lacing of the :
bodice k
carry win

121 undertaker venturer, one who undertakes an enterprise
122 cireumstances roundabout methods )
123 offer at all togerher male an all-out attack, risk everything

i shall draw on which will produce
3 collateral concomitant
4 by-cause secondary or incidental cause
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at one special blow he ga’ me, to have revealed myself. But
then—1I thank thee, fortitude—I remembered that a wise man,
and who is ever so great a part o’ the Commonwealth in himself,
for no particular disaster ought to abandon a public good design.
The husbandman ought net, for one unthankful year, to forsake
the plough; the shepherd ought not, for one scabbed sheep, to
throw by his tar-box; the pilot ought not, for one leak i’ the
poop, to quit the helm; nor the alderman ought not, for one
custard more at a meal, to give up his cloak; the constable ought
not to break his staff and forswear the watch, for one roaring
night; nor the piper o’ the parish— ut parvis componere magna
solebarm—to put up his pipes, for ane rainy Sunday. These are
certain knocking conclusions; out of which T am resolved,
come what come can—come beating, come imprisonment, come
infamy, come banishment, nay, come the rack, come the
hurdle, welcome all— I will not discover who I am il my due
time. And vet still all shall be, as I said ever, in Justice’ name, and
the King’s, and for the Commonwealth.
WINWIFE
What does he talk to himself, and act so seriously? Poor fooll
[Exit 0vERDO]
QUARLOUS
No matter what. Here’s fresher argument, intend that.

myself. ed. (my selfe? F)

and who . .. himself Overdo, thinking of himself and petty officers like hing as statesmen,

appears (0 have in mind Cicero’s contention (De Re Publicy, Liv and v) that the statesman

is at least the equal of the philosopher {the wise man); ‘and wha’ = ‘and anyone who’..
tar-box box used by shepherds to hold tar employed as a cure for skin diseases in sheep
onie custard wigre Le., an extra guest

doak i.e., office (of which the cloak was the mark)

roaring tempestuous

piper o’ the parish piper employed by the parish to play at church-ales and sirnlar functions '

ut parvis., .. solebam Virgil, Edogues, 1. 23, with sic instead of uz: “thus it was my habit 6
compare great things to small ones’.
knocking clinching, decisive

hurdle a kind of sledge on which traitors were dragged thraugh the streets to their:

execution

What For what teason, why

fresher argument more matter for a May morning
intend pay attention to

ACT ITT SCENE iv

ACT 111, SCENFE iv

[Enter to them) COKES, MISTRESS OVERDO, GRACE, WASP

COKES
Come, Mistress Grace, come sister, here’s more fine sights yet,
'faith. God’s lid, where’s Numps?

LEATHERHEAD
What do you lack, gentlemen? What is’t you buy? Fine rattles?
drums? Babies? Little dogs? And birds for ladies? What do you
lack?

COKES
Good honest Numps, keep afore, T am so afraid thouwlt lose
somewhat. My heart was at my mouth when 1 missed thee,

WASP
You were best buy a whip 1” your hand to drive me.

COKES
Nay, do not mistake, Numps, thou art so apt to mistake; [ would
but watch the goods. Look you now, the treble fiddte was e’en
almost like to be lost.

WASE
Pray you take heed youlose not yourself. Your best way were €’en
get up and ride for more surety. Buy a token’s worth of great pins
to fasten yourself to my shoulder.

LEATHERHEAD
What do you lack, gentlemen? Fine purses, pouches, pin-cases,
pipes? What is't you lack? A pair o smiths to wake you i’ the
morning? Or a fine whistling bird?

COKES
Numps, here be finer things than any we ha’ bought, by odds!
And more delicate horses, a great deall Good Numps, stay, and
come hither.

16 A pair o' smiths Presumably a clock of some kind with a pair of ‘Jacks’ in the shape of

smiths.
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WASE
Will you scourse with him? You are in Smithfield; you may fit
yourself with a fine easy-going street-nag for your saddle agan
Michaelmas term, do, Has he ne’er a little odd cart for you to
make a caroche on i the country, with four pied hobby-horses?
Why the measles should you stand here with your train, cheaping
of dogs, birds, and babies? You ha’ no children to bestow ’em on,
ha’ you?

COKES
No, but again I ha’ children, Numps, that’s all one.

WASP
Do, do, do, do! How many shall you have, think you? An I were
as you, I'd buy for all my tenants, too. They are 2 kind o’ civil
savages that will part with their children for rattles, pipes, and
knives. You were best buy a hatchet or two, and truck with "em.

COKES
Good Numps, hold that little tongue o’ thine, and save it a
labour. I am resciute Bat, thou knowst.

WASP
A resolute fool you are, T know, and a very sufficient coxcomb.
With all my heart—nay, you have it, sir, an you be angry—_turd
1" your teeth, twice, if T said it not once afore; and much good do
you. ‘

WINWIFE
Was there ever such a self-affliction? And so impertinent?

QUARLOUS
Alas! his care will go near to crack him; [et’s in and comfort him.

WASP

Would I had been set i’ the ground, all but the head on me, and

had my brains bowled at, or threshed out, when first I underwent

this plague of a charge! :

scorrse barter, bargain
22 again against, in preparation for

24 cdroche smart carriage

25 cheaping of bargaining for, asking the price of

25

30

35

40

ACT LI SCENE iv

QUARLOUS
How now, Numps! Almost tired i
Overparted? Overparted?

WASE
Why, I cannot tell, sir; it may be I am. Does’t grieve you?

QUARLOUS
No, I swear does’t not, Nuirps, to satisfy yow

WASE
Numps? “Sblood, you are fine and familiar! How longha’ we been
acquainted, [ pray you?

QUARLOUS
I think it may be remembered, Numps. That? "Twas since
morning, sure.

WASE
Why, [ hope I know’t well enough, sir; 1 did not ask to be told.

QUARLOUS
No? Why then?

WAST
It’s no matter why. You see with your eyes now, what I said to you
today? You'li believe me another time?

QUARLOUS
Are you removing the Fair, Numps?

WASP
A pretty question! and a very civil one! Yes faith, T ha’ my lading
you see, or shall have anon; you may know whose beast I am by
my burden. If the pannier-man’s jack were ever better known
by his loins of mutton, I'll be flayed and feed dogs for him, when
his time comes.

WINWIFE
How melancholy Mistress Grace is yonder! Pray thee let’s go

enter ourselves in grace with her.

?

your protectorship?

45 Overparted Given a bigger part than you can play. Cf. Love’s Labour’s Lost, V.11, 577-8,
where Costard remarks that Sir Nathaniel was ‘a little o’erparted’ in taking on the rcle

of Alexander the Great.

45

50

55

60

59 jack Jackass, male ass. Though OED cites no instance of ‘ackass’ prior o 1727, Jack’ was

28
30-1
40
412

agairn in anticipation of the time when

civil savages savages of a civilized country

crack hirm drive him crazy

Would I . . bowled ar CE. The Merry Wives of Windsor, 1ILiv, 85-6, where Anne Page
responds to the suggestion that she marry Dr Caius by saying:

Alas, I'had rather be set quick i’ th’ earth,

And bowl'd to death with turnips.

used in the sixteenth century to denote the male of some animals and birds. That a jackass
is meant here is evident from the reference to ‘heast” and ‘burden’ (1. 38—¢) and stil}
more {rom Wasp's promise to ‘be flayed and feed dogs for [in place of] him, when his
time comes’, since this is precisely what happened to dead horses and donkeys; they were
flayed and used as dog food.

60 forin place of
&3 grace favour
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COKES
Those six horses, friend, I'll have—

WASP
How!

COKES
And the three Jew’s trumps; and half a dozen o birds, and that
drum—1I have one drum already—and your smiths—I like that
device 0" your smiths very pretty well—and four halberts—and,
le’ me see, that fine painted great lady, and her three women for
state, I'll have,

WASP
No, the shop; buy the whole shop, it will be best; the shop, the
shop!

LEATHERHEAD
If his worship please.

WASP
Yes, and keep it during the Fair, bobchin.

COKES
Peace, Numps. Friend, do not meddle with him, an you be wise
and would shew your head above board; he will sting
thorough your wrought night-cap, believe me. A set of these
violins I would buy too, for a delicate young noise 1 have i’ the
country, that are every one a size less than another, just like your
fiddles. I would fain have a fine young masque at my marriage,
now [ think on’t. But I do want such a number o’ things. And
Numps will not help me now, and I dare not speak to him.

TRASH
Will your worship buy any gingerbread, very good bread,
comfortable bread?

COKES

Gingerbread! Yes, let’s see, He runs to her shop

trumeps harps
state ceremonial shew

bobchin Defined by OED as ‘one who bebs his chin®, an action denoting folly, especially

in the form of idle chatter.
above board in company
thorough through

delicate fine

noise band of musicians
masque group of masquers

ACT I1II SCENE iv

WASP
There’s the tother springe!
LEATHERHEAD
Is this well, Goody Joan? To intersupt my market? In the midst? And
call away my customers? Can you answer this at the Pie-powders?
TRASH
Why, if his mastership have a mind to buy, I hope my ware lies as
open as ancther’s! I may shew my ware as well as you yours.
COKES
Hold your peace; I'll content you both: I'll buy up his shop, and
thy basket.
WASP
Will you 1'faith?
LEATHERHEAD
Why should you put him from it, friend?
WASP
Cry you mercy! You'd be sold too, would you? What's the price
on you? Jerkin and all, as you standf Ha’ you any qualities?
TRASH
Yes, goodman angry-man, you shall find he has qualities, if you
cheapen him.
WASP
God’s so, so you ha’ the selling of him! What are they? Will they
be bought for love or money?
TRASH
No indeed, sir.
WASP
For what then? Victuals?
TRASH
He scorns victuals, sir, he has bread and butter at home, thanks
be to God! And vet he will do more for a2 good meal, if the toy take
him 1 the belly. Marry, then they must not set him at lower end.
If they do, he'll go away, though he fast. But put him atop o’ the
table, where his place is, and he’ll do you forty fine things. He has
not been sent for and sought out for nothing at your great city-

springe snare used to catch birds

quialities accomplishments

God'’s so form of cazze (Italian for penis) used as an oath
50, so you ed. {s0, you F}

lower end (of the table) where inferior guests sat

100

105
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co

suppers, to put down Coriat and Cokeley, and been laughed at

for his labour. He'll play you all the puppets i° the town over, and - 110

the players, every company, and his own company too; he spares
nobody!

KES

Pfaith?

TRASH

He was the first, sir, that ever baited the fellow i’ the bear’s skin,
an’t like your worship. No dog ever came near him since. And for

fine motions!
COKES
Is he good at those too? Can he set out a masque, trow?
TRASH
O Lord, master! sought to, far and near, for his inventions; and
he engrosses all, he makes all the puppets i’ the Fair.
COKES
Dost thou, in troth, old velvet jerkin? Give me thy hand.
TRASH
Nay, sir, you shall see him in his velvet jerkin, and a scarf too, at
night, when you bear him interpret Master Littlewit’s motion.
COKES
Speak no more, but shut up shop presently, friend. 'll buy both
it and thee too, to carry down with me, and her hamper beside.

Thy shop shall furnish cut the masque, and hers the banquet. T 125 -

104 Coriat Thomas Coryate (15778 1617) was 2 great traveller and, according to Jonson, a::

116
17
18
1g

1212

L5

great bore. His best-known work, Corpats Crudifies (1611), 1§ an account of his ‘travells

i France, Sauoy, Italy . . .the Grisons . .. Switzerland, some parts of high Germany, and
the Netherlands', When it was published, Jonson contrbuted some mock-commendatory

verses to it, together with ‘The Character’ of the anthar. (H & 8, viii. 175-8.)

Cokeley A jester of the time, who seems to have inprovised at entertainments. Jongon -

also refers to him in The Devil is an Ass (Li, 93) and in his poem ‘To Mime’ (Epigrams,
XXX 16).

baited . . . bear’s skin According to Samuel Rowlands, in his The Knave of Harts (1612),

an actor at the Fortune Theatre, playing the part of a bear, was ‘wel-nye’ Lifled by ‘Some

Butchers (piaying Dogs)’.

motions puppet-shews

set out produce (in the theatrical sense), exhibit (OED, Set, v., 149,, h.)
trow clo you think

sought applied, resorted

engrosses monopolizes

at night this evening

interpret ventriloquize

banquer dessert

ACT III SCENE iv

cannot go less, to set out anything with credit. What’s the price,
at a word, o’ thy whole shop, case and all, as it stands?
LEATHERHEAD
Sir, jt stands me in six and twenty shillings sevenpence half-
penny, besides three shiilings for my ground.
COKES
Well, thirey shillings will do all, then! And what comes yours to?
TRASH :
Four shillings and elevenpence, sir, ground and all, an’t like your
worship,
COKES p
Yes, it does like my worship very well, poor woman, that’s five
shillings more. What a masque shall T furnish out for forty
shillingg—twenty pound Scotch! And a banquet of
gingerbread! There’s a stately thing! Numps! Sister! And my
wedding gloves too! That I never thought on afore. All my
wedding gloves gingerbread! O me! what a device will there be, to
make 'em eat their fingers’ ends! And delicate brooches for the
bridemen and all! And then I'll ha’ this poesy put to "em: ‘For the
best grace’, meaning Mistress Grace, my wedding poesy.
GRACE
I am beholden to you, sir, and to your Bartholmew-wit.
WASP
You do not mean this, do you? I's this your first purchase?
COKES
Yes faith, and [ do not think, Numps, but thow’lt say, it was the
wisest act that ever I did in my wardship.
WASP
Like enough! I shall say anything, T!

I cannot go less it’s the least I can do
stands me in costs me, is worth to me

twenty paund Scorch When the Crowns of England and Scotland were united on the
accession of James | to the throne of England, the Scots pound was valued at one-twelfth

of a pound stetling, i.e., 15. 84. ’
wedding gloves It was customary to present gloves to the guests ata wedding.
bridemen male attendants on the bridegreom

poesy pasy, motto in metrical form N

Bartholmew-wit foolish attempt ta be witty, cheap witticism
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ACT 111, SCENT v

[Enter to them] 0VERDO, EDGWORTH, NIGHTINGALE

OVERDO
[Aside] I cannot beget a project, with all my political brain, yet;
my project is how to fetch off this proper young man from his
debauched company. I have followed him all the Fair over, and
stifl I find him with this songster; and I begin shrewdly to suspect
their familiarity; and the young man of a terrible taint, poetry! 5
With which idle disease if he be infected, there’s no hope of him
in a state-course. Acturm est of him for a commonwealth’s-man if
he go to’t in rhyme once.

EDGWORTH
[To nigHTINGALE] Yonder he is buying o’ gingerbread. Set in
quickly, before he part with teo much on his money. 10 -

NIGHTINGALE [Sings]

My masters and friends, and good people, draw near, etc.

COKES
Ballads! Hark, hark! Pray thee, fellow, stay a little. Good Numps,
look to the goods. He runs to the ballad-man
‘What baltads hast thou? Let me see, let me see myself.

WASE

Why so! He’s flown to another lime-bush. There he will flutter as 15

long more, till he ha’ ne’er a feather left. Is there a vexation like '

this, gentlernen? Will you believe me now? Hereafter shall [ have
credit with you?

political shrewd
2 fetch off rescue, save
proper excellent
7 state-course career of public service (?)
Actum est of it’s all up with
cormmonwealth’s man good citizen
8 geto’t indulge
% Setin Begin, go to work
15 lime-bush snare (literally, a bush smeared with birdlime)
16 more moreover, again
now? Hereafter ed. {now, hereafter? )

ACT 111 SCENE v

QUARLOUS
Yes faith, shalt thou, Numps, and thou art worthy on’t, for thou

sweatest for’t. [ never saw a young puny errant and his squire 20
better matched.
WINWIFE
Faith, the sister comes after "em well, too.
GRACE
Nay, if you saw the Justice her husband, my guardian, you were
fitted for the mess. He is such a wise one his way—
WINWIFE
I wonder we see him not here. 25
GRACE
O! he is too serious for this place, and vet better sport than the
other three, I assure you, gentlemen, where’er he is, though’t be
o’ the bench.
COKES
How dost thou call it? A Caveat against Cutpurses! A good jest,
i'faith. I would fain see that demon, your cutpurse you talk of, 30
that delicate-handed devil. They say he walks here-about; L would
see him walle now. Look you, sister, here, here, let him come,
sister, and welcome.
He shews his purse boastingly
Ballad-man, does any cutpurses haunt hereabout? Pray thee raise
me one or two; begin and shew me one. 35

NIGHTINGALE
Sir, this is a spell against "em, spick and span new; and "tis made
as “twere in mine own person, and I sing it in mine own defence.
But "twill cost a penny alone, if you buy it.

20 puny ed. (Pimpe F} ninny, raw novice, French béja.uﬂe. Cf. Washe in his Christs Teares

Over Jerusalem (1593 ): ‘1 see others of them [whores] sharing halfe with the Baudes their
Hostesses, & laughing at the Punies they haue lurched [cheated]’ {(Nashe, ii. 150. 34-36).
Tt is hard to see how Colkes, or Wasp who matches him, or Mistress Overdo who resembles
(‘comes after’) him, or Overdo who completes the foursome {‘mess’), can properly be
described as a ‘pimp’ in any recorded sense of that word. All four are, however, very
emphatically ‘punies’; and ‘Punye’, in Jonson’s handwriting, might easily have been
misread as ‘Pimpe’, especially if a tiny splutter of ink had fallen above the first stroke of
the ‘w’.

mess group of four persons who ate together (OED, Mess sb. I1.4); ¢f. Love’s Labour’s
Lost, TV iii, 263: ‘you three fools lack’d me fool to make up the mess’

26 than the ed. (then then the F)
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COKES
No matter for the price. Thou dost not know me, I see; I am an
odd Bartholmew.

MISTRESS OVERDO
Has't a fine picture, brother?

COKES
O sister, do you remember the ballads over the nursery chimney
at home o’ my own pasting up? There be brave pictures! Other
manner of pictures than these, friend.

WASP
Yet these will serve to pick the pictures out o’ your pockets, you
shall see.

COKES
So [ heard "em say. Pray thee mind him not, fellow; he’ll have an
oar in everything.

NIGHTINGALE
It was intended, sir, as if a purse should chance to be cut in my
presence, now, | may be blameless though; as by the sequel will
more plainfy appear.

COKES
We shall find that i’ the matter. Pray thee begin.

NIGHTINGALE
To the tune of Paggington’s Pound, sir.

COKES [Sings]
Fa, la la la, la la la, fa la la Ia. Nay, I'll put thee in tune, and alll
Mine own country dance! Pray thee begin.

NIGHTINGALE
It is a gentle admonition, you must know, sir, both to the purse-
cutter and the purse-bearer.

COKES
Not a word more out o the tune, an thou lov'st me. [Sirgs]
Fa, lalala, lalala, fo la la la. Come, when?

NIGHTINGALE [Sings]

My masters and friends, and good people, draw near,
And look to your purses, for that I do say;

pictures coins (stamped with the king’s head)
though nevertheless

Paggington’s Pound Also known as Packingron’s Pound, this old country-dance tune still

survives,
out o’ exfraneous to, not part of
for that because of what

ACT I1T SCENE v

COKES
Ha, ha, this chimes! Good counsel at first dash.
NIGHTINGALE

And though little money in them you do bear,
It cost more to get than to lose in a day.

(COKES
Good!)

You oft have been told,

Both the young and the old;

And bidden beware of the cutpurse so bold;

Then if you take heed not, free me from the curse,
Who both give you warning, for and the cutpurse.

(COKES
Well said! He were to blame that would not, i’'faith.)

Youth, youth, thou hadst better been starved by thy nurse,
Than live to be hangéd for cutting a purse.

COKES
Good i'faith, how say you, Numps? Is there any harm i’this?
NIGHTINGALE

It hath been upbraided to men of my trade,
That oftentimes we are the cause of this crime.

{cokes
The more coxcombs they that did it, T wusse.)

Alack and for pity, why should it be said?

As if they regarded or places, or time.
Examples have been
Of some that were seen,

In Westminster Hall, vea the pleaders betweert;

chimes rings true, goes well

at first dash from the start

for and and moreover

Jthath ., | crime The accusation had been made by Robert Greene in his The Third and
Last Part of Cony-Catching (1502), where one of the stories is very similar to the action
of this-scene. See Three Elizabethan Pomphlets, ed. G, R, Hibbard {London, 1951}, pp.
49--51; or The Elizalethan Underworld, ed. A. V. Tudges (London, 1930) pp. 189-190.

In Westminster Hall The courts of Common Pleas, of the King’s Bench, and of Chancery
all sat in the great hall of the Palace of Westminster. H & 8 note that Thomas Delker,
in his fests to ninke you Merie (1607), *has a story of a foreman of the jury, taking pity on
a young man who had picked a purse, got him acquitted; the man “in recompence
presently vpon his discharge, paying his fees, came to the place where this Juror was,
and pickt his pocket™ (H & §, x.159).
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Thert why should the judges be free from this curse,
More than my poor self, for cutting the purse?
{COKEBS
God a mercy for that! Why should they be more free indeed?) 8-
Youth, youth, thou hadst better been starved by thy nurse,
Than live to be hanged for cutting a purse.
COKES
That again, good ballad-man, that again!
He sings the burden with him
O rare! I would fain rub mine elbow now, but 1 dare not pull out :
my hand. On, I pray thee. He that made this ballad shall be poet g0
to my masque.
NIGHTINGALE
At Worcester *tis known well, and even i’ the jail,
A knight of good worship did there shew his face,
Against the foul sinners, in zeal for to rail,
And lost {ipso facto) his purse in the place. 95
(COkKES

COKES [Sings the burden with him again)
Youth, youth, etc.
Pray thee stay a little, friend. Yet o’ thy conscience, Numps,
speak; is there any harm i this?
WASP
To tell you true, 'tis toa good for you, ‘less you had grace to
follow it.
OVERDO
[Aside] Tt doth discover enormity, ULl mark it more; I ha’
not liked a paltry piece of poetry so well a good while.
COKES
Youth, youth, etc.
Where’s this youth now? A man must call upon him, for his own
goad, and vet he will not appear. Look here, here’s for him;
handy-dandy, which hand will he have?

He shews his purse
On, 1 pray thee, with the rest. I do hear of himn, but I cannot see
him, this Master Youth, the cutpurse.

Is it possible?) NIGHTINGALE
Nay, once from the seat At plays and at sermons, and at the sessions,
Of judgement so great, *Tis daily their practice such booty to make:
A judge there did lose a fair pouch of velvet. Yea, under the gallows, at executions,
(CoKEs They stick not the stare-abouts’ purses o take—
T’faith?) 100

Nay, one without grace,
O Lord for thy mercy, how wicked or worse

: At a far better place,
Are those that so venture their necks for a purse! At cotirt, and in Christmas, before the King's face.
Youth, youth, efc. (COKES

That was a fine fellow! T would have him, now.}
Alack then for pity, must I bear the curse,
That only belongs to the cunning cutpuise?

89 rub mine elbow (as a sign of glee) :

9779 Nay ... velvet The allusion is to a story preserved by Cresacre More in his The Life and.

Death of Sir Thomas Moore (1631), pp. us-17. It tells haw Mare grew tired of hearing one
of the Justices at Newgate upbraid victims of purse-cutting for not keeping their purses :
more warily and thus encouraging cutpurses in their activities. Accordingly, he got in
touch with a cutpurse who was about to be tried, and promised to stand his friend ‘if he’
would cut that Iustice’s purse, whilst he sate . . . on the Benche'. The cutpurse agreed.:
Coming before the Bench, he asked to speak privately with the Justice, and, while
whispering to him, cut his purse. This he handed to More, who then restored it to its -
owner, telling him not to be so censorious in future. The incident is dramatized, with:
some alteration, in Sir Thomas More, the play in which Shakespeare probably had a han
See Sir Thomas Move, L1, in The Shakespeare Apocrypha, ed. C. E. Tucker Brooke (Oxford,
1918}, pp. 387—90.

105 stay pause, break off
friend. Yet ed. (friend, yet F)
107 less unless

object is hidden)

He was hanged for it on 7 January 1612,
122 q far better ed. (a better F)

105

130

115

120

125

14 handy-dandy take your choice (from a children’s game of guessing in which hand an

121~3 Nay. . face The cutpurse in question, John Selman, picleed a purse during a celebration
of the sacrament in the King's Chapel at the Palace of Whitehall or Christmas Day 1611,
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COKES
But where’s their cunning now, when they should use it? They are
all chained now, T warrant you.

Youth, youth, thou hadst better, etc.
The rat-catcher’s charm! Are all fools and asses to this? A pox
on 'em, that they will not come! that 2 man should have such a
desire to a thing and want it.

QUARLOUS
"Fore God, I'd give half the Fair, an "twere mine, for a cutpurse for
him, to save his longing.

COKES
Look you, sister, here, here, where st now? which pocket is’t in,
for a wager?

He shews his purse again

WASP
Ubeseech you leave your wagers, and let him end his mnatter, an’t
may be.

COKES
Q, are you edified, Numps?

OVERDO
[Aside] Indeed he does interrupt him too much. There Numps
spoke to purpose.

COKES

Sister, [ am an ass, I cannot keep my purse?
[He shews his purse] again

On, on, I pray thee, friend.
[While coxis listens to the song] EDGWORTH gefs up to him,
and tickles him in the ear with a straw twice,
fo draw his hand out of his pocket

ACT 1T SCENE v

NIGHTINGALE
But O, vou vile nation of cutpurses all,
Relent and repent, and amend and be sound,
And know that you ought not, by honest men’s fall,
Advance your own fortunes, to die above ground;

(WINWIFE ‘
Will you see sport? Look, there’s a fellow gathers up to him,
mark.}

And though you go gay,
In silks as you may,
Tt is not the highway te heaven, as they say.

(QUARLOUS
Good, i'faith! O, he has lighted on the wrong pocket.)

Repent then, repent you, for better, for worse;
And kiss not the gallows for cutting a purse.
(WINWIFE .
He has it! "Fore God, he is a brave fellow; pity he should be
detected.)
Youth, youth, thou hadst better been starved by thy nurse,
Than live to be hangéd for cutting a purse.
ALL
An excellent ballad! an excellent ballad!
EDGWORTH
Friend, let me ha’ the first, let me ha’ the first, I pray you.
[He slips the purse to NIGHTINGALE]
COKES ,
Pardon me, sir. First come, first served; and I'll buy the whole
bundle too.
WINWIFE . ’ .
That conveyance was better than all, did you see’t? He has given
the purse to the ballad-singer.

130 The rar-catcher’s charn! Cf. As You Like Jt, TILii, 163—s, where Rosalind says, referring to QUARLOUS

Orando’s verses: ‘T was never so berhym'd since Pythagoras’ time that I was an rish rat,
which I can hardly remember’, The Irish peasantry held the superstitious belief that their
bards could kill rats or drive them away by the use of magical verses.

charml Are . . . this? ed. {charme, are ... this! ). The Folio punctuation does not rmake
sense. Cokes, frustrated by the failure of the cutpurses to appear, puts their reluctance
down to the effect of the ballad, which has, he says, scared them off and made fools and
asses of them; ‘this’ is in apposition to ‘charm’.

to for

wani be unable to get

matter business, performance

purse? ed. (purse: F)

Has he?

EDGWORTH )
Sir, I cry you mercy; T'll not hinder the poor man’s profit; pray

you, mistake me not.

145 Relenr Abandon your wicked ways
147 above ground on the scaffold
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COXES

Sir, [ take you for an honest gentleman, if that be mistaking. I met
yvou today afore. Ha! humh! O God! my purse is gone, my purse,
my purse, ete.
WASP
Come, do not make a stir, and cry yourself an ass thorough the
Fair afore your time,
COKES
Why, hast thou it, Numps? Goed Numps, how came you by it? T
mar’l!
WASE
I pray you seek some other gamester to play the fool with. You
may lose it time enough, for all your Fair wit.
COKES
By this good hand, glove and all, T ha’ lost it already, if thou hast
it not; feel else. And Mistress Grace’s handkercher, too, out o’ the
tother pocket.
WASP
Why, "tis well; very well, exceeding pretiy and well,
EDGWORTH
Are you sure you ha’ lost it, sir?
COKES
O God! yes; as I am an honest man, 1 had it but €en now, at
“Youth, youth’.
NIGHTINGALE
1 hope you suspect not me, sir.
EDGWORTH

Thefs? that were a jest indeed! Dost thou think the gentleman is
foolish? Where hadst thou hands, I pray thee? Away, ass, away.

[Exit NIGHTINGALE]
OVERDO :

[Aside and beginning to go] 1 shall be beaten again if T be spied.
EDGWORTH

Sir, I suspect an odd fellow, yonder, is stealing away.

169 genflernan, . . . miistaking. ed. (Gentlemnan; . . . mistaking, F)
172 therough throughout, from end to end of

175 tmar'lmarvel

176 gamester playmate

ACT 11T SCENE v

MISTRESS OVERDO
Brother, it is the preaching fellow! You shall suspect him. He was
at your tother purse, you know!—Nay, stay, sir, and view the
work you ha’ done; an vou be beneficed at the gallows, and
preach there, thank your own handiwork.

COKES
Sir, you shall take no pride in your preferment: you shall be
silenced quickly.

OVERDO
What do you mean, sweet buds of gentility?

COKES
To ha’ my pennyworths out on you, bud! No less than two purses
a day serve you? I thought vou a simple fellow when my man
Numps beat you i’ the morning, and pitied you—

MISTRESS OVERDO
So did I, Fll be sworn, brother. But now 1 see he is a lewd and
pernicious enormity, as Master Overdo calls him.

OVERDO
[Aside}] Mine own words turned upon me, like swords.

COKES
Cannot a man’s purse be at quiet for you i’ the master’s pocket,
but you must entice it forth and debauch it?

WASP

Sir, sir, keep your ‘debauch’ and your fine Bartholmew-terms to

yourself, and make as much on 'em as you please. But gi’'me this

from you i’ the mean time. I beseech yvou see if I can loak to this.

[ Tries to take the box]

170

COKES
‘Why, Numps?

WASE
Why? Because you are an ass, sir. There's a reason the shortest way,
an you will needs ha’ it. Now you ha’ got the trick of losing, you'd
lose your breech an “twere loose. I know you, sir. Come, deliver.

150
1923

shall ought to, have every reason to

executions at the time.
pennyworths revenge
debauch it induce it to desert

197
204

190

195

200

205

210

an you . . . there If you, who are so given to preaching, suffer a hanging as your church
living—a reference to the speeches of repentance which were a common feature of
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wasP fakes the licence from him
You'll go and crack the vermin you breed now, will you? "Tis very
fine! Will you ha’ the truth on’t? They are such retchless flies as
you are, that blow cutpurses abroad in every corner; your
foolish having of money makes 'em. An there were no wiser than
I, sir, the trade should lie open for you, sir, it should i"faith, sir.
I would teach your wit to come to your head, sir, as well as your
land to come into your hand, I assure you, sir.

WINWIFE
Alack, good Numps.

WASP
Nay, gentlemen, never pity me, [ am not worth it. Lord send me
at home once, to Harrow o’ the Hill again; if I travel any more,
call me Coriat, with all my heart.

[Exetunt wASP, COKES, MISTRESS OVERDO, With OVERDO]

QUARLOUS
Stay, sir, I must have a word with you in private. Do you hear?

EDGWORTH
With me, sir? What’s your pleasure, good sir?

QUARLOUS
Do not deny it. You are a cutpurse, sir; this gentlernan here, and
I, saw you; nor do we mean to detect vou, though we can
sufficiently inform ourselves toward the danger of concealing
you; but you must do us 2 piece of service.

EDGWORTH
Good gentlemen, do not undo me; [ am a civil young man, and
but a beginner, indeed. :

2m s.d. wase fakes the licence from him (at]. 208 in F)

213 retehiess heedless

214 blow beget (as a fly deposits its eggs and breeds maggots)
215716 An there . .. I If I might have my way without interference
216 the trade . . . vou you would be apprenticed to some trade
226 nor do we and yet we do not

detect expose, inform on

227 toward about
229 civil orderly, respectable

ACT ITT SCENE v

| QUARLOTUS
¢ Sir, your beginning shall bring on your ending, for us. We are
no catchpoles nor constables. That you are to undertake is this:
you saw the old fellow with the black box here?
EDGWORTH
The Little old governor, sir?
QUARLOUS
That same. I see you have flown him to a mark already. I would
ha’ you get away that box from him, and bring it us.
EDGWORTH
Would you ha’ the box and all, sir? Or only that that isin’t? il get
you that, and leave him the box to play with still—which will be
the harder o’ the two—abecause I would gain your worships’ good
opinion of me.
WINWIFE
He says well, 'tis the greater mastery, and “twill make the more
sport when “tis missed.
EDGWORTH
Ay, and "twill be the Jonger a-missing, to draw on the sport.
QUARLOUS
But look you do it now, sirrah, and keep your word, or—
EDGWORTH
Sit, if ever I break my word with a gentleman, may I never read
word at my need. Where shall I find you?
QUARLOUS
Somewhere 1’ the Fair, hereabouts. Dispatch it quickly.
[Exit EDGWORTH]
1 would fain see the careful fool deluded! Of all beasts, I love the
serious ass: he that takes pains to be one, and plays the fool with
the greatest diligence that can be.

230!

231 for us for all we care
232 Thar That which, what

234 governar tutor

235 flown him 1o a mark identified him (cf. IL iv, 36-7)
241 mastery feat, exercise of skili

246 werd the neck-verse {¢f [, iv, 6-7)

ass: e ed, (Asse. He F)

235

240

245

250
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GRACE
Then you would not choose, sir, but love my guardian, Justice
Overdo, who is answerable to that description in every hair of him.

QUARLOUS
So T have heard. But how came you, Mistress Wellborn, to be his
ward, or have relation to him, at first?

GRACE
Faith, through a common calamity: he bought me, sir. And now
he will marry me to his wife’s brother, this wise gentlernan that
you see, or else [ must pay value o’ my land.

QUARLQTS
"Slid, is there no device of disparagement, or so? Talk with some
crafty fellow, some picklock o’ the Law. Would [ had studied a
year longer i” the Inns of Court, an’t had been but 7* your case!

WINWIFE
[Aside] Ay, Master Quarlous, are you proffering?

GRACE
You’'d bring but Jittle aid, sir.

WINWIFE
[Aside] TU look to you i'faith, gamester—An unfortunate
foolish tribe you are fallen into, lady; I wonder you can endure "em.

GRACE
Sir, they that cannot work their fetters off must wear em.

WINWIFE
You see what care they have on you, to leave you thus.

GRACE
Faith, the same they have of themselves, sir, I cannot greatly
complain, if this were all the plea I had against "em.

WINWIFE

"Tis true! But will you please to withdraw with us a little, and

make them think they have lost you? T hope our manners ha’

for ready cash. See Joel Hurstfield, The Queen’s Wards (1958), passim.

guardian was entitled to recover the value of the marriage from the ward.
258
guardian sought to wed his ward to one of inferior rank.
proffering making an offer, making advances
fook o keep an eye on, beware of

261

255 he bought me Grace is the victim of one of the major abuses of the age. The Court of
Wards, established under Henry VIII, administered the estates of all wards of the crown,
Le., minors and Junatics inheriting from tenants of the King. The Court had the power-
te sell the guardianship, including control of the ward’s marriage, to anyone it pleased; :;

orelse., ., land If the ward refused to accept the spouse chosen by the guardian, the.

disparagerent Disparagement was involved, and the match could not go forward, if the .-

255

265

270

ACT I1T SCENE vi

been such hitherto, and our language, as will give you no cause to
doubt yourself in our company.
GRACE
Sir, T will give myself no cause; I am so secure of mine own
manners as | suspect not yours.
QUARLOUS :
Look where John Littlewit comes.
WINWIFE
Away, T'll not be seen by him.
QUARLOUS
No, you were not best, he’d tell his mother, the widow.
WINWIFE
Heart, what do you mean?
QUARLOUS
Cry you mercy, is the wind there? Must not the widow be named?
[Exeunt GRACE, WINWIFE, QUARLOUS]

ACT 111, SCENE vi
[Enter to them] LITTLEWIT, WIN

LITTLEWIT
Do you hear, Win, Win?

WIN
What say you, John?

LITTLEWIT
While they are paying the reckoning, Win, Tt tell you a thing,
Win: we shall never see any sights I’ the Fair, Win, except you
long still, Win. Good Win, sweet Win, long to see some hobby-
horses, and some drums, and rattles, and dogs, and fine devices,
Win. The bull with the five legs, Win, and the great hog. Now you
ha’ begun with pig, you may long for anything, Win, and so for
my motion, Win.

doubt have fears for

secure of confident in

ntainers moral code of behaviour

were not best had best not

is the wind there is that the case (proverbial, Tilley, Wy21)

272
273
274
277
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WIN

But we sha’ not eat o’ the bull and the hog, John. Hew shall [long
then?

LITTLEWIT

O yes, Win! You may long to see as well as to taste, Win. How did
the pothecary’s wite, Win, that longed to see the anatomy, Win?
Or the lady, Win, that desired to spit i’ the great lawyer’s mouth
after an eloquent pleading? [ assure you they longed, Win. Good
Win, go in, and long.

{Exeunt LITTLEWIT, WIN|

TRASH

1 think we are rid of our new customer, Brother Leatherhead, we
shall hear no more of him.
They plot to be gone

LEATHERHEAD

All the better. Let’s pack up all, and be gone, before he find us.

TRASH

Stay a little, yonder comes a company; it may be we may take
S0INe More mouey.

[Enter] KNOCKEM, BUSY

KNOCKEM

Sir, I will take your counsel, and cut my hair, and leave vapours.
1 see that tobacco, and bottle-ale, and pig, and Whit, and very
Ursla herself, is ali vanity.

BUSY

Only pig was not comprehended in my admonition, the rest
were. For long hair, it is an ensign of pride, a banner, and the
world is full of those banners, very full of banners. And bottle-ale
is a drink of Satan’s, a diet-drink of Satan’s, devised to puff us up,
and make us swell in this latter age of vanity, as the smoke of
tobacco to keep us in mist and error. But the fleshly woman,
which you call Ursla, is above all to be avoided, having the marks
upon her of the three enemies of man: the World, as being in the
Fair; the Devil, as being in the fire; and the Flesh, as being herself.

13 anatony skeleton

14 tospit. . mouth (as a form of reward and encouragement-—proverbial, Tilley, Mizss

and M1259)
26 For As for
28 diet-drink medicine
33 and the ed. {and and the F}

25.

30,

ACT ITT SCENE vi

[Eriter] PURECRAFT

FURECRAFT

Brother Zeal-of-the-land, what shall we do? My daughter, Win-
the-fight, is fallen into her fit of longing again. 35
BUSY
For more pig? There is no more, is there?
PURECRAFT
To see some sights, 1" the Fair.
BUSY '

Sister, let her fly the impurity of the place swiftly, lest she partake
of the pitch thereof. Thou art the seat of the Beast, O Smithfield,
and T will leave thee. 1dolatry peepeth out on every side of thee. 40
KNOCKEM
An excellent right hypocrite! Now his belly is full, he falls a-
railing and kicking, the jade. A very good vapour! I'llin, and joy
Ursla with telling how her pig works; two and a half he ate fo his
share. And he has drunk a pailful. He eats with his eyes, as well as

his teeth. [Exit] 45
LEATHERHEAD
What do you lack, gentlemen? What is’t you buy? Rattles, drums,
babies—
BUSY

Peace, with thy apocryphal wares, thou profane publican—thy
bells, thy dragons, and thy Toby’s dogs. Thy hobby-horse is an
idol, a very idol, a fierce and rank ‘idol; and thou the 5o
Nebuchadnezzar, the proud Nebuchadnezzar of the Fair, that
sett’st it up, for children to fall down to and worship.

LEATHERHEAD
Cry you mercy, sir, will you buy a fiddle to fill up your noise?

[Entter LITTLEWET, WIN]

LITTLEWIT
Look, Win: do look o’ God’s name, and save your longing, Here

be fine sights. 55

48 apocryphal sham, spurious (the Puritans rejected the Apocrypha completely)
publican heathen, excommunicated person
48-g thy bells. .. Toby’s dogs. See Tobit, v. 16 and Bel and the Dragon, in the Apocrypha.
51 Nebuchadnezzar King of Babylon who set up a golden idol (Daniel, iii)
53 noise? ed, (noise. F)
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PURECRAET
Ay, child, so you hate ’em, as our brother Zeal does, you may lock
on em.
LEATHERHEAD
QOr what do you say to a drum, sir?
BUSY
It is the broken belly of the Beast, and thy bellows there are his
lungs, and these pipes are his throat, those feathers are of his tail,
and thy rattles the gnashing of his teeth,
TRASH
And what's my gingerbread, I pray you?
BUSY
The provender that pricks him up. Hence with thy basket of
popery, thy nest of images, and whole legend of ginger-work.
LEATHERHEAD
Sir, if you be not quiet the quicklier, Tll ha’ you clapped fairly by
the heels, for disturbing the Fair.
BUSY _
The sin of the Fair provokes me, I cannot be silent.
PURECRAFT
Good brother Zeal!
LEATHERHEAD
Sir, T'll make you silent, believe it.
LITTLEWIT
I’d give a shilling you could, i’ faith, friend.
LEATHERHEAD
Sir, give me your shifling; Tl give you my shop if T do not, and I'll
leave it in pawn with you, i’ the mean time.
LITTLEWIT
A match i’ faith; but do it quickly then.
(Exit LEATHERHEAD]

drum, ed. (Drumme. F)
pricks him up makes him high-spirited (proverbial, Tilley, Pé1s}
images . . . legend of ginger-work The Puritans were, of course, sirongly opposed to the

use of images in churches—some of Trash’s wares are, presumably, in the shape of St

Bartholomew-—and they regarded The Golder Legend, the great mediaeval coflection of
saints’ lives, as a pack of les
shilling you could, ed. (shilling, you could F} shilling if you could

ACT 111 SCENE i

BUSY He speaks to the widow
Hinder me not, woman. I was moved in spirit, to be here, this day,
in this Fair, this wicked and foul Fair—and fitter may it be called
a foul than a Fair—to protest against the abuses of it, the foul
abuses of it, in regard of the afflicted saints, that are troubled, very
much froubled, exceedingly troubled, with the opening of the
merchandise of Babylon again, and the peeping of popery upon
the stalls here, here in the high places. See vou not Goldylocks, the
purple strumpet, there? in her yellow gown, and green sleeves? the
profane pipes, the tinkling timbrels? A shop of relics!

LITTLEWIT
Pray you forbear, [ am put in trust with em.

BUSY
And this idolatrous grove of images, this flasket of idols! which I
will pull down—

Overthrows the gingerbread

TRASH
O my ware, my ware, God bless it.
BUSY ‘
—in my zeal, and glory to be thus exercised.

LEATHERHEAD enters with officers

LEATHERHEAD
Here he is. Pray you lay hold on his zeal; we cannot sell a whistle,
for him, in tune. Stap his noise first!

BUSY
Thou canst not;: ’tis a sanctified noise. I will make aloud and most
strong noise, till I have daunted the profane enemy. And far this
cause—

LEATHERHEAD
Sir, here’s no man afraid of you, or your cause. You shall swear
it, i’ the stocks, sir. '

be called ed. (be a called F)
saints Puritans
flasket long shallow basket
for because of

934 swear it do your swearing
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BUSY
I will thrust myself into the stocks, upon the pikes of the land.
LEATHERHEAD
Carry him away.
PURECRAFT
What do you mean, wicked men?
BUSY
Let them alone; I fear them not.
{Exeunt officers with sUsy, followed by PURECRAPT]
LITTLEWIT
Was not this shilling well ventured, Win, for our liberty? Now we
may go play, and see over the Fair, where we list, ourselves. My
mother is gone after him, and let her ¢’en go, and loose us.
WIN
Yes, fohn, but [ know not what to do.
LITTLEWLT
For what, Win?
WIN
For a thing I am ashamed to tell you, i’faith, and 'tis too far to go
home.

LITTLEWIT
I pray thee be not ashamed, Win. Come, i'faith thou shall not be
ashamed. Is it anything about the hobby-horse-man? An’t be,

speak freely.

WIN
Hang him, base bobchin, I scorn him. No, [ have very great
what-sha-callum, John.

LITTLEWIT
Ol Is that all, Win? We'll go back te Captain Jordan, to the pig-
woman'’s, Win. He'll help us, or she with a dripping pan, or an
old kettle, or something. The poor greasy soul loves you, Win.
And after we’ll visit the Fair all over, Win, and see my puppet
play, Win. You know it’s a fine matter, Win.

[Exeunt LITTLEWIT, WIN |

95 thrust myself. . . upon the pikes rush to destruction (like a martyr)
1o what-sha-callum need 1o make water ’

95

115

ACT 1V SCENE

LEATHERHEAD
Let’s away. I counselled you to pack up afore, Joan.
TRASH
A pox of his Bedlam purity! He has spoiled half my ware, But the
best 1s: we lose nothing if we miss our first rnerchant,
LEATHERHEAD
It shall be hard for him to find, or know us, when we are
translated, Joan.
[Exeutrt]

[Enter] TROUBLE-ALL, BRISTLE, HAGGIS, COKES, OVERDO

TROUBLE-ALL
My masters, I do make no doubt but you are officers.

BRISTLE
What then, sir?

TROUBLE-ALL
And the King’s loving and obedient subjects.

BRISTLE
Obedient, friend? Take heed what you speak, [ advise you: Oliver
Bristle advises you. His loving subjects, we grant you; but not his
obedient, at this time, by your leave; we know ourselves a little
hetter than so; we are to command, sit, and such as you are to be
abedient. Here’s one of his obedient subjects, going to the stocks,
and we’ll make you such another, if you talk.

TROUBLE-ALL
You are all wise encugh i’ your places, I know.

BRISTLE
If you know it, sir, why do you bring it in question?

118 miss avoid meeting, leep clear of merchant customer
1920 are trensiated (i) have moved elsewhere (ii} have disguised ourselves

120

4-5 Oliver Bristle At IIL i, 7, Haggis called him ‘Davy Bristle’, but Jonson appears to have

forgotten this.
7 than so than that
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TROUBLE-ALL
I question nothing, pardon me. I do only hope you have warraat
for what you do, and so, quit you, and so, multiply you.
He goes away again
HAGGIS
What's he?—Bring him up to the stocks there. Why bring you
him not up?

[TROUBLE-ALL] comes again

TROUBLE-ALL
If you have Justice Overdo’s warrant, “tis well; you are safe; that is
the warrant of warrants. I'll not give this button for any man’s
warrant else.

BRISTLE
Like enough, sir. But let me tell you, an you play away your
buttons thus, you will want “em ere night; for any store 1 see
about you, you might keep "em, and save pins, [ wusse.
[TROUBLE-ALL] goes away

OVERDO
[Aside] What should he be, that doth so esteem and advance my
warrant? He seems a sober and discreet person! It is a comfort to
a good conscience to be followed with a good fame in his
sufferings. The world will have a pretty taste by this, how I can
bear adversity; and it will beget a kind of reverence toward me,
hereafter, even from mine enemies, when they shall see  carry my
calamity nobly, and that it doth neither break me nor bend me.
HAGGIS
Come, sir, here’s a place for you to preach in. Will you put in
your leg?
They put him in the stocks

quit you . ., you God reward you and increase your family
wighty ... you, ed. (night, . .. yow: F}

store plenty, abundant supply

should might, can

advance extol (OED, Advance v., 12)

feg The stocks used here secure the victim by one leg only, 1ot two, as was more normal,

See also the s.d. at IV v, 69,

ACT IV SCENE 1

OVERDO
That Twill, cheerfully.
BRISTLE
O’ my conscience, a seminary! He kisses the stocks.
COKES
Well, my masters, I'll leave him with you. Now I see him
bestowed, I'll go lock for my goods, and Numps.
HAGGIS
You may, sir, [ warrant you. Where’s the tother bawler? Petch
him too. You shall find ’em both fast encugh.
{Exit cokEs]
OVERDO
[Aside] In the midst of this tumuit, I will yet be the author of
mine own rest, and, not minding their fury, sit in the stocks in
that calm as shall be able to trouble a triumph.

[TRoOUBLE-ALL] comes again

TROUBLE-ALL
Da you assure me upon your words? May I undertake for you, if
1 be asked the question, that you have this warrant?

HAGGIS
What’s this fellow, for God’s sake?

TROUBLE-ALL
Do but shew me ‘Adam Overdo’, and I am satisfied.  Goes out

BRISTLE
He is a fellow that is distracted, they say—one Trouble-all. He
was an officer in the court of Pie-powders here last year, and put
out on his place by Justice Overdo.

OVERDO
Hal

BRISTLE
Upon which he took an idle conceit, and’s run mad upon’t. So
that, ever since, he will do nothing but by Justice Overdo’s

sexminary recusant (cf. IL L, 32}

rest (1) tranquillity of mind (i) acrest

trouble mar

on of

took an idle conceit became the victim of a groundless delusion
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warrant: he will not eat a crust, nor drink a little, nor make him
in his apparel ready. His wife, sir-reverence, cannot get him make
his water, or shift his shirt, without his warrant.

OVERDO
[Aside] If this be true, this is my greatest disaster! How am 1
bound to satisty this poor man, that is, of so good a nature to me,
out of his wits, where there is no room left for dissembling!

[TROUBLE-ALL] comies in

TROUBLE-ALL
If you cannot shew me ‘Adam Overdo’, T am in doubt of you. T
am afraid you cannot answer it. Goes again
HAGGIS
Before me, neighbour Bristle, and now I think on’t better, Justice
Overdo is a very parantory person.
BRISTLE
O! are you advised of that? And a severe justicer, by your leave,
OVERDO
[Aside] Do I hear ill o’ that side, too?
BRISTLE
He will sit as upright ¢” the bench, an you mark hirmn, as a candle
i the socket, and give light to the whole court in every business.
HAGGIS
But he wili burn blue, and swell like a boil, God bless us, an he be
angry.
BRISTLE
Ay, and he will be angry too, when ’has list, that’s more; and
when he is angry, be it right or wrong, he has the law on’s side
ever. [ mark that too.

niake kim in his apparel ready get dressed
shift change

is, ed. (is F)

afas a consequence of

ansiwer it give a satisfactory answer
Before me Upon my word

parantory peremplory

are you advised have you taken note

“has list ed. (his list F) feels so inclined

ACT TV SCENE i

OVERDO
[Aside] T will be more tender hereafter. I see compassion may
become a Justice, though it be a weakness, I confess, and nearer a
vice than a virtue.

HAGGIS
Well, take him out o’ the stocks again. We'll go a sure way to
work; we'll ha’ the ace of hearts of our side, #f we can.

They take the Justice out

[Enter] POCHER, BUSY, PURECRAFT

POCHER
Come, bring him away to his fellow there. Master Busy, we shall
rule your legs, I hope, though we cannot rule your tongue.

BUSY
No, minister of darkness, no, thou canst not rule my tongue; my
tongue it is mine own, and with it I will both knock and mock
down your Bartholmew-abhominations, till you be made a
hissing to the neighbour parishes round about. '

HAGGIS
Let him alone, we have devised better upon’t.

PURECRAFT
And shall he not into the stocks then?

BRISTLE
Nao, mistress, we'll have em both to Justice Overdo, and let him
do over ‘em as is fitting. Then I, and my gossip Haggis, and my
beadle Pocher are discharged.

PURBCRAET
0, 1 thank you, blessed, honest men!

BRISTLE
Nay, never thank us, but thank this madman that comes here, he
put it in our heads.

[TROUBLE-ALL] comes agein

af on

Bartholmew-abhominations This spelling of ‘abomination’, very common in the sixteenth
century, arose from the mistaken view that the word was derived from ‘ab homine’,
meaning ‘inhuman’. Jonson, whe knew better, puts this form of the word in Busy’s
mouth as a further indication of the preacher’s ignorance.

hissing object of scorn and opprobrium (cf. Jeremiah, xix. 8)

discharged freed of responsibility
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PURBCRAFT
Is ke mad? Now heaven increase his madness, and bless it, and
thank it! Sir, your poor handmaid thanks you.
TROUBLE-ALL
Have you a warrant? An you have a warrant, shew it,
PURECRAFT
Yes, [ have a warrant out of the Word, to give thanks for
removing any scorn intended to the brethren.
TROUBLE-ALL
It is Justice Overdo’s warrant that I look for; if you have not that,
keep your word, I'll keep mine. Quit ye, and multiply ve.
|Exeunt all but TROUBLE-ALL]

ACT IV, SCENE ii

[Enter to him)] EDGWORTH, NIGHTINGALE

EDGWQORTH
Come away, Nightingale, T pray thee.
TROUBLE-ALL
Whither go you? Where’s your warrant?
EDGWORTH
Warrant for what, sir?
TROUBLE-ALL
For what you go about; you know how fit it is. An you have no
warrant, bless you, I'll pray for you, that's all I can do. Goes out
EDGWORTH
What means he?
NIGHTINGALE
A madman that haunts the Fair; do you not know him? It’s
marvel he has not more followers after his ragged heels.

88 ied. (it, F)
g1 the Word the Bible

ACT 1V SCENE ii

EDGWORTH

Beshrew him, he startled me; I thought he had known of cur plot.

Guilt’s a terrible thing! Ha” you prepared the costard-monger? 10

NIGHTINGALE

Yes, and agreed for his basket of pears. He is at the corner here,
ready. And your prize, he comes down, sailing, that way, all
alone, without his protector. He is rid of him, it seems.

EDGWORTH

Ay, Tknow. [ shouid ha’ followed his protectorship for a feat Tam
to do upon him; but this offered itself so i° the way, I could not
let it scape. Here he comes. Whistle. Be this sport called “Dorring
the Dottrel’.

15

[Enter] coxes
NIGHTINGALE Whistles
Wh, wh, wh, wh, etc.

[Enter] COSTARD-MONGER

COKES
By this light, [ cannot find my gingerbread-wife, nor my hobby-
horse-man, in all the Fair, now, to ha’ my money again. And I do
not know the way out on’t, to go home for more. Do you hear,
friend, you that whistle, what tune is that you whistle?
NIGHTINGALE
A new tune I am practising, sir.
COKES
Dost thou know where I dwell, [ pray thee? Nay, on with thy tune;
I ha’ no such haste for an answer. T'll practice with thee.
COSTARD-MONGER
Buy any pears, very fine pears, pears fine.
NIGHTINGALE sets fis foot afore him,
and Ie falls with his basket

20

25

9 Beshrew Curse, A plague on
11 agreed settled on a price
12 prize prey (Cokes is seen as a ship to be captured)
15 i’ the way invitingly, opportunely
617 Dorring the Dottrel. Hoaxing the simpleton. “To dor’ was ‘to make a fool of *, and the dottrelis
akind of plover proverbial for its foolishness (Tilley, D364) in allowing itself to be easily caught.
The fatuous Norfolk squire in Jonson’s next play, The Devil is an Ass, is called Fitz-Dotrell.

20 again back
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COKES
God’s so! A muss, a muss, a muss, a muss!

COSTARD-MONGER
Good gentleman, my ware, my ware! [ am a poor man. Good sir,
my ware.

NIGHTINGALE
Let me hold your sword, sir, it troubles you.

COKES
Do, and my cloak, an thou wilt, and my hat, too.
cokes falls a-scrambling
whilst they run away with his things

EDGWORTH
A delicate great boy! Methinks he out-scrambles ‘em all. T cannot
persuade myself but he goes to grammar-school vet, and plays
the truant today.

NIGHTINGALE
‘Would he had another purse to cut, Zekiel!

EDGWORTH
Purse! A man might cut out his kidneys, [ think, and he never feel
"emn, he is so earnest at the sport.

NIGHTINGALE
His soul is half-way out on’s body at the game.

EDGWORTH
Away, Nightingale, that way!

[Exit NIGHTINGALE with sword, cloak, and hat]

COKES
T think I am furnished for Cather’ne pears, for one undermeal.
Gi’ me my cloak.

COSTARD-MONGER
Good gentleman, give me my ware.

COKES :
Where's the fellow [ ga’ my cloak to? My cloak? and my hat? Ha!

God’s lid, is he gone? Thieves, thieves! Help me to cry, gentlemen.

He runs out
EDGWORTH
Away, costermonger, come to us to Ursla’s,

27 mss scramble
5 s.d coxes falls. . things (atl 30in F)
40 undermeal afternoon meal, snack

ACT IV SCENE 11

[Exit COSTARD-MONGER]
Talk of him to have a soul? "Heart, if he have any more than a
thing given him instead of salt, only to keep him from stinking,
T'll be hanged afore my time, presently. Where should it be, trow?
In his blood? He has net so much to’ard it in his whole body as
will maintain a good flea. And if he take this course, he will not
ha’ so much land left as to rear a calf within this twelvemonth.
Was there ever green plover so pulled? That his little overseer
had been here now, and been but tall enough, to see him steal
pears in exchange for his beaver-hat and his cloak thus. I must
go find him out next, for his black box, and his patent, it seems
he has, of his place; which [ think the gentleman would have a
reversion of, that spoke to me for it so earnestly. [Exit]

He [coxEs] comes again

COKES

Would I might lose my doublet, and hose too, as I am an honest
man, and never stir, if I think there be anything but thieving and
coz’ning 1 this whole Fair. Bartholmew Fair, quoth he! An ever
any Bartholmew had that luck 't that I have had, Tl be
martyred for him, and in Smithfield too. I ha’ paid for my pears.
A rot on ’em, I'll keep 'em no longer. Throws away his pears
You were choke-pears to me. I had been better ha” gone to
mum-chance for you, I wusse. Methinks the Fair should not
have used me thus, an "twere but for my name’s sake. I would not
ha’ used a dog ¢ the name so. O, Numps will triumph now!

46—y Talk. .. stinking An allusion to the noticn that just as salt preserves meat so the soul
prevents man from going rotten, which he does, of course, when the soul leaves the bedy.

H & § aptly quote Herrick’s epigram:
The body’s salt, the soule is; which when gon,

The flesh soone sucks in putrifaction. { Works, ed. L. C. Martin, Oxford, 1956, p. 332.)

pulled plucked clean
patent, it seems ed. (Patent (it seemes) F)

patent . . . reversion of Edgworth thinks the box contains a document confirming Wasp
in his position as Cokes’s tutor, and that Guarlous wants the document in order to make
sure of taking over Wasp’s position.

martyred . . . Smithfield too A reference to the Smithfield Martyrs, the Protestants who
were burned there during the reign of Mary Tudor.

choke-pears (i) coarse unpalatable pears (ii) a harsh reproof

mum-chance dicing game popular among costermongers

for instead of
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TROUBLE-ALL COMmes again

Friend, do you know who I am? Or where I lie? I do not myself,
T'll be sworn. Do but carry me home, and I'll please thee, I ha’
money encugh there. I ha’ lost myself, and my cloak and my hat,
and my fine sword, and my sister, and Numps, and Mistress
Grace, a gentlewoman that I should ha” married, and a cut-work
handkercher she ga’ me, and two purses, today. And my bargain
0" hobby-horses and gingerbread, which grieves me worst of all.

TROUBLE-ALL
By whose warrant, sir, have you done all this?

COKES
Warrant? Thou art a wise feliow indeed-—as if a man need a
warrant to lose anything with.

TROUBLE-ALL
Yes, Justice Overdo’s warrant a man may get and lose with, F'll
stand to’t,

COKES
Justice Overdo? Dost thou kmow him? 1 lie there, he is my
brother-in-law, he married my sister. Pray thee shew me the way;
dost thou know the house?

TROUBLE-ALL
Sir, shew me your warrant. I know nothing without a warrant,
pardon me.

COKES
Why, I warrant thee. Come along, thou shalt see | have wrought
pillows there, and cambric sheets, and sweet bags too. Pray thee
gutde me to the house.

TROUBLE-ALL
Sir, Tl tefl you. Go you thither yourself first alone; tell your
worshipful brother vour mind; and but bring me three lines of his
hand, or his clerk’s, with ‘Adam Overdo’ underneath. Here T'll
stay you, I'l obey you, and I'll guide you presently.

e lodge

carry escort, take

please satisfy, reward

cut-work embroidered

thee. Come along, ed. (thee, come along: F)

wrought embroidered

sweet bags, bags containing fragrant herbs to perfume the linen
stay wait for

ACT LV SCENE ii}

COKES
[Aside] *Slid, this is an ass, | ha’ found him. Pox upon me, what
do T tatking to such a dull fool?—Farewell. You are a very
coxcomb, do you hear?

TROUBLE-ALL
1 think I am. if Justice Overdo sign to it, T am, and so we are all.
He'li quit us all, multiply us all.

i Exeunt]

ACT LV, SCENE iii

[Enter] GRACE. They (QUARLOUS, WINWIEE) enter with their
swords drawn

GRACE
Gentlemen, this is no way that you take. You do but breed one
another trouble and offence, and give me no contentment at all.
T am no she that affects to be quarrelled for, or have my name or
fortune made the question of men’s swords.

QUARLOUS
"Sload, we love you.

GRACE
If you both love me, as you pretend, your own reason will tell
you but one can enjoy me; and to that point there leads a directer
line than by my infamy, which must follow if you fight. "Tis
true—] have professed it to you ingenuously— that, rather than
to be yoked with this bridegroom is appointed me, I would take
up any husband, almost, upon any trust; though Subtlety would
say to me—! know—he is a fool, and has an estate, and I might

found him discovered his true character, sized him up

affects likes

pretend claim

is who is

take up accept

almoest, ed. {almost F)

upon any trust without further investigation of his credentials
he Cokes
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govern him, and enjoy a friend beside. But these are not my
aims. [ must have a husband I must love, or [ cannot live with
him. I shall ill make one of these politic wives!
WINWIFE
Why, it you can like either of uns, lady, say which is he, and the
other shall swear instantly to desist.
QUARLOUS
Content, T accord to that willingly.
GRACE
Sure you think me a woman of an extreme levity, gentlemen, or
a strange fancy, that, meeting you by chance in such a place as
this, both at one instant, and not yet of two hours’ acquaintance,
neither of you deserving afore the other of me, I should so forsake
my modesty, though I might affect one more particularly, as to
say, ‘This is he’, and name hirm.
QUARLOUS
Why, wherefore should you not? What should hinder you?
GRACE
1f you would not give it to my modesty, allow it yet to my wit;
give me so much of woman, and cunning, as not to betray myseif
impertinently. How can I judge of you, so far as to a choice,
without knowing you more? You are both equal and alike to me,
yet; and so indifferently affected by me, as each of you might be
the man, if the other were away, for you are reasonable
creatures; you have understanding and discourse; and if fate
send me an understanding husband, I have no fear at all but mine
own manners shall make him a good one.
QUARLOUS
Would I were put forth to making for you, then,
GRACE

It may be you are; you know not what's toward you. Will you

-

3 friend lover

15 politic scheming
26 wit intelligence
27 cunning knowledge of the world

28 impertinenily unbecormingly

3o indifferently affected impartially regarded

31 away; for ed. (away, For F)

32 discourse the ability to reason

35 put forth to making apprenticed to be trained
toward In store for

15"

25

30

35

ACT TV SCENE iii

consent to a motion of mine, gentlemen?
WINWIFE _
Whatever it be, we'll presume reasonableness, coming from you.
QUARLOUS
And fitness, too.
GRACE
{ saw one of you buy a pair of tables, ¢’en now.
WINWIFE -
Yes, here they be, and maiden ones too, unwritten .
E
GR‘;}Ee fitter for what they may be employed in. Yhou shall write,
either of you, here a word or a name, what you like best, but of
two or three syllables at most. And the next person that comes
this way—because Destiny has a high hand in business of this
nature—I'll demand which of the two words he or slhe doth
approve; and, according to that sentence, fix my resolution, and
affection, without change.
QUARLOUS
Agreed, my word is conceived already.
WINWIFE .
And mine shall not be long creating after.
GRACE _
But you shall promise, gentlemen, not to be curious to knqw
which of you it is, is taken; but give me leave to conceal that till
you have brought me, either home, or where I may safely tendex
mysel.
WINWIFE
‘Why, that’s but equal.
QUARLOUS
We are pleased.

37 metion proposal, suggestion
40 tables writing tablets
43 either each
what you like best whichever you prefer

4576

“Wedding and hanging go by destiny’ {Tilley, Wzaz).
52 fs, is taken ed. (is, taken F)
53-4 tender myself offer myself for acceptance
g5 Dut equal fair enough

40

45

50

55

because Destiny . . . nature Alluding te one or more proverbs: ‘Marriage is destiny’ (Til.lf:y,
M682); ‘Marriage and magistrate be destinies of heaven’ (Tilley, Ma8o}; and the familiar
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GRACE
Because 1 will bind both your endeavours to work together,
triendly and jointly, each to the other’s fortune, and have myself
fitted with some means to make him that is forsaken a part of

QUARLOUS
These conditions are very courteous. Well, nry word is out of the
Arcadia, then: ‘Argalus’,

WINWIFE
And mine out of the play: ‘Palemnon’,

TROUBLE-ALL £0Mes again

TROUBLE-ALL

Have you any warrant for this, gentlemen?
QUARLOUS
WINWIFE }

TROUBLE-ALL

There must be a warrant had, believe it.
WINWIFE

For what?
TROUBLE~ALL

For whatsoever it is, anything indeed, no matter what.
QUARLOUS

"Slight, here’s a fine ragged prophet, dropped down i’ the nick!
TROUBLE-ALL

Heaven quit you, gentlemen. 70
QUARLOUS

Nay, stay a little. Good lady, put him to the question,
GRACE

You are content, then?

59 forsaken rejected, refused
a part of some

63 Argalus A character in Sir Philip Sidney's Arcadia, whose love for Parthenia forms cne
of the episodes in that work.

64 Palemon Bither Palamon in The Two Noble Kinsmen by Shakespeare and Fletcher, first
performed in 1613, or Palaemon in Samuel Dandel's The Queen’s Arcadia, played at Christ
Church, Oxford, on 30 Angust 1605, during the course of a royal visit to the University.

69 1" the nick at exactly the right moment

ACT 1V SCENE iii

amends. 60

Ha? 65

WINWIEE }
QUARLOUS

Yes, yes.

GRACE

Sir, here are two names writien—

TROUBLE-ALL

Is Justice Overdo one?

GRACE

How, sir? I pray you read ‘em to yourself—it is for a wager
between these gentlemen—and, with a stroke or any difference,
mark which you approve best. :

TROUBLE-ALL

They may be both worshipful names for aught I know, mistress,
but Adam Overdo had been worth three of ’em, T assure you, in
this place; that’s in plain English.

GRACE

This man amazes me! I pray you, like one of "em, sir.

TROUBLE-ALL

I do like him there, that has the best warrant. Mistress, to save
your longing, and multiply him, it may be this.
[He marks the book]
But I am aye stiil for Justice Overdo, that’s my conscience. And
quit you. .
[ Exit}

WINWIFE

1s’t done, lady?

GRACE

Ay, and strangely as ever I saw! What fellow is this, trow?

QUARLOUS

No matter what, a fortune-teller we ha’ made him. Which is't,
which is’t?

75 Justice ed. (Tudice F)
76 to yourself silently
77 difference distinguishing mark
83 warrant. ed. {warrant, ¥)
84 and multiply im Ed. (and (multiply him) F)
85 ayeed. (IF)
conscience conviction
9o s’ ed. (ist. F)

75

80

85

a0
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GRACE
Nay, did you not promise, not to enquire?

{Enter] EDGWORTH

QUARLOUS
Slid, T forgot that, pray you pardon me. Look, here’s our
Mercury come; the Heence arrives 17 the finest time, too! *Tis but
scraping out Cokes his name, and "tis done.

WINWIFE
How now, lime-twig? Hast thou touched? 95

EDGWORTH
Not yet, sir; except you would go with me, and see’t, it's not
worth speaking on. The act is nothing, without a witness. Yonder
he is, your man with the box, fallen into the finest company, and
so transported with vapours. They ha’ got in a northern
clothier, and one Puppy, a western mas, that’s come to wrestle 100
before my Lord Mayor anon, and Captain Whit, and one Val
Cutting, that helps Captain Jordan to roar, a circling boy; with
whom your Numps is so taken that you may strip him of his
clothes, if you will. T'll undertake to geld him for you; if vou had
but a surgeon ready, to sear him. And Mistress Justice, there, is 105
the goodest woman! She does so law 'em all over, in terms of

95 Fime-twig thief, one whose fingers are limed’ so that things stick to them.
touched? ed, (touch’d F) carvied out the theft

96 sir; ed. (8ir, F)
except unless

99 vapours. They ed. (vapours, they F)

100 a western man Cornwall was famous for its wrestlers.

101 before my Lord Mayor Wrestling in the presence of the Lord Mayor was a regular feature
of Bartholomew Fair on the afternoon of the opening day.

102 a dircling boy Since no other example of this term is known, it is difficult to say precisely
what it means. Cutting is evidently a ‘roarer’; he makes use of « circle for quarrelling
purposes (see IV.iv, 109-16); and he ‘gives the lie in circle’, Le., circuitously, indirectly
(OED, Circle, sb., t24., quoting from The Alcherist, 11Liv, 38-9). The last of these activities
is probably the reason for the term.

106 goodest most important
law ed. (loue F) argue with, lay down the law to. It is difficult to see how one can love
. - - in terms of justice, and the style of authority’. Nor is it what Mistress Overdo does
atIV.iv, n9—22. Nashe, in Nashes Lenten Stuffe (1599), launches a vigorous attack on
lawyers’ jargen, and then continues: ‘T stand lawing heere’” (Nashe, ifi. 216. 16). Mistress
Overdo also “stands lawing’. If Jonson wrote ‘lawe’, as this editor believes he did, a
compositor might easily read it as ‘loue’.

QUARLOUS

WINWIFE

QUARLOUS

93 Mercury As well as being the messenget of the gods, Mercury was also the god of thieves,

ACT IV SCENE iv

justice, and the style of authority, with her hood upright, that—
that I beseech you come away, gentlemen, and see’t.

"Slight, I would not lose it for the Fair. What'll you do, Ned?

Why, stay here about for yow, Mistress Wellborn must not be 110
seen.

Do so0, and find out a priest i° the mean time; Tl bring the
licence.—Lead, which way ist?

EDGWORTH
Here, sir, you are o’ the backside o’ the booth already, you may

hear the noise. 115
[ Exeurit]

ACT IV, SCENE iv

[Enfer] KNOCKEM, NORTHERN, PUPPY, CUTTING, WHIT,
WASP, MISTRESS OVERDO

KNOCKEM . .
Whit, bid Val Cutting continue the vapours for a lift, Whit, for a
lift.
NORTHERN
T'll ne mare, I'll ne mare, the eale’s too meeghty.
KNOCKEM o
How now, my Galloway Nag, the staggers? Hal Whit, gi hu_n a
slit i* the forehead. Cheer up, man; a needle and thread to stitch 5

197-8 upright, that—that ed. (upright—that F)
198 come away come along

1 for a lift in preparation for a theft

3 fie mare . . . too meeghty No more, the ale’s too mighty. Jonson’s attempt to represent
the northern dialect. . ‘

4 the staggers disease of horses, marked by a staggering gait _
Galloway Nag Breed of small horses from the south-west of Scotland, noted for their
hardiness and powers of endurance. .

47 gi’ him . .. grains The cure recommended in Jonson’s day for a horse suffering from the

staggers.
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his ears. I'd cure him now, an I had it, with a little butter, and
garlic, long-pepper, and grains. Where’s my horn? I'll g’ him a
mash, presently, shall take away this dizziness.
PUPPY
Why, where are you, zurs? Do you vlinch, and leave us i’ the
zuds, now?
NORTHERN
I'll ne mare, Iis e’en as vull as a paiper’s bag, by my troth, I.
PUPPY
Do my northern cloth zhrink i’ the wetting, ha?
KNOCKEM
Why, well said, old flea-hitten, thou’lt never tire, I see.
They fall to their vapours again
CUTTING
No, sir, but he may tire, if it please him.
WHIT
‘Who told dee sho? that he vuld never teer, man?
CUTTING
No matter who told him so, so long as he knows.
KNOCKEM
Nay, I know nothing, sir, pardon me there.

[Enter] EDGWORTH, QUARLOUS

EDGWORTH
They are at it still, sir, this they call vapours.
WHIT
He shall not pardon dee, captain, dou shalt not be pardoned.
Pre’de shweetheart, do not pardon him. 20
CUTTING
“Slight, Pli pardon him, an I list, whosoever says nay to’t.
QUARLOUS
Where’s Numps? I miss him.

7 long-pepper very strong kind of pepper
grains refuse of malt
horn drenching-horn
9 vlinch flinch (as pronounced in the West Country), weaken in your drinking
g-10 1 the zisds (literally, in the suds) i.e., in trouble
11 paiper’s piper's
12 Domy. .. wetting The complaint that Northern cloth shrank easily was a common one.
13 flea-bitten ., , tire ‘A flea-bitten horse never tires” was a proverb (Tilley, H540). ‘Flea-
bitten” refers to the horse’s colour—dappled.

ACT 1V SCENE iv

WASP
Why, I say nay to't.
QUARLOUS
O there he is!
KNOCKEM
To what do you say nay, sir?
Here they continue their game of vapours, which is nonsense:
every mar fo oppose the last man that spoke,
whether it concerned him, or no

TWASP

To anything, whatsoever it is, so long as I do not like it.
WHIT
Pardon me, little man, dou musht like it a little.
CUTTING
No, he must not like it at all, sir; there you are 1’ the wrong.
WHIT
I tink I be; he musht not like it, indeed.
CUTTING
Nay, then he both must and will like it, sir, for afl you.
KNOCKEM
If he have reason, he may like it, sir.
WHIT
By no meansh, captain, upon reason, he may like nothing upon
Teason.
WASP
I have no reason, nor I will hear of no reason, nor 1 will look for
no reason, and he is an ass that either knows any, or looks for't
from me.
CUTTING
Yes, in some sense you may have reason, sir.
WASP ‘
Ay, in some sense, [ care not if I grant you.
WHIT
Pardon me, thou OugSht to grant him nothing, in no shensh, if
dou do love dyshelf, angry man.
WASP
Why then, [ do grant him nothing; and I have no sense.
CUTTING :
"Tis true, thou hast no sense indeed.

25 s.d. Herethey. .. a0 (atl 22in F)
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WASP

"Slid, bat I have sense, now I think on’t better, and I will grant

him anything, do you see?
KNOCKEM
He is U’ the right, and does utter a sufficient vapour.
CUTTING
Nay, it is no sufficient vapour, neither, [ deny that.
KNOCKEM
Then it is a sweet vapour.
CUTTING
It may be a sweet vapour.
WASP
Nay, it is no sweet vapour, neither, sir; it stinks, and I'll stand to’.
WHIT
Yes, [ tink it doesh shtink, captain. All vapour doesh shtink,
WASP
Nay, then, it does not stink, sir, and it shall not stink.
CUTTING
By vour leave, it may, sir.
WASP
Ay, by my feave, it may stink; T know that.
WHIT
Pardon me, thou knowesht nothing; it cannot by thy leave, angry
man.
WASP
How can it not?
KNOCKEM
Nay, never question him, for he is I’ the right.
WHIT
Yesh, Iam i” de right, [ confesh it; so ish de little man too.
WASF
Pll have nothing confessed that concerns me. I am not i’ the right,
nor never was i’ the right, nor never will be 1’ the right, while [ am
in my right mind.

CUTTING
Mind? Why, bere’s no man minds you, sir, nor anything else.
They drink again
PUPPY

Vriend, will you mind this that we do?

55

60

ACTY LY SCENE iv

QUARLGUS

Call you this vapours? This is such belching of quarrel as [ never
heard, Will you mind your business, sir?
EDGWORTH
You shall see, sir.
NORTHERN
T'll ne mair, my waimb warks too mickle with this auready.
EDGWORTH
Will you take that, Master Wasp, that nobody should mind you?
WASP
Why? What ha’ you to do? Is’t any matter to you?
EDGWORTH
No, but methinks you should not be unminded, though.
WASP
Nor I wu' not be, now I think on’tt do you hear, new
acquaintance, does no man mind me, say you?
CUTTING
Yes, sir, everv man here minds you, but how?
WASP
Nay, T care as little how as you do; that was not my question.
WHIT
No, noting was ty question; tou art a learned man, and I am a
valiant man, i'faith la; tou shalt speak for me, and I vili fight for tee.
KNOCKEM
Fight for him, Whit? A gross vapour; he can fight for himself.
WASP
Tt may be I can, but it may be I wu’ not, how then?
CUTTING
Why, then you may choose.
WASP
Why, and I'll choose whether T'll choose or no.
KNOCKEM
I think you may, and "tis true; and T allow it for a resolute vapour.
WASE
Nay, then I do think you do not think, and it is no resolute
vapour.

65 mind your business get on with your job (of stealing the licence)
67 waimb warks too sickle stomach is toa upset

69 What i@ you to do What business of yours is it

v0 unminded left unnoticed

65

70

75
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CUTTING
Yes, in some sort he may allow you.

KNOCKEM ‘
In no sort, sir, pardon me, I can allow him nothing. You mistake
the vapour.

WASP
He mistakes nothing, sir, in no sort.

WHIT
Yes, I pre dee now, let him mistake.

WASP
A turd i* your teeth! Never pre dee me, for I will have nothing
mistaken.

KNOCKEM
Turd, ha, turd? A noisome vapour! Strike, Whit.

They fall by the ears
[EDGWORTH steals the licence from the box, and exit)

MISTRESS OVERDO
Why gentiemen, why gentlemen, 1 charge you upon my
authority, conserve the peace. In the King's name, and my
husband’s, put up your weapons; I shall be driven to commit you
myself, else.

QUARLOUS
Ha, ha, ha!

WASP
Why do you laugh, sir?

QUARLOUS
Sir, you'll allow me my Christian liberty. I may laugh, I hope.

CUTTING
In some sort you may, and in some sort you may not, sir.

KNOCKEM
Nay, in some sort, sir, he may neither laugh, nor hope, in this 100
company.

WASP
Yes, then he may both laugh and hope in any sort, an’t please
him.

84 sort (i) sense {ii) company
s.d, They fall by the ears They fight
94 cemmtt you send you to prison
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ACT 1V SCENE iv

QUARLOUS
Faith, and T will then, for it doth please me exceedingly.
WASP
No exceeding neither, sit. ) 105
KNOCKEM
No, that vapour is too lofty.
QUARLOUS
Gentlemen, T do not play well at your game of vapours, I am not
very good at it, but—
CUTTING
Do you hear, sir? I would speak with you in circle!
He draws a circle on the ground
QUARLOUS
In circle, sir? What would you with me in circle? 110
CUTTING
Can you lend me a piece, a Jacobus, in circle?
QUARLOUS
*§lid, your circle will prove more costly than your vapours, then,
Sir, no, I lend you neone.
CUTTING
Your beard’s not well turned up, sir.
QUARLOUS
How, rascal? Are you playing with my beard? I'll break circle with 115
you.
They draw all, and fight
PUPPY }
NORTHERN
Gentlemen, gentlemen!
KNOCKEM
Gather up, Whit, gather up, Whit. Good vapours!
{Bxeunt KNOCKEM and WHIT with the cloaks)

105 exceeding excess, going too far
109 Do you . .. with you The drawing of the circle s an indirect challenge, which Quarlous
fails to understand. Cutting then asks for the loan of a Jacobus, knowing that it will be
refused and thus provide the pretext for the final insult, his playing with Quarlous’s
beard which precipitates the fight
11 Jacobus gold coin, sovereign’, issued by James [
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MISTRESS OVERDO -
What mean vou? Are you rebels, gentiemen? Shall I send out a
sergeant-at-arms, or a writ o' rebellion, against you? T'll comumit
you, upon my womanhood, for a riot, upon my justice-hood, if
you persist,

[Exeunt QUARLOUS, CUTTING |
WASP
Upon your justice-hood? Marry, shit o’ your hood! You'll
commit? Spoke like a true Justice of Peace’s wife, indeed, and a
fine female lawyer! Turd i’ your teeth for a fee, now.
MISTRESS OVERDO
Why, Numps, in Master Overdo’s name, I charge you.
WASP
Good Mistress Underdo, hold your tongue.
MISTRESS OVERDO
Alas! poor Numps.
WASP
Alas! And why alas from you, I beseech you? Or why poor
Numps, Goody Rich? Am I come to be pitied by your
fuftaffeta now? Why, mistress, I knew Adam, the derk, your
husband, when he was Adam Scrivener, and writ for two pence a
sheet, as high as he bears his head now, or you vour hoed, dame.

The watch comes in {accompanied by wriT]

What are you, sir?

BRISTLE
We be men, and no infidels. What is the matter here, and the
noises? Can you tell?

WASP
Heart, what ha’ vou to do? Cannot a man quarrel in quietness,
but he must be put out on’t by you? What are you?

120 cemnit (i) send to prison (i} tornicate

130 Goedy Goodwife

13: Huftaffeta a kind of taffeta with a pile or nap arranged in tufts (QED)

132 Adam Scrivener There may be an allusion here to Chaucer’s littde poem ‘Chaucers Wordes
unto Adam, his own Scriveyny', reproving Adam for his carelessness in copying.

133 s.d. accompanied by wiiT ed. (not in F). Whit's entry here, like his exit at 118, is demanded
by his collusion with the Watch established in HIi.

138 puet out ox't debarred from doing it

ACT TV SCENE iv

BRISTLE
Why, we be His Majesty’s Walch, sir.
WASP
Watch? *Sblood, you are a sweet watch, indeed. A body would 140
think, an you watched well 0° nights, you should be contented to
sleep at this time o’ day. Get you to your fleas, and your flock-
beds, you rogues, your kennels, and lie down close.
BRISTLE
Down? Yes, we will down, I warrant you.—Down with him in
‘His Majesty’s name, down, down with him, and carry him away, 145
to the pigeon-holes.
[wasP is arrested)
MISTRESS OVERDO
I thank you, henest friends, in the behalf o’ the Crown, and the
peace, and in Master Overdo’s name, for suppressing enormities.
WHIT
Stay, Bristle, here ish a noder brashe o’ drunkards, but very
quiet, special drunkards, will pay dee five shillings very well. Take 150
"em to dee, in de graish o’ God: one of "em does change cloth for
ale in the Fair here, te toder ish a strong man, a mighty man, my
Lord Mayor’s man, and a wrestler. He has wreshled so long with
the botte, here, that the man with the beard hash almosht
streek up hish heelsh. 155
BRISTLE
*Slid, the Clerk o the Market has been to cry him all the Fair
over, here, for my Lord’s service.
WHIT
Tere he ish, pre de taik him hensh, and make ty best on him.
[ Exit watch with WASP, NORTHERN, PUPPY]

141 waiched (i) stayed awake (ii} did your duties as watchmen

146 pigeon-holes stocks

149 brashe ed. {(brash ¥} brace

154 the man with the beard A kind of drinking-jug, pot-bellied but with a narrow neck
decorated with a bearded face. ’

155 streek up hish heelsh struck up his heels, ie., overthrown him

156 cry summon

157 Lord’s Lord Mayor’s
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How now, woman o shilk, vat ailsh ty shweet faish? Art tou
melancholy?
MISTRESS OVERDO

A little distempered with these enormities. Shall T entreat a

courtesy of you, Captain?
WHIT

Entreat a hundred, velvet voman, [ vill do it, shpeak out.
MISTRESS OVERDO

I cannot with modesty speak it out, but—

[She whispers to him)|

WHIT

I vill do it, and more, and more, for dee. What Ursla, an’t be

bitch, an’t be bawd, an’t be!

{Enter] URSLA

URSLA
How now, rascal? What roar you for, old pimp?

WHIT
Here, put up de cloaks, Ursh, de purchase. Pre dee now, shweet
Ursh, help dis good brave voman to a Jordan, an’t be.

URSLA
"Slid, call your Captain Jordan to her, can you not?

WHIT
Nay, pre dee leave dy consheits, and bring the velvet woman to
de—

URSLA
Ibring her? Hang her! Heart, must I find a common pot for every
punk i’ your purlieus?

WHIT
O good voordsh, Ursh; it ish a guest o’ velvet, 1’ fait fa!

URSLA
Let her sell her hood, and buy a sponge, with a pox to her. My
vessel? Employed, sir. I have but one, and ’tis the bottom of an
old bottle. An honest proctor and his wife are at it within. If she’ll
stay her time, so.

161 distempered with upset by
167 for, old pimp? ed. (for? ald Pimpe. F)
168 purchase. ed. {purchase, F) booty
174 your purlieus the brothel areas
176—7 her. My vessel? Employed, sir. ed. (her, my vessell, employed Sir. F)
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ACT IV SCENE v

WHIT
As soon ash tou cansht, shweet Ursh. Of a valiant man T tink I am
the patientsh man i’ the world, or in all Smithfield.

[Enter KNOCKEM]

KNOCKEM
How now, Whit? Close vapours? stealing your leaps? Covering
in corners, ha?

WHIT
No fait, Captain, dough tou beesht a vishe man, dy vit is a mile
hence now. | vas procuring a shmail courtesy for a woman of
fashion here.

MISTRESS OVERDO
Yes, Captain, though I am Justice of Peace’s wife, I do love men
of war, and the sons of the sword, when they come before my
husband.

KNOCKEM
Say’st thou so, filly? Thou shalt have a leap presently, I'li horse
thee myself else.

URSLA
Come, will you bring her in now? And let her take her turn?

WHIT
Gramercy, good Ursh, | tank dee.

MISTRESS OVERDO
Master Overdo shail thank her. [ Exit]

ACT IV, SCENE v
[Enter to them] LITTLEWIT, WIN
EITTLEWET

Good Gammer Urs, Win and I are exceedingly beholden to you,
and to Captain Jordan, and Captain Whit. Win, T'll be bold to

182 Covering {technical term for a stallion mating with a mare) copulating
192 take ed. (talke F}
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leave you 1’ this good company, Win, for half an hour or so, Win,
while [ go and see how my matter goes forward, and if the
puppets be perfect. And then I'll come and fetch you, Win.

WIN
Will you leave me alone with two men, John?

LITTLEWIT
Ay, they are honest gentlemen, Win, Captain Jordan and
Captain Whit, they’ll use you very civilly, Win. God b'w'vou,
Win. [Exit]

URSLA
What’s her husband gone?

KNOCKEM
On his false gallop, Urs, away.

URSLA
An you be right Bartholmew-birds, now shew yourselves so. We
are undone for want of fowl i* the Fair here. Here will be Zekiel
Edgworth, and three or four gailants with him at night, and T ha’
neither plover nor quail for em. Persuade this between you two,
to become a bird o the game, while I work the velvet woman
within, as you call her.

KNOCKEM
1 conceive thee, Urs! Go thy ways.

[Exif URSLA]

Dost thou hear, Whit? Is’'t not pity my delicate dark chestnut
here—with the fine lean head, large forehead, round eyes, even
mouth, sharp ears, long neck, thin crest, close withers, plain
back, deep sides, short fillets, and full flanks; with a round belly,
a plump buttock, large thighs, knit knees, straight legs, short
pasterns, smooth hoofs, and short heels—should lead a dull
honest woman'’s life, that might live the life of a lady?

WHIT
Yes, by my fait and trot, it is, Captain. De honesht woman’s life is
a scurvy dull life, indeed, lal

s be perfect know their parts, are word-perfect

1 fafse gallop ed. (false, gallop F) canter, with a quibble on “false’ = ‘unwise’
13 fowl ‘birds’, wenches
15 nejther plover nor guati no wenches at all
18 waps. ed. (waies, F)
21 plain flat
25 honest (i) respectable (ii) chaste

lady (i) woman of rank (i} Tady of pleasure’

=1

ACT IV SCENE v

WIN

How, sir? Is an honest woman's life a scurvy life?

WIHIT

Yes, fait, shweetheart, believe him, de leef of a bondwoman! But
if ¢ou vilt harken to me, I vill male tee a free-woman, and a lady; 30
dou shalt live like a lacly, as te captain saish,
KNOCKEM
Ay, and be honest too, sometimes; have her wires, and her
tires, her green gowns, and velvet petticoats,
WHIE
Ay, and ride to Ware and Romford i’ dy coash, shee de players,
be in love vit em; sup vit gallantsh, be drunk, and cost de noting. 35
KNOCKEM
Brave vapours!
WHIT
And lie by twenty on "em, if dou pleash, shweetheart.

WIN

What, and be honest stilif That were fine sport,
WHIT
*Tish common, shweetheart, tou may’st do it, by my hand. It shall
be justified to ty husband’s faish, now: tou shalt be as honeshtas 40
the skin between his hornsh, la!
KNOCKEM
Yes, and wear a dressing, top and topgallant, to compare with e’er
a husband on *em all, for a fore-top. It is the vapour of spirit, in

32
33

34

38

39
401

wires frames of wire used to stiffen ruffs and to support the hair

tires head-dresses and dresses in general

green gowns KNOCKEM is quibbling; ‘to give 2 wench a green gown' was to seduce her
by rofling her over in the grass. Hence green gowns care to be associated with prostitutes.
Ware aud Romford Ware, famous for its ‘great bed' (eleven feet square}, and Romford
were notorieus as places of assignation within easy reach of London.

stilf? That ed. (stil}, that F)

it, ed. {it F)

as honesht . ., hornsh, *As honest as the skin between his brows’ was, and still is, proverbial
[Tilley, S506}, but Whit substitutes the horns of the cuckold for ‘brows’.

dressing . . . fore-top The elaborate head-dresses and ‘hair-dos’ of the time are described
in nzatical terms, comparing the effect to that of a ship under full safl, by Shakespeare
in The Merry Wives of Windser, 111in, 46-9, and by Nashe ir: his Christs Teares Over
Jerusolem, where he writes: ‘Theyr heads, with theyr top and top gallant Lawne baby-
caps, and §now-tesembled siluer curlings, they make a playne Puppet stage of (Nashe,
ii. 137. 32-3). Got up in this fashion, Knockem says, Win's head will be a fit match for her
hushand’s horns (foretop). .
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the wife, to cuckold, nowadays, as it is the vapour of fashion, in
the husband, not to suspect. Your prying cat-eyed citizen is an 45
abominable vapour.
WIN
Lord, what a fool have I been!
WHIT
Mend then, and do everyting like a lady hereafter; never know ty
husband from another man.
KNOCKEM
Nor any one man from another, but i’ the dark. 50
WHIT

Ay, and then it ish no dishgrash to know any man.
[Enter vRsEA}

URSLA
Help, help here!
KNOCKEM
How now? What vapour’s there?
URSLA
O, you are a sweet ranger, and look well to your walks! Yonder is
your punk of Turnbull, Ramping Alice, has fallen upon the poor 55
gentlewoman within, and pulled her hood over her ears, and her
hair through it.

ALICE enters, bealing the Justice’s wife

MISTRESS OVERDO
Help, help, 1’ the King’s name!
ALICE
A mischief on you! They are such as you are that undo us and
take our trade from us, with your tuftaffeta haunches. 60
KNOCKEM
How now, Alice!
ALICE
The poor common whores can ha’ no traffic for the privy rich

48 Mend Reform yourself
59 wndo Tuin
60 tuftaffeta haunches artificial haunches made of silk and designed to improve the figure
62 for because of
privy clandestine

ACT IV SCENE v

ones. Your caps and hoods of velvet call away our customers,
and lick the fat from us.

URSLA
Peace, you foul ramping jade, you— 65
ALICE
Od’s foot, you bawd in grease, are you talking?
KNOCKEM
Why, Alice, [ say.
ALICE
Thou sow of Smithfield, thou.
URSLA
Thou tripe of Turnbull
KNOCKEM
Catamountain vapours, hal 70
URSLA

You know where you were tawed lately, both lashed and
slashed you were in Bridewell.

ALICE
Ay, by the same token, you rid that week, and broke out the
bottom o’ the cart, night-tub.

KNOCKEM
Why, lion face, ha! Do you know who I am? Shall T tear ruff, slit 73
waistcoat, make rags of petticoat, ha? Go to, vanish, for fear of
vapours. Whit,a kick, Whit, in the parting vapour.

[They kick ALICE out]

Come, brave woman, take a good heart, thou shall be a lady too.

63 velvet ed. (veluet, F)

64 ek the fat from us “To lick the fat from one’s lips’ was proverbial (Tilley F8o) for depriving
one of one’s best customers.

66 in grease fat, in prime conditien for killing

70 Catamountain wildcat, ferocious

71 tawed flogged

72 slashed cut with the scourge
Bridewell The London prison, where sexual offenders in particular were confined and
punished. '

73 rid rode in the cart for whores

74 night-tub tub for excrement or night-soil

76 waistcoat When worn without a gown over it, the waistcoat was the mark of a prostitute,
who was sometimes called a ‘waistcoateer’
petticoat, hat ed. (petticoat? hal F)




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

WHET
Yes fait, dey shall all both be ladies, and write Madam. I vill do’t
myself for dem. Do is the vord, and D is the middle letter of
Madam, DD, put "em together and make deeds, without which all
words are alike, la!

KNOCKEM
“Tis true. Ursla, take ’em in, open thy wardrobe, and fit "em to
their calling. Green gowns, crimson petticoats, green women! My
Lord Mayor’s green women! guests o’ the game, true bred. I'll
provide you a coach, to take the air in.

WIN
But do vou think you can get one?

KNOCKEM
O, they are as common as wheelbarrows where there are great
dunghills. Every pettifogger’s wife has ’em; for first he buys a
coach, that he may marry, and then he marries that he may be
made cuckold in’t. For if their wives ride not to their cuckolding,
they do ’em no credit. ‘Hide and be hidden, ride and be ridden’,
says the vapour of experience.

[ Exeunt URSTA, WIN, MISTRESS OVERDO

ACT IV, SCENE vi
{Enter to them] TROUBLE-ALL

TROUBLE-ALL
By what warrant does it say so?
KNOCKEM
Ha!l mad child o’ the Pie-powders, art thou there? Fill us a fresh
can, Urs, we may drink together,
TROUBLE-ALL
[ may not drink without a warrant, Captain.

79 write sign themselves, style themselves

80 green women . . . green women (i) loose women, whores {ii) female equivalents of the
‘green men’, Le., men dressed in green to represent wild men of the woods or woodwoses,
as they were called, who were a common feature of the Lord Mayor’s Show.

89 pettifogger lawyer of inferior status

92 riddeqt mounted sexually by a man

3 we which we
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ACT IV SCENE vi

KNOCKEM
"Sloed, thou’ll not stale without a warrant, shortly. Whit, give 5
me pemn, ink and paper. I'll draw him a warrant presently.
TROUBLE-ALL
Tt must be Justice Overdo’s!
KNOCKEM
I know, man. Fetch the drink, Whit.
WHIT
T pre dee now, be very brief, Captain; for de new ladies stay for
" dee. 10
KNOCKEM
O, as brief as can be; here 'tis already. “Adam Overdo’.
TROUBLE-ALL
Why, now 'l pledge you, Captain.
KNOCKEM
Drink it off. I'll come (o thee, anon, again.

[Exeunt]
[Enter] QUARLOUS, EDGWORTH
QUARLOUS To the cutplirse
Well, sir. You are now discharged; beware of being spied,
hereafter. 13

EDGWORTH
Sir, will it please you, enter in here at Ursla’s, and take part of
a silken gown, a velvet petticoat, or a wrought smock. I am
promised such, and [ can spare any gentleman a moiety.
QUARLOUS
Keep it for your companions in beastliness, T am none of "em, sir.
If] had not already forgiven you a greater trespass, ot thoughtyou 20
yet worth my beating, I would instruct your manners to whom you
made your offers. But go your ways, talk not to me, the hangman
is only fit to discourse with you; the hand of beadle is too merciful
a punishment for your trade of life.
{Exit EDGWORTH|

5 stale urinate
16 will i if it will
take part partake
" 18 mojety share, portion
212§ would . .. affers T would teach you proper behavioor towards-the man 1o whom you
make your offers
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Iam sorry I employed this fellow, for he thinks me such: Facinus 25
quos inquinat, aequat, But it was for sport. And would T make it
serious, the getting of this license is nothing to me, without other
circumstances concur. [ do think how impertinently I labour, if
the word be not mine that the ragged fellow marked; and what
advantage 1 have given Ned Winwife in this time now of 30
working her, though it be mine. He'll go near to form to her
what a debauched rascal I am, and fright her out of all good
conceit of me. I should do so by him, T am sure, if I had the
opportunity. But my hope is in her temper yet; and it must
needs be next to despair, that is grounded on any part of a 35
woman’s discretion. [ would give, by my troth, now, all I could
spare, to my clothes and my sword, to meet my tattered
soothsayer again, who was my judge i’ the question, to know
certainly whose word he has damned or saved. For, till then, I five
but under a reprieve. I must seek him. Who be these? 40

Enter wasy with the officers

WASP
Sir, you are a Welsh cuckold, and a prating runt, and no
constable.

BRISTLE
You say very well. Come, put in his leg in the middle roundel,
and let him hole there.

WASP
You stink of lecks, metheglin, and cheese, you rogue. 45

25 such such a one as he is .
2576  Facinus quos inquinet, aequat. ‘Crime puts those it corrupts on the same footing’ (Lucan,

Fharsalia, v. 2906).

26 would I make it serious if T wanted to take it seriously

28 impertinently pointlessly

31 working influencing
Jorm state explicidy

33 conceit opinion

34 temper character

37 to down to but not including

41 runtignoramus

43 roundel round hole (of the stocks)

45 metheglin Welsh mead
cheese, you ed. {cheese. You'F)
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ACT 1V SCENE vi

BRISTLE
Why, what is that to you, if you sit sweetly in the stocks in the
mean time? If you have a mind to stink too, your breeches sit
close enough te your bum. Sit you merry, sir.
QUARLOUS
How now, Numps?
WASP
It is no matter how; pray you look off. 50
QUARLOUS
Nay, I'll not offend you, Numps. I thought you had sat there to
be seen.

WASP
And to be sold, did you not? Pray you mind your business, an you
have any.
QUARLOUS
Cry you mercy, Numps. Does your leg lie high enough? 55
[Enter] HAGGIS, OVERDO, BUSY
BRISTLE

How now, neighbour Haggis, what says Justice Overdo’s worship
to the other offenders?
HAGGIS
Why, he says just nothing. What should he say? Or where should
he say? He is not to be found, man. He ha’ not been seen 1’ the
Fair, here, all this livelong day, never since seven o’clock i the 60
morning. His clerks know not what to think on’t. There is no
court of Pie-powders yet. Here they be returned. :
BRISTLE
What shall be done with "em, then, in your discretion?
HAGGIS :
T think we were best put ‘em in the stocks, in discretion—there
they will be safe in discretion—for the valour of an hour, or 65
such a thing, till his worship come.

63 discretion opinion
64-5 in discretion . . . in diseretion (1) as an act of prudence (ii} in separation. The proverb
‘Discretion is the better part of valour’ {Tilley, D354} seems to be in Haggis’s muddled
mind, since he goes on to speak of *valour’ (= space, length).
65 valour length (literally, value or quantity)
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BRISTLE
Tt is but a hole matter if we do, neighbour Haggis. Come, sir, here
is company for you. Heave up the stocks.

WASP
[Aside] [ shall put a trick upon your Welsh diligence, perhaps.

As they open the stocks, wAsp pufs his shoe on his hand,
and slips it in for his leg

BRISTLE

Put in your leg, sir. 70
QUARLOUS

What, Rabbi Busy! Is he come?

They bring susy and put him in

BUSY

T do obey thee; the lion may roar, but he cannot bite. I am glad to

be thus separated from the heathen of the land, and put apart in

the stocks, for the holy cause.
WASP

What are you, sir? ‘ 75
BUSY

One that rejoiceth in his affliction, and sitteth here to prophesy

the destruction of Fairs and May-games, Wakes, and Whitsun-

ales, and doth sigh and groan for the reformation of these abuses.

[They put 0vERDO in the stocks]

WASP
And do you sigh and groan too, or rejoice in vour affliction? 80
OVERDO
I do not feel it, I do not think of it, it is a thing without me.
Adam, thou art above these batteries, these contumelies. In te
manca ruit fortuna, as thy friend Horace says; thou art one,

778
5

32
823

Whitsiin-ales Parish festivals held at Whitsuntide and given over to feasting, sports, and
merrymaking, Whitsun ales were opposed by the Puritans.

itis @ thing without me QOverdo expresses the Stoic doctrine that no external factors can
have any effect on the man who is conscious of his own virtue.

batteries series of heavy blows :

In te manca ruit forttna Fortune maims herself when she attacks you (Horace, Satires,
TL.vii. 88).

ACT IV SCENE vi

Quest neque pauperies, neque mors, neque vincula terrent. And
therefore, as another friend of thine says—1I think it be thy friend 85
Persius—Non fe quaesiveris extra.

QUARLOUS
What's here? A stoic {* the stocks? The fool is turned
philosopher.

BUSY
Friend, T will leave to communicate my spirit with you, if I hear
any more of those superstitious relics, those lists of Latin, the  go

- very rags of Rome, and patches of Popery.

WASF
Nay, an you begin to quarrel, gentlemen, I'll leave you. 1 ha’ paid
for quarrelling too lately. Look you, a device, but shifting in a

hand for a foot. God b'w’you.

He gets out

BUSY

Wilt thou then leave thy brethren in tribulation? 95
WASP

For this once, sir. ' [ Exit]
BUSY

Thou art a halting neutraj—stay him there, stop him—that will

not endure the heat of persecution.

BRISTLE
How now, what’s the matter?
BUSY
He is fled, he is fled, and dares not sit it out. 100
BRISTLE
What, has he made an escape? Which way? Follow, neighbou
Haggis. :
[Exit HAGGTS)
[Enter] PURECRAFF
PURECRAFT

O me! In the stocks! Have the wicked prevailed?

84
86
87

89
90
93-4

Quem . , . terrent Whom neither poverty, nor death, nor shackles can affright {ibid., 84).
Non. . . extra Look to no one outside yourself (Persius, Satires, 1. 7).

A stoic . . . stocks The association of Stoics with stocks (= senseless things) was a fairly
common witticism (cf. The Taming of the Shrew, Li, a1).

leave cease

lists strips, selvages, shreds

bt shifting in a hand for a foot merely slipping in a hand in place of a foot
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BUSY
Peace, religious sister, it is my calling, comfort yourself, an
extraordinary calling, and done for my better standing, my surer 105
standing, hereafter.

The madman enters
TROUBLE-ALL
By whose warrant, by whose warrant, this?
QUARLQUS
O, here’s my man dropped in, I looked for.
OVERDO
Hal
PURECRAFT
O good sir, they have set the faithful here to be wondered at; and 110
provided holes for the holy of the land.
TROUBLE-ALL
Had they warrant for it? Shewed they Justice Overdo’s hand? If
they had no warrant, they shall answer it.

|Enter HAGGES]

BRISTLE
Sure you did not lock the stocks sufficiently, neighbour Toby!
HAGGIS '
Not See if you can lock ‘em better. 115
BRISTLE ,
They are very sufficiently locked, and truly, yet something is in
the matter,
TROUBLE-ALL
True, your warrant is the matter that is in question; by what
warrant? '
BRISTLE
Madman, hold your peace; I will put you in his room else, in the 120
very same hole, do you see?
QUARLOUS
How? Is he a madman?

108 man ed. (man! F)
I'whom 1

ACT TV SCENE vi

TROUBLE-ALL
Shew me Justice Overdo’s warrant, T obey you.
HAGGIS
You are a mad fool, hold your tongue.
TROUBLE-ALL
In Justice Overdo’s name, I drink to you, and here’s my warrant. 125
Shews his can
(Exeunt HAGGIS, BRISTLE]
QVERDO
[Aside] Alas, poor wretch! How it earns my heart for him!
QUARLOUS
[Aside] If he be mad, it is in vain to question him. Il try,
though.—Friend, there was a gentlewoman shewed you two
names, some hour since, Argalus and Palemon, to mark in a
book. Which of *em was it vou marked? 130
TROUBLE-ALL '
I'mark no name but Adam Overdo; that is the name of names; he
only is the sufficient magistrate; and that name I reverence. Shew
it me.
QUARLOUS
[Aside] This fellow’s mad indeed. I am further off now than afore.
OVERDO
[Aside] 1 shall not breathe in peace till [ have made him some 135
amends.
QUARLOUS
[Aside] Well, I will make another use of him, is come in my head:
I have a nest of beards in my trunk, one something like his,

[ Exit)
The watchmen come back again
BRISTLE
This mad fool has made me that I know not whether [ have
locked the stocks or no; I think I locked *em. 140

TROUBLE-ALL
Take Adam Overdo in your mind, and fear nothing.

123 warrant, ed. (warrant. F)

126 earns grieves

128 though.—Friend, ed. (though, friend; F)

138 west set, collection #runk trunk-hose, baggy padded breeches reaching to the knee
139 [have ed. (11haueF)




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

BRISTLE
*Slid, madness itself, hold thy peace, and take that.
TROUBLE-ALL
Strikest thou without a warrant? Take thou that.
The madman fights with "em, and they leave open the stocks

BUSY
We are delivered by miracle. Fellow in fetters, let us not refuse the
means; this madness was of the spirit. The malice of the enemy
hath mocked itself.

[Exeurit BUSY, OVERDO|

PURECRAFT

Mad do they call him! The world is mad in error, but he is mad
in truth. I love him o’ the sudden—the cunning man said all
true—and shall love him more and more. How well it becomes a
man to be mad in truth! O, that I might be his yoke-fellow, and
be mad with him! What a many should we draw to madness in
truth with us! LExit]

The watch, missing them, are affrighted

BRISTLE ‘
How now? All scaped? Where’s the woman? It is witchcraft! Her
velvet hat is a witch, 0” my conscience, or my key, t'onel The
madrmnan was a devil, and I am an ass; so bless me, my place, and
mine office

[ Exeunt]

143 s.d. The madman . . . stocks (at|. 142 in F)
154 t'one the one or the other

145

150

155

ACT V, SCENE i

|E#iter] LEATHERHEAD, FILCHER, SHARKWELL

LEATHERHEAD
Well, Luck and Saint Bartholmew! Out with the sign of our
invention, in the name of Wit, and do you beat the drum the
while. All the foul 1" the Fair, I mean all the dirt in Smithfield —
that’s one of Master Littlewit’s carwhitchets now-—will be thrown
at our banner today, if the matter does not please the people. O the 5
motions that I, Lantern Leatherhead, have given light to, I’ my
time, since my Master Pod died! Jerusalemn was a stately thing, and
so was Nineveh, and The City of Norwich, and Sodom and
Gomorrah, with the rising o’ the prentices, and pulling down the
bawdy-houses there, upon Shrove Tuesday; but The Gunpowder 10
Plot, there was a get-penny! [ have presented that to an eighteen-, .
or twenty-pence audience, nine times in an afterncon. Your home-
born projects prove ever the best, they are so easy, and familiar,

They put too much learning i’ their things nowadays; and that, 1
fear, will be the spoil o this. Litlewit? 1 say, Micklewit! if not too 15
mickle! Look to your gatheriug there, Goodman Filcher.

5.¢. LEATHERHEAD ed. (LANTHORNE, F) From this point cnwards to the end of the
play Leatherhead is almost consistently LANTHORNE or LANTERNE in stage directions
and LAN, in speech prefixes. Transformed from hobby-horse-seller inte puppet-master
and suitably disguised for the new role, he has taken on another identity which prevents
Cokes from recognizing him. See his whispered request to Littlewit at V.iii, 46.

2 sign of our invention painted cloth depicting the subject of the puppet-shew

4 carwhitchets puns

6 motions puppet-shews

7 my Master Pod F has the marginal note ‘Pod was a Master of motions before hint'. Jenson
also refers to Pod in Every Man Out of His Humour (IV.v, 62) and In two ol his Epigrams,
xovii and exxix.

79 Jerusalem ... Gomorrah. The destruction of Jerusalem by the Romans, the fall of Nineveh
in which Jonah and the whale figured prominently, the building of Norwich, and the
destruction of Sodom and Gomorrah were common themes for puppet-shews.

9 prentices, ed. {premises; F)

$~10 rising. .. Shreve Tuesday The apprentices of London made a regular habit of wrecking

brothels and plavhouses on Shrove Tuesday.

11 get-pensty draw, profitable operation

13 projects designs
familiar readily understood

15 spoil spoiling, ruination

16 sickle great
gathering collecting of entrance money (technical theatrical term)
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FILCHER
I warrant yous, sir.
LEATHERHEAD
An there come any gentlefolks, take twopence apiece, Sharkwell.
SHARKWELL
I warrant you, sir; threepence an we can.
{Exeunt]

ACT Vv, SCENE ii
The Justice [ovERDG] comes in like a porter

OVERDO
This later disguise, I have borrowed of a porter, shall carry me out
to all my great and good ends; which, however interrupted, were
never destroyed in me. Neither is the hour of my severity vet
come, to reveal myself, wherein, cloud-like, T will break out in
rain and hail, lightning and thunder, upon the head of enormity.
Two main works I have to prosecute first: one is to invent some
satisfaction for the poor kind wretch who is out of his wits for my
sake; and yonder I see him coming. I will walk aside, and project
for it

[Enter] WINWIFE, GRACE

WINWIFE
I wonder where Tom Quarlous is, that he returns not; it may be
he is struck in here to seek us.

GRACE
See, here’s our madman again.

[Entter] QUARLOUS, PURECRAFT. QUARLOUS, 7 the habit of the
madman, is mistaken by MISTRESS PURECRAPT

1-2 carry me out to enable me to achieve
& prosecute first: ed. (prosecute: first, F)
invent find, devise
8 project think of some plan
11 s struck has rped

662

10

ACT V SCENE ii

QUARLOUS
[Aside] I have made myself as like him as his gown and cap will
give me jeave.
PURECRAFT
Sir, 1love you, and would be glad to be mad with you in truth.
WINWIEE '
[Aside] How? My widow in love with a madman?
PURBCRAFT
Verily, I can be as mad in spirit as you.
QUARLOUS
By whose warrant? Leave your canting. [Te GRracE]
Gentlewoman, have I found you?—S8ave ye, quit ye, and multiply
ye.—Where’s your bock? "Twas a sufficient name [ marked, let
me see’'t, be not afraid to shew’t me.
He desires to see the book of MISTRESS GRACE
GRACE
What would you with it, sir?
QUARLOUS
Mark it again, and again, at your service.
GRACE _
Here it is, sir; this was it you marked.
QUARLOUS
Palemon! Fare you well, fare you well.
WINWIFE
How, Palemon!
GRACE ,
Yes, faith, he has discovered it to you now, and therefore "twere
vain to disguise it longer; I am yours, sir, by the benefit of your
fortune.
WINWIFE
And you have him, Mistress, believe it, that shall never give you
cause to repent her benefit, but make you rather to think that in
this choice she had both her eyes.

18 canting Puritan jargon
28 benefit favour, kindness

15

20

25

30

32 she had both her eyes Winwife is referring to the proverb Forune is blind (= blindfolded)’

{Tilley, Fé04).

663




BEARTHOLMEW FAIR

GRACE
I desire to put it to no danger of protestation.
[Exeunt GRACE, WINWIFE)
QUARLOUS
Palemon the word, and Winwife the man!
PURECRAET
Good sir, vouchsafe a yoke-fellow in your madness; shunnotone 35
of the sanctified sisters, that would draw with you, in truth.
QUARLOUS
Away! You are a herd of hypocritical proud ignorants, rather wild
than mad; fitter for woods, and the society of beasts, than houses,
and the congregation of men. You are the second part of the
socicty of canters, outlaws to order and discipline, and the only 40
privileged church-robbers of Christendom. Let me “alone.
Palemon the word, and Winwife the man!
PURECRAFT
[Aside] T must uncover myself unto him, or I shall never enjoy
him, for all the cunning men’s promises.—Good sir, hear me, 1
am worth six thousand pound; my love to you is become my 45
rack; T'll tell you all, and the truth, since you hate the hypocrisy
of the parti-coloured brotherhood. These seven vears, I have
been a wilful holy widow anly to draw feasts and gifts from my
entangled suitors. I am also, by office, an assisting sister of the
deacons, and a devourer, instead of a distributor, of the alms. I 50
am a special maker of marriages for our decayed brethren with
our rich widows, for a third part of their wealth, when they are

33 put... protestation An allusion to the proverb ‘Too much protesting makes the truth

suspected’ {Tilley, P614); ¢f. Hamler, HLii, 225: ‘The lady doth protest toe much,
methinks’,

34 miand ed. (man? F)

3940 second. .. canters The first part of the society of canters would be those who spoke thieves’
cant, j.e,, the rogues and vagabonds of the time. Thomas Harman, in his A Cavear or
Warning for Common Cursitars (1566), provides some specimens of this cant. The
pamphlet is edited by A. V. Judges in his The Elizabethan Underworld, London, 1930

45 you is ed. {you, is F} ’
46 truth, ed. (truth: F)
47 parti-coloured of several celours, i.e., inconsistent
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ACT ¥V SCENE il

married, for the relief of the poor elect; as also our poor
handsome young virging' with our wealthy bachelors or
widowers, to make them steal from their husbands, when T have 55
confirmed them in the faith, and got all put into their custodies.
And ifI ha’ not my bargain, they may sooner turn a scolding drab
into a silent minister than make me leave proncuncing
reprobation and damnation unto them. Our elder, Zeal-of-the-
land, would have had me; but 1 know him to be the capital knave 60
of the land, making himself rich by being made feoffee in trust to
. deceased brethren, and cozening their heirs by swearing the
absolute gift of their inheritance. And thus, having cased my
conscience, and uttered my heart with the tongue of my love —
enjoy all my deceits together, 1 beseech you. I should not have 63
revealed this to you, but that in time 1 think you are mad; and [
hope you'll think me so too, sir.
QUARLOUS
Stand aside, 'l answer you presently.
He considers with himself of it
Why should not I marry this six thousand pound, now I think
on’t? And a good trade too, that she has beside, ha? The tother 70
wench, Winwife is sure of; there’s no expectation for me there!
Here [ may make myself some saver yet, if she continue mad;
there’s the question. It is money that I want; why should I not
marry the money, when “tis offered me? I have a licence and all;
it is but razing out one name and putting in another. There’sno 75
playing with a man’s fortune! I am resolved! [ were truly mad, an
I would not!— Well, come your ways, follow me; an you will be
mad, 'll shew you a warrant!
He takes her along with him

54 virgins ed. (Virgins, F}, Le., virging’ marriages

58 dmto ed. (in to F)
silent minister One of the Puritan clergy who had been put out of their livings as a result
of the Hampton Court conference of 1604. Cf Lii, 57 and note.

61 feoffee in trust trustee invested with a freehold estate in land (OED)

65 together, I ed. (together. 1 F)

66 in time not too late

g7 sir. ed. (Su? F)

68 a.d. considers ed. {consider F)

71 Winwife ed. (Winwife, F)

72 saver compensation for loss {gambler’s term)
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PURECRAFT
Most zealously, it is that [ zealously desire.
The Justice calls him
OVERDO
Sir, let me speak with vou
QUARLOUS
By whose warrant?
OVERDO
The warrant that you tender and respect so: Justice Overdo’s! I
am the man, friend Trouble-all, though thus disguised, as the
careful magistrate ought, for the good of the republic in the
Fair, and the weeding out of enormity. Do you want a house, or
meat, or drink, or clothes? Speak; whatsoever it is, it shall he
supplied you. What want you?
QUARLOUS
Nothing but your warrant.
OVERDO
My warrant? For what?
QUARLOUS
To be gone, sir,
OVERDO :
Nay, I pray thee stay. I am serious, and have not many words nor
much time to exchange with thee; think what may do thee good.
QUARLOUS
Your hand and seal will do me a great deal of good; nothing else
in the whole Fair, that | know.
OVERDO
If it were to any end, thou should’st have it willingly.
QUARLOUS ‘
Why, it will satisfy me—that’s end enough—to ook on. An you
will not gi’ it me, let me go.

82 tender have regard for
83-4 as the careful magistrare ought as befits the watchful magistrate
84 republic stare, commonwealth
B6  Speak; whaisoever ed. (speake whatsoeuer F)
96  me—that’s end enough—ts ed. (me, that’s end enough, to F)
onat
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85

90

95

ACT V SCENE ii

OVERDO
Alas! thou shall ha’ it presently. I'll but step into the scrivener’s
hereby, and bring it. Do not go away.
The Justice [OVERDO] goes out
QUARLOUS
Why, this madman’s shape will prove a very fortunate one, |
think! Can a ragged robe produce these effects? If this be the wise
Justice, and he bring me his hand, 1 shall go near to mzake some
use on't.

The Justice [0OVERDO]| refuirns.

He is come already!

OVERDO
Look thee! here is my hand and seal, ‘Adam Overdo’. If there be
anything to be written above in the paper, that thou want'st now,
or at any time hereafter, think on’t. It is my deed, I deliver it so.
Can your friend write?

QUARLOUS
Her hand for a witness, and all is well.
OVERDO
With all my heart. He urgeth MISTRESS PURECRAFT
QUARLOUS

[Aside] Why should not [ ha’ the conscience to make this a

bond of a thousand pound now? Or what I would else?
OVERDO

Look you, there it is; and I deliver it as my deed again.
QUARLOUS

Let us now proceed in madness.

He takes her in with him

OVERDO

Well, my conscience is much eased; [ ha’ done my part. Though

it doth him no good, yet Adam hath offered satisfaction! The

28 s.d. The Justice [ovErDO] returns ed. (and returns, F)
29 ha’ the canscience have the effrontery (OED, Conscience, 12.)
30 pound now! ed. {pound? now, F)
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ACT V SCENE iii

sting is removed from hence. Paor man, he is much altered with
his affliction, it has brought him low! Now for my other work:
reducing the young man I have followed so long in love, from

the brink of his bane to the centre of safety. Here, or in some 120

such-like vain place, I shall be sure to find him. I will wait the
good time.

ACT Vv, SCENE iii

[Enter] COKES, SHARKWELL, FILCHER

COKES
How now? What’s here to do? Friend, art thou the Master of the
Monuments?

SHARKWELL
e . 2 .
Tis a motion, an’t please your worship.

OVERDO
{Aside] My fantastical brother-in-law, Master Bartholmew
Colkes! 5

COKES
A motion, what's ¢hat?

He reads the bill

‘The ancient modern history of Hero and Leander, otherwise
called The Touchstone of True Love, with as true a trial of
friendship between Damon and Pythias, two faithful friends o’

19
120
122

2

reducing leading back
bane destruction, ruin
good time propitious moment

te do going on”

Master of the Monuments Exactly what Cokes has in mind is not clear. He obviously takes
Sharkwell for an official in charge of effigies, perhaps seeing him, as M & § suggest, as
the equivalent of the guide who took people around Westminster Abbey.

4 fantastical fanciful, unpredictable
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the Bankside™ Pretty I'faith! What's the meaning on’t? Is’t an
interlude? or what is’t?
FILCHER
Yes, sir. Please you come near, we’il take your money within.
The boys o’ the Fair follow him [coxes]
COKES
Back with these children; they do so follow me up and down.

{Bnter] LITTLEWIT

. LITTLEWIT

By your leave, friend.

FILCHER
You must pay, sir, an vou go in.

LITTLEWIT
Who, I? [ perceive thou know’st not me. Call the master o’ the
motion.

SHARKWELL
What, do vou not know the author, fellow Filcher? You must take
no money of him; he must come in gratis. Master Littlewit is a
voluntary; he is the author.

LITTLEWIT _
Peace, speak not too loud; I would not have any notice taken that
I am the author, till we see how it passes.

COKES
Master Littlewit, how dost thou?

LITTLEWIT
Master Cokes! you are exceeding well met. What, in your doublet
and hose, without a cloak or a hat?

10

15

20

25

s-10 The ancient . . . Bankside The puppet play, like the ‘tedious brief scene of young

Pyramus/And his love Thisby; very tragical mirth’ in A Midsummer Night's Drearn, is 2
burlesque of the kind of interfude (L. 1) that was popular in the early years of Flizabeth’s
reign, and, in particular, of Richard Edwards’s The Exceflent Comedic of two the moste
faithfullest Freendes, Damon and Pithins, Newly Imprinted’ in 1572, this work is described
in the Prologue to it (L 38) as a ‘tragical comedy’. Marlowe’s Hero and Leander, which
is brutally travestied by Littlewit, had first appeared in print in 1598 and had proved
enormously popular. It had also been burlesqued, in prose, by Nashe, in his Nashes
Lenten Stuffe (1599); see Nashe, 1ii. 195-201.

u interfude play
20 voluntary volunteer, amateur, one who serves without pay
23 passes goes down, is received
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i ACT V §CENT jii i

COKES
I would I might never stir, as I am an honest man, and by that
fire; T have lost all i* the Fair, and all my acquaintance too. Didst
thou meet anybody that I know, Master Littlewit? My man
Numps, or my sister Overdo, or Mistress Grace? Pray thee,

LITTLEWIT
Fretty youths, sir, all children, both old and young, here’s the 45
master of 'em-—

LEATHERHEAD whispers to LITTLEWIT

Master Littlewit, lend me some money to see the interlude here. 30 LE‘:TI;IERHEADL herhead. but L
I'li pay thee again, as | am a gentleman—if thow’lt but carry me -altme not Leatherhead, but Lantern.
LITTLEWIE

home, [ have money enough there. o _
LITTLEWIT —nMaster Lantern, that gives light to the business.

O sir, you shall command it. What, will a crown serve you? COKES ) ) ) ,
COKES In good time, sit! T would fain see “em, 1 would be glad to

. - . . . : . . . . _ 2

I think it will. What do we pay for coming in, fellows? drink with the young company. Which is the tiring-house? 50
FILCHER LEATHERHEAD

Twopence, sir. 35 Tro'th sir, our tiring-house is somewhat httle.:; we are but
COKES beginners yet, pray pardon us; you cannet go upright in’t.

COKES
No? Not now my hat is offt What would you have done with me
if you had had me, feather and all, as I was once today? Ha’ you
none of your pretty impudent boys, now, to bring stoels, fill 55

Twopence? There’s twelvepence, friend. Nay, I am a gallant, as
simple as I look now, if you see me with my man about me, and
my artillery, again.

LITTLEWIT
Your man was i’ the stocks e’en now, sir. tobacco, fetch ale,’and beg money, as they have at other houses? .
COKES Let me see some 0 your actors.
Who, Numps? 40 LITILEWIT o - |
LITTLEWIT = Shew‘* him *em, shew him "em. Master Lantern, this is a gentleman i
Yes, faith. . that is a favourer of the quality. .|
COKES OVERDO P

[Aside] Ay, the favouring of this licentous quality is the 6o
consumption of many & young gentleman; a pernicious enormity.
He [LeATHERHEAD] brings them out in a basket

For what i'faith? T am glad o that, Remember to tell me on’t
anon; [ have enough now! What manner of matter is this, Master
Littlewit? What kind of actors ha’ you? Are they good actors?

[Enter] LEATHERHMEAD

47 Call me. . . Lantern Leatherhead does not wish to be recognized by Cokes, whom he

27 fire probably refers to the fire in Ursia’s booth, but could be the fire of hell has swindled.
31 gentleman—if ed. [Gentleman. If F) g 49 In good time Well met
a4 will. What ed. (well, what F) o 4950 glad to drink ed. (glad drinke F) .
36-7 as simple as humble though ok 51 tiring-house area at the back of the stage where the actors dressed (attired) themselves 1o

38 artillery full equipment GnE 52 ge upright walk without stooping Gl
42 Pfaith? ed. (i'faith, F) b 54=6 Ha’you. .. houses There is a splendid satirical account of the way in which the young P
45 Pretty youths . .. "em Probably an allusion to the Children of the Chapel Royal, for whom R fops who sat on the stage behaved in Thomas Deldeer’s The Gull’s Horn-Book (1609);

Edwards, their Master, wrote Damon and Pithias; though it could refer to the Boys’ ; see Thomas Dekker, ed, E, D. Pendry, London, 1967, pp. 98-102.

Companies which enjoyed = great revival in the early seventeenth century. , 59 quality acting profession

i 61 consumption financial ruin
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COKES
What, do they live in baskets?
LEATHERHEAD
They do lie in a basket, sir, they are o’ the small players.
COKES
These be players minors, indeed. Do you call these players?
LEATHERHEAD
They are actors, sir, and as good as any, none dispraised, for &5
dumb shows: indeed, 1 am the meuth of "em all!
COKES
Thy mouth will hold "em ali. I think one Taylor would go near to
beat all this company, with a hand bound behind him.
LITTLEWIT
Ay, and eat 'em all, too, an they were in cake-bread.
COKES
1 thank you for that, Master Littlewit, a good jest! Which is your 7o
Burbage now?
LEATHERHEAD
What mean you by that, sir?
COKES
Your best actor. Your Fietd?
LETTLEWIT
Good i'faith! You are even with me, sir.
LEATHERHEAD
This is he that acts young Leander, sir. He is extremely beloved of 75
the womenkind, they do so affect hig action, the green
gamesters that come here; and this is lovely Hero; this with the

66 mouth interpreter, voice

&7 one Taylor There may be as many as three allusions here: (i} to the notion that tailors
are cowardly, enshrined in the proverb "Nine tailors malke a man’ (Tilley, T23}; (ii} to
the actor Joseph Taylor, a member of the company that first played Bartholmew Fair;
{1ii) to John Taylor, the water-poet as he was called, who had challenged William Fennor,
a pamphleteer and hack-writer, to a combat of wit at the Hope Theatre in October 1614.,
Fennor, having accepted the challenge, failed to show up.

6y eat ‘em all Tailors were popularly supposed to have enormous appetites.

in cake-bregd made of cake-bread

Hurbage Richard Burbage, who died in 1619, was the leading player of the King's Men,

Shakespeare’s company, and the most celebrated actor of the time,

73 Field Nathan Field (1587-16197) was the chief actor of the Lady Elizabeth’s Servants when
they put on Barthofmew Fair. A dramatist as well as a player, Field was on very good
terms with Jonson.

76 affect his action like his acting (with a quibble on ‘action’ = ‘sexual activity’)

7
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be_ard, Damon; and this, pretty Pythias. This is the ghost of King
Dionysius in the habit of a scrivener, as you shall see anon, at
large. 80
COKES
Well, they are a civil company, I like em for that, They offer not
to fleer, nor jeer, nor break jests, as the great players do. And
then there goes not so much charge to the feasting of em, or
making ’em drunk, as to the other, by reason of their littleness.
Do they use to play perfect? Are they never flustered? 85
LEATHERHEAD
No, sir, I thank my industry and policy for it; they are as well-
governed a company, though [ say it—And here is young
Leander, is as proper an actor of his inches, and shakes his head
tike an hostler.
COKES
But do you play it according to the printed book? I have read 90
that.
LEATHERHEAD
By no means, sir.
COKES
No? How then?
LEATHERHEAD
A better way, sit. That is too learned and poetical for our
audience. What do they know what Hellespont is? ‘Guilty of true 95
love’s blood’? Or what Abydos is? Or ‘the other Sestos hight’?

76-7 green gamesters young loose wenches
79 the habit of a serivener cf. V. iv, 284
79~80 al large in fuli
81 Well, ed. (Well F}
82 fleer gibe, laugh mockingly
great adult, full-grown
85 perfect word-perfect
88 of his inches for his size
88-8g shakes. .. hostler There may be an aliusion here to the actor William Cstler, a member
af the King's Men.
90 the printed book Marlowe’s Hero and Leander (1508) and, with Chapman’s continuation
of it, 1598, 1600, 1606, 1609, 1613. The first four lines run thus:
On Hellespont, guilty of true love’s blood,
In view and oppaosite twa cities stood,
Sea-borderers, disjoin’d by Neptune’s might:
The one Abydos, the other Sestos hight.
94 sir. That ed. {Sir, that F)
96 fiight called

e
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COKES
Th'art i’ the right, I do not know myself.

LEATHERHEAD
No, I have entreated Master Littlewit to take a little pains to
reduce it to a more familiar strain for our people.

COKES
How, I pray thee, good Master Littlewit? 100

LITTLEWIT
It pleases him to make a matter of it, sir. But there is no such
matter, I assure vou. I have only made it a litde easy, and
modern for the times, sir, that’s all. As, for the Hellespont, !
imagine our Thames here; and then Leander 1 make a dyer’s son,
about Puddle Wharf; and Hero a wench ¢ the Bankside, who 105
going over one morning to Old Fish Street, Leander spies her
land at Trig Stairs, and falls in love with her. Now do I introduce
Cupid having metamorphosed himself into a drawer, and he
strikes Hero in love with a pint of sherry. And other pretty
passages there are o’ the friendship, that wiil delight you, sir, and 110
please you of judgermnent.

COKES
Pl be sworn they shall. T am in love with the actors already, and
I'll be allied to them presently.—They respect gentlemen, these
fellows.—Hero shall be my fairing. But which of my fairings?
Le'me see—i’faith, my fiddle! and Leander my fiddle-stick. Then 115
Damon my drum, and Pythias my pipe, and the ghost of
Dionysius my hobby-horse. All fitted.

103 modernt up-to-date

105 Puddle Wharf Between Blackfriars and Paul’s Stairs, it was one of the water-gates of
London.

166 Old Fish Street As the name implies, the centre of the fish trade in Jenson’s London.

107 Trig Stairs Stairs leading down to the Thames next to Puddle Wharf.

108  drawer tapster

109 with by means of
sherry. And ed. (Sherry, and F)

113 be allied to then: make them members of my family

116 pipe, ed. (Pipe F)
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ACT V, SCE_NE iv
[Enter] to theni WINWIEE, GRACE

WINWIFE
Look, yonder’s your Cokes gotten in among his playfellows; 1
thought we could not miss him at such a spectacle.

GRACE
- Let him alone, he is so busy he will never spy us.
LEATHERHEAD
Nay, good sir.
CoKBs Is handling the puppets
COKES
I warrant thee, I will not hurt her, fellow; what, dost think me 5

uncivil? I pray thee be not jealous; I am toward a wife.
LITTLEWIT
Well, good Master Lantern, make ready to begin, that T may fetch
my wife; and look you be perfect, you undo me else i’ my
reputation.
LEATHERHEAD
I warrant you, sir. Do not you breed too great an expectation of 10
it among your friends; that’s the only hurter of these things.
LITTLEWIT
No, no, no. [Exit]
COKES
T'll stay here and see; pray thee let me see.
WINWIEE
How diligent and troublesome he is!
GRACE
The place becomes him, methinks. 15

" OVERDO

{Aside| My ward, Mistress Grace, in the company of a siranger? |
doubt I shall be compelled to discover myself before my time!

what, ed. (what F)

6 toward about to marry
14 diligent and troubiesome diligently troublesome (hendiadys)
17 doubt fear

]
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{Enter] K NOCKEM, WHIT, EDGWORTH, WiN, MISTRESS OVERDO
[the ladies masked]

The door-keepers speak
FILCHER '
"Twopence apiece, gentlemen, an excellent motion.
KNOCKEM
Shall we have fine fireworks and good vapours?
SHARKWELL
Yes, Captain, and waterwarks too. 20
WHIT
1 pree dee take a care ¢’ dy shmall lady there, Edgworth; I will
look to dish tall lady myself. :
LEATHERHEAD
Welcome, gentlemen; welcome, gentlemen.
WHIT
Predee, mashter o’ de” monshtersh, help a very sick lady here to a
chair to shit in. 25
LEATHERHEAD
Presently, sir.
They bring MISTRESS OVERDO a chair
WHIT
Good fait now, Ursla’s ale and aqua vitae ish to blame for't. Shit
down, shweetheart, shit down and shleep a little.
EDGWORTH
[To win] Madam, you are very welcome hither.
KNOCKEM
Yes, and you shall see very good vapouss. 30
OVERDO By EDGWORTH
[Aside] Here is my care come! I like to see him in so good
company; and yet I wonder that persons of such fashion should
resort hither!

19 vapourst ed. (vapours! F)

20 waterworks a pageant exhibited on the water (much of the puppet shew is supposed to
take place on the Thames)

31 s.d. By Referring to
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EDGWORTH
This is a very private house, madam.
The cutpurse cotirts MISTRESS LITTLEWIT
LEATHERHEAD
Will it please your ladyship sit, madam? 35
WIN
Yes, goodman, They do so all-to-be-madam me, I think they
think me a very lady!
EDGWORTH
What else, madam?
WIN
Must I put off my mask to him?
EDGWORTH
0, by no means. 40
WIN
How should my husband know me, then?
KNOCKEM
Husband? an idle vapour. He must not know you, nor you hirm;
there’s the true vapour.
OVERDO
[Aside] Yea, 1 will observe more of this. [Te wair] Is this a lady,
friend?
WHIT
Ay, and dat is anoder lady, shweetheart. If dou hasht a mind to
‘em, give me twelvepence from tee, and dou shalt have eder-
oder on "em!
OVERDO
Ay? [Aside] This will prove my chiefest enormity, I will follow
this. 50
EDGWORTH
Is not this a finer life, fady, than to be clogged with a husband?

45

34 private house Edgwarth quibbles on (i} house that affords us privacy (i) private playhouse,
i.e., one that was, unlike the public theatres such as the Globe or the Hope, entirely
roofed in. It was also more expensive than the public theatres.

36 all-ro-be-madam me persist in calling me madam

478 eder-oder one or the other
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WIN

Yes, a great deal. When will they begin, trow, in the name o’ the
motion?
EDGWORTH
By and by, madam, they stay but for company.
KNOCKEM
Do you hear, puppet-master, these are tedious vapours; when 55
begin you?
LEATHERHEAD
We stay but for Master Littlewit, the author, who is gone for his
wife; and we begin presently.

WIN

That’s I, that’s T,
EDGWORTH

That was vou, lady, but now you are no such poor thing. 60
KNOCKEM

Hang the authot’s wife, 2 running vapour! Here be ladies will stay

for ne’er a Delia o’ e all.
WHIT

But hear me now, here ish one o’ de ladish ashleep. Stay till she

but vake, man.

{Enter} to them waAsP

The door-keepers again

WASP
How now, friends? What's here to do? 65
FILCHER
Twopence apiece, sir, the best motion in the Fair.
WASP
I believe you lie. If you do, ll have my money again, and beat
you.
WINWIFE
Numps is come!

52
62

69

trow do you think

2 Delia Delia is the name of the lady to whom Samuel Daniel addressed his sonnet
sequence Delia, first published in 1592. Probably an anagram of “ideal’, the name is here
synonymeus with ‘self-important lady’.

s.p. wiNwirE ed. {(wIN. F)
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WASP
Did you see a master of mine come in here, a tall young squire of 70
Harrow o’ the Hill, Master Bartholmew Cokes?
FILCHER
I think there be such a one within.
WASP
Look he be, you were best; but it is very likely. T wonder I found him
not atall the rest. T ha’ been at the Fagle, and the Black Wolf, and the
Bull with the five legs and two pizzles—he was a calf at Uxbridge 75
Fair, two years agone—and at the Dogs that dance the morris, and
the Hare o’ the tabor, and missed him at all these! Sure this must
needs be some fine sight that holds him so, if it have him.
COKES
Come, come, are you ready now?
LEATHERHEAD
Presently, sir. 8o
WASP
Hovyday, he’s at work in his doublet and hose. Do you hear, sir?
Are you employed, that you are bare-headed and so busy?
COKES
Hold your peace, Numps; you ha’ been i’ the stocks, 1 hear.
WASE
Does he know that? Nay, then the date of my authority is out;
must think no longer to reign, my government is at an end. He 85
that will correct another must want fault in himself.
WINWIFE
Sententious Numps! I never heard so much from him before.
LEATHERHEAD
Sure Master Littlewit will not come. Please you take your place,
sir, we'll begin.
COKES
I pray thee do, mine ears long to be at it, and my eyes too. O Numps, 90
1’ the stocks, Numps? Where’s your sword, Numps?
WASP
I pray you intend your game, sir, let me alone.

7477

B4
86

92

the Eagle . . . tabor Various attractions at the Fair, The ‘Bull with five legs’, first mentioned
at ILvi, 7, has now acquired an extra pizzle (penis) and has been joined by some other
animals, including a hare that plays on the tabor.

date of my authority is out term of my authority is up

want be free from

intend pay attention to
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COKES
Well then, we are quit for ail. Come, sit down, Numps; Il
interpret to thee. Did you see Mistress Grace? It's no matter
neither now I think on'’t, tell me anon. g5

WINWIFE
A great deal of love and care he expresses.

GRACE
Alas! Would you have him to express more than he has? That
were {fyTanny.

COKES
Peace, ho! now, now.

LEATHERHEAD ‘

Gentles, that ne longer your expectations may wander, 100
Behold our chief actor, amorous Leander,
With a great deal of cloth lapped about him like a scarf,
For he yet serves his father, a dyer at Puddle Whayf,
Which place we’ll make bold with, to call it our Abydus,
As the Bankside is our Sestos, and let it not be denied us. 105
Now, as he is beating, to make the dye take the fuller,
Wha charces to come by but fair Here in a sculles;
And seeing Leander’s naked leg and goodly calf,
Cast at him, from the boat, a sheep’s eye and a half.
Now she is landed, and the sculler come back; 110
By and by you shall see what Leander doth lack.
PUPPET LEANDER
Cole, Cole, old Cole.
LEATHERHEAD That is the sculler’s name without control.
PUPPET LEANDER
Cole, Cole, I say, Cole.
LEATHERHEAD We do hear you.
PUPPET LEANDER Old Cole,

93 quit even (with one another)

101 Leander, ed. {Leander. F)
amorous Leander The words ave Marlowe’s (Here and Leander, 1. 51).

106 fuller more completely

109 Cast. .. eye ‘He casts a sheep’s eye at her’ was proverbial (Tilley, 5323) and still is.

12 Cole often used as the name for a pander
without contral The normal meaning of this phrase is ‘freely’, but here ‘beyond all
contradiction’ would seem more to the point.

113 We do hear you ed. (roman in F)
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LEATHERHEAD
Old coal? Is the dyer turned collier? How do you sell?
PUPPET LEANDER
A pox o your manners, kiss my hole here, and smiell. 115
LEATHERHEAD
Kiss your hole, and smell? There's manners indeed.
PUPPET LEANDER
Why, Cole, I say, Cole.
LEATHERHEAD It’s the sculler you need!
PUPPET LEANDER
Ay, and be hanged. :
LEATHERHEAD Be hanged? Look you yonder;
Oid Cole, you must go hang with Master Leander.
PUPPET COLE
Where is he?
PUPPET LEANDER Here, Cole. What fairest of fairs 120
Was thai fare that thou landedst but now at Trig Stairs?
COKES
‘What was that, fellow? Pray thee tell me, I scarce understand “em.
LEATHERHEAD
Leander does ask, sir, what fairest of fairs
Was the fare that he landed, but now, at Trig Stairs.
PUPPET COLE

It is lovely Hero.
PUFPET LEANDER Nero?
PUPPET COLE No, Hero.
LEATHERHEAD It is lovely Hero 125

Of the Bankside, he saith, to tell you truth without erring,
Is come over into Fish Street to eat some fresh herring.
Leander says no more, but as fast as he can,
Gets on all his best clothes, and will after to the Swan.
COKES
Most admirable good, is't not? 130
LEATHERHEAD
Stay, sculler.

114 coflier (i) seller of coal {ii} term of abuse, because coal-sellers were black from their trade
and were notorious cheats
How At what price

121 ated.(aF)

124 that he ed. (thhe F)

125 s fovely Hero ed. {1s Hero. F)
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PUPPET COLE What say you?

LEATHERHEAD You must stay for Leander,
And carry him to the wench.

PUPPET COLE You rogue, I am no pander.

COKES

He says he is no pander. "Tis a fine language; [ understand it now.
LEATHERHEAD
Are you no paneer, Goodman Cole? Here's no man says you are. 135
You’'ll grow a hot Cole, it seemns, pray you stay for your fare.
PUPPET COLE ‘
Will he come away?

LEATHERHEAD What do you say?
PUPPET COLE Id ha’ him come away.
LEATHERHEAD

Would you ha’ Leander come away? Why pray, sir, stay.

You are angry, Goodman Cole. I believe the fair maid

Came over w’ you o’ trust. Tell us, sculler, are you paid? 140
PUPPET COLE

Yes, Goodman Hogrubber o’ Pickt-hatch.

LEATHERHEAD
How? Hogrubber o’ Pickt-hatch?
PUPPET COLE Ay, Hogrubber o’ Pickt-hatch.
Take you that. The puppet strikes him over the pate
LEATHERHEAD O, my head!
PUPPET COLE Harm watch, harm catch.
COKES
‘Harm watch, harm catch,” he says. Very good i’faith! The sculler
had like to ha’” knocked you, sirrah. 145
LEATHERHEAD

Yes, but that his fare called him away.
PUPPET LEANDER
Row apace, row apace, row, row, row, row, row.
LEATHERHEAD
You are knavishly loaden, sculler, take heed where you go.

140 paid? ed. (paid. F}

14t Hogrubber o Pickt-hatch Hogrubber seems to have been a derisive teem for a swineherd,
while Pickt-hatch was a very unsavoury area of London, the haunt of thieves and
prostitutes. It looks as though Leatherhead is being accused of bestiality.

144 Harm watch, harm catch if you do harm, you suffer harm {proverbial, Tilley, H167)

145  had fike to ha” knocked seemed on the point of beating
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PUPPET COLE
Knave i your face, Goodman Rogue.

PUPPET LEANDER Row, row, row, row, row, row.
COKES

He said ‘knave i’ your face,” friend. 150
LEATHERHEAD

Ay, sir, | heard him. But there’s no talking to these watermen,
they will ha’ the last word. :
COKES
God’s my life! 1 am not allied to the sculler yet. He shall be
Dauphin my boy. But my fiddle-stick does fiddle in and out too
much. | pray thee speak to him on’t; tell him I would have him 155
tarry in my sight more.
LEATHERHEAD
1 pray you be content; you'll have enough on him, sir.
Now gentles, T take it, here is none of you so stupid,
But that you have heard of a little god of love, called Cupid;
Who out of kindness to Leander, hearing he but saw her, 160
This present day and hour, doth turn himself to a drawer,
And because ke would have their first meeting to be merry,
He strikes Hero in love to him, with a pint of sherry.
Which he tells her from amorous Leander is sent her,
Whe after him into the room of Hero doth venter., 165
PUPPET JONAS
A pint of sack, score a pint of sack i* the Coney.
Puppet Leander goes into MISTRESS HERO'S room
COKES
Sack? You said but €’en now it should be sherry.
PUPFET JONAS
Why so it is; sherry, sherry, sherry,
COKES
‘Sherry, sherry, sherry.” By my troth he makes me merry. I must
have a name for Cupid too. Let me see. Thou mightest help me 170

151-2 watermen, they will ha’ the Tast word a variant on the proverbial ‘Women will have the

last word’ {Tilley, W723)

154 my fiddle-stick i.e., Leander (cf, V. iif, 115)
Dauphin iy boy Also referred to by Edgar in King Lear (11Liv, 99) as ‘Dolphin my boy’,
this snatch {from some lost ballad or song?) still remains unexplained.

165 venter venture

166 the Coney. Rooms in Elizabethan inns were named not numbered.

167 Sack?. .. sherry Cokes loses no apportunity of demonstrating his ignorance. Sack was
the name by which all white wines, including sherry, were called.
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now, an thou wouldest, Numps, at a dead lift, but thou art
dreaming o’ the stocks stilll Do not think on’t, T have forgot it.
"Tis but a nine days” wonder, man; let it not trouble thee.
WASP
I'would the stocks were about your neck, sir; condition I hung by
the heels in them, tilt the wonder wore off from vou, with all my 175
heart.
COKES
Well said, resolute Numps!—But hark you, friend, where is the
friendship, all this while, between my drum, Damon, and my
pipe, Pythias?
LEATHERHEAD
You shall see by and by, sir. 180
COKES
You think my hobby-horse is forgotten too. No, T'll see *em all
enact before I go; I shall not know which to love best, else.
KNOCKEM
This gallant has interrupting vapours, troublesome vapours,
Whit, puff with him.
WHIT
No, I pre dee, Captain, let him alone. He is a child i'faith, la! 185
LEATHERHEAD

Now gentles, to the friends, who in number are two,

And lodged in that ale-house in which fair Hero does do.

Darmon, for some kindness done him the last week,

Is come fair Hero, in Fish Street, this morning to seek.

Pythias does smell the knavery of the meeting, 190
And now you shall see their true friendly greeting,

PUPPET PYTHIAS

You whoremasterly slave, you!

COKES .
‘Whoremasterly slave, you?’ Very friendly and familiar, that.

=)

17
73
174
175

177
181

184
187

at a dead lift at a pinch (proverbial, Tilley, Lz71)

a mine days” wonder {proverbial, Tilley, W728)

condition on condition that

wore ed. (were F). Cf. “These few days’ wonder will be quickly worn® (2 Henry VI, ILiv,
64}, )

said, ed. (said F)

my hobby-horse is forgotten A much-quoted line from some lost song; cf. Hamiet, TILLii,
130.

puff with bully, quarrel with

de work
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PUPPET DAMON Whoremaster i thy face,
Thou hast lient with her thyself, Ill prove’t i’ this place.
COKES '
Damon says Pythias has lien with her himself, he’fl prove'tin this
place. :
LEATHERHEAD
They are whoremasters both, sir, that'’s a plain case.
PUPPET PYTHIAS
You lie like a rogue.

LEATHERHEAD Do I lie like a rogue?
PUPPET PYTHIAS

A pimp and a scab,
LEATHERHEAD A pimp and a scab?

1 say between you, vou have both but one drab.
PUPPET DAMON
You lie again.
LEATHERHEAD Do I lie again?
PUPPET DAMON
Like a rogue again.
LEATHERHEAD
PUPPET PYTHIAS
And you are a pimp again.
COKES
And vyou are a pimp again, he says.
PUPPET DAMON And a scab again.
COKES
And a scab again, he says.
LEATHERHEAD
And I say again, you are both whoremasters again,
And you have both bui one drab again.

Like a rogue again?

They fight

PUPPET DAMON
PUPPET PYTHIAS }

Dost thou, dost thou, dost thouw?
LEATHERHEAD

What, both at once?
PUPPET PYTHIAS Down with him, Damon.
PUPPET DAMON

Pink his guts, Pythias.

199 scab scoundrel
210 Pink pierce, stab
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LEATHERHEAD

What, so malicious? 210
Will ye murder me, masters both, i’ mine own house?

COKES
Ho! well acted my drum, well acted my pipe, well acted still!
WASE
Well acted, with all my heart!
LEATHERHEAD

Hold, hold your hands.

COKES
Ay, both your hands, for my sake! for you ha’ both done well. 215
PUPPET DAMON

FUPPET PYTHIAS

Gramercy, pure Pythias,
Gramercy, dear Damon.

COKES
Gramercy to you both, my pipe, and my drum.

PUPPET DAMON

PUPPET PYTHIAS}

Come now we’ll together to breakfast to Hero.

LEATHERHEAD

"T'is well, you can now go to breakfast to Hero,
You have given me my breakfast, with a hone and "honero. 220

COKES
How is it, friend, ha’ they hurt thee?
LEATHERHEAD O no!
Between you and I, sir, we do but make shew.

Thus, gentles, you perceive, without any denial,

"Twixt Darton and Pythias here, friendship’s true trial.

Though heurly they quarrel thus, and roar each wiih other, 225
They fight you no more than does brother with brother.

But friendly tagether, at the next man they meet

They let fly their anger, as here you nright see’t.

COKES
Well, we have seen’t, and thou hast felt it, whatsoever thou savest.
What’s next? What's next? 230

214
215
218

220

221
230

Hold ed. (HId )

for ed. (for, F)

ta Hero with Hero

wie my ed. {mery F)

a “hone and “honere An Irish and Scottish exclamation of grief, from the Irish and Gaelic
‘ochéin’, meaning “alas’,

is it ed. (is't F)

sayest. ed. (sayest, F)
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ACT ¥V SCENE iv

LEATHERHEAD
This while young Leander with fair Hero is drinking,
And Hero grown drunk, to any wman’s thinking!
Yet was it not three pints of sherry could flaw her,
Till Cupid, distinguished like Jonas the drawer,
From under his apron, where his lechery lurks,
Put love in her sack. Now mark how it works,
PUPPET HERO
O Leander, Leander, my dear, my dear Leander,
I'l for ever be thy goose, so thou'lt be my gander.
COKES
Excellently well said, fiddle! She’ll ever be his goose, so he’ll be her
gander; was’t not so?
LEATHERHEAD
Yes, sir, but mark his answer, now.
PUPPET LEANDER
And sweetest of geese, before I go to bed,
Ul swim o’er the Thames, my goose, thee to tread.
COKES
Brave! he will swim o’er the Thames and tread his goose tonighs,
he says.
LEATHERHEAD
Ay, peace, sir, they’ll be angry if they hear you eaves-dropping,
now they are setting their match.
PUPPET LEANDER
But lest the Thames should be dark, my goose, my dear friend,
Let thy window be provided of a candle’s end.
PUPPET HERO
Fear not, my gander, I protest I should handle
My matters very il, if I had not a whele candle.
PUPPET LEANDER
Well then, lock to’t, and kiss me to boot.
LEATHERHEAD
Now here come the friends again, Pythias and Damon,
And under their cloaks they have of bacon a gammion.

233 flaw her, ed. (flaw her. F) make her drank (earliest example in GED 1673)
234 distinguished dressed, disguised ’

236 sack (i) sherry {ii) loose gown

246 they'lled. (the'll F)

247 serting their match fixing a time for their (amorous) encounter

250 Aot ed. {not F)
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DAMON afid PYTHIAS eriler

PUPPET PYTHIAS
Drawer, fill some wine here.
LEATHERHEAD How, some wine there? 255
There’s company already, sir, pray forbear!
PUPPET DAMON
"Tis Hero.
LEATHERHEAD Yes, but she will not be taken,
After sack and fresh herring, with your Dunmow-bacon.
PUPPET PYTHIAS
You lie, it’s Westfabian.

LEATHERHEAD Westphalian, you should say.
PUPPET DAMON
If vou hold not your peace, you are a coxcomb, [ would say. 260

LEANDER and HERO are kissing

PUPPET (PYTHIAS)

What’s here? What's here? Kiss, kiss upan kiss.
LEATHERHEAD

Ay, wherefore should they not? What harm is in this?

"Tis Mistress Hero.
PUPPET DAMON Mistress Hero’s a whore.
LEATHERHEAD

Is she a whore? Keep you quiet, o, sir knave, out of door.
PUPPET DAMON

Knave out of door?
PUPPET HERO Yes, knave, out of door. 265
PUPPET DAMON

Whore out of door.
PUPPET HERO I say, knave, out of door.

Here the puPPETs quarrel and fall together by the ears

PUPPET DAMON
I say, whore, out of door.

258 Dunmow-bacen “To fetch a flitch of bacon from Dunmow’ was synonymous with marital
fidelity (Tilley, F375), since the village of Dunmow, in Essex, gives a flitch of bacon to
the couple who can show that they have not quarrelled since they were married.
Leatherhead’s point is that after her meal Hero will be feeling lecherous.

259 Westphalian Westphalia, in Germany, was famous for its bacon and ham.
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ACT V SCENE iy

PUPPET PYTHIAS Yea, so say I too.
PUPPET HERO
Kiss the whore o’ the arse.
LEATHERHEAD Now you ha’ something fo do:
You must kiss her o the arse, she says.
PUPPET DAMON,
PUPPET PYTHIAS} So we will, so we will
[They kick her]
PUPPET HERO
O ry haunches, O my haunches, hold, held!
LEATHERHEAD Stand’st thou stll? 270
Leander, where art thou? Stand’st thou still like a sot,
And not offer’st to break both their heads with a per?
See who’s at thine elbow there! Puppet Jonas and Cupid,
PUPPET JONAS
Uport ’em, Leander, be not so stupid,
They fight
PUPPET LEANDER
You goat-bearded slave!
PUPPET DAMON You whoremaster knave! 275
PUPPET LEANDER
Thou art a whoremaster.
PUPPET JONAS Whoremasters all.
LEATHERHEAD
See, Cupid with a word has ta’en up the brawl,
KNOCKEM
These be fine vapours!
COKES
By this good day they fight bravely! Do they not, Numps?
WASP
Yes, they lacked but you to be their second, all this while. 280
LEATHERHEAD
This tragical encounter, falling out thus to busy us,
It raises up the ghost of their friend Dionysius,
Not like a monarch, but the master of a school,

282-3 Dionysius. ., school According to some accounts, Dionysius the younger, tyrant of
Syracuse {367-343 B.C.} became a schoolmaster after his abdication.
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In a scrivener’s furred gown, which shews he is no fool, . BUSY

For therein he hath wit enough to keep himself warm, 285 : Thou art alf licence, even licentiousness itself, Shimei!

‘O Damon,” he eries, ‘and Pythias, what harem LEATHERHEAD

Hath poor Dionysius done vou in his grave, j I have the Master of the Revels’ hand for’t, sir. } 15

That after his death you should fall out thus, and rave, : BUSY

And call amorous Leander whoremaster knave?’ The Master of Rebels’ hand, thou hast~—Satan’s! Hold thy peace;
PUPPET DIONYSIUS thy scurrility shut up thy mouth; thy profession is damnable, and

I canmot, I will not,’ I promise you, endure it. 290 ' in pleading for it, thou dost plead for Baal. T have long opened my

mouth wide, and gaped, T have gaped as the oyster for the tide,
after thy destruction, but cannot cornpass it by suit, or dispute; so 20
that I look for a bickering, ere long, and then a battle.

ACT V, SCENE v ; KNOCKEM
. T S A e ; Good Banbury-vapours.
[Enter] to them Busy o COKES
: Friend, you'd have an ill match on’t if you bicker with him here;
BUSY ‘ § though he be no man o’ the fist, he has friends that will go to cuffs
Down with Dagon, down with Dagon! *Tis I, will no langer for him. Numps, will not you take our side? 25
endure your profanations. : EDGWORTH
LEATHERHEAD §ir, it shall not need; in my mind, he offers him 2 fairer course—
What mean you, sir? to end it by disputation!—Hast thou nothing to say for thyself, in
BUSY defence of thy quality?
1 will remove Dagon there, I say, that idol, that heathenish idol, i LEATHERHEAD
that remains, as [ may say, a beam, a very beam, not a beam of the 5 Faith, sir, I am not well studied in these controversies between
sun, nor a beam of the moon, nor a beam of a balance, neither a : the hypocrites and us. But here’s one of my motion, Puppet 30
house-beam, nor a weaver’s beam, but a beam in the eye, in the : Dionysius, shall undertake him, and I'll venture the cause on't.

eye of the brethren; a very great beam, an exceeding great beam;
such as are your stage-players, rhymers, and morris-dancers,
who have walked hand in hand, in contempt of the brethren, and 10
the cause; and been borne out by instruments of no mean

countenance. ) B 14 Shimei Shimei, who cursed David, had, according to David himself, God’s authority
LEATHERHEAD W (licence) for doing it (II Samuel, xvi. 5-13).
Sir, I present nothing but what is licensed by authority. : 15 Master of the Revels An officer of the court who was responsible for, among other things,
: : the licensing of plays.
285 wif enough . . . warm proverbial (Tilley, Kio} 17 thy scurrility shut up let thy scurrility shut up

18 Baal The heathen god of the Midianites whose altar was cast down by Gideon (Judges,

1 Dagon The national god of the Philistines, represented as half man and half fish, was . . .
vi. 25-32), Busy sees himself as a Gideon.

regarded as the very type of an idol. Hence comes Busy’s ridiculous equation of the

puppets, whom he sees as idols, with Dagon. See I Samuel, v. s 19 gaped as the ayster for the lide proverbial (Tilley, oniq)
will who will, and T will i 21 bickering skirmish

6 beam of a balance transverse bar from the ends of which the scales of a balance are suspended : 23 here ed. (here, F)

7 weaver’s beam cylinder in a loom b 25 Rim. ed. (him, F)

7 a beam in the eye alluding to the figure of the mote and the beam (Matthew, vii. 3-5} i 26 need; ed. (need, F}

1 borne gui supported : 28 guality profession
instruments agents (of the devil) . o 31 undertake him take him on

12 couritengnce position, rank
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COKES
Who? My hobby-horse? Will he dispute with him?
LEATHERHEAD
Yes, sir, and make a hobby-ass of him, 1 hope.
COKES:
That’s excellent! Indeed he looks like the best scholar of "em ail.
Conme, sir, you must be as good as your word, now, 35
BUSY
Iwill not fear to make my spirit and gifts known! Assist me, zeal,
fill ine, fill me, that is, make me full.
WINWIEE
What a desperate, profane wretch is this! Is there any ignorance
or impudence like his? T'o call his zeal to fill him against a puppet?
GRACE
I know no fitter match than a puppet to commit with an 40
hypocrite!
BUSY
First, I say unto thee, idol, thou hast no calling.
PUPPET DIONYSIUS
You lie, I am called Dionysius.
LEATHERHEAD ‘
The motion says you lie, he is called DIODYSILIS I’ the matter, and

to that calling he answers,

". 45

BUSY ;

[ mean no vocation, idol, no present lawful calling.
PUPPET DIONYSIUS ;

Is yours a lawful calling? 1
LEATHERHEAD

The motion asketh if youss be a lawful ca]]mg

40

41

44

s.p. GRACE ed. {Qva. F). As Waith points out, Quarlous is not on stage. Having made his
exit at V.ii, n4, he does not return until the opening of V.vi. A misreading of ‘Gra.” as
‘qva.” by the compusitor is the likeliest explanation of the rmistake.

commit do battle

no ealling As Busy explains at L 46, he means ‘no lawfel oceupation’, The Puritans, and
opponents of the stage in general, took the view that acting was nat a genuine occupation
atall; and they had the law on their side, for the player was liable to arrest as a rogue and
a vagabond, unless he could show that he was in the service of the court or of some great
man. It was for this reason that each acting company secured the patronage of a member
of the royal family, or of a noble, and called themselves “The Lord Chamberlain’s Mer’,
‘The Lady Elizabeth’s Servants’, and the like.

matter puppet-play, text
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ACT V SCENE v

BUSY
Yes, mine is of the spirit.
PUPPET DIONYSIUS
Then idol s a lawful calling.
LEATHERHEAD
e says, then idol is a lawful calling! For you called him idol, and
your calling is of the spirit.
COKES
Well disputed, hobby-horse!
BUSY
Take not part with the wicked, young gallant. He neigheth and
hinnyeth, all is but hinnying sophistry. 1 call him idot again, Yet,
1 say, his calling, his profession is profane; it is profane, idol,
PURPET DIONYSIUS
It is not profane!
LEATHERHEAD
It is not profane, he says.
BUSY
1t is profane.
PUPPET DIONYSIUS
It is not profane.
BUSY
It is profane.
PUPPET DIONYSIUS
It is not profane.
LEATHERHEAD
Well said, confute him with ‘not’, still. You cannot bear him
down with your base noise, sir.
BUSY _
Nor he me with his treble creaking, though he creak like the
chariot wheels of Satan. I am zealous for the cause—
LEATHERHEAD
Asa dog for a bone.
BUSY
And I sayitis profane, as being the page of Pride, and the waiting-
woman of Vanity.

54 wicked, ed. (wicked F)
65 creaking speaking in a strident tone
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PUPPET DIONYSIUS
Yea? What say you to your tire-wormen, then? 70
LEATHERHEAD
Good.
PUPPET DIONYSIUS
Or feather-makers * the Eriars, that are o° your faction of faith?
Are not they, with their perukes, and their puffs, their fans, and
- their huffs, as much pages of Pride, and waiters upon Vanity?
What say you? What say you? What say you? 75
BUSY
I will not answer for them.
PUPPET DIONYSTUS
Because you cannot, because you cannot. Is a bugle-maker a
lawful calling? Or the confect-maker’s>—Such you have there. —QOr
vour French fashioner? Yow'd have all the sin  within
yourselves, would you not? would you not? 8o
BUSY
No, Dagon.
PUPPET DIONYSIUS
What then, Dagonet? Is a pupper worse than these?
BUSY :
Yes, and my main argument against you is that you are an
abomination; for the male among you putteth on the apparel of
the female, and the female of the male. 85
PUPPET DIONYSIUS
You lie, you lie, you lie abominably.
COKES
Good, by my troth, he has given him the lie thrice.

70 tire-women dressmakers

72 feather-makers i’ the Friars The traders in feathers, who lived in the Blackfriars area, also
happened to be Puritans. The coniradiction between their occupation, ministering to
vanity, and their religious leanings did not escape their opponents,

73 puffs soft protuberant mass of material on the dress

74 huffs paddings used to raise the shoulders of dresses

77 bugle-maker maker of tube-shaped glass beads

78 confect-maker’s that of the maker of sweermeats

79 fashioner tailor or dressmaker

82 Dagonet King Arthur’s fool

835 an abomination . . . male This ‘old stale argument against the players’, used long before

1614 and long after it, is based on Deuteronomy, xxii. 5: “The woman shall not wear that
which pertaineth unto a man, neither shall a man put or a woman’s garment: for all
that do so are abomination unto the Lord thy God'. The text was indeed an inviting
weapon for the enemies of a theatre in which all female roles were played by boys.
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ACT V SCENE v

PUPPET DIONYSIUS
Itis your old stale argument againsi the players, but it will not hold
against the puppets, for we have neither male nor female amongs
us. And that thou may’st see, if thou wilt, like g malicious purblind 9o
zeal as thou art!

The puprrtT takes up his garment

EDGWORTH
By my faith, there he has answered you, friend, by plain
demonstration.

PUPPET DIONYSIUS
Nay, I'll prove, against e’er a Rabbin of "em all, that my standing
is as lawful as his; that I speak by inspiration, as well as he; that I g5
have as little to do with learning as he; and do scorn her helps as
much as he.

BUSY
[ am confuted, the cause hath failed me.

PUPPET DIONYSIUS
Then be converted, be converted.

LEATHERHEAD
Be converted, ! pray you, and let the play go on! 100

BUSY !
Let it go on. For I am changed, and will become a beholder with
you!

COKES
That’s brave i'faith. Thou hast carried it away, hobby-horse. On
with the play! :

The jusTice discovers himself

OVERDO .
Stay. Now do I forbid, I, Adam Overdo! Sit still, I charge you. 105
COKES
What, my brother-i’-law!
GRACE i
My wise guardian!
EDGWORTH
Justice Overdo!

94 standing profession
103 carried it away won
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OVERDO
It is time to take enormity by the forehead, and brand it; for [
have discovered enough. 110

ACT V, SCENEvi

[Enter] to them, quarLoUs (like the madman), PURECRAFT

QUARLOUS
Nay, come, Mistress bride. You must do as I do now. You must
be mad with me, in truth. T have here Justice Overdo for it.

OVERDO
Peace, good Trouble-all; come hither, and you shall tro uble
none. I will take the charge of you and your friend too. {To the
cutpurse and MISTRESS LITTLEWIT) You also, young man, shail 5
be my care, stand there.

EDGWORTH
Now mercy upon Ime.

The rest are stealing away

KNOCKEM

Would we were away, Whit! These are dangerous vapours; best

fall off with our birds, for fear o’ the cage.
OVERDO

Stay, is not my name your terror? 10
WHIT

Yesh faith, man, and it ish for tat we would be gone, man.

e w4

[Enter] LITTLEWIT

s.d, Enter to them, QuarLous (like the madman), PURECRAET ed. (To them, QVARLOVS.
{like the Man-man) pvRECRAFT. (a while after) TOEN. to thenl TROVBLE-ALL. VRSLA.
NIGHTIGALE. F}. Since Quarlous is speaking to Dame Purecraft as he enters, it is clear
that the words a while after are intended to apply to John Littlewit, who does not appear
until 1. 1.

too. ed, (too, F)

man, ed. (man F)

Whit! ed. (Whit, F)

fall off withdraw

cage gaol

gone, ed. (gone F)
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ACT V SCENE vi

LITTLEWIT
O gentlemen, did you not see a wife of mine? I ha’ lost my little
wife, as [ shall be trusted, my little pretty Win. I left her at the
great woman’s house in trust yonder, the pig-woman’s, with
Captain Jordan and Captain Whit, very good men, and T cannot
hear of her. Poor fool, I fear she’s stepped aside. Mother, did you
not see Win? ‘

OVERDO
If this grave matron be your mother, sir, stand by her, er digito
compesce labellum; T may perhaps spring a wife for you anon,
Brother Bartholmew, I am sadly sorry to see you so lightly given,
and such a disciple of enormity, with your grave governor
Humphrey. But stand you both there in the middle place; T will
reprehend you in your course. Mistress Grace, let me rescue you
out of the hands of the stranger.

WINWIFE
Pardon me, sir, I am a kinsman of hers.

OVERDO
Are you so? Of what name, sir?

WINWIEE
Winwife, sir.

OVERDO
Master Winwife? I hope you have won no wife of her, sir. If
you have, [ will examine the possibility of it at fit feisure. Now
to my enormities! Look upon me, O London! and see me, O
Smithfield! the example of Justice, and Mirror of Magistrates; the
true top of formality, and scourge of enormity. Hearken unto
my labours and but observe my discoveries; and compare
Hercules with me, if thou dar’st, of old; or Columbus, Magellan,
or our countryman Drake of later times. Stand forth you weeds
of enormity and spread. {To susy) First, Rabbi Busy, thou
superlunatical hypocrite. (To TaANTERN) Next, thou other
extremity, thou profane professor of puppetry, little better than

16 fool sweet
stepped aside gone astray

18-19 et digite compesce labellum Adapted from Tuvenal {Satires, 1. 160): ‘and check any

movernent of your lips with your finger’, 1.e., ‘don’t give yourself away’.
19 spring put up (as 2 partridge is ‘put up’ from cover)
23 colrse turn
32 formality legal procedure

36 enormity and spread ed. (enormity, and spread F) wide-spread enormity (hendiadys)

697

15

20

25

30

35




BARTHOLMEW FAIR

poetry. (To the horse-courser, and cutpurse) Then thou strong
debaucher, and seducer of youth—witness this easy and honest 40
young man. {Then CAPTAIN WHIT and MISTRESS LITTLEWIT)
Now thou esquire of dames, madams, and twelvepenny ladies;
now my green madam herself of the price. Let me unmask your
ladyship.
LITTLEWIT
O my wife, my wife, my wife! 45
OVERDO
Is she your wifet Redde te Harpocratem!

Enter TrROUBLE-ALL [followed by URSLA and NIGHTINGALE}

TROUBLE-ALL
By your leave, stand by, my masters, be uncovered,
URSLA
O stay him, stay him! Help to cry, Nightingale. My pan, my pan!
OVERDO
What's the matter?
NIGHTINGALE
He has stolen Gammer Ursla’s pan, 50
TROUBLE-ALL
Yes, and I fear no man but Justice Overdo.
OVERDO
Ursla? Where is she? O the sow of enormity, this! (To ursLA and
NIGHTINGALE) Welcome. Stand you there; you, songster,
there.
URSLA
An please your worship, I am in no fault. A gentleman stripped 55
him in my booth, and borrowed his gown and his hat; and he ran
away with my goods here for it.
OVERDO :
(To quarious) Then this is the true madman, and you are the
enormity!

40  easy compliant, credulous

46 Redde te Harpocraterm Transform yourself into Harpocrates (the god of silence, born
with his finger on his lips).

47 by,ed. (by F)
be uncovered take off your hats {as a sign of respect)

53 you,ed. (youF)

55 in ne fault not to blame
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ACT V SCENE vi

QUARLOUS
You are 1’ the tight, 1 am mad but from the gown outward. 60
OVERDO
Stand you there.
QUARLOUS
Where you please, sir.
MISTERSS OVERDO 75 sick, and her husband s silenced
MISTRESS OVERDO
O lend me a basin, I am sick, [ am sick. Where’s Master Overdo?
Bridget, call hither my Adam.
OVERDO
How? 65
WHIT
Dy very own wife, 'fait, worshipful Adam.
MISTRESS OVERDO
Will not mv Adam come at me? Shall I see him no more then?
QUARLOUS
Sir, why do you not go on with the enormity? Are you oppressed
with it? I'll help you. Hark you, sir, 17 your ear— your ‘innocent
young man’, you have ta’en such care of all this day, is a cutpurse, 70
that hath got all your brother Cokes his things, and helped you to
your beating and the stocks. If you have a mind to hang him now,
and shew him your magistrate’s wit, you may; but I should think
it were better recovering the goods, and to save your estimation
in pardoning him. I thank you, sir, for the gift of your ward, 75
Mistress Grace; look you, here is your hand and seal, by the way.
Master Winwife, give you joy, you are Palemon, you are
possessed o the gentlewoman, but she must pay me value, here’s

&4 Bridget The maost probable explanation of the mention of this character, not heard of
elsewhere in the play, is that Mistress Overdo, waking from her drunken stupor, imagines
hersell at home and calls a servant of this name.

67 atto

68 appressed with overwhelmed by
estirnation reputation
in pardoning him ed. (inh Im F). The Folio reading does not make sense. The purely
conjectural insertion of ‘pardoning’, on the assumption that the compositor omitted it,
as he omitted other words, balances ‘recovering the goods’ and fits in with the conclusion
of the comedy. ‘Pardon’ is not an unusual word at the end of a Jonsonian comedy. Justice
Clement tells Brainworm that he ‘deserues to bee pardon’d for the wit o’ the offence’
(Every Man in His Humour, V.iii, 113-14), and Face asks for, and receives, Lovewit's
pardon (The Alchemist, V iii, 83).

77 Wimwife, ed. (Win-wife F)

78  pay me value Because Quarious is now Grace's guardian.
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EFILOGUE

warrant for it. And honest madman, there’s thy gown and cap
again; I thank thee for my wife. (To the widow) Nay, I can be mad,
sweetheart, when I please, still; never fear me. And careful
Nurnps, where’s he? I thank him for my licence.

WASE
How!

QUARLOUS
*Tis true, Numps.

WASP
T'll be hanged then. wase misseth the licence

QUARLOUS
Look i’ your box, Numps. [To ovErRDO] Nay, sir, stand not you
fixed here, like a stake in Finsbury to be shot at, or the whipping
post i’ the Fair, but get your wife out o’ the air, it will make her
worse else, And remember you are but Adam, flesh and blood!
You have your fraitty. Forget your other name of Overdo, and
invite us all to supper. There you and T will compare our
‘discoveries’, and drown the memory of all €NOTTItY in your
biggest bowl at home.

COKES
How now, Numps, ha’ you lost it? I warrant twas when thou wert
i’ the stocks. Why dost not speak?

WASP
T'will never speak, while I live, again, for aught I know.

OVERDD
Nay, Humphrey, if I be patient, you must be so too. [To them
all] This pleasant conceited gentleman hath wrought upon
my judgement, and prevailed. I pray you take care of your sick
friend, Mistress Alice, and, my good friends all—

QUARLQUS
And no enormities.

OVERDO
l'invite you home with me to my house, to supper. I will have
none fear to go along, for my intents are ad correctionem, non ad
destructionern; ad aedificandurm, non ad diruendum. So lead on.

81 fear me fear for me, doubt it
86 Looked. (Loke F)

COKES
So Yes, and bring the actors along, we'll ha’ the rest o” the play at

home.
. [ Exeurnt)

THE END

~ THE EPILOGUE

g0 ’
Your Majesty hath seen the play, and you

Can best allow it from your ear and view.
You know the scope of writers, and what store

Of leave is given them, if they take not more,
And turn it into licence. You can tell

If we have used that leave you gave us well;
Or whether we to rage or licence break,

Or be profane, or make profane men speak.
This is your power to judge, great sir, and not

The envy of a few. Which if we have got,
We value less what their dislike can bring,

If it so happy be, t’ have pleased the King.

95

100

87 astake. ., shot at Finsbury Fields were a place of recreation for the citizens of London,

and cne of its attractions was archery contests.
97 s.d. To them all ed. (notin F)
98 pleasant conceited merrily disposed
103~4 ad. .. diruendum. To correct, not destroy; to build up, not to tear down.

700

2 allow sanction, license
3 store ed. (store, F)
8 speak. ed. (speake? F)
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