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To the friendly Censvrers.

EARE friends, for fo I call you, if you pleafe to accepy

D my good meaning, I prefented you last with a Dreame,
in which I doubt mot but your fantafies haue receined

[ome reafonable contentment, & now if you pleafe to bee awaked
out of that Dreame, 1 fball for your recreation and refrefbing,
guide you to the Nlvses Garden, where you fball find fuch varietie
of delights, that queflionleffe you will willingly [pend fome time i7
the view thereof. In your firSt entrance into which Garden, you
Shall meete with Loue, Loue, and nought but Loue, f[et foorth at
large in bis colours, by way of decyphering him in bis nature. In
the midft of it, you [ball find Loue reieted, wpon inconflancie and
bard meafure of ingratitude.  Touching them that are louers, 1
Jeaue them to their owne cenfure in Loues defcription. And now
for the end, it is variable in another maner, for the delight of the
eare to [atisfie opinion. 1 am not fo arrogant to commend mine
owne gifts, neither yet fo degemerate as to beg your tolleration.
If thefe delights of Flowers, or varietie of Fruites, may any wayes
be pleafing to your [enfes 1 fhall be glad, otherwife I will vow
neuer to [et, [ow, plant or graft, and my labours benceforth [hall
ceafe to trouble you, if you will needs miflike, I care not. I will

preuent your cenfures, and defie your malice, if you defpife me,
I am refolute, if you vfe me with refped,
I bid you moSt beartily
Farewell. R. I.




To The True Honourable,
And Efteemed Worthie, The
Right Worfbipfull the Lady Wroth.

OST Honoured Lady, my eldeft and firft iffue, hauing
thriv’d fo well vnder the protection of your Right
Honourable Father, blame not this my yongeft and laft Babe,
if it defiroufly feeke Sanctuarie with your felfe, as being a moft
worthy branch from fo Noble and renowmed a ftocke : It is
hereditarie to your whole houfe, not onely to be truely Ho-
nourable in your felues, but to be the fanourers and furtherers
of all honeft and vertuous endeuours in others. And that
makes me fo farre daring, as to prefume to offer this Dedica-
tion to your faire acceptance; And howfoeuer my defects
therein may happily (or rather vnhappily) be many: Yet am
I moft confident (and that growes from the worthinefle of your
~ owne nature) that your Honourable minde will be pleafed
(fince it cafts it felfe moft humbly in your armes) to giue it
willing entertainment, and to countenance it with the faire
Liuerie of your noble Name, It may bee flighted in refpect of
its owne valew, but your fauourable acceptance, will both
grace it, and my felfe, as a poore Table hung vp, euen in
Princes Gallories, not for the Wood, but for the Picture,
And fo (Noble Lady) not daring to bee iealous
of your Honourable entertaine
ment, I reft

Your Ladyfbip deuoted in all dutie,
RoBerT lONES,
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* OVE is a prettie frencie,
. A melancholy fire,
Begot by lookes,
Maintain’d with hopes,
And hﬁytheﬁ-’d by defire.

\

2

Love is a pretie tyrant

By our affections armed,
Take them away,

None lives this day,

The coward boy hath harmed.

3
Love is a pretie idole,
- Opinion did devife him,
His votaries
Is floth and lies, |
The robes that doe difguife him.

(9)
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Love is a pretie painter,
And counterfeiteth paffion,
His fhadow’d lies, .
Makes fanfies rife, e
To fet beliefe in fafhion. i

I

* OFT, Cupid, foft, there is o hafte
Since thou wilt needs forfake me {fo,
Let us pa.rte friendes, befc ‘f*‘”’."'ﬁd“ s
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Love is a pretie pedler, -
Whofe packe is fraught with forrowes,
With doubts, with feares,
With fighs, with teares,
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S 1the filly fifh deceive,
So Fortune playes with me,
Whofe baites my heart of joyes bereave,
And angles taketh mee.
I ftill doe fifh, yet am I caught,
And taken am, their taking taught.

2

The river wherein I doe {fwimme,
Of fireames of hope is made,
Where joyes as flowers drefle the brimme,
And frownes doe make my fhade; -
Whence {miles as funfhine gives me heat,
And fhadow-frownes from fhowers beat,

3

Thus taken like an envious one
| Who glads for others’ care, |
Since he himfelfe muft feele fuch mone,
Delights all fo fhould fare, .

And firives to make them knot like (s

_ them e fmart
50 make 1 this to beare 2 part, AL

(12)
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T HE fountaines {fmoake, and yet no flames they fhewe,
Starres fhine all night, though undefern’d by day,
i re not feene to growe,
d trees doe fpring, yet are no i
3 And fhadowes moove, although they feeme .tn {tay,
[n Winter’s woe is buried Summer’s bliffe, 4
And Love loves moft, when Love moft fecret is.

-

The ftilleft ftreames defcries the greateft deepe,
The cleareft ikie is subject to a mqwgtj (A
Conceit’s moft {weete, whenas it feemes tﬂ-lﬂeapﬂ,
s MO R
And faireft dayes doe in the morning 0¥ BV L ih
The filent groves [weete iﬁimgha_,s_ they Qanan mife,
For Love loves moft, where Love moft fecret is.

: yeeld,
The rareft jewels hidden vertue yeeics: |
The fweete of traffique 13“{'9“’“%13%
The yeere once old doth fhew a barre X % (tpduicle
And plants feeme dead, and yet they PI AEAIE;
"~ Cupidis blind, the reafon why is thist
Luvu.- loveth moft, where Love moft fecret is.

(13)



e

I

ALKING by a river-fide,
In prime of {fummer’s morning,
Viewing Pheebus in his pride
The filver {treames adorning,
And paffing on, myfelfe alone,
Methought I heard a wofull grone,

2
Still I fteod as one amaz’d

To heare this wofull crying,
Round about me then I gaz’d,

In every meddow prying,
Yet could I not this wight farprife,
Although the voice did pierce the fkies,

3
“Venus, thou haft kild my heart
And quite my f{oule confounded,
Thy fonne Cupid, with his dart,
My vitall parts hath wounded :
Shoote home! proude boy

That fhee may die that lives accurit.
(14)

y and doe thy worft,

4

Draw thy fhaft unto the head
And ftrongly it deliver,

Draw that thou mayft ftrike her dead
That lives a hopelefie lover.

Let come, blind boy, to fatisfie

His mind that moft defires to die.”

(x5)
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1
CANNOT chufe but give a {fmile

Tofee how Love doeth all beguile,

Except it bee my frozen heart
That yeeldes not to his fierie dart.

2
Belike I was, Achillis like,
Drencht in that fatall hardning flood,
My flefh it feares no pufh of pike,
The fpeare againft me doth no good.

3
Onely my heele may Cupid hit,
And yet T care not much for it,
Becaufe the hurt I cannot feele,
Vnlefle my heart were in my heele.

The cAnswere.

4

[ cannot chufe but needes muft smile
To fee how Love doth thee beguile,
Which did of purpofe frieze thy heart,
To thaw it to thy greater {fmart.

5
Suppofe thou wert, Achillis like,
Drencht in that fatall hardning ﬂﬂﬂ.ds
That might availe *gainft pufh of pike,
But ’gainft his dart t'will doe no good.

6

For if thy heele he doe but hit,
His venom’d fhaft will rancle it,
The force whereof the heart muit feele,
Convaide by arteryes from thy heele.

(7)
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OYE in thy hope, the earneft of thy love,
For fo thou mayft enjoy thy heart’s defire;
True hopes things abfent doe as prefent proove
And keepe alive love’s ftill renewing fire.

3

But of thy hope let filence be the tongue
And fecrefie the heart of loving fire,
For hopes revealéd may thy hopes prolong,
Or cut them off in prime-time of defire.

Sweete are thofe hopes that doe themfelves enjoy,
As vowéd to themfelves to live and dye, .

Sweeteft thofe joyes, and freeeft from annoy,
That waken not the eye of jealoufie,

L’ Envoy.

Thy love is not thy love, if not thine owne
And fo it is not, if it once be knowne, :

(18)
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Since firft your fervant old was new; . s

How many long hours have T told, A = e
Since firft my love was vow’d to y&u, WL .
And yet, alas, fhee doeth not know S L
Whether her fervant love or nol LA A

How many walls as white as ﬁ"{_“f y
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He lovéd much, none can too much
Love one fo high divine,
As but herfelfe, none but herfelfe
So faire, {o frefh, fo fine.

(i

He vowéd by his (hepheard’s weede, )
An oath which fhepheards keepe,
That he would follow Ph:llyday

Before a flocke of fheepe

Hm—-Tbr #ﬂﬁ?ﬂ'l‘r
bave omitted some O

erses of this poem, mﬁﬁ?

(22)
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O NCE did my thoughts both ebbe and
flowe,

As paffion did them moove,

Once did I hope, ftraight feare againe,
And then I was in love,

2

Once did I waking fpend the night

And told how many minutes moove,
Once did I wifhing wafte the day,

And then I was in love,

o g

Once, by my carving true love’s knot .
The weeping trees did prove

That wounds and teares

were both our lots,
And then was in love,
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Once woare I bracelets made of h j‘lf? s 2
And collers did aprove,

Once weregm@l,a .- !' ma
‘And then I was in.
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X . |
I AM {o farre from pittying thee,
That wears’t a branch of willow-tree,
That I doe envie thee and all

! ’ e

I have confuméd all my youth =
In vowing of my faith and trueth:
O willow, willow, willow-tree,

Yet can I not beleevéd bee!
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That once was high and got a fall: -J&

O willow, willow, willow-tree
I would thou didft belong to me!
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Thy wearing willow doth imply
That thou art happier farre then I;
For once thou wgfti-igghp_tffp- thaglﬁanlﬂﬁbe
Though thweﬁ&&: willow-tree ;
O willow, willow, fweeté willow,
Let me once lie upon her pillow !

3
I doe defie both bough and roote
And all the fiends of Hell to boote
One houre of Paradiféd joye
Makes Purgatorie feem
0 willow, willow, doe thy worft,
Thou canft not make me mnm_m:um !

(26)
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‘Sweete, be you not {o nice £ .”'.“-_ i e

My fute i nd | ‘conces
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To ltarne a man to woe = b At lovers cou eaxKe r
‘1 pray”, quoth he,
*Nay, nay”, quoth fhee,
‘I pray you let me goe’, -

(! - §
¥ i .,-r -
Nyl

Your fancie with conceit’,
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4
*For Cupid hath an eye
To plgy a lovers Ppart,
And {wift his arrowes flie
To leavell at the heart,
Thy beautie wag my bane
That brought me tq his ;nme-*
:J[Igrajr’, quoth he, ’
4y, may’, quoth i
T pray you e e s

(30)
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Y father faine would have mee take
A man that hath had a beard,
My mother fhee cries out ¢ Alacke *
And makes mee much afearde ;
In footh, T am not olde enough,
Nowe furely this is goodly ftuffe !
Faith! let my mother burie mee
Or let fome young man marrie mee.

r

For 1 have liv’d thefe fourteene yeeres,
My mother knows it well,
What neede fhee then to caft fuch feares,
Can any body tell ?
Although young women doe not know
That cuftome will not let them wo,
I would be glad if I might chufe,
But I were madde if I refufe,

(32)

My mother bids me

3
goe to fchoole

And learn to doe fome good,
»rwere well if fhee would let the foole
Come home and fucke & dugge.
As if my father knew not yet
That maidens are for young men fit !
Give me my mind and let me wed
Or you fhall quickly find me dead.

4
How foone my mother hath forgot
That ever fhee was yong

And how that fhee denyéd not

But {ung another fong. Pt i
1 muft not {peake what I doe ﬁhmkﬂfj:
When I am drie, I may not drinke,
Though her defire be noW gruwenold,
Shee muft have fier when fhee is cold.

(33)
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You fee the mother loves the fonne, :
My father loves the maide,
What ? would fhee have me be a nun ?
I will not be delaide,
I will not live thus idle ftill,

Why, *tis ﬂrfé}ﬂh @
Yet fhall it not be mﬁ?ﬁf s

My mother fhall not have her will, s
My father fpeaketh like 2 man, LSS
I will be married, doe what fhee can. | L 'lh
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For thy knitting hayre
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A LL my fenfe thy fweetenefle gained,

Thy faire hayre my hart enchained, @

My poore reafon thy wordes mooved, ‘

So that thee like -hﬂaﬂn I loved. ) | W itkioat thi
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While to my minde the outfide ftoode

For meflenger of inward good.
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Now thy fweetnefle fowre is deemed,

Thy hayre not worth a hayre gﬁﬁgmﬁi

While to my mind the outfide ftood

Finding that, but words they prooy’d,"
; Fa, la, la, '

Leri, deri, dan,

For no faire figne can credit winne
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Sweetnefle, fweetely pardon folly,
Tye my hayre your captive folly,
Words, O words of heavenly knowledge
Know my words their faults acknowledge.
Fa, I3, Ia,
Leri, deri, dan,
And all my life T will cenfeﬂe,
The lefle I love, I live the lefle,

(38)
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So fhall my fhadow thee attend
Like calmeft breath of wefterne wind,
If not, with grones it {hall afcend

Like raven, owle, beare or hellifh fiend,

Ratling the chaines which doe it bind,
And where thou art by filent night,
It fhall thy guiltie foule affright,

4
Yet fea-men, toft with ftormie wind,
Voide of all hope, refolv’d to die,
From powerfull heavens oft mercie find
And {o may I find grace with thee.
No, no, thou canft not pitie me,
Afpes cannot heare nor live can I,
Thou heareft not, unheard 1 die !

(40)
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Her eyes like ftars that twin i f -

Her heavenly face, ﬂﬂtiﬁmﬁ
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A LTHOVGH the wings of my defires bee clipte ' ‘}I
And my love-thoughtes from mounting lowlye bounded,
Though flie S?I.I.Epe&=mj"-'f[0}tﬁ fwith*fmﬁ"hath Ilipt‘._.'u-- TUCTIOR LA S
So as my hopes with feares are {till furrounded,

Yet will I live to love, although through love I die,
And cambers #till do grow, and comforts from mee flie,
No jealous thoughts fhall force mee to retyre,
But I will hope to enjoye my heart’s defire.
ud 2unumod botld 28] sadl eoqod gnissh oWl
Aelg 2'sinnsd bod dgilsh Yo eawobadl 10

ich likes td love, an yet the fame conceale, © 7 1

Reifisnt m m ﬁ#ﬂiﬂﬁ’ﬂ’?’ IW:"‘H il
Such times, to keepe my heart from further grieving ;
Force may remoove my lookes, but not expell my joy,
Though Cuapid’s fhaft give curelefle wounds, *tis no annoy
Whileft life endures, Ile love, thnugh feeme to ﬂiuﬁﬁ:
That port of reft from whence my comforts come,

(42)
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O might I proove in this a prodigall

And bate my meanes by lef’ning of my ftocke,
I fhould in grace grow great, in finnes but {mall, §ie
If I could every day from forth the fhocke (4 '_-__-'T :
But pull one eare. O ten times happy want, .

When teares increafe and finnes doe grow Iﬂﬂf@“ s
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I. 7, 8. Faith! let my y orher marrie mee

i
S

Or let [ome VOUNE nan burie mee.

XVI.
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Che bath [0me vertues.
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XVIL  [The burden to al] the verfes excapt the firft is printed
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Then aveaye they breath.

|

T!i:'-'l'.l‘J.-"F wamen m"f er.

—Fay la, la, Dan. dan dazn.’]

AVIH. 1. 74, T 1k deafe A fpe !
[ The Index gives the reading adopted in the text.]
S5 A B bellifb feind,

XX. 2. . 6. Though Cupidis /haft,









