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CICERONIS AMOR.
TullyOs Love.
Wherein is discoursed the prime of CiceroOs youth, setting out in lively portraitures how
young gentlemen that aim at honour should level the end of their affections, holding the
love of country and friends in more esteem than those fading blossoms of beauty that
only feeds the curious survey of the eye.

A work full of pleasure as following CiceroOs vein, who was as conceited in his youth as
grave in his age, profitable as containing precepts worthy so famous an orator.

Robert Greenen artibus magister
Omne tulit punctum qui miscuit vtile dulci.
At London,

Printed by Robert Robinson for Thomas Newman and John Winnington,
1589.
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To the right honourable Ferdinando Stanley, Lord Strange, ennobled with all titles that
honour may afford or virtue challenge, Robert Greene wisheth increase of virtuous and
lordly resolutions.

Thetripos (right honourableengraverwith Detur sapientj wasby the oracleallottedto
SocratesAchillesGshield, maintainedwith the sword, fell to Ulyssesfor his wisdom;
Pallashad her library and her lance,and suchasreadNon ultra on Hercules®illars
pointedout the characterswith their spears. Proportion,the motherof geometryand
mistressof arts,commandshat Hector have his honors,Alcides his glories, and that
Olympusbe neverwithout bright glittering armournor greenwreathedgarlandsaswell
to gracethe soldierasto glory the poet. This consideredright honourable)havingdone
my endeavourtto pendown the loves of Cicerowhich Plutarchand CorneliusNepos
forgotin their writings, | presumedo presentunto your Honournot high-writtenpoems
asMaro did to Augustus put the fruits of well-intendedthoughtsasCalymachusécholar
did to Alexander,thinking nothingrare nor view-worthy sufficiently patronizedunless
shroudedunderthe protectionof sohonourablea Maecenas.Whatsoevewaspleadedn
rostro was not pennedby Hortensius,and yet the senatorsheardand gave plausible
censures. Homer spentversesas well on Irus the beggaras Eurymachugshe wooer.
Every sentenceannotCleanthislucernamolere, andyet menwill readpoems& praise
them. Then(right honourable)f my work treatingof Ciceroseemnot fit for Cicero,as
eclipsingthe beauteoushow of his eloquencewith a harshandunpolishedstyle, yet |
cravethat your Honourwill vouchof it only for thatit is written of Cicero. Ennius
labouredashardin his roughpoesiesasVirgil in high poems;Phidias@encilin his own
conceitwas as sharp-pointedas PygmalionOshasing-toolsmeanwits in their follies
haveequalpainswith learnedclerksin their fancies. Apollo yieldedoraclesaswell to
poormenfor their prayersasto princesfor their presentsstarshavetheir lights, andhairs
their shadowsmeanscholarshavehigh thoughtsthoughlow fortunes. Thuspersuaded
emboldened(right honourable),l presentthis pamphletof CiceroOdoves to your
Lordship, resolvedupon your courteousacceptancehat, weighing the mind not the
matter,your Honourwill say,If not Bucephalusyeta horse And in this hoperesting,|
wish to your Lordship as much healthand happinessas your Honour can desireor |
imagine.

Your LordshipOs humbly devoted,
Robert Greene.
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To the gentle readers, health.

Gentlemen] havewritten of TullyOlove, a work attemptedo win your favours,but to
discovermine own ignorancein that, covetingto counterfeitTullyOsphrase] havelost
myselfin unpropemwords,but hopingaseverl havedoneof your courtesies| have like
bold Bayard,put my headout of the stable. If my methodbe worsethanit waswont to
be, think thatskill in musicmarredall, for the clef wassodissonanfrom my notethatwe
couldnot clapup a concordtogetherby five mark. Chironthe sagittarywasbutafeigned
conceit,andmenthatbeargreatshapesndlargeshadowsandhaveno goodnor honest
minds,arelike the portraitureof Herculesdrawnuponthe sands. If | speakmystically,

think Otiamusically,andso desiringthat you will take TullyOdovesaspennedfor your
pleasure, | bid you farewell.

Robert Greene.
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Ad Lectorem Hexasticon.

In lucem prodit tenebris exuta malignis

Romulei petulans, vesanaque flammula Phoebi:
Rorantem Authori (Lectores) spargite florem,
Intyba, Narcissos, Latacen, pictique roseti
Dulces diuitias: lllum concingite lauru:

Emerito solers industria reddat honorem.

Thomas Watson. Oxon.

Ad Lectorem de Ciceronis amore, Hexasticon.

Miraris fortasse legens Ciceronis amorem?
Desine mirari, qui bene scribit, amat.

Crimen inesse putas? semel insaniuimus omnes,
Quae faciunt iuuenes, condoluere senes.
Linguam qui laudat Ciceronis, laudet amorem,
Greni solus honor, sit Ciceronis amor.

G.B. Cantabrigiensis.
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Varro and Tucca wrote of MaroOs verse,

And Dares dared to tell of HomerOs skill;

Of OvidOs works Latins have made rehearse,
And poets have discoursed of PindarOs quill;
Many have writ cosmography of lands,

And told of Gihon and of TagusO sands;

Of HelenOs beauty and of LedaOs hue

The winged fancies of the learned have told,
But of the proudest poets, old or new,

Who dared sweet TullyOs fancies once unfold,
As far too high for all that yet hath been?
Then give the palm and glory unto Greene.

Thomas Burneby, Esquire.

Now blooms the blossoms of fair AdonOs flower,
Cupid is stolOn from PaphosO secret shrine,
Diana lurks, she and her nymphs do lour,
Bacchus that tempers sacred love with wine,
Ceres and all the gods have made agree

That Love is god, and there is none but he.

The poems wanton Ovid set in verse,

His Art of Love that banished him from Rome,
Did never such quaint amorets rehearse

As are deciphered under TullyOs doom,

Whose Roman phrase, fetched from ParnassusO hill,
Says none but Tully in the depth of skill.

Edward Rainsford, Esquire.
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TULLYOS LOVE

Theredwelledin the city of Rome,beingmetropolitanof the world, famousaswell for
martial championsas delicatefor beautiful ladies, a consul called Flaminius, made
gloriousby fortuneashavingtwice rodein the triumphingchariotandworn the laurel-
wreathgivenasa palmto suchashavebeenhappyfor manygreatvictories. This consul
famousin the commonwealtifor his martial exploits, Fortune,whoseconceitrestsin
extremeseithertoo prodigalin herfavoursor prejudicialin herfrowns,to makethis man
themiracleof herdeity, lent him oneonly daughterof suchexcellentexquisiteperfection
asnaturein her seemedo wonderat her own works. Her hair waslike the shine of
Apollo when shakinghis glorious tresseshe makesthe world beauteouswith his
brightness.Theivory of herfaceover-dashedavith avermilion dye seemedike theblush
thatleaptfrom EndymionOsheekswvhenCynthiacourtshim on the hills of Latmos. So
did the proportionof herbodyanswerto the perfectionof the mind, andthe honourof her
thoughtsso fitted to the glory of herfavours,asit resteddoubtful whetherher outward
beautiesor inwardvirtuesheldthe supremacy.Insomuchthatasmenflock to Delphosto
hearthe oraclesof Apollo, so diversresortto Rometo take view of the excellencyof
Terentia,who oncedelightedwith the sightof hergracessetdownthis asanaxiom, that
Pallasthe patronesof Troy for wisdom, or Venusthe wonderof heavenfor beauty,
might not disgracethe dignitiesof this gorgeousiamosel. Romedwelling with the pride
of this matchlessvirgin, whosethoughtswere morehumblethanher face beautiful,and
yet the paintersof thattime fearedto attempther portraiture asfinding the perfectionof
natureto exceedhe proportionof art, madeherthe mistressof their vestals asonethat
countedfancy asunfit for amaid asAlexandercowardicefor a soldier. Cupid, sitting on
his motherOkneeby the fount of Alcydalion, seeinghow Terentia,enemyto his amorous
philosophy,setlove at solight esteemandfor a charmagainsthis magicalenchantments
carriedthe ever-burningfire of Vestain her breast,claspinghis motherwantonlyabout
the neck he beganthus to prattle. Seeing,mother,we have left the placesof our
accustomedesidenceo avoidthetroopsof suchsuitorsasonly endtheir loveswith their
lives, & havestolento this secretfount hereawhile to be solitary to wearawaythetime
with someconceitedchat,| pray you tell me whereofarewomenObkeartsmade? | ask
the questionmother,for that! find the distinctionof their fancieslike the differenceof
their faces,which asthey be distinguishedn proportion,sothey be altogethemnlike in
properties. Venus,hearingher sonmakesucha waggishdemand beganthusto reply.
Somesay, my boy, of the liver of the chameleonwhosenatureis to be changeablen
hues,andwomenasvariablein their thoughts. Othersof a pyrite stone,which handled
softly is ascold asice, but pressedetweerthefingersburnethlike fire; theywhich infer
this comparisorsaythat womenbrook not favourablepersuasionsnor may be won by
entreatiesbut thereadyway to kindle themto desireis to crossthemwith disdain. Some
saytheir heartsareof marble, which beinghardyet dropstearsagainsteverystorm;some
of wax thatis soft, admitting everyimpressionthosewomenhavetheir lovesin their
looks, which takenin with a gazeis thrustout with a wink; someof adamantthey be
hard-heartedandyet mensaythelapidarieshavetoolsto piercethem;othersof gold, and
they be like Danaethatwill admitno lover but suchasJupiter. To be brief, my boy, so
many fanciesso many fictions, every one censuringof womenOseartsas his own
experiencehathfound her froward or favourable. Cupid, hearinghis motherdiscourse
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thus cunningly, demandedamongstall thesewhereofwas TerentiaOkeartof Rome
formed. At this Venus,fetchinga deepsigh, prosecutedherformerpremiseghus. Well,
wag, for all you play the wanton,hastthouinsightsofar into thine enemyOhoughtsthat
thou hastcotedin thy tablesthe resolutionof Terentia,wvhom mencountmorebeautiful
than myself, and more chastethan Diana? Her heart,my boy, is framedof the purest
diamond,which asit is hardto entertainove, soit is clean,fit for thereceiptof virtue. |
tell thee, Cupid, Terentiamakesdesireher drudge,and disdainher champion. She
honoursall the godsbut thee,andadmitsall recreationdutlove. Shearmethheryouth
with contemptof passionghat she may finish her agewith contentof patience. The
prime of heryearsaregravethatthefruits of hertime maybegraciousandshestrivesto
beasfull of honourin herlife asfull of favoursin herlooks. To concludemy boy, sheis
Terentiawho seekswith laboursto avoidloves,& endeavours$o be calledasvirtuousas
otherladiesamorous. ThusVenusendedwith a frown, and Cupid beganwith a smile,
shescorningat herhonourshe studyingon revenge. After alittle pausethe cholericboy
burstforth into theseterms. And shall Terentiaoffer perfumeso Vestaandhemlockto
Venus? Shallshe,mother,strawDianaOkawnswith rosesandyour palaceswith nettles?
Shallshesetdesirein rags,anddisdainin silks? No, Cupid hathhis boltsfeatheredvith
the wings of swallowsthatfly swift, andhis arrowsheadedwith strong-temperedteel
thatpiercedeep;like to AchillesGance,thatdid wound& heal,my shafts,mother,areof
sundrymetals;the strongesbf themall will | aim at Terentia,andif my fortunefail me
not, | will changeher songsto sighsandher chasteprayersto amorouspassions.And
with that, leapingfrom his motherOap, he benthis bow, shotanarrow, andhit Terentia
on the heart,but it was of suchproof asthe bolt reboundedand brakeinto a thousand
shivers. At this Cupid scorned,seeinghis deity countercheckedvith suchconstant
chastity,& Venussmiled,seeingher sonin sucha rage,which so increasechis choler
that he dischargedall his arrowsat random,carelesof his aim, so he might anyways
revenge. AmongsttherestyoungLentulus,a Romancavalier,underwhoseconductthe
consul[sic?] sentmany legionsto makewar againstthe Parthianswas one of those
infortunatementhat Cupid had bruisedwith his arrows. For havingfoughta setbattle,
and boughtthe victory with greatloss, fresh supplieswere senthim from Rome.
Lentulus,welcominghis new-comesoldiers,demandedvhatnews. After theyhadmade
report of the state of the commonwealth,they then (as a thing miraculousand
supernaturalyliscoursedo him the excellencyof Terentia,settingout her glorieswith
suchemphaticaldescriptionsthat Lentulus, leaning his headon his hand, becamea
willing auditorto suchpleasanphilosophy. Smiling thusin the over-sweepotionsthat
love hadtemperedike Circesto bewitchthe wary andwarlike Ulysses,he causedhis
soldierswith often repetitionsof TerentiaObeautyto graftin the scions(?)of his new-
entertainedancies. In the day his headwastroubledwith thoughtsof Terentia;in the
night conceitpresentedhe visions of Terentia. Where before he laid plots how to
circumventthe Parthiansnow he devisedhow to compasshis passionstove wishedhim
to makelight esteenof war, but growingto be carelesshe gavehis enemiesccasiorof
encouragement. Being thus perplexed with unacquainted fits, he began thus soldierlike to
debatewith himself. Havenotthe ancientRomanswhosestatuesandtrophieshathfilled
theworld with wonderof their chivalry, madethe endof their honoursto consistin arms?
Havethey not fetchedfame from the heavenswith their swords,andboundherto their
fortuneswith circumscriptionsof blood? Have not their lancespiercedoblivion to the
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heart,andtheir martial deedsregisteredheir namesn the chroniclesof memory? And
yet, Lentulus,dostthou makelight esteenof war, whosevery frowns are honour,and
whosefavoursimmortal glories? Blush at thy thoughtsthat are so base,& weepwith
Caesathatthouhastnot donewonderswith Alexander. Thouart electedby the consuls
asa choicemanof Rome,as high prizedfor thy valour asthy parentageandyet thy
motherwasof the greatAemilii; thouart sentagainstthe Parthiansa nationwarlike and
resolute eitherto challengethy gravewith thy swordor carveout their tombswith thy
curtal-ax. Darestthouthen,Lentulus,amidstthosegloriousthoughtsof a soldier,admit
theleastpassiorof alover? Shallthy policies,too little for the Parthiansbe employedn
purchasinglerentia? No, Lentulus,draw thy falchion, brandishit againstRome,andif
love look but overthe walls, menacenerwith thy martialweaponsandyet, Lentulus,be
not so stoicalasto rejectsucha mighty deity. Have not the Romanserecteda temple
nearunto CampusMartius? Are not knightsdubbedto defendladies? Make they not
their helms proud with their mistress@vours? Mars hath his amoursas he hath his
armours Alexandergloriedin his lovesashe triumphedin his victories. GreatPompey
hath his Julia, Caesarhis paramour,soldiershaveloved, and so will 1. Having thus
discoursedvith himself, the hopeof his lovesdravesuchaninvincible couragento his
mind that he passednot many dayswithout giving battle to the Parthians,in which
gettinga gloriousvictory, he sentgreattreasureand many captiveshometo Rome,with
greatintercessiorto the senatethat he might not winter from his own country. The
consuls gladto favourhim with anyreasonablgrant,sentLepidusto takehis place,and
recalledLentulus hometo the city, the fame of whose high-intendedthoughts,his
conquesenlargedwith infinite treasure& rich captivesmadeRometo ring with echoes
of his matchlessexcellency,insomuchthat passingthroughthe streetsto the Capitol,
thereto be investedwith the honoursdueto his victories, multitudesof Romanswere
placedon scaffoldsto take view of so brave and hardy a captain,and the gorgeous
windows of the city were stuffedwith troopsof beautifulladiestickled with an earnest
desireto satisfytheir sightswith his personagePassinghusin pomp,JuliusCaesarthen
beingdictator,after the solemnrites & magnificenttriumphswereendedhadhim home
to dinnerwherehe feastedhim with suchroyalty asmight beseenthe greatnes®f the
dayandthe highnesof his own thoughts. Thusflew thefameof LentulusthroughRome
asthewonderof this[sic?] time, but all thosetriumphantdignitiescould not extirpatethe
melancholyof this RomanOthoughtsinsertedinto his mind by the fond enchantmentsf
love, but asthe woundeddeerwringethforth tears,andthe myrtle piercedyieldethgum,
So Lentulus, after this deepimpressionof love, could afford naughtbut sighsand
sorrows. The gem of TerentiaOsxcellencyreflectedin his mind like an objectin a
crystal mirror, that amidsthis mostseriousaffairs he found the passionsf love to be
intermeddled.Fortune thathadtied herfavoursin thetop of his crest,half persuadedo
becomeconstantto this warlike champion,seeingCupid wrong him without cause,
thoughtwith a sovereignantidoteto preventthe further ensuingprejudicesof fancy;
forcing thereforeopportunityto danceattendanceaiponthis her darling, it fell out that
Flaminius,the fatherof Terentia,seeinghow Lentuluswas generallyfeastedof all the
senatorsn Rome,thoughtamongstherestto welcomehomethe warrior with a banquet,
& thereforemeetinghim at one Titus Annius MiloOshousehe solemnlyinvited him home
to dinner. Lentulus,asfull of courtesyascourageafter greatthankspromisedto be his
guestwhereuporFlaminius,passinghome,madeprovision,& Lentulus,stealingto his
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lodging, beingsolitary,conceivedsuchinwardjoy at this sweetopportunitythat, leaning
uponhis left hand,smiling to himself,he breathedut thesewords,viz., Such,| seewell,
asMars honourswith favours,Venuswill not crosswith frowns; thosethat conquerin
warsshall not perishin loves. Cupid favourshis fatherOfollowers, & suchasFortune
smileson in battle, shelaughson in fancies. | covetedto bear chargeagainstthe
Parthiansandthe senateelectedme lord of their legions;desirewishedme to havea
sight of Terentia,and her father entertainsme for a guest;l madeconquestof mine
enemieswith the sword,andwhy may | not win my love with my loyalty? Fearnot,
Lentulus,theseconcludedcomparisonsare prodigious;be augurthento thyself, and
calculatethy goodfortunesby thy thoughts;lovesandwars cravescourage. Fearnot,
man, for thy entreatiesare as mighty as her denialscan be contrary. As thushe was
debatingwith himself,the clock told him it wastime to go visit his host,sothathe made
himselfassumptuoussmight be,andat the partingfrom his chamber-doohe saidthus.
If, Venus,(quothhe)thoufavourmein my loves,| will becomehy vowedservanin my
life; I will strewthy altarswith rosesandsettheeup shrinesat Paphosj will bind up my
templeswith myrtle boughs.andfor the martial garlandweara wreathof flowers. | will
havedoves@estsin my palacesandwhat belongsto theeshall be someof my delight;
only graceme with the favour of Terentia. Endingthis his vow he pacedforward with
his train towardsthe houseof Flaminius, where being arrived the grave senator
entertainedhim with such magnificenceas Lentulus perceivedhis welcomeby his
honours. The boardcoveredandthe companyreadyto sit, Lentuluswasplacedchief at
thetable,who all this while havingno sightof Terentiasatasa mannippedon the head,
althoughtherewere at the table to gracethe feastmany brave & beautifuldamosels.
Sitting thusin adumphewascheeredup by all thecompany but atlastto sethim in his
jollity, Terentiawascommandedy herfatherto bring him in a cup of Greekishwine.
Shethat little caredto be seenin openbanquetsasholdingit contraryto the rites of
Vesta,durstnot yet but with all diligencesignify her obedience.Thereforeattiredin a
rich robe of white spottedwith starsof gold, temperingthe porphyryof herfacewith a
vermilion blush, looking like Dianawhenshebashedat ActaeonOpresenceshecame
into the hall, wherehumbly salutingall the companyshedeliveredthe wine to herfather.
Lentulus,seeingthat fame had but blemishedher favoursin beingtoo partial of her
praises,sateso amazedat the beauteousxcellencyof Terentiaas did the centaur
enamoureaf Juno. His eyemadesurveyof herbeautieswho postingthemoverto the
contemplatiorof his thoughts soseton fire his heartwith herperfectionsashis stomach
shutup her orifice to give his eyesleaveto wonderat the seriousconceitof natureOs
cunning;his looks beganto sparklelove asdid thoseof Adon whenhe pried uponthe
face of his paramour;the changeof his colour bewrayedhis new-entertaineghassions,
which notedby Terentiahalf angryatloveOsolly, shediscoverechercholerwith sucha
blush as Lentulus, letting fall his knife on his trencher,said aloud, Non fortuna, non
bellum meaningthat neitherthe higheststateof fortunenor the fatal intentof war could
conquerthat heartthat her beauty hath made subject. Terentiaat this unexpected
exclamationabashedandthe restof the companymarvelled,but Flaminius,willing to
move sometable-talk,demandedf Lentuluswhat he meantby this suddenemblem.
Lentulus,willing to makeflight at the fowl, and yet not to have a bell at his heel,
answeredhus. Whilst | lay in leaguer,entrenchingthe Parthiansmore hardly with
legions of men than with deep-raiseccountermuresmy soldiersdiscovereda castle
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which, oncewon, displacedhe strengthof the country;seeingthe Romanshadmademe
vice-gerentof their forces, althoughthe place seemedimpregnable,being as well
defendedoy nature situateupona mount,asby prowess storedwith menandmunition,
yet prizing honourmoredearthanblood,andcountryOprofit beyondthe contentof life, |
bent certainlegions againstthe castle,and following the opinion of Quintus Fabius
Maximus, sought by delay to drive them to composition. For it was said of him,

Unus homo nobis cunctando restituit rem,
Non ponebat enim rumores ante salutem,
Ergo postque, magisque, viri nunc gloria claret.

Seekingsoto getconquesby faminewhich would havebeenprejudicialwith the sword,
at last seeingtheir forces greatly weakened] gave assaultand entered,putting the
soldiersto the sword, yet willing to savethe lord of the castlefor that his valour
discoveredis thoughts searchincdhim out| foundhim in his bedchambethis wife slain,
andthe bladeyet varnishedwith blood graspedn his fist, staringme in the facewith a
ghastlylook, that stoodamazedat the stratagemhe spakethus. Roman,reportin the
senate-housthatwhereyou excelusin policy, we exceedyou in resolution. This lady
which thou seestherewelteringin her goreis my wife, andfor shebrooksnot second
fancies,shecravedto endherlove with herlife. | marriedhera virgin andhonourable;
shediesa wife andhonestasfamousin Parthiafor hervirtuesasyour Romandamedor
their braveries.We lived without jarsfor thatthe desireof the onewasthe contentof the
other;constancypanishedealousy,andtruelove held suspicionat the lanceOgoint. Our
fortunes,Roman,thou hastpulled down with thy prowesswar hastmadewrack of our
safetiesputfor ourlove this swordshalllink themtogetherby deathsothatNonfortuna,
non bellum And with that the resolutesoldier stabbedhimself. Astonied at this
peremptorymassacrealthoughall stainedwith the blood of the Parthiansyet | could not
but grieveat the passiorof the man,andenterinto consideratiorwhatthatlove shouldbe
thatwroughtin menOmindssuchresolvedeffects,sowell liking of his determinedieath
that| vowedin my thoughtsif everl obtainedthe favour of somegraciousdamoselo
write in blood with the Parthian,Non fortuna, non bellum. The remembrance
(honourablesenatorspf this tragedymademe to showmyself so passionate.Lentulus
havingendedhis discoursethe senatorggenerallypraisedthe resolutionof the Parthian,
andthe ladiesthe constancyof his wife, all concludingthat no impressioncould be so
deeplyinsertednto the heartaslove. Terentia,spyingtheflame by the smoke,smiledto
seehow covertly Lentulushadcloakedhis thoughtsandhow in vowing to be constanhe
discoveredis conceit,sothatturning herbackshewentinto herclosetandthereblamed
Venusthat had wrappedso bravea championin her subtleties not feeling either the
personag®r perfectionsof Lentulusto stir the staid continencyof her mind. Well, the
senatorsnotwilling to let this fall to the ground,talkedstill of the Parthianandamongst
therestof thosehonourableguestshatweretherefeasted Archiasthe poet,a manof a
pleasant disposition, took the tale by the end and began to prosecute it thus.

Gravesenators) rememben haveheardHortensugsic], the greatorator,saythatin

timespastthe consulsfor recreationwould uselight & honestpastimesgspeciallymirth
at meat,asthefittest ministerfor digestion,allegingScipio & Gracchuswho covetedto
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be asjocund at their banquetsas they were seriousin mattersof estate. Seeingthen
(reverendfathers) Lentulus hath enteredinto the discourseof love, producingthe
Parthian,who amongsthis other singularitiesboastedthat his fancy had neverbeen
stainedwith jealousy,a plaguethatis greatlynow-a-daygpredominantn Rome,might it

pleaseyou to favour us with your graciousconsent,we would entreatLentulusto
discourseo us his opinion of jealousy. The senatorgygranted,and Terentia,beingcome
to give attendancen herfather,smiled. Lentulus,castinghis eyeuponhislove, seeinga
dimple in her cheek which was to heos amorismade Archias this present answer.

Had the ThebansappointedZetusto have discoursedof music, or they of Thessaly
Menalcago havedescribedhe court, the principlesof the onehadbeenasvoid of artas
the preceptsof the otherfar from honour,the onebeingan enemyto music,the othera
swainanda shepherd.So (reverendsenatorsand honourabldadiesof Rome)Archias,
how skilful soevernn poetry,yet hathfailed in his policy, to requestim to discourseof
jealousythat neverasyet offeredincenseat the altarsof love. If it hadbeento make
descriptionof a battle,to havediscoursedhe orderof the phalanx,or any point of martial
discipline,then could | as a soldier have dilated such principles as warlike captains
registerin the field with their sword, but of love whoseamorousdeity greethnot with
drumandtrumpet,or of jealousyasthe shadowof fancy, it fitteth measlittle to discourse
asthe shoemakeof Apelles@ortraiture. But if everVenusshallvouchmethatfavourto
gracemewith a speciallook from my mistress@xcellency andthatmine eyebe allowed
as ParisQwas to judge of beauties,Archias shall commandme as a friend; in the
meantimefor poetsand paintersoughtto havetheir conceitsfeatheredvith MercuryOs
plumes,| will desireArchiasto supply my ignorance,andto describethe effects of
jealousy. The senatorsandthe restof the company,hearinghow cunningly Lentulus
retortedthe argumentuponArchias,with aresoluteconsentheyenjoinedArchiasto play
the orator, who being pleasantly disposed began thus.

The wolvesin Syria that bark againstthe moon suffer small rest and greathunger.
Arrows shot againstthe starspierce downward,and the sirensthat soughtto entrap
Ulyssesperishedthemselves.So gentlemen) soughtto makeexperienceof LentulusO
eloquenceandfortunehathallottedmeto discovermine own ignoranceputlestl might
be counted either too stoical or too too [sic?] full of self-conceit, for jealousy thus.

ArchiasO Discourse Of Jealousy.

Such as have searchednto the deepestaphorismsof Anacreon,or pried into the
principlesthat Ovid setdownin his volumes,find love to be sucha purepassionof the
mind aslike the crystalit admittethno bruisewithout a crack;it growethfrom the union
of two minds conceivedby the specialliking of someexcellentgood consistingin
exteriorbeautyor interior virtuesor the combiningof thembothin onesoleandsingular
perfection. This choiceof excellencyconfirmedby electiononceimprintedin the heart
is so preciousasthe pearlsof Cleopatrathe fleeceof Colchos,the sandsof Tagusare
trashif broughtinto comparewith this divine and metaphysicapassion;man having
swilled in this nectarof love is so charythat he not only brookethno corrival of his
thoughtsbut admittethno partakerof his favours,andfrom this fear proceedettihatfury
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which mencall jealousy beinga secretsuspicionthatothersshouldenjoythatexcellency
that he hathchosensoleandsingularto himself. This, noble Romansjs thatfiend that
Plutosentto checkCupidin his deity, this springingfrom hell bringethworsetormentsto

the mind thanthe stoneof Sisyphus,ulture of Titius, or wheel of Ixion. This is the
cankerthatfretteththe quietof the thoughtsthe moth thatsecretlyconsumetthe life of

man,andthe poisonspeciallyopposedagainstthe perfectionof love; after the heartbe
onceinfectedwith jealousythe sleepsare broken,the dreamsdisquietslumbers,the
thoughtscares& sorrows,the life woe & misery,thatliving he dies,& dying prolongs
outhislife in passionsvorsethandeath. Nonelookethon his love but suspicionsaysthis

is hethatcovetsto be corrival of my favours;noneknocksat his door but startingup he
thinksthemmessengeref fancy; nonetalks but they whisperof affection;if shefrown,

shehateshim andloves others;if shesmile it is becauseshe hath had successn her
loves;look shefrowardly on any man,shedissemblesif shefavourhim with a gracious
eye,thenasa manstraughtwith frenzyhe crieth out thatneitherfire in the strawnor love

in the[sic?] womenO®oks canbe concealedthusdoth helive restlessandmakethlove,

that of itself is sweet, to be in taste as bitter as gall.

This discoverethreverentsenatorsthatlove, beingof itself a mostexcellentpassionjs
only blemishedby this foul anddisgracedstainof jealousy,ashatefulandhurtful to the
mind asthe cockatriceto the eye,or hemlockto the taste. The purestchrysolitehathhis
strakesthe flowers in Sidon,asthey are preciousin the sight, so they are pestilentin
savour;love asit is divine with loyalty, soit is hellish with jealousy,whereforeby an
ancient poet were written these verses:

When gods had framed the sweet of womenOs face,
And locked menQs looks within their golden hair,
That Phoebus blushed to see their matchless grace,
And heavenly gods on earth did make repair,

To quip fair VenusO overweening pride,

LoveOs happy thoughts to jealousy were tied.

Then grew a wrinkle on fair VenusO brow,

The amber sweet of love was turned to gall,
Gloomy was heaven, bright Phoebus did avow
He could be coy and would not love at all,
Swearing no greater mischief could be wrought
Than love united to a jealous thought.

Had not Junobeenjealousover Jupiter,lo hadnot beenturnedinto a heifer;if suspicion
hadnot prickedMenelausHelenahadnot stolenawaywith Paris. Procrishadbeenalive
had she not suspectedCephalus. Then, worthy Romans,we seewhat a prejudicial
monstergroweth from the fearful excessof love that not only shorteneththe life,
disquieteththe mind, but oft is the causeof moststrangeand unnaturalmassacres.If
fortune frown in love, we fly to patience;f therehappenjars, why loversCbrawls are
introductionsto delight; if poverty, why they hope upon time, thinking that thereis
vicissitudoomniumrerum The lowestebbmay havehis flow, andthe deadesheaphis
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full tide; if griefs, sorrows,repulses,unkindnessthesebe but amantiumirae, and
thereforeamorisredintegratiq but asthe pumice-stondreeththe paperfrom spots,and
thefire consumetltflax, sothis infernal plagueof jealousyrooteth& racethall true love
from the heart, that yielding my censure | conclude with this poem:

Vita quae tandem magis est iucunda,
Vel viris doctis magis expetenda,
Mente quam pura sociam iugalem,
Semper amare?

Vita quae tandem magis est dolenda,
Vel magis cunctis fugienda, quam quae,
(Falso suspecta probitate amicae)

Tollit amorem?

Nulla eam tollit medicina pestem,
Murmur, emplastrum vel imago sagae,
Astra nec curant, magicae nec artes,
Zelotipiam.

Archiashavingthusendedhis discoursethe senatorgreatly praisedhis descriptionof
jealousy,andfrom thatfell to otherpleasantalk asoccasionoffered. Till dinnerbeing
endedthey arose ,and after many thanksand courtesiesaccordingto the customof the
Romans Flaminius,to honourLentulusthe more,taking him by the handcarriedhim
into agardernwhereTerentiasataccompanieavith othervirgins of Rome,namelyFlavia,
Cornelia,and Julia, all of suchexquisitefeaturesas they seemedto be the choice
paragonf thattime. Lentulus,amazedat this gorgeoussight, wonderednot only at

their beautiedout marvelledwhy Flaminiusbroughthim so friendly into their presence.

At lastthe old manburstforth into thesewords:Lord Lentulus,| measureghe thoughtsof
young gentlemenby the prime of my forepassed/outh, not being so cynical as with
Chremesn Terenceo proportionyoungaffectionsby the cindersof old age,but to think
with Menedemughat the spring hath flowers and blossomswhereaswinter hath dried
branchesand tawny leaves;we old men over whom Saturnusis predominanthaving
infusedmelancholyin our minds, coveteitherto sit solitary, or that our talk be serious;
you that are young, whosethoughtsaim at delight, seekto passthe time in pleasant
discourses.Lestthereforethe time might be tedious,| havebroughtyou amongstthese
fair ladiesthat you may makeexperienceof lovesasyou havedoneof wars; Mars no
soonerputs off his helmetbut he salutesVenus,andyou, comefrom conquestof the
Parthiansseehow you canentercombatwith passionsandso Lord Lentulus,| leave
you.

Lentulusseeinghimself thus environedwith thesemiraclesof beauty,castinghis eye
uponthegoddessvhosefavourableaspecmight bethe sumof his fortunes,bashedatthe
first asParisdid in thevale of Ida, andstoodasthe foesof Perseusvhenhe uncasedhe
headof Medusaandturnedthemto marble pictures,so amazedstoodLentulusat the
sight of suchdivine excellencyi till the ladies,seeingthis novicethusin a quandary,
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beganto smile, which reviving a kind of amorouscholerin the soldierOmind, he began
thus to play the champion.

Ladies,believeme, love is of more force than wars, and the looks of women pierce
deeperthanthe strokeof lances;thereis no curtal-axso keenbut armourof high proof

canwithstand but beautyOarrowsaresosharp,andthe dartsthatfly from womenQOsyes
so piercing, as the corslettemperecby Vulcan for DidoOgparamourholds not out the

violenceof their stroke. The godstremblewhenMars shakethhis lance,but he feareth
whenVenuscastetha frown. Alexandernevertook noticeof the legionsof his enemies,
but he stoodfrighted at the beautyof the Amazon. Then,sweetsaintsof Rome,marvel

notif | weredriveninto a mazeat the sightof suchbeauteousreaturesvhosefacesare
VenusQveaponswherewith she checkeththe pride of over-daringwarriors; | cannot
(ladies)courtit asyour Romanyoungsterghattie their wits to their fancies,nor fill your

earswith amorousdiscoursess CupidOapprenticeshat spendtheir time in suchloving

philosophy,nor canl feign conceitedsuppose®f affectionto prove myselflovesickby

poetry. But asa blunt soldiernewcomefrom thewars,| offer myselfa devotedservant
to your beautiesswearingto defendyour honoursagainstall menwith the hazardof my

blood, andin pawnthereofgenerallyto you all, but speciallyto one (aslove hath his

unity), | desireto be entertainedas a dutiful servantto the Lady Terentia. Lentulus
havingthusboldly boardedheselovely virgins, the ladies,seeingwith whataffectionhe

offeredhis serviceto Terentia,beganto bite thelip andsheto blush,who, seeingherself
touched to the quick, made him this answer.

| know not, Lord Lentulus,how to answerof love becausesyet | neverknew love,
ignorantof his forces becauseneveracquaintedwith his fortunes. Vestaforbids us
virgins to nameVenus,asthey of EphesusatefulErostratus.Dianadealsnotin Paphos,
nor suffers she any of her maidensto hunt on Erycinus, lest meetingwith VenusO
meacockshey skip with Callistoandsoseekafterloss. Thelessyou areprivateto loveOs
passionsthe morewelcometo our presencefor ratherhadwe fill our earswith warOs
fortunesthanwith loveOdollies, and sweeterare the tearsthat grows from a constant
stratagemnthan a smile from a comic tale of fancy. For your service,Lord Lentulus,
finding myself unworthy, | crave pardon,nor canwe by VestaOsharteradmit such
servants.But if it pleaseyou to be acceptedcasa worthy Romanandmy fatherOfriend,
look for such favour as mine honour and virginity can afford.

Lentulushearingthe plausibleanswerof Terentia,althoughher first insinuationseemed
to answerfor her purpose,as preferringthe lawns of Dianaandfires of Vestabefore
loveO#oly templesyet sheconcludedso sweetlyasmight standwith the modestyof her
honour; he therefore made thus his reply.

In that, madam we arebothnovicesin love, the simplerare our thoughtsandthe nearer
shouldbe the sympathyof our affections. Dovesmatchwhenthey areyoung,scions(?)
aregraftedwhenthey aresprigs;the one partnot but by death,nor arethe othersevered
butthey perish. Soldiersarelike virgins, the onestriving to live virtuous,the otherto die
valiant,bothenemiedo love while theywait on thosewhich brooknot love, | meanwar
andVesta,but both mustlove ashavingheartsandthoughts gyesto seebeauty,andears
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to judgeof virtue. I, madamwhile | thoughtnonegreaterthanMarswasvowedto Mars,
but seeingvomenOwits areworsethanweaponsandthattheir looks piercedeepetthan
lances| haveresignedover my fortunesat the shrineof war, andmeanto makeproof of
the sweetnessf love, gladthatin my first entrancd havethe patronageof your gracious
favour, armedwith the which Mars well may frown, but not conquer. But sir, quoth
Terentia,l grantedmy favourto Lentulusthe soldier,not to Lentulusthe lover. And so,
madamguothhe, | acceptof it, for | amasoldierto do you honour,anda lover despite
of myself. Flavia, hearingLentulusbeganto reasonprettily to the purpose peinga lady
of passingmerrydispositionwhosewit wasasfull of wiles asherfaceof favour,second

in the excellency of beauty to the Lady Terentia, thought to sift her soldier in this manner.

| seewell, Lord Lentulus,thataswomenhavetheir favours,so menhavetheir sayings,
theoneprodigalin gracesthe otherpolitic in deceits peingascunningto dissembldove
aswe charyto dischargdove. We Romanladiesthoughtto havefoundyou aflat soldier,
asignorantin lovesaswe of fancies,but how closelysoeveryou coverthe flame,thefire
will be known by the smoke. For your talk so savoursof loveOprinciplesaswe judge
you areascunningin feigninga passiomasin figuring a battle,andcanassoondeceivea
womanwith a penasslaughteanenemywith alance. Thiswill makeusto takeyou for
a day-friend,and what we like in you presentto disallow tomorrow, swearingif you
bring amongstus Venus@oses,we will beatyou with VestaOsettles,and thereforeif
you will be admittedasour soldier,we eitherforbid you the nameof love or elseyou
shallbe out of our favours. Cornelia,willing to breaka jestwith this championthwarted
Flavia thus. And what of that, madam? Hath not war taughthim patience;he hath
passedsharpembruntsthanwomenOBowns. But how [sic?], your level is without aim.
If MadamTerentiasmile, his pennyis goodsilver; Otisher favour thatis the lodestarof
his fortunes,and how can we enterinto her thoughtsbut by conjecturesshefull of
beauty,andhe a properyounggentleman?At this frump the ladiessmiled,and Terentia
blushedfor anger. But Lentulus,seeingsucha broadjestpinnedon his shoulderwilling
to makeanswerfor his mistressalthoughhe wassoreput to his trumpsashalf setat a
nonplus, yet he followed his fortunes thus.

Indeed,ladies, think | havepatienceto bearwomenOfumpsthat hath encounteredn
enemyOislow, butif | couldaswell answerthe oneasquit the other,you shouldneither
carryit to hell norto heaven.But to revengamyselfaswell asl can,thus. First, madam,
to clearmy cunningin love, | refer myselfto the verdict of your own consciencewho

were you but asfavourableasyou are frumpish, would sooncensureby my talk how
deepl amreadin loveOsrinciples. But womenspeakby contrariescrying like the
lapwing farthestfrom their nestsandsol takeit, beingcheckedor overmuchlove when
you seel amanovicein love. Or perhapsMadamFlavia,youwould havemelove; if it

beso,l will becomamorestudiousto satisfyyour wish, butyour calling me a day-friend,
thatperemptorypunishmentverepassingsharp,for onefault to shakeme out of service,
wereit not that for so deepa woundthe Lady Corneliabringethin a lenitive plasture,
alleging my security if | be armedwith TerentiaO$avour. Blame me not, sweet
goddessesf | aim atthe fairest;soldiershaveeyesthatcanjudgeof beautythoughthey
havenotweapondo win beauty & earsto deemof perfectionghoughtheywanttongues
to discoverpassions. The harmonyof love, | haveheardthemsay, consistsin unities,
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andnothingis moreprejudicialto fancy thanplurality, eitherof thoughtsor of persons.

Amongstmany, then,am | chargedbut to like of one mistress;if | make choice of
Terentia,andshevouchto gracemewith herfavour,Corneliaconcludedruly, thatarmed
with the imaginationof her beautyl think myself able to brook your frumps, andto
withstand the hardy resolution of Mars.

| marvel,then,quothFlavia, half in choler,if womenObeautybe like Delphicusgladius
(of high proof to defend,and of sharpedgeto offend), why the senatorschoosenot out
legionsof ladies,thatwith little costandgreatassurancéhey may makeconquesbf the
world? But perhapsall soldiersbe not of your temper,for they usetheir weaponsand
you your looks.

No, madamguothLentulus,thatis notthe causefor wereit notthateverywomanwould

be a captain,andstrivefor supremacytheyhadresolveduponthislong ago,butfearinga

mutiny amongsthemselvegor superiority,sith everyoneat homewill be countedmost
wise & mostbeautifulthoughtheir wits be meanandfavoursless,the senatearegladto

foreseesuchaninconvenience.The ladies,hearinghow cunningly Lentulushadgalled
MadamFlavia on theright side,beganall to smile,andsheaftera blushfor very anger
beganto laugh. Lentulus,gladthat he hadgiven hera sopof the samesauce andpaid

her herdebtin herown coin, calling to his boy to fetch him a lute, willing to showhis

mistresshe was not ignorantin music, said he would prove the force of beautyby a

sonnetwhich he heardwas madeby Orpheuswhenhe fell first in love with Eurydice;
tuning therefore his lute to his voice he sung this ditty.

Mars in a fury gainst LoveOs brightest Queen

Put on his helm and took him to his lance,

On ErycinusO mount was Mavors seen,

And there his ensigns did the god advance,

And by heavenOs greatest gates he stoutly swore
Venus should die, for she had wronged him sore.

Cupid heard this, and he began to cry,

And wished his motherOs absence for a while;
Peace, fool, quoth Venus, is it | must die?
Must it be, Mars? with that she coined a smile;
She trimmed her tresses and did curl her hair,
And made her face with beauty passing fair.

A fan of silver feathers in her hand,

And in a coach of ebony she went;

She passed the place where furious Mars did stand,
And out her looks a lovely smile she sent;

Then from her brow leapt out so sharp a frown

That Mars for fear threw all his armour down.

He vowed repentance for his rash misdeed,
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Blaming his choler that had caused his woe;
Venus grew gracious, and with him agreed,

But charged him not to threaten beauty so,

For womenOs looks are such enchanting charms
As can subdue the greatest god in arms.

Lentulushaving sungthis ditty, Terentia,willing alittle to showherwit, beganthus. |
rememberlord Lentulus,| haveheardmy fathersaythat soldierswerewont to carry
favoursin their helms,not fanciesin their heart,and madechoiceof their mistressto
encourageheir thoughts not to enchantheir affections. But | seethe ancienthonourof
the Romanss slippedfrom prowesso passionsandthe [sic?] mencovetto be counted
ratheramorouswvooersthanhardywarriors,gazingMarsin the facewith bright armour,
but offering orisonsto Venus in secretconceits. This did not Quintus Lucius
Cincinnatuswho setit downascrimencapitaleto speakof love in thearmy. Nor Scipio
Africanusthe Great,who madelaws that no womenshouldbe broughtprisonerswithin
the camplest love, enteringpell-mell with war, might hazardthe haughtines®f their
honours. And yet, madam,quoth Lentulus, Cincinnatushad a wife, and Scipio was
married. But, quothshe,it wasin their age,ratherchosenfor succourshanamorous
passionstheir youthwaswholly spentin warsasenemiedo loves,countingfancyasa
dishonourto their martial dignities, rightly indeedwith a deepinsight enteringinto the
enormitiesthat grow from following too preciselythe courtof Venus. For believeme,
gentlemanpoetsandpainterserr muchthatascribea deity to Cupid,andwereworthy to
bearsomegrievouspunishmentor sucha new-inventedheresy,which | will approve
with a sonnetthat one of DianaOaymphsmadewhenJupiterhadfaultedwith Calypso.
And so Terentia, taking the lute in her hand, began to warble out this roundelet:

Fond feigning poets make of love a god,
And leave the laurel for the myrtle boughs,
When Cupid is a child not past the rod,
And fair Diana Daphnis most allows;

101l wear the bays, and call the wag a boy,
And think of love but as a foolish toy.

Some give him bow and quiver at his back,

Some make him blind to aim without advise,
When, naked wretch, such feathered bolts he lack,
And sight he hath, but cannot wrong the wise,

For use but labours weapon for defence,

And Cupid like a coward flieth thence.

He is a god in court, but cottage calls him child,
And VestaOs virgins with their holy fires

Do cleanse the thoughts that fancy hath defiled,
And burns the palace of his fond desires,

With chaste disdain they scorn the foolish god,

And prove him but a boy not past the rod.
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Terentiahaving endedher roundelay,as Lentuluswas readyto reply, Flaminiuscame
into the gardenwith the rest of the senatorswhosegrave presencebrake off their
amorousprattle,for that he leavingthe ladies,taking his leavefriendly of themall, but
speciallywith a pitiful glancinglook of Terentiaascravingsomefavourfor his farewell,
hewentto the senatorsamongstwhom he discoursedong of the mannerand customof
the Parthianspf their resolutionin wars,andof suchseriousmattersconcerningmartial
discipline. Passingthus away part of the afternoon,the companyat last taking their
leavesyielding greatthanksto Flaminiusfor their goodcheer theypartedto their several
mansions. Lentulusslipping from the restof the company,andwith a graciouscourage
took his adieuof Terentiaandthe otherof the ladies,vowing to betheirseverin anydue
honourableservice, andso staying[sic?] Terentiaby the hand,he wenthomewith Titus
AnniusMilo, wherehefoundMarcusTullius Cicero,thenayouthin Romeaboutthe age
of twenty years,& very private and familiar with Milo. The fame of this TullyOs
surpassingloguencevasso bruitedabroadin Romeasthey countedhim the mirror of
thattime, & asin Greeceheywonderedat Demosthene®or his orations,andthe popular
peoplefed their eyeswith his sight,soasTully passedhroughthe streetghey cried out,
Hic estille Cicero, sayingthatasOrpheuswith his musicmadethe stonesandtreespliant
to his melody, so Tully tied the peopleOsarsto his tongueby his eloquenceandthat
Plato,who for his philosophicalsentencesvascalleddivine, in whoselips beesrestedas
presaginghis future excellency,was inferior to Tully in the musicalconcordof his
phrase.Lentulusnoting his perfectionsalthoughhis parentagevasbase yet thinking his
eloquencanight be profitableto hisloves,grewto be very familiar with Tully, insomuch
thatof unacquainteditizensthey grewto be dearandprivatefriends,thattheir thoughts
wereunitedwith a sureleagueof amity, andtheir heartswerereceptacle$or their mutual
passionssothattheir mostsecretaffairs werefrankly participatedwithout any doubting
suspicion. But leavingtheir familiarity, conversingin MiloOshouse let us, gentlemen,
seehow Terentiabrookedhis departure.CorneliusNeposforgetsit in TullyOdife, but if
you will believe me, it was thus.

No soonewerethe senatorsindLentulusdepartedrom Flaminius®ousebut Flaviaand
therestof theladiestook leaveof Terentia,who beingsolitary by herself,sitting alonein

anarbourof roses beganto ruminateon theidaeaof Lentulus@erfection,andto call to

mind his severalandsingularqualities,his parentagehis personhonours,andhis great
possessiongyut all in vain. LoveOgoisonwas preventedwith an antidote,and her
thoughtssealedup with aninvincible chastity. For after shehadlong sat,at lastwith a
smile she burst forth into these terms.

If Venuscould not infuse more dismal aspectsn other ladies@houghtsthaninto my

mind, they shouldneitherhold her asa goddessor honourher templeswith presents;
fond arethosewomenthat areinquisitive after astrologersvhetherVenusbe retrograde
or combustin their nativities. Had they but tastedthe sweetsavourof VestaOgcense,
theywould abandorherasa planetcarelessn their nativities,andnot troublethe augurs
or aruspicego censureof their fatal or fortunatefancies. For hadtheybutinsightinto the

sweetlife of virgins, how securetheylive if theylive virtuous,theywould neverentangle
themselvewwith the inconstantsnaresof fancy. Vestaallows us free thoughts,Venus
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disquiet passions;at her altars we have sweetsleeps,in the otherOgalacebroken
slumbers. Dianacountervailsour labourswith mirth and quiet; in Cypruswe find toll
temperedvith careandsorrows. Beingvirgins we haveliberty; married,we tie ourselves
to the variabledispositionof a husbandwho be he neverso excellentin perfectionor
exquisitein proportionwe shallfind sufficientwhereofto gatherdislike. Then,Terentia,
let Lentuluspasswith his honourshe hath subdued. What thoughAlexanderwon the
whole world, his glories are but fortuneOgavours. Account him then only as thou
promised thy fatherOfiend andthine asfar ashe treatsnot of wedding,andwith this
upona suddenshesatup andwentto passaway the time amongstcompany,holding
CupidOsleity at disdain,andaccountingof love asthe Samnitesdid of gold, which they
sentas presentso their enemiesbut banishedfrom their own commonwealth. But
Flavia, poor lady, was not piercedwith so easya passionfor shehavingmore deeply
imprintedin herthoughtshis honoursandvirtues,and measuringhe manby the height
of his fortunes, fell into these bitter complaints.

With what little proportiondoth injurious love bestowhis favours? With how small
regarddothblind fortunepourout hertreasures™aking in all their actionscontrarieties,
thatsothey may triumphin inconstancy. Love hathbroughtLentulusfrom the warsto
Romeonly to seeTerentia. FortunehathbroughtFlaviato the houseof Flaminiusonly to
love Lentulus, she little regardinghim, he lightly respectingme. Thus hath the
contrarietyof love andfortune madeLentulusunhappy,andme without hope. Ah, but
Terentia,thoughsheseemcoy at thefirst, will be more courteousat the last, whenshe
hath had but a monthOsneditatingon the excellencyof Lentulus. Then,oh thensigh,
Flavia, and say,oh thenwill Terentianot rejectso honourablea personagewhenshe
considershis youth, his beauty his parentagehis dignities,Lentulusno soonershallwoo
but shewill bewon. Thisis the conjectureof her hap,& the despairof my hope. And
yet it may be thatthe destinieshaveappointedtheir disagree. For starsare sticklersin
love, andfatesareprincipalfautorsof wedlock. If my prayersmay serveto Venus,if my
incenseto Cupid, if my vowsto Lucina,if my suitto Love, let their love perishin the
bud, and wither in the blossoms. Had | MedeaOsmagic, the drugs of Calypso,the
enchantmentsf Circes,the skill of Hecate,all theseshouldbe employedto breakthe
love of Terentiaand Lentulus. Fond Flavia, to be so frantic in thy passionssuppose
TerentiahatedLentulus;canthis concludehewill love thee? No, his thoughtsaresettled,
hisrestsetdown, his vows made his fancyfixed, & all uponthe beautiful Terentia. Aye,
there, Flavia, that is the word that galleth, to the beautiful Terentia. For of such
surpassingoeautyis the lady that as Cynthia brooks no comparewith her glorious
brother,so thou mustnot entercomparisornwith the daughterof the senatorFlaminius.
But whatis thisto Lentulus? If shebefair, yea,asfair aseverwasSulpicia,if shebeas
coy anddisdainfulasCaelia,hadhe not betterlove homelyFlavia, who will countervail
with love what shewantsin beauty,and proportionout in duty what she defectsin
dignity? But what of this? Love admitsno exceptions;he cannotmislike aughtin
Terentia. Doth not presenexamplesyea,instancesexecutedn Romeaversomuch? Is
not Anthonioenamoureaf the black Egyptian,Cleopatra?Doth not Caesaenvyhim in
his loves,andcovetsto be corrival of his fancies? Affection is oft blind, anddeemetmot
rightly; the blackestebonis brighterthanthe whitestivory, andVenusthoughtVulcanat
thefirst a properstripling. Were Terentianeverso coy, Lentuluswill countherdisdain
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but chastity;yet Flavia, pray thenshemay live in this mislike; thenhastthou yet some
causeto hope;otherwise weepthy fill, despairandthendie, for sweetelis deaththanto
live andseeLentulusenjoythelove of Terentia. Having at this periodbreathedawhile,
readyto go forwardin passionspneof herwaiting-womencamein, who breakingoff her
complaintspassecwaytherestof thedayin prattle. Leavingherthereforeandhermaid
at chat,againto Lentulus,who took suchinward grief at this new-conceitedove that his
colour beganto wax paleandto discoverpassionshis sighsmanyand oftento bewray
his sorrows his suddenstartsin his sleepsandhis musingssurchargedvith melancholy.
Thesenotedby Tully, his privatefriend, madehim conjecturethat somewhatvasamiss
with Lentulus. Having therefore fit opportunity, he began to sift him in this manner.

TheancientGrecianssweetlLentulus,thatsetdown principlesof friendship,accounthe
secretconversingof friends,andtheir mutual participatingeither of private sorrowsor
concealedpleasuresthe principal end of suchprofessedamity. Thereforedid Theseus
choosePirithous,OrestesPylades & to thatend,or elseyou wrong me, servesTully to
his Lentulus. If thenit berequisitein friendshipto abandorsuspicioussecrecy] cannot
but takeit unkindly that Tully is not madepartakerof Lentulus(passions. For asthe
carbuncleis not hid in the dark, nor the fire shutup in straw, So sorrowscannotso
covertly be concealedbut the countenancevill portray out the causeby the effects.
Think me not thenso blind but | canjudge of colours,nor so simplebut | candeemof
affections;what meanthesefar-fetchedsighs,brokenslumbersthis new delightto be
solitary, but thatLentulus,feelinga passiorthatpiercethto the quick, yet seekgo keepit
secretfrom hisfriend Tully? Know this, my goodLentulus,thatsmokedepressedtifleth
more deadly, that the oven, the closerit is dammedup, the greateris the heat,and
passionsthe moreprivatethe moreprejudicial. Stopnotthenthe streamlestit overflow.
Concealnot sorrowslestthey overchargeandprovelike woundsthatkeptlong from the
chirurgeongrow to be incurableulcers;if it be a fatherOfown, an enemyOwrong, a
friendOsnishap revealit andseekremedy. If Lentulusgrieves[he] hathleft his honours
in Parthia,fear not, Romewill have more wars, and Lentulus new dignities. If the
senatorshave dealtingratefully, Solamenmiseris socioshabuissedoloris. The most
famousRomanshavefore-runtheein suchhardfortunes. Scipio subduedAfrica; what
his rewardwas, let our annualsreport. If Lentulusmislike aughtin Rome,let him
abandonRome, and Tully will banishhimself from his country too with his friend
Lentulus. If sincethy cominginto this storehousef natureOgrodigality thine eye hath
madesurveyof any gorgeousdamsel,andso my Lentulusbein love, althoughwisdom
wills to hideamoursevenfrom amity, andto tie fancyin the lowestcell of his heart,yet
revealit to thy friend Tully, andif anyway he may easehis Lentulus(assionshe vows
to salvethy sore,thoughwith the hazardof his own safety. Lentulushearinghis friend
level so nearthe mark, gavea greatgroanat the nameof love, andfetchinga deepsigh
said, Aetnagrauiusamor. And with that, startingfrom the placewherehe sat,taking
Tully by the hand, he began thus.

Wereit, my Tully, that my passionshad any hopeof remedy,or that my woundwere
suchasmight be curedby counsellong erethis had Lentuluspouredhis plaintsinto the
bosomof his friend Cicero, but my sorrows,asthey are piercing,so | havekeptthem
private,ashopingfor no easeandyet delightingin my martyrdom. The bird flieth the
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snareof the fowler. No soonerdoth the woodmanbend his bow but the deertrips
throughthe lawns; every creatureis taughtby natureto fear his fall, andyet wretched
Lentulushuntethafter his own mishap. Sohavel describedhe fury of my passionsasl

cannotbut sayit is love thatis thusimpatient. Love, my Tully, thatis sucha lord as,
insinuatinghis powerwith favour, he keepspossessioty force. Warshavetheir ends,
eitherhonoursor death,andin battle prowessoft makesconstraintof fortune,butin love
delayis the unhappydeathsmarhat, holding theeup, neithersavesnor kills. Sincemy
comingto Rome(my Tully), covetingto conversewith beautifulladiesasbeforel had
donewith martial soldiers,amongstmany curiouspearlsl found one orient margarite
richer thanthosewhich Caesarbroughtfrom the westernshoresof Europe;so long |

gazedat the beautyof this preciousgemthat! found myselfgalledwith suchaffectionas
well repeatsic?] | might, butrecalll could not, andfor thoushaltsaysheis loveworthy,
hear how in describing her excellency | have played the poet.

LentulusO description of Terentia in Latin.

Qualis in aurora splendescit lumine Titan,
Talis in eximio corpore forma fuit:

Lumina seu spectes radiantia, siue capillos,
Lux Ariadne tua & lux tua Phoebe iacet.
Venustata fuit verbis, spirabat odorem,
Musica vox, nardus spiritus almus erat:
Rubea labra, genae rubrae, faciesque decora,
In qua concertant lilius atque rosa.

Luxuriant geminae formoso in pectore mammae,
Circundant niueae candida colla comae:
Denique talis erat diuina Terentia, quales
Quondam certantes, Juno, Minerua, Venus.

Thus in English.

Brightsome Apollo in his richest pomp

Was not like to the trammels of her hair;

Her eyes, like AriadneQOs sparkling stars,
Shone from the ebon arches of her brows;

Her face was like the blushing of the east
When Titan charged the morningOs sun to rise;
Her cheeks, rich strewed with roses and with white,
Did stain the glory of AnchisesO love;

Her silver teats did ebb and flow delight;

Her neck, columns of polished ivory;

Her breath was perfume made of violets,

And all this heaven was but Terentia.
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No soonethadLentulusendedhis well-written poem,andconcludedhis cunningwith the
nameof his mistressput Tully, hearingTerentiawasthe saintat whoseshrineLentulus
offered up his devotion, entering his exordium with a smile, he began to be thus pleasant.

And is thereno fruit will serveyourtastebut suchasgrow in thegardendHesperidesnor
no colourcontentyour eyebut suchasis stainedby thefish murex? Mustyour sensede
fed with nothing but that is excellent,nor your love haveno meanbut to aim at the
fairest? What, Terentia,the beautyof Rome,the pride of nature,the wealthof all the
favouring graces,whoseexcellenciesare spreadthroughoutthe triple division of the
world? | see,my Lentulus,soldiershaveeyesasthey havehands,andthoughtsasthey
haveweaponsandthathow bluntly soeverbroughtup in thewars,yettheyarecuriousin
the choicesof their loves. Well, beit LentuluslovesTerentia,anhonourto sethis fancy
on her, but he kepthis love secretfrom Tully, afault to be suspiciousof his friend. But
why grievesLentulus? Is not his parentagegreaterthanthe houseof Flaminius? Is not
his honourssufficientto countervailher beauties? Why thenis he so impatientin so
agreeable passion?Lentulusuponthis discoursedunto Tully from pointto point the
succes®f his loves,how he gavehis chargeoverto Lepidusonly thathe might havea
sightof Terentia,andthenrecountingwhat prattle had passedetwixt him andher after
dinner,her coy answersandfirmed resolutionto remainchaste cravingcounselhow he
might easethe disquietof his thoughts. Tully, pitying the extremepassionof his friend,
devisedsundrymeanshow to makehim lord of his desires. But after the discourseof
sundry plots, it was decreedthat Lentulus should write unto Terentia. Lentulus,
despairingof his own styleandmethod,requiredTully to writ him aletter passionatand
full of familiar eloquencewhich at his requesCicerocontrivedafterthis mannerwhere
by the way, gentlemen) amto craveyou to think that Terentiakeptthe copy secret,so
thatneitherit canbefoundamongstentulus@osepapersnorin the familiar epistlesof
Cicero. If thephrasdliffer from his otherexcellentform of writing, imaginehe soughtto
cover his style, andin his penratherto play the blunt soldier thanthe curiousorator,
neitherusingthoseverborumfulminathat Papyriusobjects,nor that sweetand musical
cadence of words which he useth to Atticus, but howsoever or whatsoever, thus it was.

Lentulus, Terentiae salutem.

Quod natura in venustatis& formaetua ldaeaformauit (suauissimarerentia) nullo
modosilentio praeterire possum:Ne cum nimis cautusamoris ignemecelare conarer,
incautustanquamAetnameipsumconsumensin cineresredigar. Cuminter Parthos
versarer,nihil nisi bellum & arma cogitans,a Romavsqueformaetuae pulchritudo,
morumquentegritasa multis saepenuntiataest. Cuiusrei famaea iucunditateaures
measpermulsit,vt (syrenumquasicantudelectatus)arma abijcere & amoremcogitare
coeperimmequeotumin TerentiaepotestatenraderenonerubesceremDivinaeautem
excellentiaguae cogitatio, eosmihi pro temporein bellicis negotijsaddidit animos,vt
breui deuictis& profligatis Parthis, totamhancProuinciamLepidocommiserimguem
vnumtum honoris, tum fortunae meaeparticipemfeci, Parthisquerelictis Romamme
contuli, vt iucundissimdructu tum aspectustum consuetidiniguaefrui liceat. Forma
vero& pulchritudinistuaedignitas,tantatamqueexcellenduit, vt nonmodofamam,sed
expectationenmeamlonge superarit. Vnde exquisitamtuam perfectionemoculis
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contemplans& singularesanimi dotesauribus accipiens,excellentiagtuae ldaeamin

imo pectorecollocauimequeotumamori, quasiconstringenduntradidi. Cumigitur tua
vnius causa (suauissimaTerentia) famamfortunasque& arma proiecerim,verum
amantisofficium fac praestes& menon meritis, sedamorefac metiare,vt in amoretu

mihi respondensegoin omni officio tibi satisfaciam. Taceogenus& parentes,quos
tamenbonosciues & senatoresfuisse constat; taceo triumphos,qui qualesfuerint
CapitoliumpopulusqueRomanudocupletissimisunttestes;de diuitijs nonglorior, quas
tamenmediocressseconstat,sedvirtutis vim & amorisconstantiantibi propono,quae
nec parui facienda,necingratitudine compensandaunt. Me igitur fac redamegmea
Terentia) & pulchritudini comitatemconiungens parentibushonorem,amicis fidem,
Lentuloamoremtribuas, vt parentibusgaudio,amicisvtilitati, & Lentulovoluptatiesse
possis. Nondiserte,vt Orator, sedperamanteryt imperatortibi scribo, quodsi amori

nostroconsentiredigneris,de patris voluntatenihil estquoddubites:sedsi alienoamore
non nostro delecteris,doloresmeos& augebo& celabo,& quamcunquen partemte

flexeris, tibi tum vitam tranquillam, tum mortemgloriosam, vt fidelissimusamator
exoptabo. Vale, plus oculis mihi dilecta Terentia, & me tui desiderioiam pene
languentem aut ames cito aut oderis semper, vale & rescribe.

Lentulus to Terentia, health.

| cannot(sweetsovereignof my thoughtsand chief mirror of our Romanexcellency)
smotherthat with silencewhich naturehathfiguredin the portraiture of mylooksunless
keepingthe flame too secretl should,like Aetna,consumeto cinders. Whenseated
amongstthe Parthians, having nothingin my thoughtsbut wars and stratagemsthy
beautywasrepeatedas specialnewsfrom Romeamongsthelegions,the melodyseemed
sopleasingto mineearsasif the musicof the sirenshad enchantedny senses.| ceased
fromwarsto think of love,andfromloveto doteonthe conceitof Terentia. Thethoughts
of thy excellencydoubledsuchcouragein my attemptsthat | conqueredhe Parthians,
yieldedup my chargeto Lepidus,madehim partakerof my honoursand fortunes,and
cameto Romeonly to seeTerentia,whosesightwasso beauteousand sofar beyondthe
report of fame, that mine eyessurveyingexquisitelythy perfections,and mine ears
censuringof thy wit andvirtues,bothin leagueconspiredto presentheidea of thyselfto
the contemplatiorof my heart,which, greedilyentertainingsuchrare beautieshathever
sinceremaineda poor distressectaptive. Siththen, Terentia,thy Lentulushathleft his
fortunesto follow fancyand hath forsakenthe wars to win thy loves,holding theemore
dear than country or honour,showthyselfa Romanlady, that striving in mind to be
matchlesshoumayesbe moreprodigal in favoursthan| worthyin desertsandyield me
suchmeedfor mylove as Lentulusfor his loyalty dothmerit. | boastnot of my parents;
theyare citizens& of the senatewith thy father. | speaknot of minehonours;the Capitol
can witnesswhat shoutspassedfrom the Romansas victors, what tears from the
Parthiansasvanquishedboththesepassiongrowing from the fortunesof Lentulus. My
revenuesre suchassatisfymydesires. But all theseare externalfavours,whichthough
| rehearseyetl brag not of. But the constancyof my love, the loyalty of my thoughts,
these,Terentia,are gifts of the mind, deservingno light esteemmuchlessto berequited
with ingratitude. Considerthen(sweetgoddess}he sincerity of mine affections;weigh
how Lentulusloves,and sousehim in love; measurehis fortunesby his fancies. Asthou
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father, faith to thy friend, andloveto Lentulus,and, if it pleasetheeto gracemewith the
title, to thy husbandLentulus for | covetto like honestly notto love wantonly. | write,
Terentia,as a soldier without eloquenceand as a lover without flattery; if thou satisfy
my love with thy favours,| doubtnot to sealup thy contentwith thy fatherOand friendsO
agree. If eitherthou art tied to former loves,or mislikestof mine,| will closeup my
sorrowswith silence. Howsoeveit shall pleasetheeto return answer live with content,
and die with honour.

TerentiaOs new-entertained soldier,
Publius Cornelius Lentulus.

If, gentlemen) havenot translated_entulusQetter verbatimword for word, let me in
mine own excuseyield thesereasonsthat neitherthe familiar phraseof the Romanscan
brook our harshcadenceof sentencesyor durstl attemptto wrest TullyOseloquenceo
my rudeandbarbarou€nglish,fearingeitherto wrongsoworthy anoratorin displacing,
or ratherdisgracing his phrasepor, in too far presumingpurchaseyour frown, which |
haveeverin all duty soughtto avoid. But howsoevemy translationseemsarested,|
havekepthis. And soto Lentulus,who hearingTully readthe epistle,both conceitedthe
methodand allowed of the manner,only careful whereto get a fit and convenient
messengerTully atlastcallingto remembranceneEutrapelusanespeciafriend of his
who frequentedhe houseof Flaminius,by him did Lentulussendthe letter,andsoliving
in hopeof a happyanswerheleft Tully in his studyandwentto the Capitol. Cicerono
soonerwasby himself, but calling to mind the descriptionof Terentiasetout with such
excellencyby Lentulusin his new-learnegoetry,andweighinghow all Romewondered
at her beautiespeganto feel certainsparksof love kindling in his youngdesireswhich
madehim blushat his own thoughts andsmile thatfancy shouldlie lurking amongstis
library to takehim at discovert. But assoonasherememberedhat Lentuluswasin love
with her, the [sic?] faith to his friend was a cooling card to his affections,and he
guenchedhosesparksat the first, lest sufferedthey might grow to a greaterflame, yet
was he, maugre his head, forced to say thus much.

Hastthou lived fortunateand favouredin Rome,hath honourraisedtheefrom a mean
cottageto be a companionto the sonsof senators?Do the consulsmaketheefor thy
learningone of the praetextati? And wilt thou, for the hopeof foolish beauty,stainall
thy favoursandfortunewith disgrace?Nay, rather, Tully, it will be honourto woo the
daughterof so famousa Roman,but shameto theeto takethe repulseandbe denied.
Thinkestthou Terentiawill look solow? Will eaglescatchatflies? Will the wonderof
ourtime, the paragorof our age,allied to the noblesthousesn Rome,makechoiceof so
baseand meana person? What hastthou to deserveher love, any more than a little
babblingeloquenceWomenOsarsarenot their touchstoneshut their eyes;they seeand
makechoice,not hearandfancy. A dramof honourweighsdown a poundof wit, and
betteris it to courtwith wealthyrevenueghanwith sweetlines or fine-couchedooems.
Thou hastnothing left but a poor farm called Cumanum,whoserents quits not the
chargesof thy studies. But supposahou couldstwin Terentia,suffice sheis loved by
Lentulus,andthereforefrom this day nameher not in thy mouth, nor wear her in thy
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thoughts lestthou violate friendship,which thou oughtto prize dearerthanlife. Thus
Tully, appeasindnis passionsyentout of his studyandwilled Eutrapelugo deliverthe
letter with secrecywho beingone of TullyOschief familiars wentwith all speedto the
houseof Flaminius,wherefinding the Lady Terentiasitting with Flavia & Corneliaat
work, he beinghomofacetus beganmerrily to commendheir housewifery & aftersome
jestsbrokenbetwixt the gentlewomen& him, he cravedto speakwith Terentiaabout
certainseriousaffairs that greatlyimportedher father. Whereuporsherising & going
with Eutrapelusinto her closet,he theredeliveredunto her LentulusQetter. Terentia,
abasheadat the sight, blushedas half angry with Eutrapelusthat he made himself
messengein sovain a matter,yet consideringt camefrom sohonourablea personagas
Lentulus,shevouchsafedt, & wishedEutrapelusn the eveningto comefor ananswer.
He wasno soonerdepartedbut Terentiaunrippedthe sealsandthenreadthe contents,
which beingcontraryto her resolution,shedeterminedo returnwith a denial. But for
thatshewould makeherfriendsprivy to hernewloveOpassionsshewentsmilingin and
showedthem the letter. Upon poor LentulusCplain-songthey all beganto descant,
Corneliapraising TerentiaO®rtunes,that was so entirely belovedof so honourable&
bravea gentlemanput Flavia hungthe lip and,sayinglittle, only askedwhat a loving
answershewould write. | know not how to reply, quoth Terentia,he hath written so
eloguentlyandso cunningly. But, quothFlavia,| durstpawnmy creditit waswritten by
young Tully, that braveorator, for | havereadsomeof his epistles,and Otisboth his
methodandhis very phrase. That Tully, quoth Terentia,whom | haveheardmy father
andthe senatorso highly commendor his wit, thinking him to exceedeitherCrassusor
Hortensius? And with that, sitting down they beganto enterinto discourseof TullyOs
excellencies,concludingall that he was as singular amongstthe Romansas ever
Demosthenesvas amongstthe Grecians. At last Terentia,rememberingherself,took
leavefor awhile of hertwo friends,andstealinginto her closet,steppingto the standish,
shewasaboutto write, but calling to mind the discourseof TullyOgerfection letting fall
herpen,shefell into a passion.Cupid,waiting to spythis vestalat advantageseeingher
half at discovert,unlooseda bolt headedwith desireandfeatheredwith conceit,which
piercingthe tenderbeastof this youngdamoselhe madeher shrink at the blow, andso
breathe out this complaint.

Hastthou, Terentia,beenwonderedat in Romefor despisinglove, andwilt thou now,
dotinggirl, stumbleon desire shallfancy eclipseall thy formerglories,shall Vestaleese
avirgin, andVenuswin awanton? Wilt thouresemblehe budsof anelder-treewhich
young are sweetand wholesome put bloomedforth are bitter and prejudicial? Think
with thyselfthat DianaOshrubsaremorepleasanthanCupidOsowers:the oneharbours
chastehoughtstheotheramoroudancies. Truth, but Lucinais agoddesslove s divine,
andmarriagehonourable.Cedarsarefair, butin yielding no fruit they purchasehe less
esteem. To be avirgin is a glorioustitle, but to live eversois to wrong naturein her
favours. Well, hastthou not then, Terentia,a noblegentlemarof Rome,Lord Lentulus,
to be thy husbanda manwhoseyouth is filled with honoursand whosespring-time
flourishethdignities? Hath he not triumphedover the Parthianan conquest& bound
fortuneto his templeswith wreathsof victory? Is not his parentagene of the greatest
familiesin Rome? Is he not for beautylike the fair GreekOparamour?For wisdomlike
wise Ulyssesthat Circescould not enchant?For courageHector? And of suchrevenues
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asmay maintaintheewith the mostgorgeousdamesof Italy? But the chief of his graces,
is he not enamoureaf Terentia,andsuesfor herfavour? This | confess Seddeteriora
sequor Love, ahthatfoolish passionwhich we termlove, allows nothingexcellentbut
whatit likes. It shadowedeggaryin Crates,for Hipsycrategsic] thoughthim rich in
that he wasvirtuous, deformity in Vulcan, for Venuswould not believehe hada polt-
foot. Love hathno lack andlessreasonyet mustl love, andwhom, ah, Tully, sweet
Tully, from whosemouthflows melody more enchantinghanthe sirenson whoselips
the Musesmakea new Parnassusn whosethoughtsrest PlatoOslivine spirits, andin
whoseheadis containedhe subtilewit of Aristotle. Is notheasgloriousin Romefor his
eloquencasthoufor thy beauties?Doth not the senatorsvonderat his learningasat thy
perfection? Why shouldnot thenboth our singularitiesbe linked in the union of love?
Why shouldnot Terentialive to Tully, andTully to Terentia? Ah, but heis basethefirst
of his kin that tastedof honour;aye, but he is virtuous,and famousfor his eloquence,
graceghatcountervailthe meannessf his parents.| seelove hathreasonsbeingout of
reasonstill to argueagainstreasonthereforewithout furtherpro & contrain mine own
passions| will love Tully, & thereforethusto Lentulus. With that, taking up her pen,
she wrote him this answer.

Terentia to Lentulus, health.

Whenl read, Lord Lentulus,thy letters, and spiedthy loves,| blushedat mine own
thoughts,andsorrowedat thy fortunes. | searchnot the causeof thy love, for it sufficeth
to methoudostlove,if it lay in meeitherto grantthy desireor satisfythy passions.Thy
reasonsare sufficientto move,wereit not my vow and my destinsdirect my mind to
contrary thy affections. Thy honours,Lentulus,knocksat the closetof my heart, thy
victories suefor their lordOdiberty, thy loyalty enterspell-mell with my thoughtsand
givetha sore assaultto my settledresolution; all theseput in their pleasto purchase
favourfor youngLentulus. But Vesta,hard-heartedvesta,that makesher virgings [sic]
pliant to her own properties,commandghat | shut mine ears againstsuchalluring
sirens. | countmyselfgreatly honouredwith the love of so worthy a Roman,and ever
will Terentiacovetto prove as thankfulas he affectionate;only in love pardonme,for
that either | nevermeanto love, or if | do love, mythoughtswerefired beforeLentulus
camefrom Parthia. Wadenot therewherethe ford hath no footing, bark not with the
wolvesof Syria againstthe moon,look not to climb Olympus,weigh [sic?] not at
impossibilities,but pacify that with patiencewhich thou canstnot obtain with being
passionate. It thou suestto my father, and he grant to concludea marriage, yet shalt
thouwanta bride, for | will first die beforel violate myresolution. Seeknot thenby my
prejudiceto aim at thy own content,which be it everyway, yetit shall neverbein my
love, notthat | hate Lentulus,but that my fortunesforbids meto love Lentulus. If thou
thinkestthesedenialsbe but wordsof course,and persuadesthyselfthat womenwill be
first coyandthencourteousasthe marblethat dropsof rain do pierce,thoushaltdeeply
deceivethyself,and highly wrong me, but | challengethy promise,that howsoevel
frustrate thy expectationthou wilt bury thy conceitin silence. In which hope,grieving
that thy showers came in autumn, | wish quiet to thy thoughts, and an end to thy love.

Thine ever but in love,
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Terentia.

Terentiahaving thus endedher letter, and new begunher loves, the one directedto
Lentulus,the otherdevotedto Tully, shewentstraightto hertwo friends,Corneliaand
Flavia, showingthemthe contentsof the letter. Corneliasaidshewastoo severeand
stoical in sendingsuch a peremptoryanswerto so brave a gentleman. Flavia,
overchargedvith joy, praisedthe resolutionof Terentia,wishingthatall maidswere of
her mind, misliking thatwhich shemostloved, thinking by retreatingTerentiafrom the
chaseto be mistressof the gameherself. Well, this letterat lastwassealedanddelivered
to Eutrapeluswho hieing himselfto TullyOdodging found Lentulusandhim in secret
andseriousdiscourseandall, God wot, wasaboutTerentia. Lentulushavingreceived
theletter,enteringwith Tully into his study,readthe contents.No soonerhadhe viewed
& reviewedover her cruel determinationbut in a greatecstasyof mind he cried out
Dulcior estmorsquamamor. And with that, flinging out of his study,he fell into bitter
andextremesorrows. Tully, grieving at his friendO$ardfortune,soughtwith plausible
persuasionso appeasdis furious melancholy wishing him whatsoeveiT erentiawrote
still to think herawomanthatwould onewhile thrustout fancywith afinger, andstraight
entertainlove asa friend, thateithertime or his constancywould makeher stoopto the
lure of hisdesires. ThussoughtTully to wresthim from his passionsbutin vain, for her
resolution,confirmedwith sucheffectualand persuasivaleterminationsso quattedthe
conceitof his former hopethat, going passingmelancholyto his bed, he fell into an
extremefever, which aggravatedvith the inward anguishof his mind grew to be so
dangeroughat Asclapothe physician,excellentat that time for his faculty, judgedthe
diseasdo be mortal. The senatorshearingof Lentulus@icknesssorrowed,asfearing
Romeby deathshouldbe deprivedof suchhigh-ensuinghope;his friendsflockedto his
lodging to visit him, who noting the heatof the agueandthe passionf his mind, his
suddenrstarts,his gashlooks andhis abruptanswersjudgedthe extremityof his sickness
had half broughthim to a lunacy, all seekingby counselto cure that which neither
counsehor medicinecouldmitigate. Frustrateof their expectationtheywishedhis weal,
and returnedwith grief. Only Tully, whosesettledfriendship no misfortune could
remove,still day andnight asa secondAesculapiusvaiteduponthis perplexedpatient.
But asthe depthof his passiorpiercedinto the centreof his heart,sothefeverincreased,
that generallyRomebeganto sorrow so bravea warrior shouldbe cut off in the very
prime of his fortunes,insomuchthat the reportof his sicknesscameto the earsof the
threeladies. Terentiamadelight accountashavingherhearthardeneadvith the love of
Cicero,but Flaviagrew passingpassionateasbeingtouchedat the quick with the weak
dispositionof Lentulus,wishing he might havecurefor his malady,soit werenot by the
meansof Terentia;shefrequentedhe temples,offered orisons,madevows and burnt
incenseto the godsthat they would be favourableto her love Lentulus,coveting, if
possibleit might be, with the prejudiceof herselfto have profited him, but in vain,
Terentiawas resolute,and he was resolved,as she was dainty, so to die in despair.
Flavia,if hermodestymight havepermitted,would haveaccompaniedavith otherladies
goneto his lodging, but the rights of Vestaforbidding suchfamiliar conversing,she
ratherwasrestrainedby force thanheld by reason. But seeingshecould by no means
cometo his sight, yet to manifestthe sincerity of her love, shesenthim a letter to this
effect.
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Flavia to Lentulus, health.

If I could (Lord Lentulus)portray with outward actionsthe secrecyof my passionsor
force as manytearsfrom mineeyesas therefly sighsfrom my heart, the anatomyof my
thoughtswould discovera disquietmind, and the sourceof mineeyesa fountainof bitter
laments. But seeingthat barrels, the fuller theybe, the lesssoundtheyyield, andwhere
the current is deepestthere the water is moststill, and the mind surchargedwith
extremeshath least utteranceof grief, | leaveyou to supposeof my sorrowswhich |
cannotmanifest. But know,Lord Lentulus that whenthereport of your sicknescameto
the ears of your new-entertainedriends, Terentiasighedas pitying with a common
passionthe ill of her countryman but as one that might not relieve, beingintercepted
with otherloves. Corneliachid, as holding yourselfin highestesteemalleging reasons
to her that admittedno reasonsbut her own love, which is without reason. Myself
sorrowed,as wishingdesertshouldhavehis duewherethe honourof the manmeritsno
less;we persuadedn vain, andin seekingo bring Terentiato the bay, we endeavoured
to quenchfire with swords. Seeinghenyour thoughtdevelat a wrong mark,andthatno
suitscandivert her from her froward conceit,in carelessextremesisepatience;wrestle
with love, beingwrongedby love; yield not to the arrest of CupidOsnace,but as heis
young,so hold him a boy. Consideras Terentiais fair, sosheis cruel,andassheis full
of favour, so sheis too too unkind. Fly not with Apollo after Daphnis;Diana hath more
nymphsas chaste,and yet not so coy; uselove, my Lentulus,as children do puppies,
whichwhile theyare pliant and gentle,theycherishup with crumbs,but whentheywax
churlish,theybeatawaywith strokes. Think Romeis the mistressof the world, and hath
manyfair damesjf not of suchexcellencyas Terentia,yetare theymorecourteousand
no lessvirtuous. Thecuriousherbalistsmeasurenot the plantsby their coloursbut by
their properties;the lapidariesmakeestimateof their stonesot by their outwardhuebut
by the secretvirtues. Usethenthe ancientcustomof Aesculapiusiet lilies wither on the
stalk,and wear violetsin thy hand,the onefair and unsavourythe other black, but of
sweetverdure. Let thesecounsels]entulus,confutethee;apply themnot as outward
plastures,but as inward potions,which if they profit, none shall be more glad than
Flavia, who wisheth,if shemight, in this hard extremeto discoverthe honour of her
thoughtsandthe resolutionof a friend; if aughtrestsin methat maypleasureLentulus,
commandt of Flavia, as one knowingLentulus@esiresare wholly honourable. Thus
praying thou mayesthaveeasein thy passionghroughthe endof thy loves,| will offer
sacrifice for thy health as she that fears her own prejudice without thy recovery.

Thine, Flavia of Rome.

No soonetadFlaviaendedherletterbut shesealedt andsentit away,andwith asmuch
speedas might be it was conveyedto Lentulus,who readingthe superscriptionand
perceivingit camefrom a woman,supposingt wassentfrom Terentia,startedup in his
bedandrentopenthe sealswhenhe hadreadthe contentsandsawit camefrom Flavia,
noting the extremity of her love by the plain discovery of her passions, he said to himself.
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Unjustlove, that settlesthy delightin crossingwith contraries. Somethou piercestwith
desire,otherwith disdain,infusing sundryeffectsin diversaffects. | covetTerentia,and
sheis cruel; Flavia favoursthee,andthou art tied to otherloves. Whatrestsin these
extremesbut to cursefancy, that makethsucha confusedchaosof herfollies? Oppose
then reasonagainstaffection, and admit not of loveOsconclusionsunlessthey be
approvedorinciples. Thy thoughtsaredevotedto Terentia,andsheonly vouchsafeshee
the verdictof herears. Thou art morehonourablehanshe,of richer revenueghanher
dowry cansatisfy,havingasmanydesertsasshehathbeautiesandyet, coy dameasshe
is, shetwits theewith Vestawhen, God wot, Venusis the goddesshat hearethher
orisons. If thou hastthis insightinto her thoughts why wrongsthou thyself with such
carelesgassions?If shebe soramage]et herfly, andseekfor a nyasthat may prove
more gentle;let her glory like Narcissusn her beautiesiove canchastisejf it be but
with self-love. Useno physic,Lentulus,but the consideratiorof herfrowardnesslet the
drugsof Apollo servefor others,not for thee. Thrustout fancy by force, and setting
Terentiaat light esteemmakechoiceof Flavia;thoughshebe not so beautiful,yet sheis
secondto herin gracesandfar beyondherin courtesies. Tie not thyself, Lentulus,so
strictly to a womanOface; beautyis but timeOslower, thatasit is delicate,soit soon
withereth,like the coloursthatPhidiasdrewin his pictures which showingmostglorious
to the eyewasyet blemishedwith everybreath. Venuswasfair andwanton,Helenthe
miracle of Greece put askTroy of her qualities. Ah, but Terentiais aschasteassheis
beautiful. Sois Flavia, too, andfar moreloving. Her birth is of higherdescenther
wealth more, her virtues no less,but her love suchas may challengethy affectionfor
debt. Ah, but Lentulus,yet Terentiaherexcellencyis morethancanbe shakenoff with
soslightreasonsandwith thathe shrunkdowninto his bed,falling to his old complaints,
yet did this letter of Flaviasomewhatomforthim, thathe foundit his bestphysic. But
leavinghim in his bed,againto Terentia,who felt the disquietof her mind asrestless.
For the senatorgiaily repairingto her fatherO&ousehad no othertable-talkbut of the
eloguenceof Tully, somecommendinchis wit, otherhis study,somehis virtues,but all
his specialgifts of nature thattheyput oil into the flame,andwith thesepraisessoseton
fire TerentiaOfancy as nothingtumbledin her thoughtsbut the excellencyof Cicero,
beingsoimpatientasshesoughtby all meanspossibleto cometo his sight,andto feed
her eyewith thatwherewithshehadenchanteder ears,finding no readyway to attain
the endof herdesiresuntil love, thatlike Mercury s full of shiftsandsubtlety,devised
thisplot. Tully beingbornin alittle village adjoiningunto Romecalled Arpinatum,used
often to make his intercoursebetweenthe town and the city for his pleasurewhich
Terentiahavinglearnedout, thoughtthis the fittest meansto havea sight of her Cicero.
Sothatoneday,to takethe air, accompaniedavith hertwo friendsFlaviaand Cornelia,
havingbut a pageto attenduponthem,shewalkedabroadnto thefields. Passinghusin
merry chattowardsArpinatum,havingsomeglancesat the sicknessf Lentulus,theyhad
not walkedabovea mile beforeFlaviaspiedTully comingfrom Arpinatumto Rome. As
soonasshehaddescriedhim, andfor certaintyknewthatit washe, Yonder,quothshe,
comesthat odd man of Rome, that excellentorator Marcus Tullius Cicero, so highly
renownedhroughall our provincesfor his eloquencenow shallwe hearfrom Lentulus,
for they arethe mostfamiliar friendsandprivatecompanionsn Rome. Terentiaat this,
asonewakenedout of adream,gavea start,andcastingup her eyeespiedthe paramour
of herthoughtswhich drive [sic] herinto suchanecstasythat,surchargedavith overmuch
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joy, shefelt an unacquaintedrembling in her joints. Being thus perplexed,Tully
drawingnigh, and seeingTerentiaaccompaniedvith his friend Flavia, gavethanksto
opportunitythat shehad so highly favouredhis friend Lentulusasthat he might now
pleadfor his safety. Tully thus encounteringthosethree Romandamoselsafter a
courteous Salve which made Terentia blush, he began thus to board them.

The place,sweetRomans so aptly agreeingto the person this valley resemblingldaOs
andRomeTroy, | cannotbut bashwith Parisat the sightof threesuchgoddessewhose
deity surpasse(kic?] thosewhich judicially the shepherdurveyedwith his eye;humbly
thereforesalutingyou as DianaOslarlingsand beautyOwonder,seeingso small a train
for suchexcellentpersonagesalthoughmy affairs be seriousand of importance yet
pleasdt youto vouchof my service,l will attendonyourwalks,andconductyou safeto
Rome. Terentiafeedingher eyeson the sweetof TullyOsface,and swilling down the
nectarof his divine eloquencestainingher cheekswith sucha dye asdid the fair queen
of Carthage courted by Aeneas, she made him this answer.

How you makecompare Cicero,of this valley with the plainsof Troy, aslittle skilled in

geographyor readin HomerO#iads, | leavewithoutreply. Forthe goddessethatParis
encounteredwe are equalwith themin number,thoughfar inferior to themin beauty.
For your service,we acceptit, andfor your wagesyou shall havegraciouslooks and
heartythanks. Seeingthereforewe are merrily minded,supposingyourselfto be the

shepherdwhich of us shallbeyour Venus? Not you, madamguothTully, aboveall the

rest. And why so,quothTerentia? BecausegquothTully, theleastfly hathhis spleenthe

smallestanthergall; no hair solittle but he hathhis shadow.andno mansomeanbut he

hathhis envy. Why then,quothTerentia,l will discardyou from the office of Parisasa

man partial. But | pray thee,Cicero,whereinshouldl offend thee,havingneverseen
theebefore? In this, quoth he, that Lentulushath seenyou; with that sheblushed,and
FlaviaandCorneliafell into a greatlaughterthat Tully hadso roughly crossecherover
thethumbs. Tully, prosecutinghis purposewentforwardthus. For know, madam that
Lentulus,therichesttrophythatfortunesetsup in the theatreof honour,madeshipwreck
of his liberty for the reportof your beauty,leavingthe warsandthe greathopeof his

fortunesto havea sight of Terentia,who unkind, not like Venusin courtesythoughin

favours,havecounterpoisedis fancy with mislike, andfor the honeyof his amorous
thoughtshave pouredhim down heapsof bitter and displeasinggall. The cruelty of

Cressidanever amatedso the hardy Troilus as the frown of Terentiahath pierced
Lentulus,making so deepa woundasno physiccancure,only your sweetself, whose
resolutionsare so far from the propertiesof your face asit seemsthe godswronged
naturein placinganadamanteartwithin a crystalcoverture. The ladies,hearingTully

sosharp,bit thelip andTerentiagrieved;angryshecouldnot be,asonethatwasoverthe
shoes in affection, but thus she cut him off.

| cannotjudge, Cicero, by your sharp and peremptoryinvectives upon so small
acquaintancéut you professyourselfa Cynic. If your philosophybe such,l will brook
the blows as well as Alexander,& think nothingill thatis spokenfrom Diogenes.
Howsoeveror whatsoeverCynic or Stoic, | arguethusagainst_entulus,thatvows made
to Vestaareto be holdeninviolated,andresolutiongo live a virgin arenotto be broken
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with marriage. CorneliaandFlavia, hearingthemthusfar in by the ears,walkeda little
asideandleft Tully to schoolTerentia,who maintainedher argumentghus. Suppose,
Tully, it werenot chastethoughtsbut new lovesthatforcedme to this refusal;havenot
treestheir strings,& womentheir fanciesandaffections?If his autumnshowerscoming
too late, causenot his cropsto prove,whatis thatto me? Love consistethn unity; the
hearthathbut onestring, the heavenone sun,andthe iris one property,andwomenbut
onelove, andthatl tell thee, Tully, is placedon onethatis asfamousfor his virtuesas
Lentulusfor his wealthanddignities. And whatthencanl give, or herightly challenge?
Tully, althoughhe conceivedin his thoughtsthat Terentiayielded greatreasonyet he
would not give over the chaseso, but madethis reply. Ah, but madamhaveaninsight
into the depthof his affection,how he aimsnot at your treasureshopingto be enriched
by your greatdowry, for Lentulusis of the wealthiestfamily in Rome,but levelsat your
virtues, the sirensagainstwhom he could not useUlysses@olicy. If affectionsbe buta
little passedif love hathbutdrawnoneline in your thoughtswith his pencil,wrestlewith
fancy, blot out loveOshadowsandhelp Lentulus,who if you remainso cruelshallbeno
more Lentulus. If he die for love, how shall the streetsswarmwith statuesof his
constancy?If you be knownthe chief actorof the tragedy,how will the peoplemurmur
of your cruelty? Weighthis, madam;l speakasa familiar of Lentulus,andno enemyto
TerentiaO$&onour. If he be a Romanthat Terentialoves, let him either be more
honourablemore valiant, more affable, more excellentevery way than Lentulus,nay,
moreloving thanthe poor gentlemanpr elsediscardhim for a maninsufficienteitherto
tasteof TerentiaObeauty,or to be corrival with Lentulusin his loves. Terentiahad
yieldedat this fierce assaulhadnot love laid aninstancebeforeher of herresolution for
the more Tully pleadedfor his friend, the more was Terentiaenamouredso that she
made him this answer.

If | knewhow to certify Lentulusof this dayOsliscoursehe shouldhighly regardyou for
playingsowell theorator. But | marvel,Cicero,thatbeingyoungandof sucheloquence,
we hearnot of your loves;| fear you reachso high that you think no maidsin Rome
honourableenoughfor your paramour. Were | a man, and had TullyOsgraceand his
tongue,l would pleadfor myself,anduseoneword for my friend andtwo for myself. So
madam(quothhe) shouldmenaccountme a faithlessfriend anda flattering lover. But
leavingthesesuppositionsmadam how answeryou my lastreasons?With love, quoth
she,andthatis without reason.,for how might the gentlemanto whom | find myself
affectionatethink himselfwrongedif without cause shouldbeinconstant?Grantl my
love to the meanestitizen,a monarchshallnot makeconquesof my thoughts. Suppose,
sir, it wereyourself,andthat Terentialoved Tully, couldyou brookanotherto braveyou
in your affections? | would, madam,quoth Tully, if it werenot supposition. And how
then, quoth Terentia,if it werenot? Thenwould I, quoth he, becomeAesculapiusto
Lentulus,andswearhis diseaseshouldnot be incurable,for | would conjureyou by the
rights(?) of love, by the sacredlaws of Venus,and by the affection [sic?] that were
imprintedin your thoughtsto bestowwhat you would impartuponmeto my only joy,
Lord Lentulus. But womencannotmakelove voluntary. Tush, madam,what cannot
womendo for love? Anything, quoth Terentia,but changelove. Thereforeconcealing
the partythatl love, | will sayandswearTully is my love, andsosayto Lentulus. With
this Terentiablushed,andfor very grief that Tully would not seeinto herthoughts the

Modern spelling transcript copyright ©2003 Nina Green All Rights Reserved



CICERONIS AMOR

32

tearsstoodin her eyes,which Tully spying,it so prickedhim to the heartthatit never
afterwasrasedout. To smooththereforehis roughmethodwith afew fine-filed phrases,
he salved the matter thus.

It is, madam,impossibleto drive fire downward,or to make heavythingsto mount;
naturewill not bewronged,nor love drawnout by constraintithereforel will leaveany
moreat this time to suefor Lentulus,hopingthe consideratiorof his martyrdomwill at
lengthmakebatteryinto the bulwark of your breast& whereasyou will swearTully is

your love, you know, madam,we havein our twelve tablesa law againstperjury, but if

you vouchto gracemethattitle, in all duty I will restyour everboundenservant. Why
then,servantguothshe,let usto yondertwo ladies,thatfor wantof acompaniorarefain

to makean amorousknight of my page. Flavia, seeingthey were half agreed fearing
Tully by his eloquencénadpersuaded erentia,waxedpaleandencounteredhemthus.
Whatnews,quothshe,doth Lentuluswin or lose? Neither,madam quothTully, but his
causehangsstill in suspensethe nextcourt-dayl will endmy oration,andthenthejudge
shall give verdict. As theywerereadyto havegoneforwardin somepleasantrattle,
they espieda horsemammaking towardsthem with the greatestspeedthat might be.
Whenhe camewithin ken, Tully knewit to be Lentulus@®nan,andbeforehe hadleisure
to do his messagehe demandedhow his masterdid. Passingsick, sir, quothhe,andhath
sentthatyou bewith him presently. Tully, who wastouchedat the quick with this news,
put foot in the stirrup and mounted,yet asone forgetting himself, he usedthesewords.
Pardonadies,if | passmannersandpromisein leapingup without leave,andreturning
in suchpostwithout your companyit is for Lentulus,whomyou all love, andthereforel

hopeto restblameless.Now MadamTerentia,whatshalll sayto Lentulus? No more,
guothshe,thanwhatl saidto Tully, but how concludesTully of his lastpremises?That,
guothhe, Terentiashall framethe argumentandsowith this dark enigmahetook leave
of the ladies,who after his departurefell in talk of his perfections,Terentiaso deeply
praising the man that her companionseasily perceivedher loves, & smiled that in

forsakinga flower shelight upona weed. Well, tracingstill amongsthe meadowshey
chancednto a valley mostcuriouslydeckedwith FloraOslelicatesjn which weresuch
variety of flowers that nature seemedthere to have plantedthe storehouseof her
prodigality. Adjoining to this valley wasa pleasantiver anda grovethatgavea graceto

ChlorisCexcellency;delightedwith the situationof this place,asthey passedilongthey
meta shepherdwho doingreverencdo thedames;Terentiademandeaf this swainwhat
the nameof this pleasanplacewas. Madam,quothhe,we shepherd&erecall it thevale
of love. And why so, quoth Cornelia? Although madam,quoth he, my flock hathno
guidebut my dog,andnow in yeaningtime the wolvesarevery busy,yet for that| see
you are senators@aughtersandwithal passingcourteous) will showthe reasonsand
with that, leaning on his staff, the ladies sitting down, he began thus.

The ShepherdOs Tale.
Not manyyearssinceherein Arpinatumdwelt a shepherdessalled Phyllis, so famous
for her beautythat the senators®@onswhich you call praetextatinot only cameto feed

their eyeswith herfavours,but to satisfytheir fancieswith herloves,insomuchthatshe
wascourtedof manybraveRomangentlemen.But shethatheld love at the staffO€nd,
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althoughher parentshadleft herrich, yet to banishCupid with labourshevouchsafedo

be keeperof her own flocks, fearingthe pride of the [sic?] beauty(if sheshouldmarry
with oneof Rome)would proveanenemyto herhumblethoughtsjiving aschasteasshe
was enrolledfor a vestal,and quotedby Dianafor one of her specialfollowers, her
excellencywasbruitedabroadthroughall Italy. But she,who fearedto gazeat starsfor

stumblingat stonesJaid herthoughtdow, andmadechoiceof hercompanywith country
maidsandhomelyshepherdsyet washerattirerich, asdiversthattravelledthis way took
herratherfor anymph,thefollower of somegoddessthana maidanddaughteiof a poor
swain. While thusshelived lady of thefield, therewasin the samevillage oneCorydon,
sonto a simpleshepherdwho asa mercenarymankept sheepfor Vatidius the senator,
thathathafarm hardby. This Corydonwasa manof a perfectperfection;his hair hung
in tressesand his face was beautiful; wise he was, and wantednothing but wealth to

makehim the chief of all the shepherdsheingof equalyearsalmostwith Phyllisin some
two yearselder, he fell extremelyin love with Phyllis. Enamouredvaspoor Corydon,
andpensiveby his flock satruminatingof his passionshe smotheredis love in silence
for thathe wasmeanesbf the swains,andshemistressof usall. He satandsighed,and
hadnonebut Echoto pity his plaints;his flock left their food to seetheir masterCsorrow;
his pipe ceasedthefolds werenevermore partakerof his melody,andall thesethoughts
and caresfor Phyllis. Shewily, and spying this wantondally in the flame, looked
narrowly into the perfectionof the man,whom shefound worthy of love if his parents
hadnot beentoo meanand his wealthnoneat all, suppressinghis love with lack, and

guenchingthe fire with the defectsshefound in Corydon. But Cupid, that could not

brook such exceptions,pitying the passionsof the poor shepherdpulled forth an

envenomedolt and piercedPhyllis so deepthat Corydonbeganto be masterof her

thoughts;now shepraisedhis beauty,his behaviour his wit, his gesturessothatnothing

wasamissin Corydon. If he piped,Apollo wasnotlike herPan;if hesung,hisvoicewas
without compare;if he told tales,they were excellent;if put forth riddles, they were
witty. Corydonwasthe shepherdhat Phyllis did fancy, andno flocks might grazeby

hersbut thoseof Corydon. This, mistress,canlove do, who thoughhe be choicely
honouredn Rome,yet hefinds someidle time to dally amongsshepherds Well, atlast

CorydonspiedPhyllisGooks,andgot somehopeof favour; first he courtedwith his eyes
and after natureOkaw fell to prattle with interchangeof glances after from looks to

words,which aftertheir homelyfashionwasvery faithfully performedwith sighs& tears,
suchpersuasionasshepherdsise. Long hadtheynotwooedbut Phyllis waswilling and

shewaswon, that after faith andtroth, assoonasthe shepherd€ould cometogethera

feastwasmade;we keptholiday,andtheyweremarried,andbecauseheseloversmade
this placethe concealeof their passionsthe shepherdsor perpetuaimemoryof Phyllis

andCorydoncall this the vale of love, andin praisethereofwe countryshepherdsnade
anode,whichif it pleaseyouto stay,| will rehearse.Theladiespassingwilling, thusthe

shepherd gan report.

The ShepherdOs Ode.
Walking in a valley green,

Spread with Flora, summer queen,
Where she, heaping all her graces,
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Niggard seemed in other places,
Spring it was, and here did spring

All that nature forth can bring.

Groves of pleasant trees there grow
Which fruit and shadow could bestow,
Thick-leaved boughs small birds cover,
Till sweet notes themselves discover,
Tunes for number seemed confounded
Whilst their mixturesO music sounded,
Greeing well, yet not agreed

That one the other should exceed.

A sweet stream here silent glides,
Whose clear water no fish hides,
Slow it runs, which well bewrayed
The pleasant shore, the current stayed,
In this stream a rock was planted
Where nor art nor nature wanted,;
Each thing so did other grace

As all places may give place,

Only this the place of pleasure

Where is heaped natureOs treasure.
Here mine eyes with wonder stayed,;
Eyes amazed and mind afraid,
Ravished with what was beheld

From departing were withheld;
Musing then with sound advise

On this earthly paradise,

Sitting by the riverside

Lovely Phyllis was descried,

Gold her hair, bright her eyen,

Like to Phoebus in his shine,

White her brow, her face was fair,
Amber breath perfumed the air,

Rose and lily both did seek

To show their glories on her cheek,
Love did nestle in her looks,

Baiting there his sharpest hooks.
Such a Phyllis neOer was seen,

More beautiful than loveOs queen;
Doubt it was whose greater grace,
PhyllisO beauty, or the place.

Her coat was of scarlet red,

All'in pleats a mantle spread,

Fringed with gold, a wreath of boughs
To check the sun from her brows,

In her hand a shepherdOs hook,
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In her face, DianaOs look.
Her sheep grazed on the plains;
She had stolOn from the swains;
Under a cool silent shade

By the streams [sic?] she garlands made.

Thus sat Phyllis all alone,

Missed she was by Corydon,
Chiefest swain of all the rest;
Lovely Phyllis liked him best.

His face was like PhoebusO love,
His neck white as VenusO dove,
A ruddy cheek, filled with smiles,
Such love hath when he beguiles.
His locks brown, his eyes were grey,
Like Titan in a summer day,

A russet jacket, sleeves red,

A blue bonnet on his head,

A cloak of grey fenced the rain,
Thus tired was this lovely swain.
A shepherd hook, his dog tied,
Bag and bottle by his side,

Such was Paris, shepherds say,
When with Oenone he did play.
From his flock strayed Corydon,
Spying Phyllis all alone.

By the stream he Phyllis spied,
Braver than was FloraOs pride,
Down the valley gan he track,
Stole behind his true loveOs back;
The sun shone and shadow made,
Phyllis rose, and was afraid;
When she saw her lover there,
Smile she did, and left her fear;
Cupid that disdain doth loathe,
With desire strake them both.

The swain did woo, she was nice,
Following fashion nayed him twice.
Much ado; he kissed her then,
Maidens blush when they kiss men;
So did Phyllis at that stour,

Her face was like the rose flower.
Last they greed, for love would so,
Faith and troth, they would no mo,
For shepherds ever held it sin

To false the love they lived in.

The swain gave a girdle red,
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She set garlands on his head,

Gifts were given, they kiss again,

Both did smile, for both were fain.

Thus was love Omongst shepherds sold
When fancy knew not what was gold;
They wooed & vowed, & that they keep,
And go contented to their sheep.

The end of the shepherdOs ode.

As soonasthe shepherdepeatedis ode, Terentia,delightedwith the descriptionof the
pastorallove for thatit touchedher passionsgavehim heartythanks,andso the swain
took his leaveanddeparted. Terentiaandthe resthereuporngrowing into the effectsof
love, that keepsno proportionof personswanderingon talking towardsthe grove,and
for thatthe sungrew hot andwasrisento the highestzenithof the heavensseekingfor
shelterthey wentinto the grovewhich was seatechard by the pleasanturrent;finding
out thereina placeconvenientthesethreeladiessit themdown uponthe grass,where
delightedwith the melody of the birds andthe coolnessof the shade they fell asleep.
Then lived in Rome Vatinius the senator,which was one of the most wealthy in
possessionsf anythathadbeenconsulin the city, favouredeveryway by fortunehadhe
not beenthwartedby one grievous& doleful misfortune. For this Vatinius, amongst
many children, had his eldestson, asfirst in birth so bravestin proportion,of such
exquisitelineamentgouchingthe outwardshapeasnatureseemedo havebeencurious
in herworkmanshipput otherwisehe wassofoolish andof clownishcapacitythatthere
was no hopeof his future conceit. His namewas after his father, Vatinius, but for
becauseaeitherby the diligenceof any master nor theflattery of his friends,correction,
nor any otherindustry he could be madecapableof learningor civility, usingfashions
andwordsfrom a harshandgrossvoice,resemblingathera brutebeasthanareasonable
creaturehe wasin derisioncalledof everymanFabiusthe fool. Vatinius grievingthat
the godshad offered him this wrong for that the presenceof Fabiuswasthe continual
sourceof his sorrows,he commandedhat he shouldgo to his farm, and therelive
amongshis shepherdsThiswasno little contentto Fabius,asonethatdelightedmorein
the natureof clowns and bondslaveghan in the courtly behaviourof libertines &
gentlemen. Fabiusthus being in the country, applying himself to all principles of
husbandrypnedayamongsthe restwalkedforth with a greatbaton his neckto oversee
his fatherOpasturesat last, for that the sunwas high and shonehot, he wentinto the
grove, thenall overcladwith leavesfor it was far spring, and feeling [sic?] a place
whereinat pleasureo resthimself, he stumbledby fortune on the fount whereTerentia
lay asleepwho whenFabiusespiedbeingcladin arobeof bysssothin asthe whiteness
of herskin did appearhavinghertwo companiony herside,hebeganasoneamazed,
to behold. Leaningthereforeon his greatbatwithout utteringoneword, he stoodin great
admirationwhat sheshouldbe, asthoughhe hadneverseenso bravea creaturebefore,
now enteringinto his rustical and blunt understandingwhere neverbefore could be
engraverany impressionof honestcivility) a thoughtof fancy which madehim confess
in his grossand materialspirits that this maid was the fairestthing that ever could be
censureddy sight. In this humourhe beganto descanbf her severalbeautiespraising
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her hair to be of gold, herforeheadof ivory, herlips coral, & aboveall hertwo breasts,
which thenbeganto appearike pretty tenderbuds,in suchsimplesortsodistinguishing
of herfavoursthat from a grossclown he becameto be a judge of beauty,especially
covetingto seehereyeswhich heavysleephadshutup, determiningoftento havewaked
herto havecontentechimselfwith their sight, but seeingher morefair thanany creature
that beforehe had seen he thoughtherto be somegoddesshavingthusfar knowledge
thatthingsdivine shouldbereverencednorethanhuman,andthereforedurstnot attempt
to wake her, but (althoughshe had a soundand long sleep)took such pleasurein
contemplatingher perfectionghathewould by no delaydepart. At lastafteralong space
Terentiaawakedbeforeany of the rest; lifting up her drowsy eyesshesaw beforeher
Fabiusleaninguponhis staff, whereofbeinghalf amazedsheaskedof him, Fabiuswhat
seekesthou herein this grove? Fabius,who aswell by his countenances clemency
[sic?],andfor the nobility of his houseastherichesof his father,wasgenerallyknown of
all the Romansmadeno answerto Terentia,but seeingher eyesopen,he beganto look
steadfastlyuponthem,feelinga pleasingcontentto issuefrom thoselampswhich sparkle
asthevery flamesof love, insomuchthat Terentiaseeinghim gazeso earnestlyfearing
the sturdy clown might offer her someviolence,wakenedher companionsandstarting
up said, Fabius,farewell. To whom Fabiusmadeanswer,l will go with you. And
althoughTerentiarefused,asbeing surprisedwith greatfear of his rustical disposition,
yet hewould not forsakehertill he hadbroughtherto herfatherOkouse wherebluntly
leavingthe lady he wenthometo his fatherOssayinghe would not returnany moreinto
thecountry. Althoughit grievedhis fatherto havehis sorrowcontinuallybeforehis eyes,
yet wonderingwhat the occasionof this strangemotion shouldmean,he wascontentto
let him remainat homein thecity. LoveOsrrowsthuspiercinginto the heartof Fabius,
whereintoneverbeforeany civil thoughtcould enter,madesucha metamorphosisf his
mind that not only his father & friends, but all Romebeganto wonderat his sudden
alteration,for herequiredto be apparelledasthe sonof a senatorwhich his fatherwith
all diligenceperformedthenfrequentingthe mostcourteousandhonestyounggentlemen
of the city, especiallysuchaswereamorous he to the greatastonishingof all not only
learnedhis lettersbut becomevery studious,grewto havedeepinsightinto philosophy,
to be skilful in music,to ride a horse,andto be expertin all gentleandmanlikeactivity;
to conclude, in short space he was one of the bravest young men of Rome.

Here, by the way, courteousladies and brave gentlemen,what shall | say of the
transformatiorof Fabius? Only in my opinionthis: thatthe high virtuesof the heavens
infusedinto his noble breastwere imprisonedby the enviouswrath of Fortunewithin
somenarrowcornerof his heart,whosebandswentasundeby love, asalord too mighty
for fortune. Cupid, the raiserup of sleepythoughts,dispersedhosevirtuesinto every
partof his mind obscuredoeforewith the eclipseof basethoughts. Let usthenthink of
love asof the mostpurestpassionthatis insertedinto the heartof man. Well, leaving
Fabiusstudioushow to excelin all laudablevirtues,againto Tully, who arrivedin post-
hasteto the lodging of Lentulus,andfound him passingsick, yet somewhatomfortedat
thesightof Cicero,asof him thathe heldmostdearin theworld. Tully, seeinghim soill
& full of passionsdurstnot tell him that he hadseenTerentia,lest her froward answer
shouldaugmenthis misery; concealingthereforehis chatthat he hadwith the ladies,at
last Lentulusshowedhim the letter of Flavia, whereuporthey fell to discourseof her
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beautiesandvirtues,how shewasnot muchinferior to Terentiain favour, but far beyond
herin honoursdiscoursingso long from point to point that after a vole of brokensighs
temperedvith sometears,hefell asleep. Tully, gladthathetook a nap,stole softly out
of the chamberandbeingby himself, calling to mind the words of Terentia,beganto
enter into this combat with himself.

Sopliant arethe aspectf the fore-appointingstarsin somemenOgativity astheyforce
fortune,maugreherown variablenature to be constant. Amongstall thathavebeenborn
in the poor village of Arpinatum, thou mayest, Tully, say that thy planetshavebeen
pleasingandthy desiresfavourable who, the sonof a poor farmer,artin hopeto make
thy houseequalwith the mostin Rome. Measurebut thy honour,and judge of thy
fortunes;thy family base,yet art thou companionwith senatorsand men of gravest
accountin the city. Honourtreadson thy heel,and dignity dancethattendancet thy
looks, but love, Cicero, that deity, that divine essenceahat sealethby contentin all
estateshe stoopethat thy frown, presentgsheewreathsof myrtle thatthou mayestenter
into Paphoswithout check. Terentia,the wonderof Rome,natureOgaragonthe refined
beautyof the heavensshethat seemetito glanceon the praetextatishethat makesno
accountof the miracle of our time, Lord Lentulus,she,Cicero,commandedy love,
yields herselfcaptiveto the sonof a poor countryvillager in Arpinatum. Then, Tully,
strew VenusGemple with roses,say thereis no fount but Alcydalion, no hill but
Erycinus,no bird but the dove,no god but Cupid. Losenot opportunity,takeherby the
forehead]et not slip occasionfor sheglidesawaylike a shadownor love, for shehangs
atthe heelsof time. Now Terentiahathputtheiron in thefire, strikethenwhile it is hot;
pay her down poundsof love for dramsof fancy, for in matchingwith the daughterof a
senatorthink it presagethihou shaltbe a senator;so shaltthou gainat onetime honour,
dignity, wealth,andbeauty,but with thatlosethy faith, Tully, thy faith thou hastvowed
to Lentulus,who shutsup his secretdn thy heart,andrestethhis thoughtson thy bosom.
Wilt thou preferhonourbeforethy friend, or wealthbeforeconscience?Ah Tully, if thou
be the manthat Romewonderethat for thy eloquencebe alsothe manthatthey shall
canonizefor thy virtues. Beautyis but a bavinOslaze,wealthis but a fickle favour of
fortune, dignity is hauntedby envy, but friendship,that is the precioustreasurethat
neithertime nor fortunecanviolate. Why, but Terentiawill neverlove Lentulus. Then,
Tully, hatethoueverTerentia. | amaman,andsubjectuntolove aswell asLentulus. So
artthouaman,andbeingfalseto thy friend art unworthyall love. Abandon,Tully, these
vain imaginations countTerentiafoul, deformed yvicious,andwhat not; aslong asone
sparkof love lieth rakedup in the cindersof thy thoughtsandaslong asLentulusloves
her, hateher for thyself,andlove herfor Lentulus. Settingdown his restat this period,
hewentinto the chambetto seeif Lentuluswereawake butfinding him still fastasleep,
he wenttowardsthe Capitol, wherehe metwith Flaminius,the fatherof Terentia,who
demandedrery heartily how Lentulusdid. Cicerowith a deepsigh said, Passingsick.
Whereof,quothFlaminius,growsthe disease?l heardthat Asclapojudgethhis sickness
to be mortal. Tully, thinking to setall on the dice, not respectinghis own love but his
faith to his friend, beganthus. Gravesenator] neednot rehearsd entulusirth, as
being a citizen, nor his revenueshis possessiontong known to every man, nor his
honoursendedin victories, for the Parthiansare sufficient evidenceof his well-
dischargedlignitiesandvalour. Lentulus,gracedin the prime of his youth with these
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favours,hearingof the beautyof a Romanlady, left the warsandcameto Rome,where
courting his mistressnot with wantonpoemsbut with termsof marriage,he found her
froward,andhis love dashedn the prime. Theimpressiorof herbeauty gravenwith too
deepa character,was too fast-rootedin his heartto be thrust out with denial, yet
Lentulus,to contenther, plays like the phoenix, burnsin his own perfumes,rather
wishing to die thanto contrary her resolution. This is the causethat first brought
Lentulusto his bed,andthis erelong will bring him to his grave. And who may it be,
qguothFlaminius,of what family, of what beauty,of whatdegreethatcanor daredeny
Lord Lentulus? Is he not mighty, andmay commandoy force what he cannotobtainby
entreaty?Will notthe soldiersat his beckrisein arms? Fearnot the consulsthemselves
to wrong Lentulus? Doth not all Romehangtheir thoughtsat his looks? Ah, miserable
fatherthatharbourssucha daughterandstubbornhuswifethatdeniessobravea Roman.
In friendship,Tully, tell mewhoit is. Cicero,willing to putaspurto a free horseandto
losehis own contentto win his friendOsjuiet, told him flatly it washis daughteiTerentia,
andfor proof he showedhim thelettersthat passedetwixt Lentulusandher. As soonas
herfatherhadreadthe contentsasa manhalf madhefell into furious andfrantic terms,
exclaimingagainsthe headstrondiumourof foolish Terentia. After he hadbreatheddut
the heatof his choler,hefell to be somewhatppeasedandbadeTully hometo supper,
promisingall shouldsortaccordingunto Lentulus@®nind. With that, departingfrom the
Capitol, Tully and he wenthometo his housewhere,the cook being somewhatslack,
Flaminiushearinghis daughterwasall alonein the garden,he wishedTully to try her
onceagain,andto persuaddierby all possiblemeango grantto therequesbf Lentulus.
Uponthis Tully wentinto the gardenwherefinding Terentiasitting solitaryin anarbour
up to the hard earsin a dump, he wakenedher out of her musethus. VestaOshief
paragorandVenus®ew-entertainedarling, you, MadamTerentia,l mean thatsitin a
muse,are you offering orisonsto Dianafor your chastity,or thanksto Cupid for your
loves, or what are you thinking on whenyou think on nothing? Terentia,turning her
headandseeingTully all alone,blushedmorethanCynthiadid whenshewantonedit
with her fair-facedshepherdyet welcomingher love with a smile, shetook him by the
hand and made him this answer.

Your subtile salutationconcludingVestaand Venusin one dilemmacommandsme
answerthat | wasdoing my devotionto both, offering prayersfor my old thoughts&
thanksfor my new loves, & scarcehad| said gramercyto the goddessbut you must
come,Cicero,to makemy thanksprodigious;for my thinking whenl thoughtof nothing,
it wasof menOkves,which arelighter thanthe flame, andsoonerfadedthana flash of
lightning. But I pray you, say what wind hath driven you into this coast.

Marry, madamthevery sighsthatfly from Lentulus®reastgrewto sogreata stormthat
| was blown hither to seekshelterfor [sic] the tempest. You have nothing, quoth
Terentia,but Lentulusin your mouth; | pray you, say how faresthe gentleman?lll,

madam quothTully, everyway, for his dietis badin thathis stomachs naught,andhis
healthis doubtfulin thathis thoughtsaredisquiet,andmadamit restsin you to saveso
honourablea gentlemamot only from sicknesdut from sorrow; Aeneasvasa straggling
Trojan,anexile perjuredandbanishedevenfrom theruins of Troy, yet Dido, thefamous
Carthagegueenmadehim herparamourDemophoora pirate& robberin Greececastup
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as shipwreckon the shore,yet entertainedoy Phyllis, Phaoa ferryman, a slave,yet
favouredby Sapho. Lentulus,the hopeof the RomansmorebeautifulthanAeneasmore
courageoushanDemophoonmorehonourablehanPhao,moreloving thanthemall, is
refusedandrejectedby Terentia,his neighbourandfamiliar. Think not, Terentia,but
love as he hathrosesso he hath nettles,as he hath perfumes so hathhe hemlock,and
holding favour he claspethrevenge,as readyto pierceasto pacify. If you procure
Lentulus@eath,Cupid hathpowerto enforceyour despairandto causeyour love to be
asfickle to you asyou arefrowardto him. Then,madamJet mebethe messengeof life,
andfrom your sweetself carry suchconserveso Lentulusasmay recoverhis healthand
increaseyour honours. This discourseof Tully did but setTerentiaOiseartmoreon fire.
For hearingthe pleasantarmonyof her Cicero,sheliked of the musicasof the sirensO
melody, and so entangledherselfwith many new-conceivedancies,insomuchthat
forgetting whose daughter she was, she burst forth into these terms.

Did | not, Cicero,tell theetwixt Arpinatumé& Romethatlove hathbut onecell wherein
to placethe idaeaof the party loved? Wilt thou haveme like the chameleorto have
many colours,or like Helenato entertainmanyloves? | know Lentulus@ignities are
beyondmy degreethathis honoursaremorethanmy fortunes thathislove is great,and
so | hold him the secondin my most secretthoughts;first he cannotbe, and that he
craves. Thoudostwring waterout of theflint, fire forth of the dry sands& immodesty
from herthat hatheverbeenhonouredfor chastity,so that by wastelesgersuasions$or
thy friend, | amforcedto saythouartthefriend that Terentiahathchoseramongstll the
worthy Romans;beforel saw thee, Tully, | loved thee,and now | have settledmy
affection,andthou wrongestme with discourtesyput either ceasefrom entreatingfor
Lentulus,or look to seeme worsethan Lentulus. And with this, blushingat her own
overmuchloves, she pouredforth suchabundanceof tearsaswell might bewraythe
sincerity of her affections. Tully, grieving to seethe goddessof his thoughtsin this
passionanswerecdermildly thus:Blamemenot, Terentia,if | pleadfor Lentulus,seeing
his sorrow and enteringinto mine own promise. Thanfriendshipis no sweeterewel;
thenhow canl butlabourerel losesorich aprize? But seeingTerentiahathvouchsafed
of so meana man as Tully, whosehonoursonly hangsin his studies,love beingthe
strictestleagueof amity, andno suchfriendshipasis marriage| vow by the Romangods
everto be a dutiful servantunto Terentia,andwith my loyalty soto requiteherfavoursas
Romeshall more admiremy affectionsthanthey havewonderedat my eloquenceyet
with this proviso(my sweetTerentia)thatalthoughl preferthy favoursbeforemine own
life, yetif thou canststrive to love Lentulus,which if eitherthe gods,love, fortune,or
thyselfcanbring to pass, will with mine own prejudiceconquemine own thoughtsto
satisfy the contentof Lentulus. As Terentiawas readyto reply, one of her fatherOs
servantameto requesiCiceroto cometo supperwho taking his leaveof Terentiawent
in to herfatherFlaminius,who sitting downto suppermpassedwaythetime in ordinary
talk. Their repastbeingtaken,Flaminiuscalling Tully on the onesidedemandedvhat
his daughterGanswerwas. Peremptoryguoth Tully, still to hold Lentulusin mislike.
Thenyou shall hear,quoth her father,what | will say,andso reportto Lentulus,so
calling for Terentia, they three being together, he began thus.
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| know not how, Terentia to insinuatemy exordium,whetherfriendly to persuadevith a
smile, or fatherly to admonishwith a frown, thy follies are so great,and my careso
tender. Romehathhithertoadmiredthy virtues,andl havepraisedthy obediencethou
hastbeencountedchonourableandchastewiseto eschewwantonnesshut nevercoy to be
thoughtdisdainful, and shall now all thesegracesendin disgrace? Then, Terentia,
mayestthou repenthereafterand| pourforth presentsorrows. | speakthusfor thatl
hearin the city what makethme to grieve, and may force theeto blush. They say
Terentiais beautifulandproud,witty andoverweeninghavingcoy disdaincreptinto the
place of courteousdesire;this men say that envy thy follies and grieve at LentulusO
fortunes. Now daughterthou seestthe mark| aim at, and mayestjudge of my shotby
thelevel; Lentulusis fallen into a fever which Asclapo,thatfamousphysicianof Patras,
censuredo be mortal. Thy frowardnessvasthe efficient of the diseaseand now thou
deniestcure of the malady.Unadvisedgirl, that neitherweighestof thine own honours
nor his miseries. LentulusrequiresTerentiain marriage;let us make compareof the
parties,andso examinethe causeof thy denials. He is descendedrom the Lentuli and
Aemilii, two housethat everhavebeenthe propsof the Romandignities. His honours
aregreat,asproconsulin his youth againstthe Parthianshis fortunesmighty, doubled
with his conquestsaand victories; his revenuessuchas he may with Crassugmaintain
legions. If like Venus@arlingthouseekesto feedthine eye, his favouris morethanhis
that pleasedCynthia. If thou covetesta soldier,Lentulusin Romeis asHectorwasin
Troy. If acourtier,who bravest soit Italy? To concludejf Terentiacovetto love, there
is nonesofit to love within the RomanempireasLentulus. WhereasTerentiais but the
daughterof a meansenatorherdowry cannotbe muchfor thatherfatherOwealthis not
great; beautiful sheis, and so are manyin Romewho are of meanerparentage. Her
gloriesare but fortuneOgelf, that flourish in the morningandfade beforenight. What
thencanmove Terentiato opposeherselfagainstLentulusunlessshefatally presageth
her own discreditandthe ruin of her fatherObouse?If then,daughterthou art child to
Flaminius,l chargetheeby the strictlaw of naturewhich philosophersall regiusamor, a
kingly love; if thoubeamaid, by the holy fires of Vesta;if beautiful,by Venus@eity; if
aRoman by thy countryOkve, thatthoulove Lentulus,whichif thourefuseto perform,
thy father shall cursethee, Vestashall shutthee from her temples,Venusfrom her
favours,andthy countryfrom enjoyingthe sweetcontentof honour,andthenmakethee
outcastof all the Romanvirgins. More aremy reasongo allegethanthy reasonsableto
contrary, but omitting all and saying he is only Lentulus, daughter, what answer?

Terentia,seeingherfatherin sucha choler,andthathe wasinduceduntoit by CiceroOs
persuasionan afury beganthusfrantic. | notdenybutfatherschallengdove by nature,
andobedienceby duty, andboth those,sir, | hopel haveeverperformed;if not| rest
sorrowful, & heartily cravepardon,butin love parentshaveno privilege. Fortheliking
of the fatheris no contractof the daughter. Venus@onclusionsgrow not of parentsO
premisesnor canaffectionbelike thefire strickenforth aflint, for love is choserby the
eyeandconfirmedby the heart;womenOthoughtsare not the spoilsof Mars, nor is the
battleof fancyfoughtwith the sword,but with thesenses& loveOsrrowsarepointedby
fate andfortune. Weigh then Terentia,who hathnot herlovesin her handbutin her
heart,andthereintononecanmakebreachbut sucha oneasthe pleasingconstellationof
the starshaveappointed.| notdenythe excellencyof Lentulus,aswell in exteriorshow
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of honours,wealth, dignities,and proportionasin interior virtues & perfectionsof the
mind, andthat he meritsa lady of far more esteenthanTerentia,but | know not what
contraryaspecteitherof the planetsin our nativities, or of lovesin our thoughts,or of
fortune in our resolutionto like, that crossedhis desireand my fancy, but of all the
Romangentlemen cannot,my Lord, fancy Lentulus. Cressidaconfessediroilus was
the betterknight, & yetthe Greekheld herlovely in his tent. Sith thenaffectiongrows
from desire,anddesireis tied to destiny,seeknot, sir, to wring waterout of the pumex,to
couplethe mouseandthe elephantat one stall, to unite thoselovesthat Venusin her
synod househath expresslycounterchecked.For to answeryour objection, Terentia
cannotforce herselfto love Lentulus. Shethusconcludingwith a few tears,her father
departingfrom herwith a frown told Tully that not reasonwassufficientto inducehis
daughterto be affectionate,and thereforethat he wished Lentulusto appeasehis
passions,and to salve such impossibilities with patience,whereuponthey, after
interchangeof salutationsandcommoncourtesiespartedwith afriendly farewell. Tully
at his home-comingrevealedunto Lentulusthe whole discoursehow Flaminius had
searchednto the depth of TerentiaOthoughts,both with plausible persuasionsind
enforced reasons, and could find no other conclusion but that she could not love Lentulus.
Although this newspiercedthe very centreof his heartas mortally asif he hadbeen
woundedwith the sting of aspis,yet cheeringhimself a little, he satup andin his own
mind havinga boutor two with fancy, he gavehersodeepa revie thathe held affection
atthe swordOpoint. But Tully, who betweerfriendshipandlove felt a furious combat,
alluredwith the beauteougerfectionof Terentia,andforbiddenthatfavour by the entire
amity he hadvowedunto Lentulus,enteredinto so deepa melancholythat, not ableto
masterhis passionshe fell sick and kept his bed. Lentulus,seeinghis Tully thus
distressedgrieved at his friendOsnisfortuneand cheeredup himself that he might
somewhatomfort his Cicero,that newly wascrossedwith a distemperedickness.He
soughtby physicto searchout the natureof the diseasebut Asclapocould not deemthe
causeby the effects;he soughtby entreatiedo wrestout the occasionof so suddena
sorrow,butin vain; Tully wastoo secretandsilentto makeany showof his lovesthough
he boughtsuchsecrecywith death. This grievedLentulus,who feelinghimselfeveryday
to amend perceivedhat Cicerodaily waxedworseandworse. Lingeringthusin inward
passionsTerentia,thattook it discourteoushat TullyOshandthat he shouldforce her
father to enforceher to love Lentulus, seeingshe had only devotedherselfas his,
howsoevefortuneshouldopposeherself,to easeher mind of somecholerthatboiledin
her secret thoughts, she took pen and ink and wrote him a letter to this effect.

Terentia to Marcus Tullius Cicero, health.

As my thoughtsare secretand my lovesextreme sois unkindnesditter and the more
uneasyborne. Thouplayest, Tully, with me as do the leopardswith their keeper that
everwrong themmostthat give themgreateststore of fodder. Are theseVenus@ws, to
pay honeywith gall, to makerods of nettlesfor garlandsof roses,to hatethemmostthat
love most? Theingratitude of Tully hath drawn Terentiainto this choler,andif | write
sharply,blamemenotthatamusedsoshrewdly. Beforel eversawthy facel allowedthy
favour, & only hearing of thy virtueswith mine ear, | registeredthemup deeplyin my
heart. Terentiahath beencourtedof many,yetnevermadeaccountof any; sundryhave
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soughtmy loves,but theyhavereturnedwith loss. Lentulus,theterror of the Parthians,
thehonourof the Romansandthy friend, hathlong wooed but whathathhewon? Only
Tully hath obtainedthat which so manyhavemissedand yet he dealswith Terentiaas
crabbedlyas sheusedhim courteously;do loversfor fishesproffer scorpionsor do they,
like the serpentsting him which cherishethhim up in his bosom?1 seekto favour Tully,
and he importunatesuesfor favour for Lentulus. Art thou so deepa philosopherasto
deemfriendshipabovemarriage, or faith abovefancy, or thy Terentialessthan thy
Lentulus? If it be so, take heedthat Terentia,too muchwronged,scornsnot both thee
and Lentulus. WomenOihoughtsconsistsoft in extremesand they that love most, if

abused hate mostdeadly; fear this, and bewareof my frown; as yet thereis but one
wrinkle in mybrow, butif it onceprovefull of angry sorrows[sic?] it will betoo late to
take hold of occasion behind; thou art forewarned; be forearmed, and so farewell.

Thy Terentia if thou wrong not Terentia.

After shehadwritten this letter,shecausedt to be conveyedoy Eutrapelugo Tully, who
readingthe contentsfound not a salveto cure his malady,but that Terentiarubbedthe
scarafreshby shakinghim up so sharply,yet covetingratherto die with an honourable
mind to Lentulusthanwith a discreditto enjoy beautiful Terentia,helaid his headon his
pillow andwith manysighsbewrayedhe depthof his sorrows. Having laid his letter at
his bedOs-headyerchargeavith manycarespoor Tully fell asleepandsosuddenlythat
Lentulus, by the help of Eutrapelusgot to havea sight of his letter. As soonasthe
gentlemansaw how deeply Terentiawas affectedto his friend, and perceivedby the
circumstanceshat he choseratherto die than to falsify his faith, sucha secretlove
towardsTully so piercedthe closetof his honourableghoughtsthathefell to conceitbut
meanlyof Terentia,andto wish that his friend Ciceromight both recoverhis healthand
hislove. Now begarthefancyof Lentulusto freezethaterstwassogreata flame,andhe
thatlike the salamandedelightedto live in the fire beganto fearto accederead ignem
leasthe should calescereplus qguam satis Now he calledto mind the resolutionof
Terentiatemperedwvith frowardnessandwith this hedid proportionthe virtuesof Flavia
mixed with courtesy finding the favour of the oneanswerablé¢o the beautyof the other.
Thenthefaith of his friend, his sicknessandextremesorrows. Theseweighedwith deep
considerationhe vowedto seekby all meanshow to win Terentiawholly for his friend
Cicero. In this humourhe conveyedhe letter underhis bedOs-headndrestedsilenttill
occasiormight offer him opportunityto discoverthe perfectionof his amity. Thusgrew
Lentulusat onetime from his sickness& his love, walking abroad& visiting Flaminius,
who entertainechim in all sumptuousnanner. But Lentulus,seeingthe threeladies,
madeno showto Terentianor scarceglanceda look uponher beauty,but only courted
the Lady Flavia, who he found so agreeableand pliant to his suits that Terentiaand
Corneliamight easily seehow deeply they were linked in the leagueof affection.
Leaving Tully thussick on his bed,andLentulusin sweetcontentwith Flavia, againto
our new-transformedrabius,who in this time provedone of the bravestgentlemenin
Rome,andfinding a restlesgpassionin his mind for the beautyof Terentia,ashaving
continually before his eye the idaeaof her person,seeingby her meanshe was
metamorphosed. broughtto this perfection,makingthe force of his love privy to his
fatherVatinius, he wasnot only praisedfor his goodchoicebut willed to go forwardin
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the obtainingof his affections. Whereupomot willing to makealong harvesto a small

crop, to prevent,as he thought,that noneshouldcut the grassfrom underhis feet, he

wentto TerentiaOftherandbluntly cravedhis daughtetin marriage. He, knowing him

to be of honourablgyarentsandof rich revenuesseeingshewould not condescendinto

Lentulus,gavehim his frank goodwill if he could creepinto his daughterOmvour, who

taking the advantageof the time went to find out Terentiawho as then was very

melancholy sitting with Flavia& Corneliatalking of the sicknessf Tully. Astheywere
thus in chat, camein Fabius,who they straight knew & wonderedat his strange
alteration;he,to showhe couldaswell courtit asthe bravestyounggentlemann Rome,
began thus courteously to salute the ladies.

Marvel not, ladies,if a country swain presumeto attemptthe presenceof suchrare
excellenciesseeingOenoneOshepherddurstwith his eye surveythe beautyof divine
goddessesandthey, to showthey were as graciousandfull of favours,gavehim the
greatesiminion that was countedthe sweetesparagonof the world. Earthly creatures
you be, fair Romans put heavenlyfaces,whoselooks lighten divine influenceinto the
thoughtsof suchasdareto contemplateyour affections. | speakthis asbeingthe man
that from the cartlive in the court, thus metamorphosetly your supernaturabeauties.
For which favour | am comein duty to resta boundenvotary to your sweetselves.
Terentiawas so pensivefor TullyOspassionsthat she would make no answer,but
Cornelia,whomalreadyCupid hadseton fire with Fabius@eature shereturnedhim this

reply.

| remember Fabius,that sitting in the grove by Arpinatum a gentle swain muchlike
yourself,in proportionthoughnotin propertiesseeingwe wereslenderlyguardedwith a
page,conductedishometo Romewith his friendly companyif it beyourself,hadwe as
bravea lady asHelenawas,andwere shein our powerto bestow,we would makeyou
masterandsolepossessoof herbeautiessoto rewardyour courtesy. Fabiusseeingthe
mark so fair, thought not to lose his shot, but aimed his level thus.

And for thatcauseladies,is Fabiuscome thathis meedmay not wanthis merit, glad that
Venusdewsdown suchfavours,andopportunitysuchshowersof goodfortunes,to find
you all herein sofit atime. For know, honourableRomansthatfor my grossandrude
nature,hatingthe civil behaviourof the city, | wassurnamed~abius,in which obscure
life 1 lived, havingmy sensegclipsedwith folly, till the gods,grudgingat natureOspite,
sentyou threeto be ministersof my happiness.For cominginto the grovewhereyou lay
all asleep,castingmine eye on the beautyof Terentia,sucha deepimpressionwas
figuredin my mind thatl felt anunacquainteanotionwith a mild reverenceo think well
of herperfection;surveyinghersingularbeautied fell sofar in love with herexcellency
that from the country | cameto the city, & how since by her gracioussight | have
metamorphosedyself your own earsandthe wonderof Romeis bestableto witness.
Then,ladies,l countthe renewingof my life to comefrom the featureof Terentia,and
thatshe,not asDiana,changedne from a manto be a beastput contrary,full of favour,
hathreducedme from a sensuabeastto a perfectreasonablenan. How deeplythenl
oughtto be vowedto herwhosesightis thewell-springof my happinesslet thegreatness
of my benefitmakemanifest. Insomuchas,feedingmy thoughtswith the contemplation
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of TerentiaOseauty,| havebeenthustransformedbut withal so surprisedwith herlove
thatasl havegaineda secondessencdy hersweetself, sol havelost myselfwithin the
labyrinth of herlooks,that| remainher captivewhile it pleasettherto grantmeliberty.
Be then,braveRomandames,jmpartial doomersof my suit, whethermy desertscrave
notlove, thatthushavebeenchangedor herlove. My parentsaresenatorsiny revenues
inferior to none,old Vatinius glad of my choice,and TerentiaO&therthrice happyif his
daughtermight like of Vatinius. Now restsit only in TerentiaOpowerto make me
blessedor infortunate. At this discourseof Fabiusthe ladieswere astonishedand
Terentia,galledto the quick with this demandheld hertonguetill CorneliaandFlavia,
looking earnestlyuponher,askednherwhatanswershemadeto Fabius. Such,quothshe,
asl returnedto Lentulus,for know, sir, if eitherthe honourof a soldier,the dignity of a
Roman therevenue®f a senatorCson,or the deepimpressiorof fancy might havedawn
Terentiato love, | had beenere this the wife & paramourof Lentulus. But not the
courageof Hector that won Andromache nor the wisdom of Ulyssesthat entangled
Calypso, nor the beautyof Priamus@on that drew Greecein armsto Troy, these
perfectionsf combinedin onemanshouldnot move Terentiato listento the allurements
of Venus,notthatl makelight esteenof Lentulusor thatl hold smallaccountof Fabius,
astwo chief mirrors of our Romangentlemenput that eithermy vows are resoluteto
Vesta,or if Cupid hathtakenme by the heel,it wasbeforeLentuluscamefrom Parthia,
or you from Arpinatum,sothatconcludehowsoevertt is, | cannotbecomeaffectionateo
Fabius. At this reply Fabiusstoodsoamatedasif he hadbeenanunwelcomeguestatthe
feastof Perseuswhich Cornelianoting, deeplyin love with Fabius,shetold him thus.
Nor may you, Fabius,think much at this repulsesith Lentulusand you are in one
predicamentnow bothbecomegainersn liberty thathavebeenlosersin love, andeither
getthe willow garlandandso mournfor your ladyOsgrown, or seeka mistressthat may
showyou morefavour,for asfor Terentia,shehathchosenandnonemustpleaseherbut
orators. If therebe, Fabius,but onesunthatis thoughtthe beautyof heavenyettherebe
planetsthatthoughnotin shine,yetin influence,areasvirtuous;what, therebeladies,|
mean,of suchcoarsedye asmyselfandFlaviathatwhenTerentiais oncemarriedlook
for husbands. Fabius,hearingCorneliathus pleasantnhotedthis quip that none must
pleaseher but orators,which madeTerentiablush for anger,and Fabiusto makethis

answer. | know no oratorsin Rome,quothhe, whoseyearsareanswerablé¢o TerentiaOs

thoughtsbut only MarcusTullius Cicero,andif it be he,| swearby the fitch thatgave
him his surname Terentiashall be mistressof a goodly cottagein Arpinatum. Terentia
hearing Fabius to give Tully the frump answered thus.

The morehis fortuneif it be he whosevirtueshathmadehim masterof his own desires;
for his landsin Arpinatum,asthey be little, yet shall his lack be countervailedwith his
loves,andif he hathnot oneto enrichhim with dowry, yet| may perhapscontenthim
with beauty. And therefore Fabius,to takeawayall suppositionsit is Tully, & nonebut
Tully, thatshallenjoy Terentia. And, quothFabius,in greatcholer,nor Tully, nor none
besidesTully but Fabius,shall enjoy Terentia. Whereupordepartingwithout taking his
farewell,going unto herfatheranddiscoursingunto him that Tully wasthe manthathis
daughtehadchoserfor herhusbandswearingthathis swordereit werelong shouldend
theirloves. AlthoughFlaminiusweregrieved,yet he soughtto pacify Fabius,butin vain,
for he flung out of the doorsin a rage,andwentto MiloOshouseto seekTully. Where
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breathingout manydespitefulthreatsagainstthe orator,it cameat lastto Lentulus@ar.
Who now, to makemanifestthe deepaffectionhe bareto Cicero,troopinghimselfwith a
crew of the praetextatiand chief Romangentlemerthat hadbeensoldersandtrainedup
with him in the wars, he went to seekout Fabius,and found him with certain his
companionsaboutthe Capitol. Lentulusnot brookingthe braveof any, ascarryingthe
heartof a conquerorsingledout Fabius,and after somewordsthey fell to blows, but
Fabiusartwerethe weaker,sothatmanywerewoundedandsomeslain. Uponthis the
nextday partsweretaken,the peoplebeganto mutiny, andto fall to intestineandcivil
jars,thatasin the time of Scilla [sic] and Marius, sothe streetswerefilled with armed
soldiers. Thesenatorsseeingwhatbloody stratagemsvould ensueof this strifeif it were
not pacified,sentfor the consulsandchargedhemto raiseup someof thelegionsandto
bring Lentulus, Tully, andFabiusthe nextdayto the senate-houseith Terentiaandher
father. They obeyingtheir commandput this chargein execution,and so qualifying
somewhathe fury of the people,broughtthesethreewooerswith Terentiabeforethe
whole stateof Rome,wherebeingarrived, Tully fearful of natureandsick, yet somewhat
strengtheneadvith the sight of his mistress,being glad Lentuluswas his friend in his
loves, after due reverence began thus.

TullyOs Oration To The Senate.

Conscriptfathers and grave senatorsof Rome, | was born in Arpinatum of base
parentagethefirst of the Cicerosthateverpleadedn rostro or baretitle in thecity. If
thenadvancedy your favoursto thesefortunesl shouldaspirewithout proportionto
climb beyondmy degreelet mebethefirst andlastwhosepresumptiorshallgrowto this
prejudice. Thetempleof Janusn Romehathhergatesshut,the streetsarefull of armed
men, the stonesof the Capitol blushethat the blood of Romansshedagainsther walls,
andall this mutiny (cry mine adversariesyrowsfrom Tully. Not that Tully wasthenout
of his bed,but thatmenof poorfamilieslifted up to honouraresoonesbittenwith envy.
| appeal gravesenatorsfor my life to your own censuresf everl havenot beenmore
carefulto profit my countrythandesirousof prefermentor my labours. But whatthen,
say the people,is causeof such broils? Terentia,the daughterof Flaminius, that
firebrandthat set Troy to cinders. Beautyis like to bring Rometo confusion,for the
greateshousesandfamilies aredivided, the Lentuli and Vatinii, andthis for Terentia.
Let the causebe examinedbeforethe senatorsand as they hear,so let them doom.
Lentulus,choserby the senatewassentcaptainover manylegionsagainsthe Parthians,
wherehe tied fortune to his thoughtsand by his greatvictories and conquestsetup
trophiesof Romanchivalry. Returningwith glory to Rome,havingsetin his place
Lepidus,he wasenamouredot only of the beautybut virtuesof Terentia,the fame of
whose excellencywas spreadamongstthe Parthians. Covetingto match with so
honourablea lady, he courtedher, but in vain, not that shedisdainedLentulus,but that
shehad fixed her fancy before she saw Lentulus,and the platform of love is able to
receivebutoneimpression.If honoursjf conquestsif parentageif revenuesif courage,
if goodsof fortune,body,or mind might havewon Terentia,all this wasunitedin young
Lentulus,but love, that liketh without exceptionshad over-barredher heartwith such
former fanciesasthe passionatesuit of Lentuluscould haveno entrance. His thoughts
wereextreme andthe disquietof his mind broughta diseasdo his body. But whenhe
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knewthat Terentialovedhis friend, he appeasetiis passionsandrestedcontentwith his
fortunes. The unconstangoddessvhosesmilesare overshadowedwith] frowns, not
contenthonourshouldspring up without envy, sendsTerentiato walk abroadtowards
ArpinatumwherethenFabiuslived, asfamousfor his rusticanduncivil life asnow heis

wonderedat for his braveand courtly behaviour. Spying Terentiahe was,asLentulus,
snaredn herbeauty thatthe Romansto reporta miracle,saidlove madehim of a clown

[a] braveandresolutegentleman.The excellencyof Terentiahavingnew polishednature
in Fabius,he suesfor her favour, but her thoughtsthat were fore-pointedwith other
passionentreatshim to bridle affectionandto makea conquesbf himselfby subduing
the force of fancy, seeingherresolutionwasdirectedto love nonebut one,andthatwas
Tully. This word, gravesenatorsand Romans soundingbaselyin the earsof Fabius,
causedhim takearms,and Lentulusto defendhis friend Cicero,asfor him beforehad
lost his love, so he meantto losehis life, andwithstoodhim in the face. Thusgrewthis
mutiny, not againstbeauty,for it is a chief good of itself, nor againstTully, for heis

mean and unworthy to be revengedby arms, but against Terentia, becauseshe
vouchsafedo love Tully. This, Romansjs the causeof this mutiny, to suppressvhich

let Tully die, for ratherhadhe pacify this strife by deaththanseethe meanesRomanfall

on the sword. The commonpeopleat this beganto murmur,pleasedwith the plausible
oration of Tully, which one of the senatorsseeing,stoodup and saidthus. Terentia,
Ciceroherehathshowedreasonsvhy thou shouldstlove Lentulusand Fabius,but what
reasoncanstthou infer to love so meana manasTully? Terentia,blushing,madethis
answer. Before so honourablean audienceasthesegrave senatorsand worthy Roman
citizens,womenOseasonsvould seemno reasonsgespeciallyin love, which is without
reasonithereforel only yield this reason] love Cicero,not ableto ratify my affection
with any strongreasonbecausdove is not circumscriptwithin reasonQsnits, but if it

pleasehe senatdo pacify this mutiny, let Terentialeaveto live becauseshecannotleave
to love, and only to love Cicero. At this shewept and stainedher face with sucha
pleasingvermilion dyethatthe peopleshoutedNonebut Cicero! Whereuporbeforethe
senatelully andTerentiawerebetrothedLentulusandFabiusmadefriends,andthe one
namedLentulusasthe Annalsmakementionmarriedto Flavia,andFabiusweddedo the
worthy Cornelia.

FINIS.
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