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Tathe Ri ght‘ﬂ@&ﬁhfla?b}é-ihe % v
Counteffeof Suffex.” "~ %7
3 Nivimes of fortnip agés (hionourablefiire La.
dg) T hanoofeenlitard, diac Vg, Lying,and
Flawery ; weére: worfe excommunicaté out of
Cotireand Commion-wealth,then thred-bare cloakes
or geealie bootes ontof ! the Prefence. O they were
yerruous men i thofe dalés ; & would-giue the deuill
his due,if it were biit in wearing deuils breeches. Sure-
ly Iam growne into fuch infniteamounrs of theirho-
neft packe-ftaffe plainenefle,that fincerely and verily,
T do meane.as it were, to imitate it. Firft,for Viury, I
hateit worle then any empry purfe,and you (hal hawe
none of mee, 1befecch God toinfpire meebur with
halfe fo many good wordes, as may-counternaile the

“hundreth partof the principal of your gracious fasors

towards me. Nextdor lying, in no line of this Booke
{hallyou find me lyable,(if Ibe notcondéned for too
mnch fpeaking the troth,I care not) and to make you
know, that] am old Tom-ser-troth indeed , Iwill giue

ou a taftwhereby youmay iud%e of thereft, Jtem.1
ay Lamno Schofler,if thatbealie Ireferreme ro the
judgement of thelearned whoif they bue pofe me in
the petigree of a Nowiie and Proneune,| raight crofle
and 1:[%: my felfe,8 thinke they begin to coniure. A-
paine,l affirme that thusbeing no Scholler,buta fim-

plchoneft Dunce,as Lam,that cinotfay Btoa Bartie:
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doréie isvety prefumptuguily donéof rgs off o
hey-paffe and repafle itin Printfo, - whenmy Ance.
frogs fcarfc cuerheard of a Pen & Inke-horne,8 much
more prefumptuoifly , itbéing fucha courfe home-
fpun linfey woolfey webbe of witas it is,tafhronde it
vader the prote&ion'of fohigha perfonage, who are
more worthy to patronize the deuing Muf: cof Apolls,.
orthe thuncf;ir;g {pirit of Hémser, then this Cotintrey
dance of the worlds end,or harfh Lancafhire Horne-
pipe. Taxe mewho dare,or who can, that herein my
tongue doubles one fillable.Marry fome excufe wold
dowell, for this my Eagle-foaring, and too too fore-
ward attempting,and yet Ineed not neither,for out of
your owne fupet-ab ounding good nature you would
fupply it though Ilet it alone; & yet Iwill notlerica=
lone,but throw fome lightvaile, of f; potlefle preten-
ded wel-meaning,ouer it,to huke & mask it from pib-
licke (hame & obloquy: Faith,no more but this, ] fee
my inferiours in the gifts of learning wifcdom & & va-
derftanding , torment the Print daj y withlighter tris
fles and Ziggalorums, then my rifler Hermit is, .which
bath made me the bolderto thoulder in amcrigﬁ thé
They clap a paire of French fpurres on the heeles of
Viceto rowell ope the wombe of that refly Iade Ini-
quity,& letall the loath-fome guts & garbidge of his
panchiffue outto pucific and infeé the frefh aire of
Pauls Church-yard; I curbe fin with a double fhaffle of
ECpre hﬁ“ﬁﬁ,& turne & wind him with my fmartwand
ofcomeit to what vertuons manage ] pleafehore.

. ThegpipleDedicatrrys ™. ~ %

fore

wvoos o The Epifile Dedicatory, - 1 -
fore for "fhéy;gﬂbd meaning;not Arc,am I tobee feenie
& allowed.Formy infolence in prefentirig this hone.
lybundle of Hermits wands to fo facred aMadam,vn-

er this couert barron it fhall march,that weak houfes
require the {trongeft props ; and the poore muft ay
their fings to.theinLord or Lady whatfoeuer,be it but
in pepper:cornasiorfingle halfe-pence. My Bookel
entitle,d halfe-peny worth of wit 5 apeny-worth of pa-
)er,wh:rcc}?j itdrawes fomewhat nere to the matter &
the purpofe.If you acceptitwell there is no man that
willacceptitill,and except you ftray from the wcr}lis :

oidinary cuftome(that take Vintners leaden halfe-gh-
ny tokessifor found payment)you cannot accept of it
amiffe. Imagine chis onc of thé for either it wi ll_lpaﬂ"q
for a half peny or nothing.But{oft I haue let pafle my
laft relique of antiquity , which is therchorrible and
terrible deteftatio of ﬂartery,&m{;,v religious c6forma.
tion therunto I haue proued my felfe guilcles of lying
& viury, & if my Book will not faueme fr6 being hal-
tred for flatery,l wold it were treafon to write & read,
or Gal,Gum, & Copperis wherof Inke is made,wercheld
mozeodious thé poifé:all the flattery that I wil vie(if
itbe flactery to fpeak truth)fhal be to prononnce that
Jouare tru?;r vertuous,faire,wife, & honorable: & (o I
Laua you,defiring pardon for my boldnes, and pray-
ing for your encreafe of felicity to your dying day.

Your Honours molt zealous

" . deuoted humble Seruant,

Humphrey King.
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Toall his Honourable Friends, or FHoneftdi-
perfed VWel-wifhers whetefo-euer, it

Twonld well bevome a dewste Hermire £o begin with
Grace a#d Peace wato you , but that I hold frinsfous,
finse if yomwant Grace, goby leronimo, you arene
[friends forme: and if youbenotmen of Peace, it is not
my Hermites Staffe, and iny litklebucker-clapdifly, that
will apyzafe you, wherefore Shokkatorum, that which
wwillbee [hall bee, If you will bee quict and leawe your
mocking tongue youmay , if not, flowte on by leane | the
more f[port it breeds you the gladder I am(as the Scotch-
man fades) that 7 haue it for you. Cunning Lawycrs,
" wponthe fallc miftaking of a T.or an N. or putting in
adafb oner-plus (sf the Debtorbee rich and able roundly
to feethem) willmake awrit of Error of anything: doe
ot [0 by mee 1 befeech you, for I amavery bsd yoriter
_ of Orthography, end can fcarce (pellmy Abcicif it
were laid before mee. The Printer may belpe mee to dels-
werto youtrae Englith ,; but as I am atruemante God
and the King, hee findes it not inmy Coppy. Imeane
well,thatlam fure, and If I had better meanes to ex-
preffe, I'wonld make you better wnderfland it : in the
meane time, what is but theane take it i as good part, as
})f itwere the higheft treblethat the cleereft Poetical sar-
oling throate conld [Brillor quaner forth.Dangerous mif-
interpreting I feare not,.

- - Since

¥

To the Reader,

* T
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' SinceEnuy,that blacke venom'd To ad-fivolnc Eife,
Nere flanders a cleare confcience to it felfe,

" Onely 3f you cowld a fsttle defpesict Jrere and theve with
& hard Rewsedr two,(inwhich yet you fhall et (ay bar
thereis fame reqfan)andmy werfes tha avelike Cheaters
falfe Diceof kighvmenand loy-men , omewhilecights,
viove fennes, xnether whide foure-teenes, and fometimes
dixces dwillwwmber youy (though I keepe o manibers) in

thefore-rosfivanice of smybentfactors and fancirers. e
thinks a King by birth as Lam, (brould wet debafe himfelfe
to intréate forsuch. And yet Iremember anold [chooles
boyes gune of Kingbyyounrleaue (ewer fluce 1 was «
boy my [elfe) and fo I am afraid youwill ery, King by
-ourleaue, weare to haue abour with you, bearcitoff
with the head and thouldershow you can. But if you
ta'a', wpon all the Cannes and quart-pots about London 7
will be (worne ; (&l wine-pots ﬁ'}a’m this gencrall rule
excepted,for them I haue for-fworne till Michelmas,vr-
leffe the new wine of Peru,that is made of no Grape,but
a flrange froie in theVNelkindics, and ismore com-
ortabletothe braine andthe flomacke , then any refforas
tine or cordiall swhatfocuer jupon them I fay I will abiure
and renounce, all claime or intereft 1haue bad in that
wickedword of Poctry,und bind my [elfe and my heires,
newtr more o be publicans and finners, (or Sfinners i
publigue) inthat vafortunase Art of Printing, It hath

benetold mee, that thofethat are flainewiththe Indians
payfoned




‘To thé Reader.

posfoned arrowes, diewith their mouthes [hut, and by

the Butchers in Gerinany kil their [beep ﬁ#t&eﬁg&.
[ame order, by tying & cord about their mouthes , and fo

[irangling them, that their flefb may be more froolne and

pufiup: fo would Idie, by my good will 5f this my labour
wif-carry, and bawe my mouth clofed vp from euer [pes-
king or writing hence-forward. Had § bad learninge-
nough, 1would bane framedani we againt lear-
ning,becanfe; Lknow , none [ane the !ﬁm.‘f will finde
anltwithme: but fecing Lhauzit not , Imuftheere end
my.Epiftle, and defire fuchas defcend o deepely intomy
Shallowne[fe,no otherwife toeftzeme of mywritings then
of Drummses and Trumpets inwarre: which are not vfed
Jomuchto fbir vpmento fury , as toteach them to march
inmeafure, s '

Youts,as ycucf_:-nctitémt; o

Hyuernay Kiwo, - = o

H O W duares the eAuthor pafle vntothe Preffe, |
Where Satyres, Effayes, Epigrams do fwarme, _ :
The Comicke,and the fately Tragicke verfe, :
eAnd Calthametamorphos’dwithacharme
A frong imagination wrox ﬁb: this thing,

H:s name besng King, he thinkes bimfelfe a King.

Indifecommendation sf the Author,

IT isno Tale, the Hermiteisbeli'd,

The Author ouer-aw'd, or muchbeguild.

Time paft fpoke plaine, and did no vices hide,

Time prefentmuftbe pleafed like achild. .

" Chriften thy booke ancw,then do'ft thou well, 1
And call it Truth,a Tale's an Infidell. : I

e

Ing newer prowdmore King in any thing,
I Then inthis plaine-fong, freedome of a King :
Plaine f:mqﬁ‘?é?mf flile,yes vices fling;

why (King) I /e yfaith thoul's needs be King.

. Conueniunt rebus nomina fepe fuls,

B
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TE} grace the manwhom all the Graces fausur, _-
Liesnot withinthe compalfe of my quill, -.
Sufficeit his moft plaufible behauiour, |-
Drawes all the happy choife of wirs, and skill,
Toloue, admire, affe&, and dipnifie,
Himfelfe,and chefe his lsbours pleafing lines.
Mongft whom my zeale prefumes to fignifie
Some foue to him,in whom fuch vertue fhines.
An Hermits Tale,an Hermits Heare declareth;
Sincere the one,fo (poticfle pure the other,
Thacwith the verrueseuermore it tharech, i
By nomeanes {uffering ill the good to fmother,
Go then fiveet Hermits Taleand eell the wifeft, i
Perfeftion lives not Rill in che precifest,

o e T T
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Hat 1 haue low'd,and moft refpediedthee, .
Truc-honeft Hrxmphrey:1 do _hct:{: proteft,
And thatthe world fhall witneficit withme,
Embrace this figne of loue amonght thereft;
Wiltthou haue more? my word B willengage g
Nay furcther yet : I'e rake afolemne oath,
By the Red-herring :hg rrue Patronage,
And famous Na/®, {o deere vntovs bmr:h :
By allthe Bowers thatwe hauereueld in,
Our merry tim es, thatgallop hencefo faft,
By all the houreswe haue rn_rgttherbm, 5
Byall our vowes of friendthip that haue p]: : oo
" “BythefeIfweare my louc,and thy worke 15:-&, d,
On her rich worth,and honour d Titlesp i
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Arely the Mufes from their forked bill
[ S Defcending downe inte our bumbler vale,
Totafle the frusts of Indufirie and Skill
Jnmakers of thistime : Bekeldthy Tale, -
Wizf:é:;émfb it did appeare emptic of Art,
(=Asthat thy modsfbie hath fillprofef?)
Xet this faire cenfure they did all impare :
Thyloncto Artstheveinmas well ex reff,
But when they faw towhom it w.us dﬁﬁgn’i,
(ALadiest Izerfr}m' sfRinpird -
Hish enery bountie both of forme and mind,
- Asofthe Mugesfelues, fbe is admir'd) _
They wﬁw’d,r? worké (bould line; avd with opg zrgﬁg; -
Approwdiby Indgementinfo fweet ashoyee,, = .
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Peny-worth of Paper,
~ ALIAS.
q The Hermres Tales, .,

\ 7 Alkingby aForreftfide, - ¢

Ivl An ancient Hermite I'efpide, :
White was his head; old was his face,

Pale were his lookes,abfcure his place,

And inhis hand I mightbehold -

Abooke all torne and very old;

1 willing both to fee and know

His place,and why holivedfo, .« 2t o
Went to {3lstehim, asvikndwae; o420 7

"Tobeapartner of his moane} - - i’

Hebein ofanhumbleuff}i;it,' o b msetiehagr
d

inherite, |
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‘Tbe Hermr:.r ‘Tafe.

Afriendly welcome to me gaue,

And braught meto h:srhcmcly Cﬁm:, :

VVhere be had kiv'd firll twenty yeares, |

And for his finnés (hed many tcares;

Thinking every howre todie, - :

Knowing the worlds vnconfiancie,
Then fatehe downe, and to metold: -

- Joncewasyong, bucnow am dld,

And welcome 1s mine age to rm:c,

Thatno more changes I may fee; ;
ForI hauefeene from rime to ume, '

Thchlghcﬁfull,thcbaweﬂclrmc- e B, B

Contray to that weexpedy,

'Tomakevs knowthe worlds defed®, -~ -
Howtimeand death darhﬁ:iiprcfaggd T

Thcﬁcklcn:ﬂ?:ﬂfeue:?ages GO

3 .L", Pt

Like to the Mognethathathino:t ' r_".l'.?\
Louing mchangc bo&xﬂayancmc. Tt

Vohappymen thaeljne thercin,
V‘Uh cre noughe is found bm death and fm;
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Then

ﬁa H;rvma‘ 'i."n;! 3
Then gentle youth,if you would know
Heauens delight, theworld forgoe,
Forwordlings, veryfeldomecan
Two Maifters ferue, bodiGod and man.
Forifa man your Maifterbec,
You then muft finne as well as hee,
To finooth his tafte, and pleafe his vaine,
Yowiunhilressahalinge containe.
If hea Tyrantdo profeffe, -
Then muft hisfervantbe no lefleg
Orif an Acthieft hee bee knowne,
Somuftyou be, orelfe be gone:
For I haue heard 2 prouerbe old,
Bevul'd by him that haththe gafd’
Such are the errours of ourage,
VVhen foules for goldare la’ "dto gage:
A fubflance thatwife men befot,
A pleafure full of paine, God wot.
VVhen I was yong, as youare now,
Ii’pcnt my youth, Lknow nochow,

Rating
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The Hermites Tale.

Rating my E cafurcat fuchaprice,
More worth, then Heauens Paradice.
Thefe worldly pleafures are buttoies
Vnro the high celeftiallioyes,

Where God doth {iton Syon hill

To gine thedoome of good and ill,
Thenif youwknewhow fweeteitis

To meditate on heauens bliffe,
Youfure would leaue all worldly ftrife
Andlive with me, an Hermirtes life.

eAnfwere,

Ather ot friend, what ere you bee;

A happy man you feemetomee,

Thehappieft man this day on earth, -
Bleft inyour age, andaryour birth;

Whofe heauenly words myhé:;t hath uﬁﬁg o

Tolivewithyou,andbeyourfonne; ~ :
o Leaning
!

T he He rmites Ta Jec

Leauing theworld, too full of woes,
VVhere finnes and errors daily flowes,
‘And tpke me to yourhomely Cell,
VVhere fweet content doth euer dwell 5
Then if you pleafe to take the paine,

For Chriftes fake, a foule to gaine,

Your counfell graue on me beftow,

That rrue religion I may know:

Forall Kings Chriftned areatwarres

For Confcience, and religious iarres
And controyerfies now haue made

One King onother to inuade,
VVithwarre; with death,and famifhment,
Each other fjll they do torment;

VVith Chriftians bloud they die the ground,
Picrcing fiveetbabes withmany awound, |
And aged men with filuer'd haires,

"There grouelin % lic,inblood and teares 5
V'V hat finne,what death fo-ere befall,
They make Religion cau i’=.=ﬂcf all,

RERIRERER
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T he Hermites T ale.

A gricuous thing , when they (hall come

"To giueaccount for alland fome - . :
Before that God thatknowes their thonght}:
Ifthey forarue Religionfoughes 0 wmuo
Or whether forambitionspride * 77
"They meant Religion to denide s s
And {o to kindle Gods difpleafure -

- ForKingdomes,Crownes,and worldly Treafuré;
Knowing themall tobeillufions; . <" 7537
Tobring out foulés into confufions; -

And make vs with, ere we haue done,

Such warres had neuerbeene begun.
Where Chriftians feeke each mE:rs blood."
Theirmeaning feldomecanbegood, *
But ifour warres were like to them
Which werebefore Zerufalem, '
Againftthe Turkes, whichthere abod,

it

Sworne encmies vato our God,

VVhat happy men then had webin, -
S01to hauedy'd, and cleerd ourfing S
Vhereas

!

i,
s
-

5.
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T bhe Hermitei T ale.

VVhereas (God wot) wenow do goe
To {eate our Brothers ouerthrow.
‘Alas! if they in warres that die,

Did not confefle a Trinities

Or ifthat Heathen men they were,
VVithoutall knowledge,faith or feare.
Of Chrift that dy'd to faue mankind
From death and hell,ro him aflign'd;
Thenwithoutany offenceat all,

They might take pleafurein our fall,

Hermite.

v fonne of warres youhaue complain’d,
' VVhichis aplague for finncordain'd;
A plaguethat God himf{elfe hath chofe,
His wrathand iuftice to difclofe:
And for my part,l muft confefle, .
Gut finncs (my fonac) dc&gcﬁmk e
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Chrift knowes wehaue deferued more
Then euer our fathers did before:
Andyetwefay, they neuerknew
VVhere trueReligion euer grew. [
For theywere f}il%in ftruéted then )
By Friersand Monks,old ancientmen,
Suchasdid thenattributeall.
Vnto Saint Peter not to Pasl.
Saying that Chrift had chofe alone,
Him for the Rocke, and corner ftone,
Andvnto him the keyesrefi gn'd,
Toopen,thut,toloofeand binde.
Taking theword as it was fpoken,
Andootthefenceit did betoken
Andf{oby Peters fuperioritie, ~ - T -
ThePape doth chalenge his authoride, & - 1
But come my fonne, time doth vs ¢all,
‘Wee'lleaueour Chriftto indge ofall., -
And go withme,Il'e teach thee how to foend
The Sommer day in folace with thy friend, - -

‘ VVhere

f

T be Hernineer T dles..

WWherethou thalcTaethe 151&;&1{'{1’1:3&17 this wood,

Exceedsall other, w_i:rE‘:hEy'_ti}.;'fﬁféiqu da-
Heere dwelspdoremidrithidt ieteryfe to fweare;
But yeaand nay, and by'thevieedes they wiare.
Farrebe it from them to wrong his holy Naie *-
Thatgaue them life, and leaue to ylethefame, ' -
"To him they call; ¢nd Lo iédyerie] 7
Becaufe they kriowin infictdll migft dieg o 27 -
They liuc{ecure, and fre¢ from dny firife) " -+
An I thinke Contest to bethe fweereltlife:

And fo itis, to fuch poorerieras thefe,’  pleafe.

'That looké for nought;’ iﬁﬁifﬁéw_ftl}lé?}'rqéql'm
Sec how they labotirall day till they gqﬂwéé "
And take great palies,andall to gee therrhesre,
Sauing your Tale; gdod Fattiersivhar Beitid (e,
That in their lookes decipher fiiairy Wogs; = it
And many times they {eeme totiakeathow’ ™
As though frd whence they camigth ty_’f_;rmc-?gaiai
Impatient of thecroffes Godhathfent::”  (g0s
Them for their good,b ccéu fethey fhould rc%f? r::r11

=
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Wellfaid(my fonne)thy fudgement I commgnds
Far Man hath croffes so.nqne ofhep end, g
Andhe s happiefkhat canfufferany.. ...
Forhis fake, that for vs hath fuffred. many. S
Haft thpti nor heard a foqg of P.fnfi;::‘.s :
OF Herpitus and ke Cerent. ,

why thefe,mpfonne; be they.!
Theoneis Gdres, that-once: toan: S
delight his Hawkesto lure,
Thiother Htgp;k&, (poorgman)
thatall paine didepdure '_ R
 For Phillidgand thatis (hee, : ; Lt ool sy

. whichofndid ﬂuwu;mmc, e

And Garlands make of leers, [ s
- mPldafc herCorens mind,-.- .

Buthe r;gq;dcdﬂpthcliﬂﬂh ST B of
norwhen fhefrownd or mild . .. s

ltm»::-udno;hlm,hcneiw;;atqi_..r...-. e By,
fomncehcwasbcguﬂd. v w1 ¥

wine gl i E o . ?L[ld

I

~Lhe H&r}mm&' w&é‘

that cuer nature feami'dyi - - wlanwoandy
And allthe Shcphcardsﬁmuld?tmyﬂt earn 131
when Phillida was fgov'dsic w0 ’Giﬂu bl
But Time,the éridmie taﬂif'ﬂl}th, *101' mH
fent Sickene{le, Beautics cmﬂ’d 1‘1"14
Asmc[fcng:r,fd tell heit fovp:": *.27 2 a0l o]
fhecisnoras fhecwasr - Lo LR

Her golden haire,her: fﬂr-{lﬂﬁﬁﬁonfh TEHIC |J-'&
her quicke ﬁlllfpcahug r::c,-- ot
Her comely nofe, herlips =+ © .22t
where loue did banquetfd}riﬂ fons
Haue chang'd théir hue, for what {;an\h[&; ........
or hold that will nwzyp i S - .
Like fudas farall Elder- u‘cc, T PR
{o lookes poore Phillids. - b guidr
Her haire with Daffadillies dight
Ewreth'd with purple-filke,-
Isnow wuhm-mnfght -€ap tide;

‘vokemb’ d, as whiteas mﬁk:. :

2 , Her

And yet ﬂma:*fwdsthefmfkfﬂﬂ.udéﬂ“aInzm 191 |
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Her fore-head all with furiowesfild. - -
that was fo fmoth and Whitey -
Her cies (she Cabiriges of louc)
haue loft theirwonted fighe; - .
Her nofe is fharp; heriawes are falne; -
her lips thatwerefored, :
Now lookes like Siluer-ore vneried,
and no teethinherhead. -

Ah fonne, if theyin Conzt thatlive _
did once butthinke of this, " o™
They foone would finde amon gftthemfelues

: how theyhaddoneamifle, -~ -

n pampfing vp their filth fiefh e
whi;EE;nfﬂ;ﬁm to ﬂmﬂ;f'_;: Preeganiz Bl ey -

'An enemy vato the foulé, - . "5 7 vat 0 ]
amafleof filthandflime. .., i

Butcomemy fonywelenowgohome - - 8
vito ourhomely. Caue;- - 41 -3

And leaue poore {#d#éﬁ& QUING: ]l '.-,-;'h :1 o1
thacwiheth fop IRrgEARSs 7 7 i, oo

bR

!

For Herpilus, and eke Coren,
of whomthe Mufes fong,
They vow'dto die wich Phillida,
becaufe they louw'd fo long. .

Father, I neuer heard 2 Tale
to moue a man to ruch,

'And make him thinke of all his finnes

" committedin his youth - '
‘As this whichyou haue told;

A terrorvato thofe .

WWhich in theitbeauty,wit,0r firength,
" do confidence repofe..

Tt is no recrot (fonne) to thofe
which meane not torepent,
"They neuer thinke of crooked age,
" norof theiryouth mifpent )
But head-long runnc from fintofin,
ke fhecpethacgo ﬂgra:-rj
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¥ et now and then for fathion fake
they makeathowto pray; .

And come to Church,and knockeandkneele,
becaufe they maybe taken.

For honeft,good,and godly men,
that hauethe world forfaken.

*Tis true Sir, I haueheard of thofe
thatvnder fhew of zeale; : !
. Would hatethetime,& curfe the frate;
and atthe Clergy raile; '
11l minded mien,enuious,and proud,
~ difcentious, full of wroth, 3,
Monftrous diffemblers, fild with fin,
in whom there is no trothy”
Thefe zealous men,meane toeret
a Church,ercitbelong, = = -
Where Papift ncuerfethis foote, -
norneuer Dirgewasfong;.. . '
Meane while, for feare theirfation breake,

T he Hermites Tale.

thinke itbeft behoues them, ‘
Toﬂlr;?cm in Barnes,and thereto Preach; .
cuen as the Spirit moues them,
And therethey pray before they Preach,
in hearr, with onc accord, :
"That they may neuer laugh, for feare
" they do offend the Lord;
Then ftarteth vp abrother {traight

" yponawicker Chayre,
ﬁng

calkes of finneand how itraignes .
amengftvscuery where;
How cuery flate is difcontent,

Gnne, how few repent: |
Iﬁ:i;ﬂﬁtgr-éﬂlzs, 2nd what Whitfon-ales,

hat ringing,and what old-wiues tales,
\gc now bgc'lccu'd to bethe way
To fauevs all another a_:l:.y._

j durethe rouch,
My fon, thefe men will nere en !
Th:ylno_w too litde,an 5{1;'11:? fpl:.ake too mTul:t 1;

=
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T be Hermites Tale. "

Their lookes are fmoth, like Siluer purifide,

They will proue Copper,when they fhall be tri’d.

I neuer heard of thefe which feeme fo pure,

VWhich for Chrifts fake wold Martirdom endure,

A.n_d_ yetno doubr, as long as peace remaines *

Theit confciencewill endureany paines, - g

Butif the God of warreabroad fhould range;

And catch thefe myen thatlong tofee cha,i:lgf:JI '

~ Youthen fhotld fec them allwithin oneday, i1
For very feareof death; to turne Turke-wa "

But come mly‘ﬁ:mne,ﬁt downcand letvs eate

Thefehomely cates;in fteed of better meare

And leaue theft men that enuy To theftate; ol

To dielike dogs, thatcan do noughcburprate, -

Iletellyou, Father,of a Tale .
that s in Skeltonsrime; .
A foolifh Tale,but yeta Tale
to driue away the time:
Of averypleafantlad

Iiry

g
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T he Hermtes Tale.

my.Tale I muftbeginne,
"That came intoa houfe,by chaunce,
where Se&aries did Inne,
And being in their company,
not knowing what they were,
‘Hewasas merry asa Pic,
ftill skypping here and there,
Tillac the lalt acinill Sire .
came mildly towards him,
And likeaman of God,rebukd
this yong-man for his finne.
"This merry Lad, mus'd attheman,
as one loathro offend,
Saying,if he had done amiffe,
he wouldbe glad to mend.

* Night drew on, Supper came in,

they allwith one confent )
Defir'd this yong-mans company,
and he waswell content.
He fadly faccall Supper f;rhnl_:j
; D3
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T be Hermites Tale.

and not a word he faid:
Arzlflhas d;;y d}d,fﬂ would he do.
ey after fupper prayed,
And C%aptcrs rlgfd, aid);'ungﬂ’['alrna
all to inftrué& the youth,
- ‘Whatgreatdelight he ought o haue
inreading of the truth.
VVhen thatthe Lord was ferued thus,
they cald a reckning prefently, ’
And would not let this yong man pay,
but thank'd him for his company. ’
- This pleafant Lad muz'd ac the men
o yee b:inifarre from{corming, ’
Intreated them tobreake their faft
with him the ne x¢ day moming,
They thank'd him all with one confent,
but efpecially Maifter Powes '
Defired him to beftowno coft.
. butonely Beefe and Browes.
Youfhallhauenothing cfe (quoth he)

!
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welcome fhall beyour chiefe,
And fo good-night, vatill we meete
allatapeece of biefe,
The morning came, & there they met,
theboy thacknew his time, '
Set them downe to breakefaft ftraight,
and then began his rime.
You are welcome heartily vnto lufty Humphrey,
VVelcomehere muftbe your chicfe
To afriendly pecceof Bicfe,
Suchas was vs'd in ancient time
VVhen houfc-keeping was in prime;
VVhen the Bicfe and Brewes flourifht,
VVhen the filly foules were nourifht,
Then twas 2 wonderto the poore

® To feea Porter keepe thedoore,

Thenwere filly harmeleffefolkes,
Plaine chimneyes then were full of fmoakes:
Euery table then was {pred,

And furnifhe oucwith Bicfeand bread,

Euery

T r - .
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The HermitesTale_.

Euery man then tooke a pleafure

In his houfc to fpend his treafure.
Who was then the Gentries Guefts

The Widdow poore,that’s oft oppreft,

The Souldiers with their wounds and skarres

Bleeding for their Countries warres.
Then in the Country dwelt true pitry,
- Now Chriftmas is but for the Citry;
A Gentleman of {mall reuenew, -
Had then the poorefor his retinew.
“Waft notthen a merry time
When thy neighbour came to mine,
Canft thou lend me twenty pound
Fortobuy apeece of grounds
Without ftatute, ora bond

Their word as good as any hand.
Then men of ancient calli

Loued no'pridefor feare ﬂfnﬁlﬁng;
Country Rufferwas their wearin g,
AndKendall greene,for feare of tearin g.

!

The
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The Clothier fcarce the Mercer knew, \
Now Silke-wormes make the Sheepe to rue,
The Plough-man liv'd,fweere was his painc,
"The Taylor now fweepes vp his gaine,
1f any now do take compaffion,
*Tis to checketheoldeft fathion;
Yet paying for new fafhions gold,
In fpigﬁt of all,thenew is old.
Butwhat meane I to runne fo farre?
My foolifh words may brecd a skarre,
Letvé talke of Robin Hoede,
‘And little Jehn inmerry Shirewood,
Qf Poet Skfff'::l with his pen,
: any other MErry men, )
g?c}\;[t;ya }amf: Lords, znd Sommer Queenes, .

" yWith Milke-maides, dancing ore the Greencs,

Of merry Tarltoninour tir;ilc,
hofc conceite wasvery fine,
:'.;\\:hnm Dearh hath wounded with his Dart,

IE‘EELQJ'{# A M?«}"P?.IF Wit%llis_ heart. His
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T he Hermites T ale.- |

His humour was to pleafeall them

That feemeno Go ds,but mortall men,
For (faith he) in thefe our daies, ’
The Cobler now his Laft downe laies
And if hecanbutreade, (God wor) ’
Hee talkesand prates he knowes not wha
Of May-poles, and of merriments ¢
Thathaue nofpor of ill pretence.

Bur I wonder now and then
b |

'{nc:rfc}? the wife and learned men,
ith conntenance grim,and many a fi e
Vithcon , ro
guﬁs,himf%ers,p]ucketth:y-pcﬂc'db\:T:-
TCI rcarc thisnewes, the Milke-maide cries ‘
‘T[? ce the ﬁght, the Plough-1nan dies. :
g isa mflt to fee when they beginne

or to plucke downe{uch wodde '
Foolith men, and faith-lefTe mdm R,

3

That{till profll, and nothing do

and knewnot whatto fay,

They

PR
T be Hermites Tale.

They fpit,and chafd, and ftamptaimaine,

and would haue goncaway.
This merry Ladbegan to laugh,
* ind o them thus replide,
Y ou feeit (tands not with my ynmh
" from pleafure robe tide, :
1 Joue to fitand laugh, .
not to offend thewife,
{ carenotfor their company
chat honeft micch defpife:
Thofethat be Saints abroad,
whofe {ubftance hadowes bee,
Lerthem go feeke Precifian{eéts,
hey are no mates for mee.
‘And whenyoudrcar home,
thinke of this proucrbe old,
The Treess [fill knowne by hus fruite,
if it benere feold. '
The poore men went away,
a1l difcomentin minde,
pid O E 4

And

e
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And had no pleafure to their meate,
bntleftitallbehind.

Now, Father,beyou indge
who plaid the better par, 3k

They with their zeale, or elfe theboy
that{poke withall his heare,

Infadneffe my good fonne,

~ Incueryer did heare,

‘A Taleto that effeé,
fomuch to pleafe mine care;

My indgement Twill ftay,

_ vodillourbeteer leifure,

I'lefhow thee heere abooke my fonrre,
wherein thou maift rake pleafure:

Heere fhalt thoureademy {onne
avolume of difpaire,

The df:&t_h of manya conquering king,
their liues, and what they were

The wifedome of this world, ’

f
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the frailty of ourage,
Ourprefenttimenow aéting finne
like Players ona fiage.
T writ icwith thishand
thatonce could guideapen,
And fer my Launce into my reft
aswell as other men.
But (oh) thofe daies are pafk,
A tand now I wifh to haue
Forallmy feruicedone,
awhite fheete and a graue.
My Caske of ftecleistoa night-cap turn'd,
My fhining Armour toa gowne of %ra}r, ’
My youthful hearr,which once with beauty burnd
Like dreames illufions, vading pafleaway,
Euenas thenight doth from the glorious day.
My Naples Courferis abanke of carth,
WWhercon I {it to manage all my finnes,
Twixt life and death, which are borne rﬁf&rtall
My bridle now multbe my Beades,  (ewinnes.
i : i rh T E ;._ :‘I‘hg
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The golden boffes bookes,
Andallmy Sonnets muftbe prayers
VVhereon deuotion lookes,
My Launce turn’d to a Palmers ftaffe
VVhich oncewas paintedbraue,
And all my followers be my finnes,
To bring mero my grauve.
The fhicld which nowmy Page
Vnrto my Prince muft giue,
Is (time mifpent) A aged man.

that can nalonger lige.
Beleeue me fonne, I would not line
- Fortobeyongagaine,
~ Tobe grear Emperor of the world
Theworld [ {o difdaine,
Tudge youif 1ay true,
Readethis, and know my mind

They thachaue eyes,may fee the world, .

O elle they are borne biind:
Ivisaworld of care, :

o5
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The greateft Prince thatraignes

Hath not halfe pleafurc in his Crowne

To equall all his paines.
And he thatliues in Court,
And can but favour win,
VVhat ere he was,he may be fure
That all will follow him.
The furly Vfhers then

Vill do him any grace,
;hatmld him bgt%wcckc before
He did not know his place; .
His fellowes of the Guard, o
VVhen he comes to the dore, _
vVill all ftand vp and makealegge,
That would fic downe before.
Bueif this manbe proud,
Andfullof high difdaine,
Caring for nothing elfeat all
But for his prinate gaine.

Then Enuy mou'd inheart;.

i
R

g

et et e



A Tury fraightdoth call,!
Inditing that vlurping man
Confpiring his downe-fall.
And ftraight he dothinforme
The Iury whathe was,
Thatnow viurpes, and hates the poore
‘And doth his betrers croffe. o
The Poechearing this,
Pulsforthabooke of Tables,
Andmakes a fubtill rime, :
Much like to Eféps fables; 3
Thenbeing fore-man,telsa Tale
. Thatwas notmuch regarded,
How men of vertue and of worth,
Didwander varewarded:
So he thatlines in Courr,
".?}t:dldmh nf?t feeke to haue

e loue of euery private man,
And of 'thcpoogf?ﬂauc, - a c
Lethim befure of this,

If

If Fortungchanceto frowne,

Emi:iy in time will rurne the wheele

And throw him head-long downe.
WWhowould bee fuchaman
When Time his fortunc reades,
Thathe mufk leaue his Offices,

" 'And take him to his beades,

‘Andinafhircof h:?'rc,
Repent his time mi ed, )
And giue his treafure to the poore,
Whom hee hath iniured.

This weretheway to go -
Inpeacevnto his graue, ‘
For none without they dorepent,
Cananymercy haue.

But liues there fuch aman?

No fure there cavbenone, .
\We all are Lambes,no Foxes nows.
The deuil’s dead and gone,

Nofure: if hewesede ri:d,
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The Poetsthenwould leaue

"To write of thofe that follow him,
And all theworld deceiue.

But fare-well to the world

Vnlefle I come by ftealch,

It neuer cares to grace fuch men
Aswant both wit and wealth.

I cannotkiffe iny hand b
Nor loutbelowtheknee, * Vs o 00
Nor takea feathec fromyourgowne; - b
Youknowfuchmentherebe, 1! o 27
Inworld onevondermines - . o i iz T
another to no end, ke et s AN g
 Andworfttheyfpeed, = 7. 3 I

who moftin hope do fpend, ,-,,,.-f.

onwhombut Fortune fmiles;. s
Though thofefmiles turter it - ele - 1 1o,
tonothing other-whiles, . - .

The mighty,fecking

A

L {q}

¢ enlarge their might,
{nto contempt oft tumble
downe out-right.
The Lawyers Clyent )
crouching on hisknees,
preuailethnought,
except hebring large fees.
The Cittizen,the Scholler, \
" andthe E{mrcﬁ
ithout a largelic, .
W:rcthm& oEt of doore.
Brauery, the gatlant nouice
thinkes dm{_ :ﬂ!::1
Then it conlumd,
'“135 crediteisbut {m all.
nd Wi,
vmigiil on their tip-1oes ftand,
And thinke chicfe digniues
they may €0 mmands

ENE‘F“ F-h"f‘[t"]_'_f‘:'(}lc’ Ea
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aParafice

e




T~

aParafite,a Pander,
Betwixtthem fleps, ;
and they arefet to wander.
So from the head
- vnto the footeit fares, |
Each oncfupplanteth
other vnawares, .-~ :
Thewifeft biilders, . . . - -
" againft after ftormes,
Fifhing for honour, .
baite their hookes with wormes;
VWormes thatdodig .
and deluefor them all day,
" Yetto all rauenousbirds
areleftapray. . .
In Common-wealth
how many vainely.dreame .
Of Indian Mines, .
that fifh againft the fireame 3
How many, thacbuthaving

] wr;.,‘
T be Hermites T ale:.

oncgood bire, ,
‘A nodde, or leaft glaunce- _

from their Miftres fighe, -+ -
Coftvpon coft,clap thicke. . i

and three-fold on,
And neuer ceafe, 1

till they be quite vndone. 2
How many that do fith before the Net, -
VVho offices before they fall do get, -
And counc all fifh into their Net doth chaunce,
VVhom nought fo vile, but feructhto aduance.

1efe purfling gaine;not truc content,

'jfﬂ:iiiant]fﬂr t’gcit bangé ,%:hcii: roile is fruitleffe fpent.
This is the world iy ft}nnc_,
Then now fome comforg gine
7Tome poore man, my time 18 I-:_Qr_nt:
I can no longer live 1>t ;
tine age,m blc!l'cd age,
yVhercinIdorcioyce,
Hiathleneme tmeior (O TP i

L




And fing with Angels voyce,
Hyumnes ,Anthcms,Laudc,and Pmife
Vato theKing of ¥ings,” .. . s
Which outof thic - ilde wretched world |
Toore fouiesto heanenbrings. =~

YouPoetsall and fome
"Thatwrite of Zfsps fables,
Conceiting plotsto plealethe world
Notesfromyourbooke of Tables;
Me thinkes that A+ax thould you call,
Tomakewalt-paperof youall . . '
That{pend your time to pleafe chezime,
. ‘Withfittions,tales,and idle rime,

: & L{:ﬂlﬁ.*‘lgtIlL‘.mal‘k{:tl‘lﬂtfhnuldbﬂhit,'.

. To praife Gods glory,and yourwit. -
Oxfordand Cambridge was ere@ed . =
For Vertue,not for vice prote@ed.
Ah, fonne, I faint, mine age and I

Are firiving now who firft thould di‘c; Py e

!
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My will is mnade,Thaueno wealth, Y
Butwilhes,prayers,content and health,
To thee my {onne,and allmy friends
That credite to this vaine world lt._:ndsﬁ_
My fwolne Gckeheart,with death is tolb
Lile ro s foote-ballin a froft p
Godblefle thee fonne,now clofe ming €yess
I hope my fouleto hearen fiies.
And thus I end my Hermites Tale
Which is of mickle ruth,
It proues there is no hopein age,
Nor certainty in youth.
‘As for this homely Tale,
and bee that made the fame, _
Hath neither learnin ‘g';-?cm?b,wr wil,
And fearce can sprite his name.

"FINIS.




