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VI. 3 maiicTepHi XyI0)KHLOT0 NepeKJIATy

BuoOpani Jipu4Hi TBOpH €1M3aBeTHHIIIB

Ilepexnao llIknoecvkoi Onenu

NICOLAS BRETON
A SONG BETWEEN
WIT AND WILL

What art thou, Will?

. A babe of Nature’s brood.

Who was thy sire?

Sweet Lust, as lovers say.
Thy mother who?

Wild lusty wanton blood.
When wert thou born?

In merry month of May.
And where brought up?

In school of little skill.
What learn’dst thou there?
Love is my lesson still.

Where read’st thou that?
In lines of sweet delight.
The author who?

Desire did draw the book.
Who teacherh?

Time.
What order?

Lovers’ right.

What’s that?

To catch content by hook or
crook.
Where keeps he school?
In wilderness of woe.
Why lives he there?

The Fates appoint it so.

ST TTETEITITRT ST TEITEITETIET

HIKOJIAC BPETOH
PO3YM I BOJISL

: Tn, Bose, xT0?

: 3 cim’1 [Ipupoau 1.

: XT0 0aTHKO TBIH?

: ’Karoro 3ByTh KOXaHII.

: A marip?

: KpoB’1o xTHBOIO Oy

: Konu T Hapoaunacs?

: B TpaBHi BpaHIi.

: Jle Bunnace?

: IlouaTkoBa mIKOJIa B HaC.
: lIpeamer?

: JIto00B — TO1 1 TOBCSAKYAC.

: HigpyyHuK TBiiA?

: Po3pan i BTiX cTatyT.

: XTo aBTOp?

: 3Haer, 1e 6akaHb podoTa.
: A BunTeNnn?

: Yac.

: 3akon?

: Lle mpaBo TyT.

: Ha m1o?

: Ha Bce, m00 maTtu

Haconony.

: e mxomna gacy?

: B myctuii ckop6oT.
: Yomy BiH Tam?

: 3a Jlonenux Typoor.
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Wit. Why did they so?
Will. It was their secret will.
Wit. What was their will?
Will. To work fond lovers woe.
Wit. What was their woe?
Will. By spite their sport to spill.
Wit. What was their sport?
Will. Dame Nature best doth know.
Wit. How grows their spite?
Will. By want of wish.
Wit. What’s that?
Will. Wit knows right well,

Will may not tell thee what.

Wit. Then, Will, adieu.

Will. Yet stand me in some steed.

Wit. Wherewith, sweet Will?

Will. Alas, by thine advice.

Wit. Whereto, good Will?

Will. To win my wish with speed.

Wit. | know not how.

Will. O Lord, that Will were wise!

Wit. Woulst thou be wise?

Will. Full fain.

Wit. Then come from school!
Take this of Wit: Love learns to
play the fool.

HENRY CHETTLE
WILY CUPID

Trust not his wanton tears,
Lest they beguile ye;
Trust not his childish sigh,
He breatheth stily.

Trust not his touch,

His feeling may defile ye;
Trust nothing that he doth,
The wag is wily.

If you suffer him to prate,

ST ETETTR TR

TETwWITWITwTwW®

.. SIxkux Typ6OT?

: Taemna Boist, 3HaB?

: Slka?

: KoxaHIgsim rops 3aBaBaTH.
: A rope 1e?

: HeBaamicTh neBHUX BIIpaB.
: SIkux ue Brnpan?

: [Ipupoai kpariie 3HATH.

: HeBmamicte wepe3 mo?

: baxxanus Opaxk.

: baxanna? 1o ue?

: Pozymienn Tak.

: Hy, Bone, iiau.

.. IToxwutn 6 y xoHi!

: lIlanoBHa, sK?

.. 3apanp, T001 BUIHIIIE!
: Bapanutu?

: [oxxutn 6€3 GopHi.

: lporo He BMitO.
.. YoM He st myapima?!
: Mynpimra?

: Tak!

: Iigm 10 IKOJIM 3HOB.

Ta Po3ym 3HaB: Ha TypHsI BUUTH
000B.

T'EHPI YETTII
HIACTYIIHUU KYIIIIOH

He Bip #oro cibo3zam,
bo 3auapye;

3 IUTSAYUX T031XaHb
JloBu — xutpye.

Ille Oilicst TOTOPKaHb,
bo zammamye;

B ycix 3 ycix nistHb
Kaptyn mwaxpye.

SIk maTsKaHHs TEpIiB,
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You will rue if over-late.
Beware of him for he is witty:
Quickly strive the boy to bind,
fear him not for he is blind:

If he get loose, he shows no pity.

THOMAS LODGE

For pity, pretty eyes surcease

To give war! and grant me peace.
Triumphant eyes, why bear you arms
Against a heart that thinks no harms?
A heart already quite appalled,

A heart that yields and is enthralled?
Kill rebels, proudly and resist;

Not those that in true faith persist,
And conquered serve your deity.
Will you alas! Command me die?
Then die | yours and death my cross;
But unto you pertains the loss.

SIR WALTER RALEICH
THE DESCRIPTION OF
JEALOUSY

A seeing friend, yet enemy to rest;
A wrangling passion, yet a gladsome
thought;

A bed companion yet a welcome guest,

A knowledge wished, yet found too
soon unsought:

From heaven supposed, yet sure
condemned in hell

Is jealousy, and there forlorn doth
dwell.

And thence doth send fond fear and
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[Moxankyent noroTis.
KmitnuBuii BiH — ocTepiraics:
B’spku Bigpazy — xioneus Lei,
Ha macts 30aBieHui o4eii:

A BUpBEThCS, TO HauyBaiics!

TOMAC JIOJXK

[IpexpacHi o4i, TPUNHHITH
BiiiHy i MUp MCHI BEPHITb.
Ta namo # 36post Bam Oyna
Jns cepust, 1o He 3Hae 31a?
JIuBITBCS: 375KaHe TaBHO,
CKOpHIIOCH Bpa)KEHUM BOHO.
3a ropauii omip 0’10TH cepIis.
Moe 3k 1iif Bipi 10 KiHIISA
3manocs, Mmoo CITy)KUTH BaM.
ITompe, sxa kopucTh 6oram?
Ta xouew Toro, BMpy TBOiM.
CyMJITiHHSI BIIOPAETHCSA 3 TIM?

CEP BOJITEP PEJII
OIINC PEBHOIIIB

[paBauBHii ApyT, Ta BiAMOYHHKY
Bpar;

Kumnings uBap, Ta MparHeHHsS METH;
ToBapu 311uif, Ta yacTuil y
TOCTSIX;

JKananust 3HaHb, M0 Hizge X
3HAUTH,

Lleii nap HebGec YoMych y meKJI
KIYTb.

Jle peBHOII, TaM po3nayi )KUBYTb.

I 3BiATH LUTFOTH JTyKaBUH CTpPax Ha
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false suspect

To haunt our thoughts, bewitched by
mistrust;

Which breeds in us the issue and effect;
Both of conceits and actions far unjust;
The grief, the shame, the smart whereof
doth prove,

That jealousy's both death and hell to
love.

For what but hell moves in the jealous
heart,

Where restless fear works out wanton
joys,

Which doth both quench and kill the
loving part,

And cloys the mind with worth than
known annoys,

Whose pressure far exceeds hell's
deep's extremes?

Such life leads Love, entangled with
misdeeds.
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Hac,

VY cmig mymkam ODKHUTB TiIo3pu
My Th;

I3 HemoBipu BHU3piBae ckas,

Ha xu0bu i HOMHJIKY IITOBXAa€
JIIOTE;

Benuke rope qokasu 30upa

Toro, 110 MPUCTPACTH B PEBHOIAX
BMHDA.

Xiba * HEe CMEPTh PEBHUBE CEpIIC
pBe?

HeBunHMI xapT — 1 BIYHUHN cTpax
3a HUM,

JIt000B Bij LILOTO TacHE,

HE JKUBE,

A PO3YM CKYTO KaXOM
HEITFOJICHKUM.

[TekenpHUH THCK — HIIO — 11€
ripmmi cTaH:

JKutTs 1I000BI CHOBHEHE OMaH.
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