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O Lord how often would she faine (if nature would have let)
Entreated him with gentle words some favour for to get?

But nature would not suffer hir nor give hir leave to ginne.

Yet (so farre forth as she by graunt at natures hande could winne)
Ay readie with attentive eare she harkens for some sounde,
Whereto she might replie hir words, from which she is not bounde.
By chaunce the stripling being stayed from all his companie,
Sayde: is there any bodie nie? straight Zcho answered: 1.
Amazde he castes his eye aside, and looketh round about,

And come (that all the Forrest roong) aloud he calleth out.

And come {sayth she?) he looketh backe, and seeing no man followe,
Why fliste, he cryeth once againe: and she the same doth hallowe.
He still persistes, and wondering much what kinde of thing it was
From which that answering voice by turne so duely seemed to passe,
Sayd: let us joyne. She (by hir will desirous to have said,

In faith with none more willingly at any time or stead)

Sayd: let us joyne. And standing somewhat in hir owne conceit,
Upon these words she left the Wood, and forth she yeedeth streit,
To eoll the lovely necke for which she longed had so much.

He runnes his way, and will not be imbraced of no such.

And sayth: I first will die ere thou shalt take of me thy pleasure.
She answered nothing else thereto, but take of me thy pleasure.
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Now when she saw hir selfe thus mockt, she gate hir to the Woods,
And hid hir head for verie shame among the leaves and buddes.
And ever sence she lyves alone in dennes and hollow Caves.
Yet stacke hir love still to hir heart, through which she dayly raves
The more for sorrowe of repulse. Through restlesse carke and care
Hir bodie pynes to skinne and bone, and waxeth wonderous bare.
The bloud doth vanish into ayre from out of all hir veynes,
And nought is left but voice and bones: the voice yet still remaynes:
Hir bones they say were turned to stones. From thence she lurking still
In Woods, will never shewe hir head in field nor yet on hill.
Yet is she heard of every man! it is hir onely sound,
And nothing else that doth remayne alive above the ground.

(Book I, 467-500, italics added)
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And who gave all these gifts?

I pray thee (Echo) say.
Was it not he, who (but of late)

this building here did lay?

Echo. DUDLEY.
O DUDLEY, so methoght:
he gave himself and all,
A worthy gift to be received,
and so I trust it shall.
Echo. It shall.

What mean’d the fiery flames,
which through the waves so flew?
Can no cold answers quench desire?
is that experience true?
Echo. True.
Well, Echo, tell me yet,
how might I come to see
This comely Queen of whom we talk?
oh were she now by thee.
Echo. By thee.
By me? oh were that true,
how might I see her face?
How might I know her from the rest,
or judge her by her grace?
Echo. Her grace.
Well then, if so mine eyes
be such as they have been,
Methinks I see among them al],
this same should be the Queen.
Echo. The Queen.
(Princely Pleasures of Kenilworth, pp. 17-8, italics added)
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O FAIREST Fair, to thee I make my plaint, my plaint
To thee from whom my cause of grief doth spring: doth spring.

Attentive be unto the groans, sweet Saint! sweet Saint!

Which unto thee in doleful tunes I sing. I sing.
My mournful Muse doth always speak of thee. of thee.

My love is pure, O do not it disdain! disdain!

With bitter sorrow still oppress not me; not me;

But mildly look upon me which complain. which complain.
Kill not my true-affecting thoughts; but give  but give

Such precious balm of comfort to my heart, my heart,

That casting off despair, in hope to live, hope to live,

I may find help at length to ease my smart. to ease my smart.
So shall you add such courage to my love, my love,

That fortune false, my faith shall not remove. shall not remove.
(Chloris, Sonnet XXII)
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(Robert Dowland, Variety of Lute Lessons, H1)
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What is the faire to whom so long I plead? Lead,

What is her face so Angell like? Angellike.
Then unto saints in mind sh'is not unlike. Unlike,
What may be hop'd of one so evill nat'red? Hatred.

O then my woes how shall I ope best? Hope-best
Then she is flexible. She is flexible.
Fie no, it is impossible. Possible.
About her straight then only our best. You're best.
How must I first her loves to me approve? Prove.

How if she say I may not kisse hir? Kisse hir.

For all hir bobs /must then beare, or mis hir? Yessu,

Then will she yeeld at length to Love? To Iove.

Ev'n fo? Evn so. By Narcisse is it true? True.

Of thine honestie? J. Adieu. Adreu.
(Sonnet 15)
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Scum. ... there are but two batches of people moulded in this world, that's to
say Gentlemen and Beggers; or Beggers and Gentlemen, or Gentlemanlike
Beggers, or Beggerlike Gentle-men; I ranck with one of these I am sure,
tag and rag one with another: Am I one of those whom Fortune fauours?
No no, if Fortune fauourd me, I should be full, but Fortune fauours no
body but Garlicke, nor Garlike neither now, yet she has strong reason to
loue it; for tho Garlicke made her smell abhominably in the nostrils of the
gallants, yet she had smelt and stuncke worse but for garlike: One filthy
sent takes away another. She once smiled vpon me like a lambe, when
shee gaue me gold, but now she roares vpon me like a Lion. Stay: what
said head? Spend this brauely, and thou shalt haue more: can any
prodigall new-come vpstart spend it more brauely? and now to get more,
I must goe into the groue of Naples, that's here, and get into a blacke tree,
heares a blacke tree too, but art thou he?

Glitt. He. Within.
Scum. Ha ha, where art thou my sweete great head?
Glitt. Head. '

Scum. O at the head, that's to say at the top: how shall I get vp? for tis
hard when a man is downe in this world to get vp, I shall neuer climbe hie.
Glitt. Hye.
Scum. T will hie me then, but I am as heauy as a sow of lead.
Glitt. Leade.
Scum. Yes, I will lead (big Head) whatsoceuer followes,
Many a gallant for gold, has climbed higher on a gallows.
The storme (euen as Head nodded) is coming: Cooke, licke thy fingers,
NOW Or neuer.
Glitt. Now or neuer.
Rayne, Thunder and lightning: Enter Lucifer and Diuels.
(If This Be Not a Good Play; IV, ii, 4-33)
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Rachel O, my lord, I have scarce tongue enough yet to tell you — my
husband, my husband's gone from me. ...

Beaufort Going he is, 'tis true; has ta'en his leave of me and all these
gentlemen, and 'tis your sharp tongue that whips him forwards.

Rachel A warrant, good my lord.

Beaufort You turn away his servants, such on whom his estate depends, he
says, who know his books, his debts, his customers. The form and order
of all his affairs you make orderless; chiefly, his George you have banished
from him,

RachelMy lord, I will call George again.

George. [within] Call George again.
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Beaufort Why, hark you how high-voiced you are that raise an echo from
my cellarage which we with modest loudness cannot.

RachelMy lord, do you think I speak too loud?

George [within/Too loud.

Beaufort Why hark, your own tongue answers you and reverberates your
words into your teeth.

Rachell will speak lower all the days of my life. I never found the fault in
myself till now. Your warrant, good my lord, to stay my husband.
Beaufort Well, well, it shall o'ertake him ere he pass Gravesend, provided

that he meet his quietness at home, else he's gone again.
Old Franklin And withal to call George again.
Rachell will call George again.
George [within/ Call George again.
Beaufort See, you are raised again; the echo tells you.
(Any Thing for a Quiet Life, V, i, 122-153)
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Othello

Why dost thou ask?
lago

But for a satisfaction of my thought,

No further harm.
Othello Why of thy thought, Iago?
lago

I did not think he had been acquainted with her.

Othello

O yes, and went between us very oft.
Iago Indeed?
Othello

Indeed? Ay, indeed. Discern'st thou aught in that?
Is he not honest?
Iago Honest, my lord?
Othello Honest? A, honest.
ITago
My lord, for aught I know.
Othello What dost thou think?
IJago Think, my lord?
Othello
“Think, my lord'? By heaven, thou echo'st me,
As if there were some monster in thy thought
Too hideous to be shown. Thou dost mean something:
(Othello, 111, iii, 97-111)
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“honest"?> =/ F—3 3 M, (a) frank, straightforward and dependable; (b)
honourable; (c) chaste (p.288) L& & EAH DD, FHEDRE S FIIHEITTD
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T L, BEoh, BB TINIER TS, HEERDHZ LT, ZEIEIE
AIHELRE D & LTV TOBRSEAICENED, DNNCREEER %
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b, KEL, ThIEEAR~OEBIIFREL T 5,

And say besides that in Aleppo once,
Where a malignant and a turbaned Turk
Beat a Venetian and traduced the state,
I took by th'throat the circumeciséd dog
And smote him--thus.
He stabs himself
(Othello, V, ii, 351-355)
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Bbvic
FEH . bo bl bEARFOUE DO T Andrew Marvell 125725,

Thy Beauty shall no more be found;
Nor in thy marble Vault shall sound
My echoing Song;

("To His Coy Mistress’, 25-7)
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