S eAnthony and (leopatra. 2ge |

Cleo. 1haue fixty Sailes, Cefar none better.

Ant. Our oucr-plus of fhipping will we burne,
And with the reft full mann'd, from thhead of A&ion
Beate th'approaching Cafar, Butifwe faile,
Werthen candoo’tat Land.
Thy Bufinefle ?

y, of 12 N owee - P
Mef, The NCWes 18 true, my Lnul,l;mchlcncd,

C nter s ‘4‘{5 "[: /) g er.

Cefar ha's take

|
{

4 APRG T Ea s 2
Anty, Lanhe b ¢ inperfon? "Tis impaflible

\‘I-’ﬁii"_ﬂi‘v that his powet fhoula be. Camidin,

thold by Land

Qur nineteene Legions d,

And our twelue tholifan

VWee'l to our Ship,
Away iy Thetss,

1

oYy

rSea

oble Emperor. danot fight
Fruft notto roten plankes : Do you mifdoube

>

j Hercales T thinke Tam i'th’nighe,
Cam. Souldier thou art: buthis whole adtion growes

n'c : fo our Leaders Jeade,

whole, do you not ?
Ven, Marcsus Ot akiss, Marews Inffens,

Publicols, and Celirns, are for Sea:
But we keepe whole by Land. Thisfpeede of[f—.f.rr:
Carries bevond beleefe,

Sonl. While he was yetin Rome,
His power went ont in {uch diftractions,
As beouilde all Spies.

Cans. Who's his Licutenant, heare you?
Seul. They fav.one Towres,
(wws. Well,l w the man,

Enter a Meffenger.
Uilef: The Emperor cals Camiding.
Cam. With Newes the times wic s Labour,
And throwes forth cach minure, fome, gxennt

> -~ N | A
Enter Cefur with his Army, marcosig.
Caol. Towrms?

Tow. My Lord.
Cef. Strikenotby Land,

PC Wil

Keepe whole, prouoke not Battaile
| Till we haue done st Sea. Do notexceede
| T

The Prelcript of this Scroule : Our forcune lyes
| Vpon this inmpe.
| . - 4
Entey Anthowy and Enobarbss.
” pug® | 3 o .
| Ane. Set weour Squadrons on yond fide oth*Hill,

exit,

In eye of Cafirs batcatle, from which place

We may che number of the Ships behold,

And (o proceed accordingly. exit,

b

=y

3

Pt
N

"y
evchoth with bis Land Armry ome way oser ti:
Fave, and Towrs the Liestenant of C efar the other way :
& iyl By i
Afier thewr going iny 1s eard the neife of « Sea-fight.
Alarsns.  Enter Ewobarbus and Scarss .

Fwo Naught,naughe,al naught, I canbehold nolonger:
T hantoniad, the Egyptian Admirall,
k\\‘ ich all cheir fixty ﬁyc, and turne the Rudder:

e t——
U e ————————

hi Wounds ; letth’Egyptians
And th wee
AUe ¥ ing onthe easth,
14 fgntng toot to foot
A, W |" L,away, exit Ant Cleoj Fnob. |

|
|

To fee’t, mine cyes are blafted,
Enter Scarrua,

Scar,Gods 18 Geddefles,ail the whol fynod of th

Ewo. What's thy paffion, 1 |

Scar, The greater Cantle of the world,is loft
With very ignorance, we haue kilt away
Kingdomes,and Prouvinces. i

Ews, How appeares the Fight ?

Sear. On our ide, like che Token'd Peflilence
Where deathisfure. Yon ribaudred Nagge of |
(Whom ch:wl?c o're-take) i'ch’'mid@ o'th'fight,
When vanrage like a payre of Twinnes appear'd
Both 25 the fame, ot rather ouns the elder : {
(The Breeze vpon her) like a Cowin lnne,

Hoifts Sailes,and flyes.

Exo. That 1behelde
Mine eyes dd ficken at the fight, and could not
Indure a further yiew.

)

{

aynt
3 0 F

y LLuthany
loting Mallard)

~1aps on nis Seca-wing, and ( ) ]
heighth,flyes after her;
{

I ncuer faw an Action of fuch (hame :
Experience, Man-hood, Honor, ne'te before,’
Did violate {o it felfe.
Enob. Alacke, 2lacke.
Enter Camidiu, |
Cam. QurFortune onthe
And finkes mofl lamentably. Had our Genersll
Binwhat he knew himfielfe, it had gone well :
Oh his ha's given example for our flighe,
Moft grofiely by his owne. |
Enob, 14ate youthereabouts ? Why then goodnigh

-y
Sea 15 out of Dreath, {

indeede,

Cam, Towara Peloponnefus are

Lav 8
HOY ‘n(d
Scar. "Tiseafictoot,
4 ) ‘ ! - ol - -
And there [ will attend wiat turthar conies,

Camid, To Cafar will | render

My Legions and my Hoile, hxe Kings alread

ie
Shew me the way of yeelding,

Eno, llcyer follow
The wounded chance of .Anthony,though my reafon
Sits inthe winde againft me,

I:!:f{)“."f:li.’xn) with Attendants.

Ant, Hearke the Land bids me tread no more ypon's,
Ttisalham’d to beare me. Fricnds,come hicher, ‘
I am {o lated in the world, thar 1
Haue loft my way for euer, 1 haue a (hippe,
Laden with Gold,takethar, divideit :flye,
And make your peace with Cefar,

Omnes. Fly2Not wea.

Axt. 1 haue Aed my felfe,and haue inftru&ed cowards
To runne,and fhew their fhoulders. Friends be gone,
1 haue my felfe refolu’d vpon 2 courfe,
Which has no neede nfj,’ou. Be gone,
My Trealure’s in the Harbour, Take ic: Oh,
follow'd chat I blufh to looke vpon,
My very haires do mutiny : for the white
teproue the browne for rafhneflc, and they them
‘or feare, and doting, Fricnds be gone, you (hall
Jaue L etters from me to fome Friends, chat will
Sweepe your way foryou. Pray youlookenot fad,

W

Nor makereplyes of loarhne fie,cakethe hine |
Which my difpaice proclaimes. ket them be lete
Which leaves it felfe, to the Sea-fide fraight way;

| will pofiefle you of that (hip and Treafure,

Y 2 Leauel
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