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(). The Eyesof the Lady, have they fuch force on ther
Lover, a the beams of the Sun wpon the things of th
Earth?

A. Qucltionlefs they raifea fpring of affeltionif
Love darts them. '

Q. What are Or dingnces of Love?

A, That affeftions be equal, that between :
| Loverand his Miftres nothing be reveal'd. .
. Do Courtizans love, or dothey feem tode [0? !

A. There have been many mad for love, fome
that have died for it.

Q. IsLove the caufe of good or evil,

A, Of good, it makes fools wife. ;

Q. Isit fufferable to falfifie Faith in Love ? |

A. Somiehold it to be but a venialfin, becaulz|
love is nourifhed with fallliood and reafon,

Q. Whoisthe moft jealous, the Man or the Womin 2 o
which of them bath the moft caufe ?

. -The Woman is the moft jealons, but the man
hath the greater caule; my reafon I will for this time
keep to my felf. -

The Academy of Complement sy

Eucominms on the Beauty of bis M fbrefs.

Righter than infide Barks ofnew hew'n Cedar:
Sweeter than flames of fire perfum’d wich
(Myrrhe,
And comlier than the filver clou’s that dance,
On prﬁ_}rru-s wings, before the Queen o'th’ fpring:
"Tis fhe doth reach thofe torches to burnbright ; |
[t feems fhe hanzs upon the cheeks of night,
As arich Jewelin the Ethisp’s ear, |
Beauty too rich forule; for love more dear : i
Sodotha Snowy Dove trooping with Crows,
As this my Miftrifz, o're her fel'ow fhows, .
Since her whole bodies frame hath powe’r t'hav
| The chaft Hippolitus for to have loved. ( mm':;

— _—

Folger SHAKESPEARE
LIBRARY

Advancing knowledge & the arts

withmary new Additions, 87

—

In famz, her parts are white as milk,
As fmoothas Ivory, andas (o't asfilk,
0! who can her perfeétion tell,
[n whom alone all graces dwell!
On Her Hair,
Her hairs refle@ with read ftreaks paint the skies,
Stars fall to fetch frefh luftre from her eyes,
Whillt that thofe golden threads play with her
) . - (breath,
Shewing lifes triumph in the Map ofdcath,
: On Her Locks,
Her locks being pleated like a piece of Woul,
arc full of fweet, as [weet of fiveets is full,
On Her Forebead.,
Her fately front was figur’d from above.
Majeftick, Fair, well polifht, high and pale,
Pure White, that dims the Lilliesofthe Vale.
On Her Face,
Her Face like Cinthia’s, when in the Full fhe fhin-
eth,
And biufhing to her love-mates power thEIin-
Such brightnefs hath her Angels face, oty
Can makea Sun-fhine in a fhady place,
On the Colour of Her Face.
Such coleur hath her Face, as when the Sun,
In fummer his firft rifing hath bezun.
On Her eye-brem and Eheels,
Each_ Eye-brow hang like Jrisin the Sk ies,
Oneither Cheek, a Refe and Lilly lies,
On Her Ejye-lids,
Her arches be two heavenly Lids
Whofee winks each bold attempt forbids.
Two Jetty fparks r:Jlﬂh‘lﬂJr Em.} haft
\ 1 » where Cupid chaftly hides
His fubtil fhafts, that from h';s quiver ;Iides.
S Piercing
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