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Here they

The Princefs :

3 Sonld. Sir, we hope you do normeanto abufe us, and fhew

* us this heaven only in words.

jex. By thisgood day Tamreal, and you fhall all be loofeand
anﬁ’d 3 an);l whgx he cox¥\es aboard, put off {peedily, and then dif
cover yourfelvess if he refifts, kill him, if not, only bind him by
thefe hilts, 1 have order to hang you every man, and mine own
fafety rells me 1 were beft to doit.

All. Oh! Licutenant, noble Lieutenant, you know we have
been honeft Rogues to you always.

Liew, All but my friend that would cutmy throat the other day,
becaufe I would not give him my Wench.

2 Sowld. 'Tistrue,Licutenant, 1 was faulty, and you'may leave
being a Lyon, and take revenge upon aDog 5 but you know you
fpoil a good fellows drinking when ever you hang me; and it may
be, youw'l not find one tobear my part in_your Catches when 1
am gone 5 and thenyou'l wifh you had not besn fo revengeful.

Liex. No, youRogues, zou know I am cf a‘moft merciful na-
ture, and that makes you fo prefumptuous 3 and to confiin yOU,
I'll haveall joyn hands, and you fhall fee what 2 miracle | 1 work 5
fo now, circlée me about whilel conjure up a fpirit that thail cell

make aring e all your thoughts, and you mine.

about bim
and fing 4
Catch,

The Catch in three Parts.
L Al 3 To Bacchus bow, to Bacchus fing,

with wine and mirth let’s conjure bim.

1 By bis Mothers eye
o And bis Fathersthigh,
3 By her God brought delight.
1 And bis too gloriows fight,
2 By Juno’s deceit,
3 And thy fad resreat.

1 Appear, appear, appear

» Kind Godin Bottles, bere.
Bacchus. Lo I appear, loZappear.
T» Bacchus bow, to Bacchus fing,
with wine and mirth let's conjure bine.
By-Ariadne’s wrongs,
And the falfé youth's barms,
By the rock in bis breaft.
That fled from the di reft
By the tempeft in ber mind
Which ceas't when thonwert kind,
By thofe beanties that be fled,
And the pleafires of ber bed.
Appear, appear, appear
Kind God in Bottles here.
Drink and I will appear.
Drink deep and I az bere.
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Al

Bacchus.

or, Lowe at firft Sight.

IIL All 3 ToBacchus bow, to Bacchus  fing,
. *Tis wine andemirth that conjures bim.
i By this blood of the Vine, o
2 Thus pour'don thy fhrine;
3 By this fullglaf o
1 Tothe laft kind lafs, -
2 'Twas.a girle swice nine
3 That clafyd like thy Vine.
1 By this and that appear ,appearappear
2 Kind and kinder God in Bottles here.
Bacchus, All 3 Lo I appear,one kind bottle more and I will dwell here.
1V. All 3 Then thus again we will conjure hins
Becaufe he has propitions been.
Hence this glafs, a poor and.fingle facrificc,
A Hecatomb in this bottle dies,
By the men that thou haft won,
And the women thou baft undone.
By the fiendfbips thow haft made,
And the fecrets thon baft betray'd.
By this cure of our forrow,
Thus charn’'d till to morrow.
Appear, appear, appear
Al 3 Kl;nd GM{I;IL battl?e’: here.
Bacchus, All3 Lo I appear, lo I am here,
And there and there 5
Lo, I awz every where.
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1 Sould. Ts Bacchus a Devil, Lieutenant, that he obeys your
charm ? 1 thought hehad beena God.

Lien. Faith, thatisas he is ufed, and may be both; But I mean
he fhall play the Devil now ; and therefore each man take into his
hand one of thefe Familiars 3 and when he has fucked the fecret
from him, let him relcafe the fpirit into the Cellar again.

3 Sould. But what fecret, Licutenant?

Liex. Converfe with that fpirit, and he willinftruét thee : whi-
ﬁ{cr to him thus.—--Hup, and thou fhalt find liberty flip down thy
throat.

1 Sould. Haftthou met him yet?

3 Sould. Notyet, but I believe he’s hard by, for Imet his bag-
gage; 1could be angry to think he fhould have fo many fine
Wenches and we none.

Lien. He'sin the right,anger and luft, liberty is hard by, I war-
rantit 5 but fhe is in the laft drop, and haveat her ; will you take
my word hereafter ?

t Sould. Yes, but good Lieutenant, call to the devil for one
Bottle more, and let it be burnt fack.

Lien. Ttis too Jate, yonder comesour chief, The brave Cilis-

Enter
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He drinks,
they all
drink,

They all
drink_ again,
bey throw

all the bottles

in at a bole
upon the
Stage, and
cry liberty,
liberty.



